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Is Jim There? 
A Teenager and His Attachment to the 

Phone 
 

 
My fifteen-year old son Jim has grown a new body part. It is an extension of 
his ear, protruding from the side of his head like a large plastic growth. He 
treats it with the utmost of care and protection, and displays grave concern 
when other family members attempt to touch it. Jim has jumped into the 
throes of young love. A freshman in high school, he has definite limitations 
to carrying out this romance, but has learned to improvise via the 
telecommunications method. Jim has discovered the phone! 
 
Don’t misunderstand, I appreciate the phone. I use it several times every 
day. But to Jim, the phone is a lifeline. He and his sweetie begin talking as 
soon as he walks through the door at 2:40 every afternoon. 
 
“Did anyone call for me?” he’ll shout as he rustles up a snack. 
 
“I’m fine, and how was your day?” I’ll reply. 
 
Before he has an opportunity to respond the phone rings. They reminisce 
about their day together (that ended twenty minutes prior to the call). They 
do a little homework. They hang up. Ten minutes go by. She calls back. And 
so it goes for the remainder of the day. 
 
“Hi, is Jim there?” 
 
“Well, gee, he was eight and a half minutes ago, but now he’s in Tucson,” I 
am tempted to say, but never have. 
 
Like many families, ours has subscribed to the phone company’s service of 
call waiting. A little beep on the line informs us that someone else is trying 
to get through. My husband and I initially thought this was a great idea in 
case someone needed to reach us in an emergency. We are now questioning 
that decision. I don’t remember a conversation in recent months that hasn’t 
been interrupted with a beep. 
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“Hi, is Jim there?” 
 
I think we’ll change his name. 
 
When our older daughter is in the house simultaneously she and Jim wage 
what we refer to as phone wars. 
 
“Jim, I need the phone,” Judy will demand. 
 
“Judy, I just got on,” is the standard reply. 
 
Of course he’s been on for so long the receiver imprint on the side of his 
head has grown purple, but he won’t relinquish his prize body part without a 
fight! 
 
“You just talked to her. Call her back!” Judy will yell. 
 
“Fine!” 
 
“Fine!” 
 
Next there’ll be a slam, two men’s size twelve feet stomping down the metal 
spiral staircase and then a bang. With Jim safely downstairs encased in his 
room, Judy has free reign over the phone…for about five minutes. 
 
Beep. 
 
“Hi, is Jim there?” 
 
Will it ever end? Of course it will. Soon he’ll be driving a car, checking out 
colleges, moving away from home. My handsome young man who has the 
heart of an angel and the gentleness of a lamb will grow up before I realize 
it. So I try not to wish this time away. 
 
I look at this period in our lives as a character building exercise. I am 
learning tolerance. I am practicing an elite style of phone etiquette. I am 
basking in the warmth of my son’s deep rich voice…even though he’s not 
actually speaking to me. I have become accepting of his typical stance of 
receiver to ear, all other maneuvers achieved single handedly. 
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I look at free telephone time far beyond the availability of making calls, but 
rather as opportunities to disinfect the receiver. 
 
Jim is third in the line of five children, so we’ve been through this phone 
mania twice before, and we’ll experience it twice again. Should we set 
stricter rules and limit usage? Maybe. But we probably won’t. 
 
In the meantime we’ll watch and wait, realizing all the while that as Jim 
grows his anomoly will shrink. As it does my husband and I will be granted 
that long lost privilege of uninterrupted time on the telephone. Permanently? 
No.Probably for about three years. Our fourth child, Elizabeth, is eight. 
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