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A Real Addiction

In a 1981 essay titled “Computer Addicts”, Dina Ingber goes mm detail about the

N}h’b people nbsess.ed w1th  computers, otherwise known as | hackers lngbe: makes the hackers _3
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h)! \0 {}( \/zut to be rather mischievous individuals, like cre-at_ures thal dwcll mmde caves. j Ingber *|| M

[ﬂ %\" gives a few examples of people who become overly ﬂhsessed mtﬁ:bmputers. Bob Shaw ﬁu 4 Vt
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W2 was a fifteen-year-old high-school student who had his computer privileges restricted at U,;«Pf)\
l}%’ }MO’% school. Bob had stopped participating in all school activities, and he wasn’t passing any

of his courses that weren’t computer related. His teachers tried taking away his computer
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privileges to motivate huﬁ: ljustead Bob just stood outside the computer lab staring in.
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Bob is portrayed as a rather lonely individual. His social problems lead to him forming a | 515"{ 5 {11
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relationship with his computer (3). Joel Bion is another hacker who attended Stanford ' Ud’

University. Joel was not into sports when he was younger, and when he discovered the
} computer terminal at his school he found his niche. He began spending up to three or
four hours a day on the computer, and as a result lost some af the few friends that he had.
’ He eventually kicked his habit, but it took him a few years {4) Beonmmg addicted to
computers is extremely rare. However, ninety percent of the peop]c who try smoking
become addicted. I don’t need to hear how addicting smokmg ;s from my parents, or

oS
\ﬂwe & Ui from commercials and nmgamneleknuw how addicting smnk#ng is because I am

@mﬂ bcunently dealing with my addiction te-smeking: !i|
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Although I don’t know why I started to smoke, I do remember whf.:n I startad. It i
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wasthefaﬂufmysnphummeyearmhlghschﬂolﬂxatlbecameaddlcted,hutmxﬁrst

teg-camefong b My ﬂlde:hruﬂmstanedsmohngwhm
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hcwasq’élgﬁljpadc andlwanmdtudocvmthmghedld Occasionally I would steal a

smoke from one of his packs. | was only in the fourth grade and the seeds of my future

addiction had already been planted.

———12 Thad just got my license and my black 1990 Ford Ranger. I was in high school

now, and had an abundance of new freedoms. Instead of taking the bus to school I could
drive myself, which also meant that I could pick my friend Spencer up on the way to
school. Sure enough, Spencer started smoking. After about a week he convinced me to
let him smoke in my car on the way home from school. Before long I was having one
with him. We weren’t allowed to go off campus at lunch, but we started sneaking off and
having smokes anyway. Later on my friends and I would leave classes ten minutes early
so we could go across the street and have a smoke jif between classes. As you can
imagine this gave me a decent amount of tardies, and before long , a decent amount of
detentions. The security guard at our school, who we called King of the Hill, caught my
friends and I smoking on multiple occasions. However, because we were buddies with

e
him he never suspended us. There are times I wish that he would of suspended me.

Sometime in the next few weeks I bought my first pack of smokes, then my second, and I E \;._
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haven’t been without a pack since. g:: ‘%U U}[},W
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i jﬁsuie from a few physical pmblems snmkmg has caused, m:,r hﬂbﬂ has alsu \ Yo I;,
affected some uf my rglatmnshps The rclatmnsl'up affectad mnsl by snmkmg ismy 0 lﬁﬂ{
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rclabonshlp wuh my parents{ ?Dmonths after I started smoking my parents found out. \L‘-{LL S 8
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