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The first time I saw one of our rivers act like a river was when my bug
Chuck Shearn, in the summer of 1980, took me fishing on the ...zz,._,_:_
along a stretch of the Kings far enough upstream that the snowmely _”,F
fled over big boulders and knocked you off your feet if you got heedless
A ways down, the flow answered wholly to agriculture and the water
became something else. Here it belonged only to the Kings. Spend
ing an afternoon in its full presence, I didn'’t catch a thing except for 3
memory. The road was crooked past Centerville, where Mark Twain'
nephew, a journalist grown tired of words, once tried to start a water
war by blowing up a rival’s brush-and-rock dam, Had Chuck and | ven
tured a little farther east, we would have come upon a gap in the two
hills that separated Reedley from Sanger, two rivals in high school foot
ball, and landed in the thermal belt, where citrus groves were stitched
into hillsides.

I once heard that more millionaires per capita lived in Exeter, the
small east side town that belonged to the Emperor grape before i
belonged 1o the navel orange, than any other place in America I puz
zled over how that was possible until I came to understand that 40acres
of oranges and lemons could send four kids to college and o acres o
oranges and lemons, if the citrus crop failed in Florida, could make 2
man believe he was rich, and 160 acres could actually turn him into one
of those millionaires in Exeter. On the west side, 160 acres was —:ﬂ.___“
enough to bury a man. And so the east side had its own ?:::a.,n.‘.
scale, where farms stayed small, and the children of the white xu\u.:
went 1o school with the children of the Mexican farmworkers, »::D It
built communities as close to the agrarian ideal as any In the vall
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e rlvers, the Kings, Kaweal and Tule, ran through 11y
_.n_uu.._ fhat ___sﬂaa:. of the San Jonquin came in on the haunches of the
ands and the i when drought stuck around, the east side was no
federd] canal ._.:5_ hard times than the riverless west side
aan:::_::ﬂ It sits above the valley floor on a ledge of granite that
The citrus u much snowmelt. By gravity, most of the runoff flows
an hold only 50 d filters through the east side and settles in the cen
Jown the ope 5.“_:_2 away, The aquifer’s depth on the east side is so
(or valley, :.__ﬁ__vﬂ. clghty feet before a well driller strikes granite—that

5-==t\-q____3§=:_< i.s...__n:n:_:..::....._:_:3:.525,::._._:_:A_..
only 9 M 1 inside the rock have become so depleted that some

{ exist
&t.ih_“_:a_Q 1o extract one hundred gallons a minute with thelr
A feet deep before the drought now sits
Water that sat at twenty
pumps.

feet deep. sand Creek, for one, has been nothing but sand for
.:_5_ hree years. To reduce an orchard’s thirst, some growers haye
...u_____v“v-nr their trees so severely that from roadside they appear 1o
Others have ripped out their orchards altogether, replacing

Hﬁni:_ baby trees that drink a lot less water, at least for the time

being,

Ctras grovey whonig tive San Joaquin Yalley's cast side
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I've |;

ve landed on 4 knoll the other sig
really a mountain, where the My : f
<all , nn fam;
Since 1912. That was the year m:::@ M

Nursery, down near Lo Angeles. They &on“mwm_w
ed st

dynamite into the hardpan to blow open
tree. They mined sand from Sand Creek to Msvoﬁ._w: “
gation pipes. They built sheds with no Eaawﬂﬂnﬂo i concretey
enough oats and grain to raise their Berkshire TMMWSH”,\@. Inand g,
v,ﬁ:m.m: the trees to hang their first oranges and En.r a& Waited fy,
Sunkist, which had followed in their tracks. e the b
. The photos of that conquering have been laid out op the coff
in front of me by Reed Munn, born and raised in this citrys }, _”h.@m
proud to say that the water his father fed to those trees s Mx”;a
water he’s drunk all his life. As snowmelt percolates down the mHH
and through the rocks in his hillside, its picks up minerals and oher
stuff that he credits for giving the Munn family tree a jolt. “T'm six foo
two,” he tells me. “That’s three inches taller than my father was. And
going on ninety-five years.”

He’s a handsome man with a full head of gray hair and blue eyeshe
took from his Scottish side. He can’t explain how a native Californizn
came to talk in a Missouri drawl, other than he must have picked t1p
from neighbor kids when he was impressionable. To keep his memory
intact, he splashes a little red wine into his daily glass of _Woa juie.
Before his wife, Ann, died a few years ago, he was able to a _,.==. J
wedding tux to celebrate their anniversary. They met al the .E_,.a_:

) . . d World War and raised three
of California at Davis before the Secon ; -
boys and two girls, who graduated from UC Davis, too. Hissee

i _Wasco Irmgé
Dana, who's siting on one side of him, runs the Shafter :w:a%
rs of Friant-Kern water. His )

forty 416
r side, farms the forty 2

?OS :_w qwmm
cks of Herg
th to v_&z £

L3
s
ich
M-

tion District, one of the contracto
est son, Andrew, who’s sitting on the othe
at the bottom of the knoll and another forty acr :
downslope of Curtis Mountain. Reed Munn has ¢1g
and not one is a farmer. Among them are

in New J.:}L

an actress !
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a microbrewer, a high

ical engineer, ‘
_ . last of the

. “You're looking at the

a biomed
t six foot five is Exhibit A for the

ctl i
ﬁc::& 3 _ mﬁm_:ﬁmﬁ
ew, who a

E_m_on»_ water: ven droughts, the Munns have never lost
hey’ve come close. One mQ year,
water upslope to keep the alkali from
he’s been able to depend on
h to capture enough snowmelt to keep his aqui-
g up that water cease only E:m‘: they
al era to the turbine era, he lines the driveway

his redwood house with every spent pump. Its _,,._.:m S

Hn.m fallen. As another one goes kaput, he adds it to the

good pumps served him fifteen years. The oldest one,

es back to his father’s time. Even in the worst drought,
go s able to pull up water. In wet years, its nose for water
e 10 gt drowned. That was when the centrifugal pump Dw:.m
ahandy. It moved a lot of water when the water was easy to fetch. The
aer furbine pumps didn’t care if the water table was low or high; they
fept working.

Reed considers himself lucky because a lot of growers along the cit-
s belt don't have groundwater to call on. They've got surface water
fom the Central Valley Project and nothing else. Son Andrew has the
kury of mixing fresh snowmelt from the San Joaquin River with the
““ﬂ h””.: 5“ M_wo“ﬂm. ‘ﬂ_m blend is easier on the trees. It also
e Mz_o _H Mﬁw M e _”ﬁzmn table Rnrm:‘m.w in wetter years.
el :w where VAE. drove in, .Wn.mm says. “No

o years. There’s some politics involved in

ayingthe east 5i e th
at water. B ) R .
Ftioadd to the by ut there’s some miscalculation on our

fﬁcvd: snmb.v: ~ wm_ﬁ.

