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Ay, yay, yay, yay.
Y aquella casita

Tan blanca y bonita
También se perdio.

He skipped breakfast that morning, complaining of indiges-
tion, and went to sit in his chair under the ramada as was his
habit. He did not respond to Abuelita’s calls to lunch. And thus
they found him, in his customary position, facing South, gray
eyes open, staring and glassy; mouth stiffly agape in an interrupt-
ed command; cane brandished and frozen in midair, pointing out
something on the horizon. “;Ya 4ndale, vaqueros!”

Earth to Earth

Part I: 1910

THIS IS THE WAY YOU MAKE ADOBES: You lie in bed sleepless,
staring into the darkness of the ceiling shadows made mysterious
by the moon, waiting for Mam to call you to get up. The cock
has not even crowed, but you know that Mama4 has been a long
time in the kitchen preparing the canasta of food for the day at
the river. Through a crack in the door you can see the faint glow
of the kerosene lamps. You can hear Mam4's determined foot-
steps, the faint rustle of her petticoats, and the snap of the
mesquite lefia in the woodburning stove. You can smell the
aroma of all the bocaditos she has prepared for the dia de campo.
She has made flour tortillas and wrapped them in an embroidered
cloth. She has made fried chicken and salsa de chile verde and
frijoles con queso which will stay warm in a blue enameled pot.
There will be sandia, too, and empanadas de camote, and limo-
nada in an earthenware crock.

You lie impatient and expectant, but obedient. You know
that if you get up too soon, Mam4 will scold you for being an
encimosa and getting underfoot.

Paps is in the corral hitching up the reluctant mare to the
wagon. You can hear the stubborn mare snorting and stamping,
and your father's soft clucking admonishments. At last you hear
the creak of the wagon wheels, the clink of the bridle, and the
mare’s thythmic plodding in the fine dust of the callején. Papa
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Patvicia Preciado Martin

“The Federal Housing Act of 1961 strengthened
the concept of urban renewal . . . Under the
Renewal Act, public acquisition of land would
be necessary. Consequently, when the area is
ready for redevelopment, and following two ac-
quisition appraisals, the city proceeds acquiring
the land at ‘its present fair value for present own-
ers.” Such an endeavor is accomplished by nego-
tiation, and if that fails, then eminent domain is
exercised. Land acquired is then sold to private
developers for its fair value after it has had two
re-use appraisals . . . Usually the return from the
sale to private developers fails to offset the acqui-
sition, planning, clearance and off-site improve-
ment costs. One important reason is that the

land is purchased with structures which must be
removed.”

Pare II: 1973

. The unexpected knock at the door causes Doia Orilia Lépe:z
viuda de Martinez, to suspend her knitting needles in midair.'
Poised like that, the needles look ferocious, difficult to associate
with the confectionary of bonnets, booties and baby sweaters that
materialized out of their metallic clicking. Dofia Otilia sighs and
Places her latest project—yellow booties shaped like ducks—
into the sewing basket at her feet. For grandchild number fifteen.
Or was it fourteen? She always lost count. She glances at the
electric Westclox she kept centered on a crocheted doily on the
radio-phonograph console. The console, which her husband had
!)ought after the war, had not worked for years, but she had kept
it anyway, it being, in her opinion, her most elegant and practi-
cal possession. She stowed sweets for her grandchildren in the
turntable, yarn and thread in the record cabinet. The top of the
console served as the resting place, not only of the clock, but of
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four generations of family photographs—antique sepias in ornate
metal frames, black and white snapshots, technicolor wedding
poses, blurred polaroid images.

(In a large handcarved frame of walnut, bedecked with two
faded black ribbons, grinned the innocent and eager faces of the
cuates dressed in jaunty sailor whites. They had enlisted together
despite the pleas of Mam4. Twelve months later they would both
be dead—propelled by a torpedo from the iron bunk they shared
in the stern of the submarine. In step. Embracing in death as in
life. When the telegram arrived, Pap4 planted two pine trees in
their memory in the back yard. Two salt tamaracks grew there
instead, from all the tears he shed that day. He did not speak for a
year And when he spoke, he said, “The house belongs to Orilia.”
And then, it seemed, the tree in him died. He grew frail and
withdrawn, his trunk withered before its time, the leaves of his
canopy dried and scattered by the winds of his grief.)

The trusty little Westclox hummed eleven. An unlikely hour
for callers. Too early for lunch. Too late for café. Probably sales-
men. Or Jehovahs. The Jehovahs persistent in spite of the fact
that Dofa Otilia’s home altar, with its perpetually lit candles,
was visible from the doorway, the array of saints, virgins, martyrs,
and santos nifios gazing sternly at any interlopers bearing unor-
thodox propaganda. The altar itself was not only a heavenly, but
an earthly shrine as well. Mementoes of the rites of passage of
Doria Otilia’s family—funeral mass holy cards, baptismal and
confirmation certificates, dried remnants from quinceafiera and
wedding bouquets, anniversary souvenirs—all were arranged lov-
ingly among the santos and the plastic flowers from the five-and-
dime.

