TV's favorite desert island has angry
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Maybe that's because he's
learned how unreliable his profes-
sion can be. After graduating from
Drake University in 1976, he joined
the ranks of struggling actors in
New York City, eventually taking a
joby as a magazine illustrator. He
trieed again in Florida in 1986, do-
ing community theater for seven
years. Then he gave Hollywood
another try. “| was searching for
the next thing to do,” he tells us.
“There was nowhere to go but up.”
And up he went, with a few small
film rodes here, a TV movie there. In
2000, he nabbed a recurring spot
as a serial killer on The Practice
and walked away with an Emmy.

“I've ended up on the dark end
of the spectrum,” Emerson says.
But “even the worst people take
pride in their work, And it makes
a nice dilemma for the audience if
they get caught up with you, if they
become accomplices in a way.”

That doesn’t mean he has any
idea what the hell is going on with
the show. “l always thought the
Others were a band of freedom
fighters who broke away from
some abusive governmental
agency or something,” he says.
“But they seem to be sort of com-
mandos now. When Henry Gale
said, 'We're the good guys,” | think
he meant that. But | don't know if
that's gaing 1o play out. The writers
trick me, too. They get me thinking
of myself in a glorified and heroic
way, and then they have me do
something terrible.”

If the fall episodes were any
indication, Ben will confinue to
do terrible things—assuming he
survives his spinal surgery. But like
any realistic Lost-away, Emerson’s
given his grand exit some thought.
“I think if and when [Ben] goes, his

eyes are still open. 'O