ckets of 4
feed had aN ots. Most years, though,

- onil
E_M%_ . the earl t
ps drawin

the centrifug

ajack pump:
fhejack pump W2
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card that sold California to the world—the

be more or else an experiment, a gam .
Bt i i s.rw..c m_”._mm mw_”::ﬁ the odds _— t‘xsmvmagm.mmﬂwﬁmm.= in the words of historian Kevin Starr.
e hispekd ey venorietrees by :m :Mw ~w come jj Scmnmz. ale’ -co:amnm”_:. to Tulare County by clever v:&:cmm:wn: in
i bt a(n | for 9“.4!::: is” oking to relocate that postcard image to Exeter
s s SW__.vm <M re not by ,, ) ‘%\ who were _uwnn_é:_n and Strathmore. They knew u_?.w%
e D s s the Cadilla. %2:._:. orng® Coves Angeles lay in paving over its orchards. The San
I, Stanley, Wanting 1, futre of Los Ang the soft ocean breezes and mild Medi-

oranges a century ago on the easy hills that the i not furnish

was one of the more gorgeous spots in all Om__m.mww ! h Sierrg “ﬁa L &huﬂﬂummm the Southern California orange mnno:% to
. N . i a,a e of ) ime b 7 li e creat U

green in spring and bleached in summer where the o::.:%uﬁ_dp of knojj praned® %M:mm&a did form a thermal NM_M “p_wmmﬁ._ﬂw” M_”n% mm ?:vm

wheat thrown out as seed and dry-farmed. S had pe, ainst freeze,
. Stz n . V—.—mﬁﬁ DW 3
Omaha, had wandered all over the country vwﬂﬁ_uww Z:.s:. a child of mNaM_“ Mwi: the mountain and through the east side. More
. . . uhc /i 1 £ >
sy W viak s ool ey et i nocq_“ _.“m In Pasy. %ana”u culture of men and women who w:...i how to 2:.,% crops
orchards painted gold with oranges. Here was the EEEQ_MSEBE mportdd u_._&_ had &R»%Emﬁmm their heels in the ma.o::m. A pioneer
California Eden. Every Washington navel kissed by the sun w. e e William Center ges B i

James
““%R 187700
1905 Jocal citrus growers .

o the railroad and were selling t
MH.E&ES. “The four businessmen from Pasadena were named

oy Katel Hurrell and Dickey. Coy was my dad’s uncle by Bu_.w_.,uma...
eed says. “They bought the Curtis Mountain Land and Cattle Com-
k __5.:29 took in the mountain and a mile beyond it.”

Their intention was to cover the hillside in oranges. They sent their
snsand nephews to do the dirty work. Where soil ran salty and the
wuiferthin, they planted olives as a backup crop. Some years the olives
ought home more money than the citrus. Dozens of families came
wt from Ohio, Kentucky and Tennessee and grabbed their own forty
ures on the hillside and plain below. When the Great Depression
snuck, they had no money to drill deeper wells. They just folded up
dleft the trees to wither. “It was tough ground. You only had so much
poundwater,” Reed says. “I wouldn’t call it a land swindle exactly. A
"-F.E-x .:..mmn .Sm_,a people who were used to rainwater to raise
E-”ﬂh“w_»mh%“w:un until they were in too deep that Califor-

o i as incom-
parably fat and juicy and traced its lineage to a couple of trees Eh_noﬁsa
S plante

in the early 1870s by Eliza Tibbets, a settler of the Riverside Coloiy
She was a remarkable woman, an abolitionist and spiritualist :.om_ vﬂ:ﬂ
east who had married three times and divorced twice, adopted a zmmr
child and marched with Frederick Douglass for a woman’s right to vote
before migrating to California with her newest husband, Luther. The
Riverside Colony was, among other experiments, a farm looking to

the knoll outside the nearby town of Lemon Cove.
had dug a ditch and built a packinghouse
heir fruit as part of the Lemon

grow unique varieties of grains and citrus. Eliza had a friend in Wash-
ington, D.C., who ran the test gardens for the USDA and was growing
a variety of orange discovered in Brazil. He sent a few of its cuttings
out to California, and Eliza was able to keep them alive by irrigating
with dishwater. She and Luther sold more cuttings to other growers for
a dollar apiece, one year reaping twenty grand before Luther’s eternal
fights with neighbors over water consumed their fortune.
The couple died penniless even as the clones of their Washington
navels planted tens of thousands of acres across Southern California,
created the marketing machine called Sunkist, lured trainloads of E
Coast émigrés dreaming of another kind of gold, and m:mﬁcsm& a
new class of gentility, in their fine suits and gowns, who earned four

ast

times the income of the average American. Millionaires’ Row in _V.EH The sky closed up in the early 1920s. Half the hillside turned bar-
Mnnq” M?:; .:E:na Orange Grove Boulevard for :o::.:n. Zm:&wﬂ ; ”u_”;aﬁuﬂsn inand planted grain again. The Munns survived
e m_ amid perfect lines of citrus with the San Gabriel Zo:.,_:,m Egmaocsmiﬁmn Still, the price for oranges dropped so

ackdrop and a couple of palm trees thrown in for good s -@:E?EQ Munn couldn’t cover his packing nrwnmmm _Whn was
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gan p:,:sws 194,
P the supply rnpiry
: ; contracted amount—yg
acre-feet a year for Orange Cove—through the decades. ?:? e
the water table was able to rebound and stabilize. Today, its
depleted as it was in the 1920s. Some of this has to do with dr
return. Most of it, though, is a consequence of too much landp

in too much citrus, both inside and outside the irrigation disrit £23
vear, from the perch on his knoll, Reed Munn can see the navels b
v:; and mandarins extending out a little farther. They march o
hill and in the opposite direction across the valley floor, bey

¢ thermal belt. From Orange Cove :L",.E Bel ‘
n the pledge of actuallederé
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protection of th
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exchang® betw¥

» Reed says-
i 2:?5:3\. Reec V_wm
: That’s where t

eze and

nd” Andrew says. IS
' s where. TheY buy

rm it
o.? stors. An got :c.
nese family who was
ck and was killed.
and

T jas, and all Dad now_&

i i_mwmmm Dana says. 'NOW everyone is pulling
orida, i
i darins.

can and planting man . ,

8 mM_‘”%MNn:o: out here has doubled since the last

ve put in these big pumps. If we don’t get

»

pope for was
E;.»_nngmm as
My mcnwm is the

» Reed says. “They it
Eﬂw_ﬂnmoimﬁ pump out the rest of our aquifer in a year or two.
s

ed better get used to it” Andrew says. “There’s mom:m to be even
sore land consolidation with climate change. The small farmer who
bt these communities on the east side won't be able to ride out the
wizbiity. Itll require deeper pockets to go deeper in the ground. As
suchas | hate saying it, we're going to end up looking more like the
west side”

Fn west side of the valley, he means. The giant Westlands Water
w”“w_hﬂﬂ“”w 3:@ away. The true flat desert. To the east side citrus
P poetic hills, there would be no worse fate.

