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Ben Stein’s Last Column...
How Can Someone Who lives in Insane
Luxury Be a Star in Today’s World?

By Ben Stein

As I begin to write this, I “slug”
it, as we writers say, which means I
put a heading on top of the document
to identify it. This heading is “eon-
lineFINAL,” and it gives me a shiv-
er to write it. I have been doing this
column for so long that I cannot even
recall when I started. I loved writing
this column so much for so long I came
to believe it would never end.

It worked well for a long time, but
gradually, my changing as a person
and the world’s change have overtak-
enit. On a small scale, Morton’s, while
better than ever, no longer attracts as
many stars as it used to. It still brings
in the rich people in droves and def-
initely some stars. I saw Samuel L.
Jackson there a few days ago, and we
had a nice visit, and right before that,
I saw and had a splendid talk with
Warren Beatty in an elevator, in which
we agreed that “Splendor in the Grass”
was a super movie. But Morton’s is
not the star galaxy it once was, though
it probably will be again.

Beyond that, a bigger change has
happened. I no longer think Holly-
wood stars are terribly important. They
are uniformly pleasant, friendly peo-
ple, and they treat me better than I de-
serve to be treated. But a man or
woman who makes a huge wage for
memorizing lines and reciting them
in front of a camera is no longer my
idea of a shining star we should all
look up to.

How can a man or woman who
makes an eight-figure wage and lives
in insane luxury really be a star in to-
day’s world, if by a “star” we mean
someone bright and powerful and at-
tractive as a role model? Real stars
are not riding around in the backs of
limousines or in Porsches or getting
trained in yoga or Pilates and eating
only raw fruit while they have Viet-
namese girls do their nails.

They can be interesting, nice peo-
ple, but they are not heroes to me any
longer. A real star is the soldier of the
4th Infantry Division who poked his
head into a hole on a farm near Tikrit,
Iraq. He could have been met by a
bomb or a hail of AK-47 bullets. In-
stead, he faced an abject Saddam Hus-
sein and the gratitude of all of the de-
cent people of the world.

A real star is the U.S. soldier who
was sent to disarm a bomb next to aroad
north of Baghdad. He approached it,
and the bomb went off and killed him.

Areal star, the kind who haunts my
memory night and day, is the U.S. sol-
dier in Baghdad who saw a little girl
playing with a piece of unexploded
ordnance on a street near where he
was guarding a station. He pushed her
aside and threw himself on it just as
it exploded. He left a family desolate
in California and a little girl alive in
Baghdad.

The stars who deserve media at-
tention are not the ones who have lav-
ish weddings on TV but the ones who
patrol the streets of Mosul even after
two of their buddies were murdered

and their bodies battered and stripped
for the sin of trying to protect Iraqis
from terrorists.

We put couples with incomes of
$100 million a year on the covers of
our magazines. The noncoms and of-
ficers who barely scrape by on mili-
tary pay but stand on guard in Afghan-
istan and Iraq and on ships and in sub-
marines and near the Arctic Circle are
anonymous as they live and die.

I am no longer comfortable being
a part of the system that has such poor
values, and I do not want to perpetu-
ate those values by pretending that who
is eating at Morton’s is a big subject.

There are plenty of other stars in
the American firmament...the police-
men and women who go off on patrol
in South Central and have no idea if
they will return alive; the orderlies
and paramedics who bring in people
who have been in terrible accidents
and prepare them for surgery; the
teachers and nurses who throw their
whole spirits into caring for autistic
children; the kind men and women
who work in hospices and in cancer
wards.

Think of each and every fireman
who was running up the stairs at the
World Trade Center as the towers be-
gan to collapse. Now you have my
idea of a real hero.

I came to realize that life lived
to help others is the only one that
matters. This is my highest and best
use as a human. I can put it another
way. Years ago, [ realized I could nev-
er be as great an actor as Olivier or
as good a comic as Steve Martin...or
Martin Mull or Fred Willard—or as
good an economist as Samuelson or
Friedman or as good a writer as
Fitzgerald. Or even remotely close
to any of them.

But I could be a devoted father to
my son, husband to my wife and,
above all, a good son to the parents
who had done so much for me. This
came to be my main task in life. I did
it moderately well with my son, pret-
ty well with my wife and well indeed
with my parents (with my sister’s
help). I cared for and paid attention
to them in their declining years. I
stayed with my father as he got sick,
went into extremis and then into a
coma and then entered immortality
with my sister and me reading him the
Psalms.

