
First, A Handmade Fountain 

John and Mary Lorang of Genesee, Idaho traveled to Europe and the Middle East in 1910 

and you’ll find this story in the last issue of “Home and Harvest” magazine. Upon returning 

from an incredible 6 month trip, John’s life on this Palouse homestead was forever changed 

at the age of 52. 

First of all, John Lorang had seem some beautiful fountains during this trip. On the 

homestead site in Genesee, there was a perennial spring almost ¾ of a mile away from the 

farmhouse, around the bend in the southern fields. It was only slightly elevated from the 

homesite, but this didn’t deter John. On May 18, 1911, seven months after arriving home, 

John and his son Henry began to dig an aqueduct. They dug out the spring for 2 weeks 

with Henry doing most of the work. Henry worked hard, but was very proud of this project, 

naming the Spring after his current girlfriend, Crystal. On June 1, they began laying 1¼ 

inch pipeline trying to reach the big 1898 barn and the calf barn. They almost made the ½ 

mile route in 2 days; on June 3rd they were in the calf pasture.  Little Charles and Viola 

Lorang, John and Mary’s youngest scampered over to see what was going on and John 

captured the photos of the amazed children. John went on to use a scraper to fill the ditch 

and cover the pipe, then on June 12 he finished a concrete and bricked dome over the 

Crystal Spring. After a break for summer work, on June 21, they started digging again, 

getting the water to pipe inside the barn.  He now had water for the big barn and the calf 

barn and by June 28th had built a cement water trough in the pasture. After the Harvest 

work with barley, wheat, Timothy hay, selling hogs and working more on the ditch; on Sept. 

29, 1911 the journal reads, “at 5:10 p.m. the wather was turned on to runn through the 

house for the first time.” Two years later it ran through his own handmade fountain. Oct. 

31, 1913, John enters in his journal that he has finished the lower basin of his fountain. 

On Nov. 14, he has finished the middle tier and on Thanksgiving of 1913; John finished the 

upper tier of a 3-tiered fountain and placed a statue of a small boy with an umbrella at the 

top. Using wooden forms (that we still have, as well as his trowel), he impressed designs 

and his name and date in the sides.  The water flowed almost ¾ mile, all the way from the 

Crystal Spring to 5 ft. above the statue.  

 



Charles Lorang looking at his father’s work, 1911 

There are many, many stories and photos that go along with this beautiful fountain. In 

1914, Gov. Moses Alexander and his family visited John and was photographed with the 

fountain in the background. In 1918, Mary and John Lorang’s 2 little grandchildren were 

playing in the fountain, just like they were NOT supposed to. The children slipped on the 

muddy bottom and were drenched in the water. They hurriedly ran into the woods, hoping 

that no one would discover them. But unbeknownst to the little girls, one being Bea Lorang 

who remembered; Grandma Mary Lorang had been watching them from the farmhouse 

window all along. She went outside with a smirk on her face and waited for the girls to 

come out of the woods. Finally, they traipsed out; dripping wet and very sorry looking. But 

Mary couldn’t help laughing and all was forgiven. Bea Lorang Jacobs added this sweet story 

to her journal years later. In the 1980’s, young Brad Lorang, a great grandson, decided to 

try to save the statue of the Little boy with the umbrella. He brought it home and made a 

mold of the deteriorating pot metal boy. Almost 40 years later, in 2019, Brad Lorang was 

now an accomplished bronze sculptor and recreated a statue for us to restore the 1913 

fountain. It is now fully restored and running.  

John was also becoming an avid photographer, taking photos of all his escapades with this 

1911 aqueduct and 1913 fountain.   

 

Charles and Viola Lorang looking at the hand dug aqueduct, 1911 

 

 

 

 

 



 Henry Lorang, 1911 

 

 

 

 

Martha, Bertha and Mollie Lorang, 1914 



Then in 1914, John began to try to shape saplings in his woods and make artistic chairs. 

He succeeded very well, while recording them in his journals.  One of his letters reads, 

“Last winter I made a high chair for Albert’s Babby (the first grandchild) of four different 

kinds of wood inlayd, they ar all relics of an old house in the old country, from Wisconsin 

and Jerusalem. Then I made an arm-chair out of one apple tree for my self and it just fits 

me. Ther ar both better then I expect theam to be…..this high-chair I made for Ida Marie 

Lorang...is constructed of four different kinds of wood grown by myself, and those little 

blocks inlayd in the back of the chair, they ar relics. The first on to the left is a peace of 

oak-wood from the log house that I was raised in. The next is a peace of oakwood from the 

house-door of the house that my mother was born and raised in Germany. The middle one 

is a block of olive-wood from Jerusalem. The next one is a block of oak-wood from the ruins 

off the house that Grandma Gesellchen was born in, and the last one is a peace of oak-

wood from the first wagon I ever owned. The old wagon that I bought second-handed from 

Gregor Boscheer in March 1884 when we came to this country. The wagon is now 39 years 

in actual use, and it being the first conveyance I ever owned, and which also had to take 

the place of a spring-wagon for the first 9 years in this country. (still to be found in the 

pasture) The inlayed border around those blocks is red-cedar-wood from Johnsburg, Wis. 

which I obtained when we stopped off there in September 1910 on our way home from our 

trip abroad. The legs and armrests are made of ash-wood grown from seeds I obtained from 

my old home in Wisconsin and planted them in 1890. The spokes are made and also table 

of apple-wood. The footrest is made of cherry-wood, originated from my old home in 

Wisconsin. A sprout of a cherry-tree that my Father planted some 50 years ago, was sent to 

me in 1896 and I planted it here in our orchard, and last winter I have taken a fraction 

there from for the footrest. The two little pins supporting the footrest ar relics from the first 

apple-tree that my Father planted in the country. As my Parents came from the old 

country, and settled in Wisconsin on a farm, they were extremely poor, and while Father 

was clearing off the timber for a little field on their new timbered homestead, Mother was 

obliged to go out sewing for other people to earn a living for the Family. And one day she 

was working for a man by the name Bell who had a little nursery of fruit trees, and Mr. Bell 

urged Mother to take for her work a few apple-trees to plant on there new homestead, and 

so she bought four at 10 cents each, where were planted then by Father. And when I was 

back there to visit the old homestead once more in March 1897, I saw one of those trees, 

one half of it alife yet, so I cut me a few cuttings there from to graft on one of our apple-

trees, which was done by Mr. old man Binkard, and it grew fine for about two years, when 

the butt of the tree was dying. And so in order to save the relic I again cut off some cuttings 

and grafted them my self on an-other little sprout that came up from an-other apple-tree in 

the orchard, of which I now have cut a limb to make these two little pins out of.  

I also fixed up the workshop with 2 more windows.” 



 



 

How could we ask for any more detail? Just to be sure though, John carved part of the 

story on the bottom of each chair. These journals, letters and stories handed down describe 

the life and times of the John and Mary Lorang family, their children, their grandchildren 

and everything that went on here for over 140 years. 

 



 

Hopefully, this pandemic will end sometime, but until then you can visit this homestead 

here and on Facebook and we are still Open for small bubbles of visitors.  

Happy New Year all! Here’s hoping for a better 2021.  