Twenty-five miles south of the

< -
: 02 packing shed just be

Munns, deeper into the citrus belt, |
yond Woodlake; “A city WITH TRU

. E
Sign says. This is where

John Kirkpat-
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world away to fingd rootin a small pjoy on his fif

_:__m_En.. The fruit, which looks like a large, ?::E, lemon ¢

don’t _,‘:9.< better, matures ::ccm: Summer apd g read ,
August, a .ai‘:.en.r.m away. The harvest js as close to margs_m dol
off trees as a farmer can get, though Kirkpatrick Isn’t inclined ¢, boa
about it. The m_mrer;-v,mmToE rqcmv.«;mlz:. the nation’s sole .
Brower, is a modest man_ And he’s been SWorn to secrecy by “the
in New Jersey as he ﬁ?n:c:&e_w calls his partners,

NO fruit is more venerated by Orthodox Jews th
in Hebrew as the ethrog. Bronze

Rome in the first century w

Y-acre rapc

lar bills

Cltrop
rabbys

an the citron, knowy
coins from the Jewish uprising againg
ere embossed with an image of the tree. The
perfumed fruit finds jts way into the homes of devout Jews across the
globe during Sukkoth, the feast that comes on the heels of Yom Kip-
pur and marks the desert wandering of the Exodus. The million and
a half citrons sold around the world aren't cherished for their flavor

In fact, they're rarely ever eaten. The fruit is one of the four species—

along with the date palm’s frond and the branches of the myrtle .:a.
willow—held in the hand and shaken in the air on each morning o
the festival. The ethrog represents the “heart of man,” and as a n«.:_co,,
of faith, repentance, healing and redemption, that heart must be free ol
any blemish or it never makes it out of the field. .

From winter to summer, the fruit is fussed over by rabbis and c%ﬂ
experts of kosher law dispatched to the orchards of _,ﬂm&. _Z:WHH:
Morocco. Kirkpatrick’s three-acre plot on the outskirts c?.ﬁ..ﬁl?&
to be a five-acre plot—is visited four times a year by one or p““~ -
bearded man from back east draped in woolen prayer mrmf_w.. m_mcz,m_
of ten of his citrons never pass muster. If Kirkpatrick .o~ :.; vo_~.n}.m.
don’t see the blemish and cast aside the fruit, the rabbis 2..:. :..ﬁ;.é:
tion can be as tiny as a flyspeck. Of the twenty thousand w_n.Mm”.:\.?_
Kirkpatrick will box and send to market—a dozen 1.cc¢“= mﬂ:m Lv_.».n«
beautiful ones with stems intact can fetch up to ,n._m:J o e
Once, and only once, he was graced with a m.vmm”:n: _““ Mw__._?. =ty
moment of perfect demand, that it sold mo_‘.;o thousa wonl

i gl 4 | ick says outside the cold storag el
a load of diamonds, _r:.rwu:‘ TP £
ornamented by Hebrew vr.:vﬁ_?. » Muo_ﬂ Byl
el i i .e the multiplication works out 10
going through my head. In a good year,

—
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i i itrons.
for flaws in his prized cit

John Kirkpatrick checks

doesn’t land in his bank ..ur.r.o”_i
belt, no fruit in the entire <“_ mw“
“Maybe only raising my childre

more than a million dollars. Too v.ua it
that way, he says. No fruit in the citrus
for that matter, costs more to nurture.
SM_En e rnrwm,um.gnr in 1980, Yisroel Weisberger, mhvnhwdﬂ.m”-
e's not sure \ ’ ne nu A
year-old yeshiva student from Brooklyn, got _:mmmw o:é:é and thirty
mxao_. was tired of buying ::volwa ﬁrw.ornmn_:mo_,:mn and sell better
dollars apiece. His plan was to grow citrons _:._ d out a packet of rab-
fruit for less money in New York. If he B‘w.” atrick consider plant-
binically blessed seeds from Israel ioc._a 7:_, w:—mn said. Weisberger
ing them? “Sure, it sounds intriguing,’ the m.a_ to grow according to
Warned him that the citron was not an easy _,Eb ; Em: with a wry wit,
Orthodox Jewish standards. ﬂ:‘_ﬁv&:n_.». Lo wﬁ_m to see in farming.
thought he had seen just about m<n34:._:m .rm?.. s o,_n<n: years old, the
He'd been growing oranges and olives since :n‘i.ﬂm S $lo bt catand
year his big brother went off to the Second .Sow. nd a dozen varieties
tomatoes, avocados, squash, ch.nz“.”cﬂﬂr_f“nw Minur "
M“M”.m_ﬂwmwﬂ__,”“_m:nmu”_?n._oI .:.1%2.3: rights, S.:.n”.wﬂﬂ“:w_“_wo:h” o1
he owned a piece of the river. The citron, however,

i ic kind of patience. s and
e in a particular ; ing avocados an
x..._,“n_mn_ ﬂu plot of land where hed been growing a

e cleared
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though h
¢ S.Qws.n ro
R sure what they wer P Ea.m. He watche ck t
S::._ n e m—di d d 240
asty thorns, and thej _usm into. Tree o}, __“_ grow,
Bt " ; ir bra USh? They
-two- —.NUV_ d ]
the BZU.Q 0-page guidebook Tove up from [, ched
" i explained, was desi to show Kirkpatri 05 Angeles iy,
a fit of wind and ¢ esigned to keep the | ﬂnr how. The e
: mbs from Jag), \
. Ing oyt

been frost
partners, st. For almo
and literally b One year, 1999, the trees t m_“ forty years now, they've
. y burned to the ook the brunt of a bi
spring for the bush t ground. He had to wait unti big freeze
the fruit t o push up green agai ait until the following
o return. “Th again. It then took anoth
trees coming b . ank goodness the thr nother year for
ee- ;
away” he nmmm ack from frost or we would rm<MﬂE. law doesn't apply to
The nmn,_.ow r SSRGS
arvest is as fi
along with o as fussy as harvests
n et. Hi i
been with z:n_ N:”_H and, Jesus Serrano, a mnwga _ww“w“_; e
r thi : i venti ¢
the perfect mvmn::nz_m_. &-ﬂm?rﬁw? are the only ones :Eme.MMWM
broad at : twice the size of
the bott of an egg, narrow at the t
the citrons off 5&”%:33 vE not grotesquely so. They mm:mﬂwﬂm
the stem intact and p] . They gingerly snip them off, taking care to keep
box. This g place nm.n_. one into its own cushioned holder in a
to scar each other. “xman: citrons in each box never get close enough
Orthodox w_.»an.‘. €'l watch, a pained expression on his face, as the
“Almost anythin Hmrnm one final call inside the cold storage room.
g the good eye can see qualifies as a blemish,” he says.

A tiny scarrin
ing from a |
f a bug called thrips ora blister.” It softens the blow

a bit to kno
w that the culls will be sent to a craft distiller in Alameda,
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where E:Q»Enrw citrons will infuse high-end

the oldest citrus packing line still

County rests between harvests. Built in the 19308, it
Riverside and then followed the orange over
o Lindcove, where Kirkpatrick discovered it

> le» warehouse ” [ts belts and rollers

ihering “|jke an old Cadillac.
1 .1.!?:& fruit an hour noavm_.& to the big modern machines
t his philosophy bett

cold storage room,

er: keep things

t_lw&wnﬁa. _nncc_a:.ﬂm
* mple and small. He produces a mau%m:mu—:o:_,:: 58:@:05:3
nates, tangelos and three varieties

yuar—lemons and citrons, pomegra
fmandarins. Fruit that ships well, he sells through Sunkist. Fruit that
he sends to farmers’ markets.

foesnt ship well but tastes like sugar.
ties, planting new

Hes forever toying with the mix, pulling out old varie
ybrids, seeing if he can catch the market at peak price. In the seventy-
never seen a lemon market

fie years he's been growing citrus, he has
lke this one. From November to May, every lem
Hﬂn_usrw pocket. “The beat goes on. Once we sefl

pomegranates and then mandarins. No rest for the

on he picks puts forty
d off the citrons,
wicked”

a book reading in Exeter.
me as a different breed
freshing to find in 2
Jia. He didn't whine

