Be a Mentor ~ Make a difference .

By Marc S. Smith
The cardboard box was dusty and the corners were coming apart. I slid my hand underneath to assure that the bottom didn’t give way and nestled it gently on the workbench. I carefully started to disassemble the contents. Certificates of appreciation, trustees award, local school board plaque, Ducks Unlimited, picture from a black tie gathering, a couple of family pictures, International College plaque, Pierre Fauchard plaque. 
He seemed to lead a pretty busy life for his day but where was his legacy? Most of the younger dentists didn’t even know him and the older ones had lost contact. When his obituary appeared in the paper, many were surprised. They thought he had died some time ago. 

I showed the contents to my older colleague and mentor, Joe Miller. Joe sifted through the auction box reverently, pausing at each artifact with a knowing look and a nod. 

“Herb had so many talents. He was a good dentist and he was involved in a lot of things over the years. I think he was chairman of the Council on Dental Practice for seven or eight years…and I think he was a Trustee for a couple years…but that was a long time ago.”

“I knew who he was but I can’t say I ever talked with him other than to say hello. He seemed a little hard to get to know. It was as though he didn’t approve of anything we younger dentists were interested in.” 

“His list of accomplishments was impressive. He was involved in organized dentistry for a number of years.”

“But why didn’t anybody know him…he died in virtual anonymity in the town where he spent a lifetime? None of the younger dentists knew him….”

“…yes, it was almost like he was afraid they would take over and replace him. He was proud of his accomplishments but was jealous of anyone who might accomplish more. I never knew of him to offer help to any of the younger dentists.”

“But for all his accomplishments, where is his legacy?”

“I’m sorry to say this… but I think it is all right there in that old cardboard box.” 

