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With my iPhone I feel connected to family, friends and the internet. The virtual web in my device feels 

like a spider’s web where it captures its unsuspecting prey. Each day for over six hours I’m using it for 

texting, phone calls, listening to music, photos, and searching the internet. 

In my hometown, Cuenca, Ecuador, I stroll with it in my hand. With small plastic buds in my ears, I 

groove to the beat of Latin hits. In my hand, it’s easy to glance at the lighted five inch diagonal screen for 

texts or updates to favorite web sites, like www.latinamericancupid.com, my singles dating site. 

I help out the family, and work many hours to afford this extravagance. My mother, God bless her, 

doesn’t understand my attraction to iPhones. She says, “If you study at school, people would pay you to 

teach them how to use their iPhone.” Anyhow, the family takes care of everyone so long as you 

contribute in the restaurant or the deli attached to our home. Tech savvy customers appreciate “wifi” 

being available at our location. 

“Oh, my, I have a new message! I wonder who it’s from.” I live at home, and have lots of family and 

cousins, but I want to meet a new girlfriend. Once I am off the sidewalk, and safe from damn thieves, I 

will check for messages. Maybe, “latinamericancupid” has sent one. 

Thieves and young hooligans have keen eyes for striking at unsuspecting victims. Stealing smart phones, 

tablets, laptops, and cameras is a quick way to turn a theft into cash. Crowded city buses pose a 

threatening environment, especially when schools have just let out at the end of classes. Rowdy 

students fill the aisles, where you have to navigate slowly past many empty hands and eager 

conspirators.   

It’s the same situation in the park, at a theater or in a restaurant. It pays to be vigilant, and put away 

your electronic device where no one will see it. And I don’t like to lend this expensive baby to anyone! 

Even for one minute. That’s all it takes to lose track of this 3/10th inch wide treasure. My Apple iPhone 6 

measures 5 1/4 x 2 1/2 inches.  So, it is easy to lose track of this slim beauty, when I hang out with family 

and friends. It will break easily when misused, especially the glass screen. 

Mine has sensitive controls which may create connection issues when used incorrectly. I may lose my 

phone contact list, go online unwittingly to a pay-for-view site, or lose my settings for the internet. All of 

which would result in my not having use of the iPhone when and how I want. 

I love how internet links to websites fly across the screen with just one finger touch. When I get a text or 

phone call, I just tap the screen to connect or start talking. I easily update my Facebook page with 

messages and photos. When I get emails, like an especially important one from a singles dating contact, 

I hear an electronic “Beep!” This site keeps me on my toes, checking out available Latinas and their 

gorgeous photos.  

When I walk holding my expensive iPhone, I feel good. It gives me a sense of pride and power. Pretty 

girls and foxy women walk by and notice me. I like to see young women use their phones. They 



obviously have a lot in common with me and my buddies. I have personalized my case with the red color 

and logo of my favorite soccer club, Deportivo Cuenca. Usually, their matches with other Ecuadorian 

clubs take place at the large city stadium south of downtown on Friday evenings. Of course, I keep my 

iPhone handy at the game if something comes up and for public announcements about traffic and 

weather. 

Cuenca is a cool city, “muy tranquillo.” Compared to the port of Guayaquil with its heat and humidity or 

Quito, the heavily populated capital to the north, life in Cuenca is “a piece of cake!” Andean mountains 

over 15,000 feet surround the valley of over 600,000 residents, while a carpet of clouds span the skies, 

day and night. Just like anywhere, you have to be aware and take precautions, especially when out in 

public with your iPhone. 

In the past year a couple of young men lost their lives over phone robberies. Violent thieves made off 

with phones from youths walking on the dark streets near Banos, southwest of downtown where resorts 

feature hot springs, swimming pools and spas. A third attack a couple of months later, in the evening 

near the city’s largest indigenous market, Feria Libre, resulted in vigilante frenzy where the police 

arrived to rescue the unwary attacker whom the mob had captured. They did manage to destroy and 

burn his motorcycle. 

When I ride the bus, I keep the phone in my hand in case of a call. I see others using theirs, usually, one 

or two people. What amuses me is the sight of an indigenous women wearing an embroidered velvet 

dress with a phone to her ear, under her native hat. It is incongruous to see her holding a phone 

conversation while balanced on her seat and burdened with a woolen shawl-wrapped package or child 

or her back. Many indigenous market vendors have them in use while working from dawn to dusk in 

city-block sized marketplaces, some while holding or nursing their little ones. 

While dining or having a drink with friends in a public place, leaving your phone on the table or seat may 

cause you to lose track of it. Or you may absentmindedly leave it in your coat pocket or backpack, 

making it an easy target for opportunistic thieves. Also, forgetting something in a taxi is a common 

dilemma in Cuenca. You get little help from your driver, who fails to check for items when you exit the 

cab. So, my advice is to always check your seat before departing, whether riding in a bus or cab, or in a 

restaurant. 

My iPhone makes me feel connected to the world wide community, making it worth the hassle of having 

one. It’s a valuable tool for texting and calling in Ecuador, to friends and businesses. With access to the 

internet, I keep up on news about my country and the world. I see others reading books, magazines and 

newspapers, or simply drawing to pass the time. But for me, iPhones are the wave of the future. My 

future in a rapidly changing Latin society. 
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