M.“ss“ M_._nvﬁwmnr fifteen years ago at
of grower. Hi e .?B over the years, he struck
Enzrmmn “M _Anm.‘._&n-orrn-qoa politics was re
when his cro roots still kept blacks out of Visa
E:n mn::w went south. Not even a freeze made him sour. He was a
v.mw_.an_,iroimmsiamo:: life on the soil that would

have
made the old Grangers proud. His wife, Shirley, grew up in west
de when they mar-

side

iﬁ”“.”wgﬁi. and he brought her to the east 5!

grab _E.ns_w_z years ago. Even in harvest’s frenzy, theyd sneak off and

e, “E, together. “She’s a partner in everything I do,” he once told
- Every decision we make here, w¢ make together” Two of their

lldren had careers that took them to other parts of California. Greg,

the ¢} .
dest, stayed and farmed with his parents and became a city coun-
d how the real estate develop-

5—.-‘5
1 Q-tn_.“c_..c dared to talk about sprawl an .
N . corrupting Visalia's general plan and paving over farmland.
~ the “» drought dug in and the feds cut off water to the west side and
1 €astside, I checked in with the Kirkpatricks t0 find out how the cit-

>
lb"
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houses beaten b ith abando

710US century brough
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e Tula igati
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head at the thought that me
court, to possess such a .,c_._M~
MHM _4—__5.”& that took place h
o the Central Valley Proje
w: that got pumped out of
. N the :Ea we reach the
ch tender is waiting for us
says. If the molecules of w .
M—.n: arrival to a snowfall
,Nm_.c delivery” year,
tion. It’s

nami o
<€oE“MMM~mF~r«MH§. :aw. -
it y years, in and out of
. v_. earth and at the audacity of the
Qnﬁmwwﬂhﬁ%_v“mnn o:._v\ cqm::p. they
here Its dc g. | hate :.u. imagine all the

: y as hell now.
main gate of the Friant-Kern Canal, the

The canal is not even two-thirds full, he
ater could tell their age, most would date
- nn:”ﬂwmc_‘ five years ago. This being u.:o:_&
Slliominicace ceased to function as a giver of irrngd-
The quiet andatil] o n c.i:m:nma storage to help out the dam.
ot ol In & wet year ”nr not an ___:.&cs. The water is scarcely moving
S ataripler, osn. ) e .ﬂ.m:m_ delivers 1.7 million acre-feet. In a dry
e - 2-:2.. ﬂ: ‘_ be lucky to deliver 60,000 acre-feet. Unlike
then uphill, the 11..5?%.9 on hydraulics to send water downhill and
| S o e ._ n_.z,nn:u_ drops a steady half foot every mile
) belong to the irri e one ?e only pumps out here are metered uma
’ | the purpose ::n._w.u:o: districts and a handful of municipal users for

g :..m that water. Those pumps are silent now.
f ught’s worst, the farmer does manage to receiy

e mo-:o.
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i - crele.

hole universe of cracks In the conc A
al’s bottom and recharge the
Since the drought

t farmers. * :
rth for more ground-

n. More canal

he adjacen
eath the €2

oy sucking actio
o e nau.oﬂ »n_.mhwmm at the same time the ground
sbesg O3 e m. king roceeds at 2 record pace- The
gt motl2 7 ,?n. m.:._ r.w_x about it. I've done enough
# ey w:ﬂ: ; WMM”,_MM mm%»: of Reclamation has no idea
S % |
Q:_;MH_M_%“W_HE%S or what it's going 1o cost to repair .:E nu:u”
%”MS»_W capacity t0 deliver water along one :<n:€|m<m‘3_‘_wamu””:
has been reduced by as much as 60 percent. Water GE mov -
the canal at 4,000 cubic feet per second is now moving E 1,650. Thi
is an astonishing figure, though no one in an official _uom_:w: wants it
sributed to them. The earth has sunk three feet, but it hasn't made the

news. It will likely take a half billion dollars, if not more. to fix. ;
Like the subways back east, the canal shoots you through the entrails
ofa place. We pass rows of rotund citrus trees dusted white with clay
that reflects the heat of the sun and land upon community of battered
trailers and shrunken shacks. Welcome to Tooleville, John says, one
of the poorest dots on the California map, @ tiny rural settlement that
once housed Dust Bowl Okies and now houses Dust Bowl Mexicans.
He stops the car, and we linger on the place: busted-out windows,
bedsheets for curtains, shells of cars, old tires piled high, rusted mail-
boxes, snowflake lights never taken down since Christmas, Chihuahuas
- the prowl. Where, | wonder, are the three hundred or so residents?
_H_”M.ﬁnam TS ?Ezoqrﬂw... John says. “The kids are gang workers.”
e gw%—n_v”w.*”.r_:m to hear, especially from such a wise and tolerant
:ﬁ.oamcnrnu im ['ve m:,.sm.m_na myself trying to .mxv_n._: the mEEx.u_,:.
e 1o o”Mnsn. Ios.\ is _.. :.:: p.rn Japanese, I::._:m and Armenians
- 8_.350. &mn:_:_»:u:os.uJQ mxv_c:..:._o: J:... move -._,o.qs
more than a nn:.wqwzh_sm nwovm. ok o SHEESIRKI B_.Brm:%. ._c_.
the land? Might En«.“._. avebeen ds passive about ::,.. n@:nm_: w_ ci::,_m..
Bheheart that o ..:.n.vq_,,ox:ﬂ_g to the border a.am._:_: :.‘u belief rnwm in
10 the soil of home? Or ”M .or_, only a short while and sw___ be returning
the border ::an:.::nw =“n v.: nu.av new <<..»wm of ?_nr_nn:u.i:c cross
argaining position of the previous wave,

—



reaches deeper into ¢
the picker, packer,
on the ladder, No

dren and grandchildren?
::aﬁﬂm:%.c? d

major i

" Moa :a:&Q here to realize their labor;

. pete with the fields. Hammer .
g industry are just another bottom

Whether the g
tive to the field vam in our ladder are

heard it explaine
who come from
has for generati
that they must

.umm $0 many of they
h s? There is no other
e i e ey ekl g
-nail jobs offered by the buid-
rung.
U .
or simply a fai xmmm_ms to keep the worker cap-
ply a failure of imaginati ! ‘
dboth w ; gination, I don’t know; I've
ays. What is clear is that o
homes where English i at we are telling children
ons been a pr. & ._wr is not spoken, where education
amaalinic proposition that ended in the fifth grade.
b 80 to college. They m k i
ottom rung to the top ru ) y must take a leap from the
children at Fresno mSWo ._“m‘izr no station in between. I have taught
many others in southe who've made such a leap. I have encountered
neighborhoods in the mﬂ.m_.mm:o. in some of the most impoverished
welders or plumbers i :w:.o? who might have become electricians or
them that way. I ers if their junior highs and high schools had steered
el mw. nstead, frustrated by the want of an option other than
_o_.S. _w&v. g out, join gangs and raise children out of wedlock.
I ens intently, though I'm not sure he’s comfortable exploring
vertured i ?Jrnn Maybe he regards our conversation s having
Maybe h w good distance beyond the canal and the subject of water.
agricult €s grown weary of high-minded arguments that reduce valley
ik ure to a plantation caricature. He’s quiet for a good half minut¢
W.q<w.EQ< Tooleville’s existence.
“But _nu,o M_inv.m.rma our Toolevilles and always will” he 533 m_:u__w”
sed to think of the east side as the exception in the valley. We