This was the only point at which
my life touched the lives of the sol-
diers in Iraq or the firefighters in New
York. I came to realize that life lived
to help others is the only one that mat-
ters and that it is my duty, in return
for the lavish life God has devolved
upon me, to help
others He has placed
in my path. This is
my highest and best
use as a human.

Faith is not be-
lieving that God
can. It is knowing
that God will.

Ben Stein
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A wholly owned subsidiary of C.S.I.

Live-In or Shift
Companions

Certified Nursing Assistants
Licensed Practical Nurses
Registered Nurses

Open 24/7
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Palm Beach 561-642-9455

Boca 561-368-8002
Broward 954-522-8344
Dade 305-821-1262

www.catalanos.com

Lic. NR3002096/ NR3003096
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Abbey Delray
SOUTH

* An active Life Care Retirement
Community

* 1, 2, and 3 bedroom
Apartments & Villas

* Excellent services & amenities

* Superior on-site nursing care
if needed

* 32 acre Tropical Qasis

1717 HOMEWOOD BOULEVARD
DELRAY BEACH, FLORIDA 33445

561-272-9600
Toll Free 877-467-7884

LCR.C, Inc. is a not-for-profit owner, licensed in o
the State of Florida.
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Cooking time is together time.

Meal time is together time, according to 71 percent of empty
nesters who enjoy connecting with their partners over meals
or while cooking together, according to a Pillsbury market

research survey. **

** Source: Pillsbury Empty Nester Survey fielded on-line by Consumer Research
Services July 2005. Results are based on responses from 870 empty nesters age 45-64
living as married couples.

BOOK REVIEW: DEAREST DOROTHY,
Who Would Have Ever Thought?!

Author: Charlene Ann Baumbich
— Reviewed by Anita Finley

“To be seventy years young is
sometimes far more cheerful and hope-
ful than to be forty years old.”

—Oliver Wendell Holmes

The Introduction starts off very ap-
propriately with: “And now, welcome
to Partonville, a circle-the-square town
in the northern part of southern Illi-
nois, where oldsters are young, trees
have names and the obvious some-

author Charlene Ann Baumbich have
served up another entertaining slice
of Partonville life for longtime Dear-
est Dorothy fans and new readers alike.

It is a coincidence that this month
we are featuring the new movie, “In
Her Shoes,” and as a gerontologist, I
am happy to report that books and
movies like this are going to make so-
ciety appreciate the older adult. For

times isn’t.”

The first three heart-
warming novels in the
Dearest Dorothy series in-
troduced a spunky, 87-year-
old irresistible heroine,
Dorothy Jean Wetstra, and
a charming Illinois town
named Partonville, where
the ups and downs of every- |..
day life charmed readers |
and left them clamoring for
more. In Charlene Ann Baumbich’s
fourth installment of the book
DEAREST DOROTHY, Who Would
Have Ever Thought?!, the residents
of Partonville find themselves prepar-
ing for an elaborate Thanksgiving din-
ner at the local church. Amidst assign-
ing duties and preparing recipes,
everyone tries to ignore bossy acting
mayor, Gladys McKern. Meanwhile,
Jessica Joy struggles with an unex-
pected surprise as Katie Durbin con-
siders another real estate project and
our beloved Dearest Dorothy doles
out advice and love in equal amounts
to all the town’s residents.

With the down-home spiritual wis-
dom and small-town-living laughs that
made the first few books of the series
so successful, DEAREST DOROTHY,
Who Would Have Ever Thought?! and

Wha Werld Waue
Suer Thought?!

what are they actually but all
of us just more grown up! This
book is so real, the personal-
ities so vivid and funny, and
so true to form. It’s wonder-
ful to have writers like Baum-
%2 bich present the older adults
in such a positive, yet not
candy-coated manner.

About the author: Charlene
Ann Baumbich is the author
of the three books in the Par-
tonville series (Dearest Dorothy, Are
We There Yet?; Dearest Dorothy, Slow
Down, Your’re Wearing Us Out; and
Dearest Dorothy, Help! I've Lost My-
self). She is an award-winning jour-
nalist whose work has appeared in the
Chicago Tribune, Today’s Christian
Woman, and numerous other maga-
zines and newspapers. Also the au-
thor of six nonfiction books of humor
and inspiration, she lives outside of
Chicago.

To learn more about
the Dearest Dorothy se-
ries, please visit Char-
lene’s website: www.wel
cometopartonville.com.
For more information,
please contact: Ann Day,
Publicist/Penguin Books
at 212-366-2078 or ann.
day@us.penguingroup.
com




