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ANGELA BUENNING — SPECIAL TO THE MERCURY NEWS

Angela Buenning's project on the rise and fall of Silicon Valley includes a three-year stint photographing
individual portraits of 1,705 prune trees slated to die to make way for development. She just finished.

TREES SAVED, BUT
NLY IN PHOTOS

orchard’s demise

Photographer chronicles

It made for a nice shot.

The abandoned orchard pressed
against the low-slung, high-tech buildings
of IBM'’s former campus in South San
Jose. The old and the new. The Valley of
Heart’s Delight and Silicon Valley.

Photographer Angela Buenning took
the picture in early 2003 and moved on.

mikecassidy

save a redwood, by taking up residence in
it. But in the way she saves things — by
photographing them.

\ ‘Got a hold of me’
' “I really enjoyed being here,” Buenning

says, standing in the dry, tilled dirt of the
orchard. “The place just kind of got a

But there was something about that
orchard. Something about the 35 acres of
trees, sentenced to death. The prune trees had been
cast aside as unnecessary. Once part of the economic
engine of Santa Clara County, the decrepit trees were
in the way by the time Buenning found them. Once
producers of plump prunes, now they were silly old
fools just taking up space.

Buenning caught herself periodically changing her
route, so she could drive past the orchard just off
Highway 85 at Great Oaks Boulevard. She found her-
self thinking about the trees, about how she owed
them something, about how she needed to preserve
them. Not the way, say, Julia “Butterfly” Hill might

in my opinion

hold of me.”

Big hold. Soon after discovering the or-
chard, Buenning knew what she had to do. She would
photograph the trees. Every single one. Each an indi-
\ﬁridual portrait. One thousand seven hundred and

ve.

Buenning has been chronicling the rise and fall of
Silicon Valley in photos since 2000 — whimsical
shots of billboards, eerie shots of abandoned server
rooms, mournful shots of vacant tilt-up buildings.
(See www.angelabuenning.com.) The orchard was a
departure, a less industrial, more sentimental view
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