Doria Otilia crosses the room, her chanclas slapping on the
threadbare carpet. Her eldest son, Miguel, who had gone to night
school and had done well for himself, had insisted, against her
protests, on that carpet. He was muy de moda, up on things, and
said it made the house more modern. Besides, it was for her own
good. Throw rugs were dangerous. She might catch her foot and
slip and break her hip, and that would be that. As she makes her
way to the door, Dofia Otilia notices for the first time that the



...\E.BFE SutwaymIano ue Aq
1 paaoxdde oym uoson] Jo §1910A 3 0) PAUSS
-21d sem ueyd Y1 Jo guidueuy Y3 ‘{1PUNOD pue
sohkewr ay1 Aq [eaoidde uod() "uOIIdENIE ISHNO)
e 2q pjnom 1By sdoys pue sjueIneIsal im ae|
-1a 3jAIs UEDIXO B pue ‘swniunuopuod ‘eze|d
asyjo ue 10} p3[e2 ue|d ayp JO sa3e1s 1NE] ‘guale
1195uU0D pue ‘aneayl ‘|jey S1SNUI B YIiM 191U
Anunwiwiod e papnput uejd ay |, "1dWsIg ojqand
PIO Y2 19} Suruuejd 10§ SUOIIEPUAWIWODAI pue
uodal s a9131wwodgns A paidope 2211wIWOd
Aiosiape s Aoy ‘1L61 ‘udy uj *uolIeWIOJUY
sqnd pue uone|si3a| ‘uo11BJ0|33 ‘duipueu
-y “guruued yim [e3p 01 pawio) Adm s
-wodqns AW S Y ‘6961 1990120 W 3w
393wl 1831 SN PI¥Y yokew 3y Aq ﬁuuc_.o&m uasq
pey yoym 32)1ww0d  JudWdo]343pal Aosia
-pe $,uazn ._uAEoE.QE‘ELw_o uy ‘pardjdwod
s1am pooyioqydau Yl jo [esteadde asnai pue
Apnas Anpqeayiews e “aayeasay ] ‘o paddew
sem swajqoid uonledop3! uo ylom Areutunt]
-214 "paystjowap 3q 0 gale 31 JO SIUIPISAL Yum
pRIONPUOD 1M SMIIAIAIUL ‘PIYSI|qeIS 1S1Y sem

adyO [emaudy ueqin s.01920d PIO 4 U4

endulig
10]35UNOY) UONE0Y 1afo1] [emdudy ueqi)

uoson| jo An) Aydmp ) preued

:spea1 1] Ao Ayl Jo
{eas pjod pue anjq 3y Yaim pays!{[aqud st pIed ay] -Sunnuy 13y
yuam puryeq sasse|d Buipeas 1Y 39| Suiaey ‘ud210s AP ydnoip
pied Ay 2w syumnbs ayg (U1 1qUINU 1 SEM 30 dutu pqunu

Le Yoy 01 Yoy

PItYopuels 10§ 32uU0q Y1 se 10[0d swes 3
PP Y3—uys siy jJo
m_.“o “ah_wwﬂcw M_h__:O 'UO(] 's138uyy Aqqnyo m:_v_:_ .MMuMouﬁ“&
o B 1183 3y ] -3estjdin ut surio} [erayo aEB.coa
I u3ado 2 sdeus pue aseajanq yoe|q s1y sstes 34 i
LIouss g, A
«{ESBD BIS3 3p BUIND M_ .v_%:mn\“ M.
W ZUNIBN 3P "BPA 23doT B O .&.mhwww” wm_m..
Lw:”_cwwﬂ_mr_ w151y syeads usw om1 Ay jo ._W_MMMMM e
om:au& :Mchowuuﬁ Jo puey 1addn a3 aaey jjim ays ou..p_u.w 10}
e od Jast .uu % SIINYD BI1IO BUO(] *IHOD UCOUIdNE 1IN0
oy Ep_u_h\_s o_Mm.:um_v pue uonigndads yonw aq [)1m a1y |
Jope m._:o.E oﬁm [Inyadoy 01 pue maia 1s3q 3y 198 9 JIos1ay
ua._“ ..ou:o.*. H_o u“ ocoQ se Apyai|s soaow mopuim 3yl 1e upelInd
e uxw_c.m- m”_u ul S1g[s Uayolq 3y3 purysq wouy 330.69&
e maroos o.w Wy BUO(] JO [d13uow 3131] Aynuds ay .—. “Tew
.&uEa_.:ma s JO 3poq 1eY3 sased)RUq NIr[q ‘peadsul ‘Aued 43 .
o aopn d1eM OU JIB 319Y | "SYeAOYd( 10 usws3es J0u uu.w
.:&Eou:.:v; owthm IET[IUIRJUN 113U UMM PUE 1BIY 3Y] Yaim J|qe
o uw\sumuoé woy yiys A3y | -sjarys1aypuey _uo.EESm
o e M M mu #o1q nayy durddow pue Ajasnjord Suindsiad
e ._u . =_. oa“umw ug! jsojduns $ndy!) -san pue .&_mm. yep
payore] ay su:o.:m_. m.wwww-uﬂﬁwa MMH - Mv_mE o o
P! . suado ey eu
oﬁ__“ﬂw Mumm M_H__a..s a3 ut saundioog pooypjiyo 1y ho Wﬁm%wza
- .SCQE._MM .HOun_woLasuv_mE 13y duraowsa: udsnb Juide mm
o._ma ot S mzc._ NS $21 JJo SUIMOIY] ‘J]3s)1 [€aA21 O} .u::E
o B .“M J1 se sem 21 eI euo(] 01 Ing “sitedss pue mcrou
el .v%.:& ¢ M_H.MM h_omE:_ ButAuom shemje sem |PnsyN :u:m%
a3 pasodxa umcu 1 HMLH LA B L
o .oQL uu_umm_ PaY2e1d pue uted 3unyep ‘Joor Surddes
T b P .u.o_ouamm; 3YS ‘paysnies 4jjasiay 03 mv_:_ﬁ. ays
o ow w:_cc_wo._...ouw > deay> oy §o s13qy utom 2 ;.uso:t
o om.. 1d3q 310w 3DUO0 sem oFe siedA Auew os piej 413w
! Pey 1ayiey 13y ey syueyd suid jo 100y :vv.ook_v_m