3
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Mexicans and Asians

, where whites,
e Matk <. But that has

God American communitie
t few decades” o
nticizing the past- He doesn't think so.
dder, sad enough, is not happening the way
¢ made it. The Hindus made it. Most

of the Okies made it. A lot of Filipinos made it. But the Zn.x_nm:m as a
aving a harder time. As we've brought in successive genera-

up are h . ..
- ds, it’s created this underclass.

tions to work the fiel

Along time ago in the valley, an immigrant could sink to his hands and
knees in the fields and earn enough money OVer four or five harvests
10 buy his own twenty acres—and a ditch full of snowmelt to keep it in

water. My grandfather had done exactly that. But no matter how much
you bust your ass in the fields today, no matter how committed you
are 1o stacking dollar bills, it’s virtually impossible for a farmworker
to become a farmer. That chasm is a fact scorched into the ground.
Even 5o, John does not blame the loss of community cohesiveness on
mno__oawn disparity alone. The separateness he sees on the east side
s o.n_EE a consequence of immigrants ghettoizing themselves, he
”M_MMMQ?Z much as some Mexican immigrants want to bust out of the
P , many others are content to live among themselves. Their mostly
. cumented status only serves to widen this chasm. “Something’s
n lost)” he says.
:.“o :ﬂw_nn_ “”oﬂwm< Wo w.:- down, and the valley may be more elusive
iy ww_.o . ” teinbeck and a McWilliams to capture one aspect.
e <w=n<M3n M nuvf_.a another. .,:5 cast side, the west side, the
R s ot o m.w_ its own _.a_u.:onmEv to water. That relation-
S sl why muwn_ﬁ.. e J.v_a of agriculture practiced in each but the
..*anm. ~ i ZMan._MMr.m and mim:m and vibrates the way it
W more likely to share in the s Mm._mq_n..w_:,.._ om. v_unw. i
Miported water and watee ..:.:,,Ma : of irrigation. ._da land reliant on
place. The Pttt rom the ground is another kind of
ere bears more than a passing resem-

Zu:nn to th ak

e feudal system. Th, what m
ey . The puzzle of the east side, ‘ i
a challenge to unpack, is that it combines the .S.cr oo s

Tooleville i
€ 15 easy to grasp. It exists for a reason. Way back when, th
’ . the
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migrant worker was Joc
the “ditch bank”

real estate codes

ked out

Okies, Im:.oM vom towns and cities. Economics barred

were written in .\Mﬂ the blacks and Za.d.nsw Racist

wink and nod ?M cial language; redlining was t::s,

) h of alkali in ..rm grants were given little choice but to

and trailers. For years they mﬁnrame_s:w and plop down their shacks

» ed water g milk pail. S )

pail. Some still do.

The codes were wi
s were wiped cl .
effects still linger. s Omomnza_:m language years ago, but their

seek out a patc

Just the other si
er side of Toolevi
) ille, fi i
Fn little town of Exet  five minutes away, sits the immacu-
if it er. The road sign from h
marked the dist: m here to there would be truer
Besiatasis ance as one hundred mil - .
" .E._ cation have turned Exeter into v Years of communit
uildings downtown have been paint M.o_.:._& gem. The restored brick
the larger murals, on the side Omﬂ:m Ma i..:. splendid murals. One ¢!
orange harvest as Norman R old Mixter pharmacy, depicts the
a red dress is sitting i :.\_: cwri«: might have. A little white girl in
SS 18 in the orchard. She?
doll to clutc : . She’s put down her Raggedy Ann
s n__.._ .mu__ an orange bigger than the doll’s face, A tall ZEWW,_:.WHA.._“.
e _: s the second rung of a ladder to fill up his canv " r_ th
iy m...“u._.:. leg is smudged. Row after row of perfectly m“_“_”._r ._.”JL_
e end from the flat foreground to the hills in :._n. —.r ,r:: azr._
__” e cﬂ p._:. farming is industrial, but the work is easy, c.w grou
now it’s an idealized scene from the 1940s or 'sos rm.“: iﬂn_.n sre
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¢t set eyes upon it he
ook carefully at the faces of workers,
two of them appear to be Mexi-
reading of Factories in the
lebrate

ask John. He says when he firs
e N e same thing: I ! _
i ﬂueoan%%g:wo_. -
.- o | know from y
n or perhaPS S.v“nmuan streets, during 2 carnival to celedr
of the 1929 harvest, that white farmworkers v..—mrom Filipino
idewalks and physically barred them from _u_un.ﬂ
of amusement.- One of the molested Filipinos m_.wvwn&_ his bolo r:EMH
nd stabbed a white man- A mob of whites was immediately organ
EE-R_BE& the Filipinos from the fields and drove them from
their labor camps. burning their shacks and tents to the ground. The
violence against Filipinos spread to Tulare and then to the mu.:buu Val-
ley. When John says the Filipinos in the citrus belt “made it. he _..6»_7
means that they made it out of here alive. No Filipin® works these fields
today. No Filipino grows an orange-

We spend the rest of the afternoon navigating the canal’s length.
aossing from Tulare County to Kern County, threading through eight
different irrigation and water districts, from Lewis Creek to Tea Pot
Dome to Rag Gulch. Since the federal canal became 2 presence seven
decades ago, the three counties where the flow goes have nearly dou-
bled their cropland to 1.9 million acres. This growth has occurred both
inside the irrigation districts served by the federal water and outside
the districts in a no-man’s-land without federal water. Nothing has
been able to deter the farmers. Not the worst alkali and hardpan. Not
.rn.zzn_. thirst of drought. Consider the Kern-Tulare Water District
as it sprawls across both counties. In the second year of this drought,
the district was farming 16,776 acres of grapes, nuts and citrus. By the
fourth year of drought, it is farming 18.017 acres of grapes, nuts and cit-
rus. As the footprint of agriculture keeps extending outward, the canal
water keeps getting spread over a wider and wider area. The m_d::&sd-

ter replenishment that occurs because of these imported supplies does
not last. As soon as the aquifer builds up, it becomes an excuse for

growers to add more farmland and pump even more.
the name of saving east side

The Central Valley Project, built in
farmland, seems to have lost its way. Its been stretched to a point
that can no longer be sustained. As John and I pass through orchards

whose emerald leaves have turned a sickly yellow or whose sixty-year-




irony is plain. Th e
1S is th ed b
Tfoughts in the € same grounq that wag imp .:; okt
d o crh.: . 920s and 1930s, the same ground nr__m g, ,
Cries €al us a river!» : .
S €I’ and the v::&_:m of the pr _. ~
. here 1 Oject. The |,
i e he m_. ,ﬂmlna almost 5 century mmo:mv:w,
A dust devi] rises : s et ng the m. o ]
d in front of th
o : Us, its swirl blowj h
orchard upward, |jk i .
\ .r a_ ~v_ d, like a gust :?:m a Woman’s skirt >~ c _cu:a h,msn
ake a lot, Jo n says ‘
: _,” _ ¥s. Some of the trees we're pags S
| e Passing are neyy)y one
ﬁ_._:_:n_mnn_ years old and stjj) p o&:Q:m tasty fruj

» this orchard won'’t be 3

by t. Sadly, by the looks of
his is a 8uy on his uppers

&c:m_.:.

