
A Need for Trees 

Empty and very fertile grassland, without any trees, was a calling card for 

farmers tired of logging just to create a space for their families to settle. The 

pioneers found this Palouse topsoil to be many feet deep. Later it was 

discovered as one of the best 5 places in the world for fertile land.  

John Lorang of White Spring Ranch in Genesee missed his trees. There is an 

1890 photograph of the Farmhouse where John’s family and cousins are 

holding up small trees they were about to plant around the house.  Many 

people in this area began planting trees after they settled. It was a long way 

for some to travel to Moscow Mountain for wood. And fruit trees provided food 

and income. Though many people planted orchards, John documented it all, 

step by step.  

He began by planting apple trees and created a 5 ½ acre orchard of just the 

apples. Peaches were also planted and when those were in, John began 

grafting better varieties onto trunks.  He developed an apple that was so big 

you needed two hands to hold it and used one to decorate the base of his 

Christmas tree. He then continued planting. John’s obituary from the 1926 

Genesee News reads:  

       “In Mr. Lorang’s garden, or park, he had gathered and preserved for the 

pleasure of his friends and visitors—for all his visitors at once became his 

friends—several varieties of oak, hickory, ash, sycamore, bass wood or linden, 

elms, nut trees, haws, persimmon, sassafras, and scores of other varieties 

such as grace the forests, which are rarely to be met with in this country. 

Nearly every shrub and flower to be found within the state, I mean the 

unusual and rare ones, were to be seen and admired.” 

The Lorang place was a stopping point on the Highway as a beautiful shady 

spot with a spring for water. Many travelers would stop to water their horses 

and get a meal from Mary Lorang. In 1905 a meal was $.50, but for the whole 

package visitors would pay $1.25 for a meal, watering and feeding your horses 

and an overnight stay.  

By 1911, John had planted an entire grove over the hill north of the 

Farmhouse, containing his orchards and all kinds of berries. The trick then 

was to gather all this fruit. Here his children became to ones to depend on. 

From the age of 6 or 7 all the children gathered apples, cherries and berries 

along with the potatoes and green beans. There are many stories of these 

times. John’s son Charles, the youngest, would eat more apples than he 

picked until he was finally a little bigger. His daughter Viola wanted to wear 

overalls while climbing the apple trees and her lecturing father John 

disapproved. 1911 was too early for pants on women, but the girls won out, 



wearing overalls for all their chores, probably with mother Mary’s help. Apples 

were sold and traded for goods in stores and all the receipts preserved. If there 

was a trade, “By Apples” was written on the ticket. All extra fruit was used for 

feed for the animals. The children loved to preserve the leaves and flowers, 

pressed in books.  

This story was passed down through many of my cousin’s families. I learned it 

from my grandfather.  That John would train the sapling trees into all kinds of 

fanciful shapes for canes, into a heart or for joints for his chairs that he made. 

Two wooden wheels were found that were made of sapling grafted spokes. 

John carved wooden frames and even a puzzle that we have not yet solved. 

One hot summer seems to have gotten to John because we found that he had 

planted 40 willows in the yard of the Farmhouse. Someone was impressed, 

since we found a photograph of these trees. The way to the barn was planted 

with trees and when there was a coal shortage in Genesee in 1919, John was 

able to cut down the oldest tree for firewood, rather than traipsing with his 

lumber wagon to the Moscow Mountains.  

The trading of produce continued on through the Great Depression, when 

Henry Lorang, John’s son, was trying to raise a family. In 1931, Henry wrote 

that during the height of the Depression in this area, no one had any cash, all 

was barter. Apples, cherries, berries, potatoes, pigs, eggs anything someone 

would trade. Many of Henry’s children were born in the White Hospital or St. 

Joseph’s in Lewiston. The receipts that we found show that eggs were traded 

for the hospital birthing bills.   

In later years, Henry’s son, Dan Lorang had to cut down many older trees for 

farmland again. Dan carefully tallied each tree he cut down and this is how we 

learned of the once upon a time 5 ½ acre apple orchard.  

Though not the same trees as in John’s time, today the trees provide 

wonderful shade for hot summer days. The woods are listed on the National 

Registry as part of the history of this site and we hope to recreate anew John’s 

fanciful garden someday. The small birch limbs are perfect for making 

wreaths. Limbs and planks make benches around the fountain and even the 

elderberry clippings were saved for the student volunteers to make a musical 

instrument. There is still a small woods with a trail created, until recently 

maintained, by U of Idaho and WSU students.  The trail is very pretty in the 

Fall, but if you visit, you may see it in a little wilder state this season.  Maybe 

you’ll see the grandma moose we found resting under the oak tree one day or 

the young deer wandering through the poplar grove. It’s a magical place and 

you are welcome. Check out our new website at www.WhiteSpringRanch.org                 

………….to be continued.  

http://www.whitespringranch.org/


P.S. Have you heard about an incredible new museum in Genesee? It is Karen 

Schoepflin Hagen’s Quilt gallery. Amazing! Quilts that can be seen through, 

quilts that look like they are blowing in the wind, quilts that open up, quilts 

that have dimension from above, quilts that have dimension looking in, quilts 

with plays on words, quilts with stories, quilts that can be only perceived from 

a distance, everything she can imagine. 

Karen’s Quilts gallery is truly worth a visit to Genesee.  

10-3p.m. Thurs.- Sat., and also by appt. (208) 285-1786. 

White Spring Ranch is open Sun.& Tues, 1-Sunset 

 and by appt. (208)416-1006.   

 

 
John Lorang, family and cousins hold up new trees to be planted on the 

prairie around their homestead.  

 



 
Grove of trees planted by John Lorang by 1908 

 



 
Viola Lorang, niece Beatrice and Christine Lorang 

With Daisy  


