Liquid Illogic 
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Eyes Right

San Diego, CA   -  I have absolutely no idea where it comes from.  And yet, it is everywhere here.  This entire large complex, Liberty Station, the former home of the Naval Training Center, would not be the same without it.   Nor, for that matter, would San Diego itself, or most of southern California.  I am talking water.
Each night millions of underground sprinklers come to life bringing this simple, but precious, compound of two parts hydrogen and one part oxygen from far distant regions to this natural desert.  It certainly does not come from the sky.  Normal rainfall totals here are sparse, and this year the amounts to date are far below normal.  Photographs of San Diego in its early days show barren landscape dotted with occasional desert vegetation.

Now everything is watered.  Every new building comes with rolled out sod and copious quantities of non-native, tropical vegetation.  Even the medians and sides of the freeways are watered artificially to sustain the colorful flowers and succulents adorning the roadside. 

The economic engine driving southern California is not oil, but water.  Not much would be possible here without it.  There are alternatives to oil and gasoline, but what is the substitute for water?  Most San Diegans seem totally oblivious to this fact.  Many do not have a clue where the water originates.

The irony is that there seems to be a far greater concern for the other “free” commodity, air, than for water.  California has been a leader in smog reduction programs and has always mandated far more restrictive automobile emissions standards than the rest of the country.  But I do not see comparable programs to reduce water use.  Car wash facilities dot the landscape.  Most suburban streets are wet in the morning due to overnight ground watering.  Folks wash their decks, plant even more decorative plants in their yards, and several parks which I visited had continuously running water to flush urinals.  There is simply no incentive to conserve.
As always, it is instructive to follow the money.  You may recall the motion picture, Chinatown, which examined the conspiracies and plots associated with the maintaining the enormous profits involved in supplying water to Los Angeles.  Not much has changed, except that the profits are larger, and the temptation for corruption has increased.  If someone were to stop the water flow from north to south, chaos would ensue.  This phenomenon is not restricted, of course, to San Diego and its surrounding communities.  The entire southwest, California, Nevada, New Mexico and Arizona, are in nearly identical situations, dependent on water from elsewhere providing not just economic growth, but life itself.
So I did some research and learned that all this water is controlled by the San Diego Water Authority.  Currently over 80% of the water comes from the Colorado River via a purchasing agreement with the Metropolitan Water District of Southern California (of Chinatown fame).  Roughly a half billion federal dollars subsidizes this effort.  So all of us are paying to make the desert bloom.  That is one reason I cringe when I see all this very expensive liquid being wasted.  You should too.
I thought you might like to know.

E-R