“Uppers?” » John says. “He may lose his place”
“Yeah, he lost his ]
s lower t :
the uppers” I teeth from grinding. Now all he’s got left are

ven the big growers own big
. guy might be farming a thousand
Into twenty acres here, forty acres there and
' _.m:nﬂewwxuﬁvw:. says. Even Resnick grows his citrus
e  Thercha good explanation for this. Forty
e :.ﬁﬂm::: a family, and this is why so many of the
il e mw:w e m on to Ew land. The wealthier growers who
. :wn_n:qw.:* ated citrus empires were prevented from doing so
e E:..:o:A_m? The 960-acre limit wasn't openly flouted in
itrus belt the way it was elsewhere. The law, however, doesn't apply

anymore. When the water contracts recently came up for
east side

acres, but it’s broken up
eighty acres ten miles
on lots of smalle
acres of citrus ca

i renewal, the
irrigation districts borrowed enough money from Wells Fargo
to pay off the federal government for the canal’s original construction
costs. In the process, the districts freed themselves from the dictates of
acreage limits. There are no more obstacles left to slow the shift of small
ranches becoming larger ranches, and the culture of the east side will
80 with it.

On the way back to his packing shed, I tell John what the Munns
told me: He’s now an endangered species standing the same doomed
ground as the Tipton kangaroo rat.

“What's stopping these hedge funds and pension groups from
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that ranch?” | ask him. “They

s ranch mnd nd get the federal water

res of citrus a

d buying thi
thousand ac m
g i illions 0
3 s. “Theyre spending M A
i wn__w,:::m new ones. The only way a
do something crazy-
ont of him, he doesn't

i m:wminmvm» :

. out old varieties an v th

=t s_n.smownm to hang on is if he’s 5=5m. Sm

E%% E_“.mra. do-or-die harvest of citrons in IT
1

have to explain what “crazy” means.

told me the story of Otis Booth and his

e a2 : ern reach of the
archard perched on a rocky rEm_&n. mahe Ha :ﬁﬂ_,mzw,u:-.oa shotput-
ciusbel. Booth was a cousin to OUs chan Mﬂ Los Angeles Times. As
ting champion who became the publisher of the | Harrison Gray Otis,
the great-grandsons of the epic bellower Genera N RitacBein
Booth and Chandler were both beneficiaries of the mW“,Ra worked, the
that created Los Angeles. The way the family trust fun Booth kids.
Chandler kids had a lot more money and clout ~.ru: w:m: ”:r» from
Otis Booth got his engineering degree from Caltech n.: ible role in the
Stanford and then went to see his cousins about " possi ~.m ”o etton
newspaper dynasty. They named him vice presidert o:_v the paper
a fancy way of saying he was now in charge a.um m:oﬁ:__., = 21 built
that the news was printed on. He made a ncanc:nv._n _J.M:mr. seshe
2 house in San Marino like the rest of them. By r_w. 3—‘ ﬁ . -—M.o.zn
had mastered the skills of fly-fishing, big-game e E.E:%
and investing money. He and his buddy Charlie Z::mw_. Mn“n_ w_<u:._ .:m.
atidy sum buying and selling condos on ,OBq.mm Onwo,m: K Nebraska
Pasadena when they heard about a an.m«.\ from :B_Cu__ — ‘
named Warren Buffett. They were sO cwm:__wa by his s : s that r.@
_RE uro<n=:m money to him. Booth's early investments in Berkshire

Hathaway were somewhere in

—uh billion. .
MMMHE.? :nuhw:u..Wq of course. He had inherited his first forty acres
was no »

in lvanhoe from his Grandma 1..:5.,20_..—7 and hired - vqo?wv.mc:m_ to
plant the trees for him- That was back in 1955. He quickly &GWG«.Q«L
that selling oranges made for a decent return, but the real windfall was
the open-ended tax write-offs that the federal government allowed for
growing them. Everything from trees to tractors to Cadillacs (if a Cadil-

tvas |. G. Boswell who first

the range of s1 million. Forty years on,
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They tried to brush her o
once she graduated from
was her father allowing t
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Wi it r:mr:&. Loren from his
e could er fishing and hunting,
get on a horse and fl "
ly and y. She majored
met and married a Bak
RS ; ersfield potato
nough agriculture to bug h
botit what the ug her father
. y «wnnm doing on her 960 acres.
ek e s e
- Ao AL o
struct him on how much ﬁ. ny that sold him farm chemicals to
own independent uch chemicals to use? Why didn’t he have his
to be his picker? ﬂn% control adviser? Why was he allowing his packer
tasked with count; ere wasn't a single employee at Booth Ranches
trees loaded with :_:.m 5w . that went into each bin. Valencia
bins an a uit—fifty bins per acre—were packing out at twenty
oy cre. Something was amiss i ‘
is was h¢ « .
office. By the :..NM:M pestered” her way into the fields and the front
its own citrus in lw. e was done pestering, Booth Ranches was packing
Seticg tesrm und :,,. own shed and selling oranges with its own mar-
Divorced from ._n_. its own labels. Father and daughter were partners.
spread on top o_.n.urn vw::c farmer, Loren Booth moved to the cattle
ited her mansion .,..r_.: that overlooked the orchards. People who vis-
M it Q._: said it belonged on the cover of Architectural Diges!.
1€ to trust her enough that hed be away for weeks al

CITRUS HILLS
; . his Learjet 24 and stay
ir. Hed fly up in his ‘

e g >_”:. her bigger Jecisions and then fly back.
. |d Charlie Munger,

-_%3&83 dvice of 0

, she took the 2 vic ;
4 uoomm pought out all her siblings: Now m:.» s one of
e “It’s all me. Just me,” she tells

hes looks nothing like an office.
ican hacienda, it appears
ains lead to a front

m tempted to act the smart-
twirling their Jassos

for Booth Ranc
d Spanish-Mex
oses and fount

The new headquarters
Crafted in the style of a gran
lfted from the old Californio days. R
Joor carved from a huge split of wood. I’
255 and ask the secretary where the last vaqueros !
e hiding. That's when, out of the corner of my €Y& I catch the v_w
framed photo hanging on the wall. It’s a picture ofa <macm~o name

Buddy Montes, who watches over a few hundred of Booth’s cattle on
the hilltop. Buddy is a Tejon Indian whose father was head cowboy at
Tejon Ranch, the 270,000-acre spread in the mountains between here
and Los Angeles. The ranch was once part of Chandler territory, and
oﬁwoonraaoﬁamom:m:vgnnm8 hunt elk. That was how he met

Buddy's father.