UNIDN OpPIAL] DIWID]
9¢



38 Patricia Preciado Martin

Pare I1I: 1976

Sam Morgan worked a toothpick in the gap between his front
teeth to get the piece of bacon rind that had been stuck there
since breakfast. After he had dislodged the fragment of pork, he
continued to chew on the toothpick, moving it dextrously from
one side of his mouth to the other. He did this habitually, hence
his nickname, Woody. To his co-workers at Johnson Demolition
and Salvage Company, the toothpick had become an integral
part of his personality, like the Dallas Cowboys cap he invariably
wore to protect his ruddy face from the sun. In spite of the cap,
the sensitive skin on his nose was always peeling from exposure.

Morgan’s back felt stiff that morning, and he kept shifting his
position in the metal seat of the bulldozer, adjusting a cushion
against the small of his back. He used his right hand to operate
the shift lever and his left to steer the bulldozer into position,
lining it up with the gaping doorway of the old adobe house he
was about to raze—number 57 in his plot map. The doors and
windows of the house, and anything else salvageable and salable
like bathroom and kitchen fixtures and usable lumber, had al-
ready been removed, and the walls and the roof of the humble
structure had begun to sag in acceptance and resignation. This
one's gonna be a cinch, Morgan thought matter-of-factly to him-
self. Maybe he and the crew could take an early lunch.

It was only 9:00, and although he had had his usual big
breakfast—four eggs, pancakes, bacon, orange juice and coffee—
Morgan was already thinking about lunch. His wife had packed
him his favorite—bologna sandwiches slathered with mayon-
naise and Hostess Twinkie cupcakes to wash down with Koolaid.
He was looking forward to not only his meal, but to the camara-
derie of the noon hour. He and the rest of the crew could always
find a shady spot under a big old tree on the Mexican side of
town. They would sit in a semicircle, leaning against the rough
bark and boast about women and fishing and argue about football.
He had already picked out today’s lunch site—two brooding

tamaracks that towered in the empty lot behind house number
517.

Earth to Earth 39

Morgan was feeling lucky. Work had been steady since old
man Johnson and his son had gotten a big contract with the city.
Rumor had it that they had contributed generously to the mayor’s
re-election campaign, and rumor had it also that there were a lot
of fat cat bankers and contractors who were very happy. But
Morgan had no interest in the wheeling and dealing of politics or
high finance. The relevant thing to him was that there were over
300 houses in 34 square blocks of city-owned land to be razed. It
would take at least a year and it paid union wages and overtime.
Which was a darn site better than working as a security man at
the salvage yard out on the old Nogales Highway when there was
no contract work. He disliked the tedium of the job, but what he
disliked most was showing effete interior designers around, while
they scoured the place for “antiques” and exclaimed over what
Morgan dismissed as junk. That was woman's work. But operat-
ing the dozer took skill and being job foreman gave him status in
his co-workers’ eyes.

With the dump trucks and front loaders idling by, Garcia, the
flagman, signaled Morgan forward, keeping a wary eye all the
while on neighborhood truants who might venture too close to
falling debris. Morgan whistled the theme from “M*A*S*H”
between the gap in his teeth and stepped on the accelerator. The
bulldozer clanked and sputtered and spewed thick diesel smoke
into the clear morning air. Morgan made a mental note to him-
self to spend a day overhauling it in the shop the next time they
got rained out. With Morgan guiding it carefully, the dozer jolted
forward slowly and at last met the wall of the old adobe with a
resounding thud. The house shuddered but held. Morgan shifted

into reverse and with Garcia guiding him, backed up 100 feet to
gain momentum. He lurched forward and rammed again. There
was a loud crashing sound and then what seemed to be a suspen-
sion of all sound—a heart-piercing muting of men, children,
engines, birds, dogs and idle conversation.

Then the old adobe house trembled, sighed, splintered,
cracked and collapsed in on itself with a small explosion, envel-
oped in a shroud of dust that hid its final hour mercifully from
view.
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