Among the decorative items sits an Ol
restored saddle studded in silver. I'm abou
hear a jangling from down the tile-floored h
late fifties, lean and strong, her brown-blond b
fast approaching. She's wearing cowbo
real silver spurs. Each drop of he
m-..? this morning and rode;” Loren

I needed to escape”

She talks fast and chews off her words.
chore. He overplanted his oranges by more than three thousand acres.
ith no wS::aiEnn and too little surface

He stuck trees in ground wit y
water from the federal project © cover the shortfall. It Jﬁ_u trick enough
to wiggle by in the years of decent snowmelt. In dry times, the system
became a turnip with nothing left to squeeze. Her father’s water bro-
med Dennis Keller, was considered a savant in the

ne region to the other. Keller would find

y irrigation district was willing to sell

beautifully
h when I
n her

d West safe and a
t to feel its polis
allway. A woman i
air tied in a ponytail, is
y boots outfitted with
other jangle. “I got up
explaining her getup-

jeans and
r boot sounds an
Booth says,

Her father has left her quite a

ker, an engineer nal
wheeling of snowmelt from O
a block of water that 2 farawa
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d like all the others at the _Jﬁ.&n:u Guild of
all. Oh, yes. At the Huntington Hotel.
even though he had divorced my mother
and married a wealthy woman
als. He wasn't really a pres-

th's
w.oons fifth or sixth mz&m

‘__B_ﬁua k oom:mmm:oﬁd anim .
iaa_o&:«m A”:um_—_ rmm Jast five years, when we began to redo our entire
: % we be
Bas.n:ia really got close. It was a lot of fun. . o
this dry time, she could see the upside-down legacy
e 4 nd not enough water. Back

o many oranges a . :
usand-acre footprint by selling of

rds in one district and
acres located

per father had left her: 8.
n 2009, shed reduced his ten-tho . "
penty-five hundred acres of marginal A.uqn a o
another. A few months ago, she sold off four hundre ol
qutside the reach of an irrigation district, an area .%nm: a: oo
water table fast dwindling. She’s pruned back some of :nﬂo_.r?:h_ S v..b
radically that the trees appear shrublike. 2::. their nu:o?.mm R:UH:M. ;
practically fruitless, she can starve the trees of im:w.a and vc: be able to
green them up when the drought ends, assuming it ends in ~.:n ncBm.
ing winter. But even with these measures, she still finds herself short o
thousands of acre-feet to irrigate her trees on the hill.

After an exhaustive search, Dennis Keller located enough water
from the open market to cover the cutbacks in the mcs..ﬂ:B...E sup-
ply. Problem is, the sellers are demanding up to $1,500 an acre-foot for
this water, twice what it would cost in a non-drought «mnﬁ.m:a E.:._ _.#4
fellow growers here, members of the Hills Valley Irrigation District,
aren’t about to let water-rich farmers 0 the west .:a.:::: prey on
their desperation. They’ve decided to make do with half the water they
truly need.

“We're looking at pushing out an®
four hundred acres.” she says with 2 groan.

When the rain comes back, we can plant it again. )
e navelsand mandarins up the hill that she and

r. But she’s actually talking about bulldozing
s away. This doesn’t make sense,

ther three hundred and fifty to
“No other choice. Maybe

lassume she means th
her father planted togethe
another orchard on flatter
at least not to anyone ma
» : wh
M”.M szq”,__‘nw__“,\._mﬁﬂ””,“‘ - need to tear out more orchards and reduce
Y it make sense 1o do that up here?

; g : sn't
your footprint, doesn et
P |s Valley and say, ‘No way. No way should citrus

“You can look at Hil

m«.n:.._:r_ mile

king an unse
Jere the aquifer is poor and government sup-

ntimental calculation of things.
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trees be planted up here But this is virgin ground»
“The soil is some of the most Productive in the n=,
beautiful fruit. These orchards back up against the So_‘:
protected. We're sitting in the best of the thermal bel; ,P_h
est ranch we farm.” .
She knows time isn't on the side of Hills Valley. The stae’
water management plan, once it goes into effect, could <m._. m”m:w:._sa.
the district’s fragile water table off-limits to agriculture <§m e
other growers on the hill would then have to shyt moi:. M:M .
and rely on the government canal alone. This would Smx_mq .vcsE
impossible, come the next drought, to find enough water to _S_M :ﬂ:
trees alive. She may be a cattle rancher, too, but it would not be Qm -%
see the orchard return to range. =
A half mile up the hill, the road peters out and I can't tell where jt
picks up again. Inside the lush grove, her irrigation men are planting
meters three feet into the earth, so they can constantly monitor the
moisture content. The sensory sticks allow her to turn on the drip lines
only when the trees are in an optimum phase of growth. If all goes
according to plan, she might increase her yields and reduce her water
use by as much as 30 percent. Maybe technology will get her through
this drought with no more harm. Maybe it will allow these trees on the
hilltop to survive the next one, and the next one. For the time being at
least, the horizon is a billow of emerald green.

S belt. maxm_
Ntain, 5o they're
‘Tmm I Z:.. :

Wwarm.

There is only one Mulholland left in the world who can trace his branch
to the William who dried up Owens Valley and gave birth to modern-
day Los Angeles. This last Mulholland, Tom Mulholland, happens to
propagate and grow an aberrant variety of mandarin orange on four-
teen hundred acres in the citrus belt. Like the Booths’ saga, the Mulhol-
lands’ story traces a path of California. The orange did not vanish with
the paving over of Los Angeles. Neither did the Holstein. They simply
moved over the mountain from one valley to the next, following the
waters of irrigation. Seeing how this was the road I was retracing, |
couldn’t very well leave the east side without knocking on the door of
William Mulholland’s only great-grandson. “I have three sisters and |
have two daughters,” he tells me on the phone. “There are no men left

in the family. I'm the last of the Mulholland line”
Citrus brokers down in Los Angeles had warned me that Mulholland

a0
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r  would encounter, more Z%mm
s mid-sixties possessed a “wild energy
d from nursery to orchard with
deas. Some of the ideas were

ight have become the
s pure duds. He mig BIES
. _n.OQ ﬁm..:mm_ they said, had he been able MV _M__W:Hn
- u.n was, he was a wealthy man who ha Mna
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anchored the land wit
modest amount, w

s and cottop
he built a nursery and
1960, he was growing Valencias and
ines and smudge pots. “My father came
Valley was being encroached upon. He
one fence,” Tom says. “He knew this was
£0ing to be one of the Jast places in California to turn urban. Because he
didn't believe in borrowing money, all he could afford to buy was pov-
erty ground. Two hundred and forty acres for two hundred dollars an
acre” The University of California had a citrus field station not far away,
and Tom’s father started doing rootstock trials there. Tom was ten years
old when he germinated his first orange seed in 1962. “You might say I'm
the longest-running citrus propagator in the state of California.”
Richard was both aloof and demanding. He taught his children _:::
the San Joaquin Valley, for all its agricultural innovation, was a ?%.
bound place where the southern plantation had been reborn. See it m.:
what it is, he advised. He subscribed to the Los Angeles Times by :::_..
refused to buy a television set and filled the house with the 8.::& of
jazz, the more improvisational the better. Each m.._:.a_sv~ m<m=_:m.< :.“w
family sat down to eat at a formal table set with m:.n n—:.._m. n:.m rnn_i M_g
verware passed down through the generations. This upbringing al o.z d
Tom to see the world in a more nuanced way. He became a 853&...».
environmentalist in college and ached to return to the ..u.:n: .8 ?:.v:.
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Do you believe in it, too?' I panic. 1 don't knoy Marketi
own a packinghouse, I'm a nurseryman and family farmer My futh,
drummed it in my head to never borrow money. So I go down, .

. WN to [ o
Angeles and see Berne Evans at his Sun Pacific office. He’s one of the
biggest growers in the state. He doesn’

g0 in with a contract already writ
Delite. ‘Mr. Ev

ha-ed me. He

ng. 1 95._

ten about marketing my 3
ans, would you like to join my organization? :

penetrated all my orifices, and | walked out wit
By himself, knowing he had a head start, Tom took a
selling his Delites to Whole Foods and Trader Joe’s. Wal
him a spotin its produce aisle. Consumers loved his Mu
and sold the Delites from February to April. It was a sh
it belonged to him. Then, just when it looked like he
prize, the Cutie came crashing through the door. Re
were riding a rocket. Who cared that their brand w

The Cutie wasn’t one piece of fruit but three varieties of mandarins: the
Clemenule, the Tango and the Murcott. Each variety had its own flavor
and ripened at a different time. But by marketing all three as one brand,
Resnick and Evans covered multiple seasons. They made consumers
believe, through tens of millions of dollars in advertising, that a spring
Cutie was the same fruit as a winter Cutie. If the November Cutie Wi
drier, the shopper assumed it was happenstance. If the March .Q_:w
was sweeter and juicier, the shopper figured it was the way the fruit was
supposed to be. Who knew that one was a Clemenule and the other W
a Murcott? Masquerading as one, Cuties could outlast any noivﬁ‘:o.n
Suddenly, every citrus grower in the valley was planting different vari-
eties of mandarins to sell into the Cuties line. As space in the produce
aisle squeezed down, Mulholland tried to find new niches. ifoend
And then on Halloween Day 2011, the two big guys, Resnick .5,
Evans, met at the Jonathan Club in Santa Zoanu. to iron out a L”m.
pute. They were fifty-fifty partners in the mandarin deal. 2:«:%%
planted a new block of trees, the other had to v_.E: & correspon .
block. Evans had found out that Resnick iwv maa_:m. acres i::o—“ o
approval. Lunch had not yet arrived sﬂrn: wwm:m ann”M..&ho v_,cww o
subject. Resnick cut him off: “Berne, I'm E.r:.i omﬁ. Lm E.:n_. N.E:..
I'm going to charge you six percent commission :o_‘amn ing you . :..:..
Evans was a citrus man. He was the one who had come up wi

h no deal”
shot. He Unm»:
mart even gave
rcott. He picked
ort window, but
had snagged the
snick and Evans
as a fabrication?

19605 and required a worker to enter a hole s

suck water from a vertically deep aquifer,
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rins. He had shared the idea with Res-

g of .nﬁ«ﬂﬂﬂﬂwﬂmﬁm:nn between a Murcott »Ja%u,(m%%%..

-..nr.&o B _Snn turned into a common grower of F_:rw o
_wi.:wo:n # om his chair and thought about dec _EW~ .

4. he told him to go to hell and stalked ot :<

. .m hting, three years later, Evans had paid the
. wﬁrnmn.cznm label. The Resnicks ginned up a

ik right there-
the time they WerS 3
pesnicks 40 million to bu

pewb = inance left Mulhol-
i ing for market domina
ts warring
A pair of heavyweigh

i i He had
i i Id not survive on its own.
ittle space. His Delite cou i e
Ea-.nuo “_ nnnownmn join the Cuties family or Join :.m IM_H—; sﬁ:ﬁ“ M:m -
% {hree mandarins as one brand,” he explains. "An i
n&._é too small, and they were so big. Even at four s maw
acres, | couldn’t compete. Not enough land. Not enough water.
pickaside, so I chose Resnick.”

iveri thing,
 Then the drought arrived, and the feds slashed mn_zn:mw M”nﬂ_ommnmm_
% l:s cranked up the volume on his pumps, only to now

s extraor-
~ ofhis wells go dry. Even his “wagon wheel” wells, workhorse

nious wells were dug :._ the
eventy feet deep until he
ove him miscalculated
d easily drown him.

aire, have stopped producing. These inge

w ab
 hita fissure of water in the rock. If the ann ol
e e = mdplis mw.m_wzm but a vein of water that
i tri
llwasn't so much an aquifer he was s

—designed to
tional pump BDe
- ended across the granite shelf. A no:<u“o_  horizontally wide and

1 in the rock. But the
hallow one—would have done little good down

i kes, for hundreds
heel well used holes bored Jaterally, like SPOX€
Wheel well use

“My wagon wheels
of water. 4 .
of feet across the granite to reach a mm..ma.“_‘mosm dry now,” Tom tells me.

& thing. It
Y€ studs. They never go dry. _m.r:“” W.o:q or two and then nothing
i or

rEQ.R coughing up water p”
Makes more sense just to mw._._h “”_n:.: i R e s

Qg == nrno:m.” s to the west who _‘..”m.a: the 1940s, when the
:9?553 sixty-five mul€ s quin E<n_...wne e it
g eecplain of the s _moi to their _5_“”:33_. In return, they
fiver was dammed and .._~__M_. rights t© the g0
%0ld their old Henry M

.._cﬂﬂw negotiating with the water-
er,
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received first draw to the federa] water im

mes, the Sacram
price for a chunk of this primo su
water that Loren Booth has pass
land cannot afford to pass up, “
he explains. “Mj

ported frop, th

€nto water flows g them, The agk;
PPly is $1,500 an acre-foor, y
ed up. This s the

edelty, Even in

This j the
water that Mulhg).

t I can sell my man,

dollar water pencil out”

swindle of drought’s high-price
water than the almond.
Mulholland sounds more like an
as he pays throu
drought. “

environmentalist than a rancher
gh his nose for the water needed to survive this
Maybe I'm just as guilty as the big guy,” he says. “Manifest
destiny teased us onto ground that maybe sho
farmed. The tragedy of the commons—that’s exa
out here. Reasonable people,
the cumulative effect of it is
and every use”

uld have never been
ctly what we're seeing
for the most part, acting reasonably. But
compromising the resource for everyone

Iook him in the eye, wondering if he’s being sincere or simply work-
ing me. He's glued to a barstool at the kitchen counter and gazes backat
his daughter Heather, who's been sitting quietly for the past half rw__”
in a big sofa chair. She knew all the way back in grammar m..&.oo_.~ ﬂ
she wanted to follow her father and grandfather into citrus. “My mi 3
grade project was on insects beneficial to agriculture,” she mxv__ﬂ“_m..
Now a partner in the operation, she is a keeper, too, of the Mu -
land story. There are moments when her father’s mind grabs at nnmam
thoughts and takes off, and she scoots to the edge oz.ﬁn mnnﬁ. and se o
about to jump in to guide him back. Only she resists doing mw. .
knows this is the way her father, raised on the jazz of Ow::_mm ?.::mc
tells his stories, and she loves him for it. But now as he’s _.._._,:mr_zm ow.
explaining how his dream, so close, got away, she has tears in :n._.._ﬂiaa.

“1 should have borrowed money.” he says. “I should have bui
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o:.w ught by my dad 8. think that M.»m« M
5 ias.ﬂ SSN fiddle and beating the dru

B mo.:m& the last Delite in the vowmi. B
, . ».E_ M““ Mqrnnw s the story. We're a ..mqoimn
ﬂiS.anrﬂh M..”v. that it’s ‘our’ fruit anymore.
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