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Chapter 1 
 

! CƛǊƳ CƻǳƴŘŀǘƛƻƴ 
Growing Up in Davis County 

 
 
 

llie was a tease. He enjoyed nothing better than telling a good 

joke no matter how serious the situation and loved playing 

pranks, especially on his father, Alexander, Senior.1 One of 

Allieôs sisters remembered seeing him on one occasion running over 

the hills of Dawson Hollow with his father chasing after him for an 

unknown offense.  Allie was able to out run the elder Alexander and 

spent the entire day safely on the hill across the hollow, watching his 

father go about the farm chores. That night after the family had 

retired, Allie crept back home under the cover of darkness to rest up 

for another day of adventure.2 

 

A 

 

Brothers Willie and Allie Dawson in a photo 

taken by C.H. Savage around 1867. 
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Alexander Dawson, Junior,3 or Allie as he was known by family and 

friends,4 was a typical country boy who was always involved in 

escapades of one kind or another. He grew up in a large, fun-loving 

family of six sisters and one older brother on the large Dawson 

Hollow farm in Layton, Utah.5  Allieôs entire family was as cheerful 

as he was. ñThey had the best times youôve ever seen,ò according to 

Donna Thurgood Patterson.6 ñIf they could pull a prank on anyone, it 

would just tickle them to death. They didnôt do this to hurt them, but 

just to make them happier and smile. They liked to cheer people up 

and make them jolly. They were very close to each other and helped 

each other where needed.ò7 

 
Apparently, Allie could be stubborn as well as cheerful. ñI remember 

a story Dad used to tell,ò recalled his son Harold Dawson.8 ñOne 

night, when the boys came in from work, all they had to eat was bread 

and milk and Dad would not eat it. The next morning he got up and 

was offered that same bread and milk from the night before. He still 

would not eat it. He went out to work and he came in for lunch. By 

then the bread and milk had gone sour. He still would not eat it. That 

night his mother cooked a good supper. The bread was clabbered by 

then, but he was so hungry he started to eat it anyway. As soon as he 

had obeyed, his parents took the sour bread and milk away from him 

and gave him a good supper.ò9 

 

 
Looking east from the south ridge of Dawson Hollow. The  

homestead with its white silo is visible in the distance at right. 
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Above: The hollow homestead was surrounded by a number of lovely shade  

and fruit trees. Below: Snow pile up so deep that it often reached the  

second story windows at the back of the house.  
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The Wilds 
 

Allie was the third child born to pioneers Alexander and Elizabeth 

Jane Dawson.10 Alexander and Elizabeth immigrated to Salt Lake 

City in 1860, where their first child, William,11 had been born late 

that fall. The next spring, Alexander bought a parcel of land complete 

with a rustic cabin in the bottom of what is now known as Dawson 

Hollow, gradually adding property over the years until he became one 

of the largest land holders in northern Davis County.12 

 
When the Dawsons first moved into the hollow, however, they were 

far from prosperous. For many months Elizabeth made dinner with 

only a few garden vegetables and the one egg provided daily from a 

chicken donated to the family by a friend.13 The Dawsons made do 

living in the log cabin for several years, and it was there under the 

leaky sod roof where Elizabeth gave birth to her second child, 

Elizabeth Jane,14 on 24 March, 1863.15 

 
Alexander divided his time between working the farm and building a 

suitable home for his growing family from the fieldstone turned up by 

his plow. The new rock house was completed in time for the birth of 

Alexander Jr. on 4 April, 1865.16 The homestead was a two-story 

dwelling with a pair of bedrooms upstairs, a kitchen and parlor on the 

main floor, and a verandah running across the front of the house. A 

frame building in back served as the summer kitchen.17 It was the 

 
The hills and fields of Dawson Hollow. 
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perfect home to welcome the rest of the Dawson children as they 

arrived: Isabella,18  Margaret,19 Annie,20 Effie,21 Eva,22 Mary23 and 

Emma.24  

 
Dawson Hollow was known as ñthe Wildsò25 in the early days due to 

the number of animals roaming the countryside. Wolves, coyotes and 

sometimes even bears and mountain lions wandered down from the 

nearby Wasatch Mountains in search of prey. ñYou could stand 

outside at night and hear the wolves howling and howling. It was 

nothing to get up in the morning and see from seven to ten in a pack,ò 

remembered Emma.26 The wolves were especially bold and 

dangerous at night, according to early pioneer accounts, one of which 

claimed that a single wolf killed ñfour of five cattle in one nightôs raid 

for mere pastime.ò27 

 
There were also several bands of Indians migrating across the flat 

lands between the Wasatch Mountains and the Great Salt Lake in the 

late 1860s, with some of them camping along the hollowôs southern 

ridge.28 Encounters with the natives were not uncommon. Emma 

recalled her father telling of an Indian who ñhung around for three 

days. He was waiting for a tribe to come along the open highway. He 

claimed that one of their tribesmen had stolen his wife and he was 

going to kill him. All at once, he disappeared and Father went out to 

the barn and noticed that his lariat was gone. He started a search for 

the Indian and when he found him, he asked him what he had done 

with the lariat. The Indian claimed he had not seen it and Father told 

him he knew he had. Father grabbed the Indian by the shirt and there 

it was wrapped around his waist. Father took hold of one end of the 

rope and spun the Indian around until the rope came off. Then he 

kicked his hind end and told him to git.ò29 

 
The Dawsons found themselves fairly isolated living in the hollow.  

Besides the Mountain Road30 running north and south along the 

foothills and the stage road passing through downtown Layton,31 the 

only other thoroughfares were nothing more than occasional wagon 

tracks across the sage-dotted landscape. The open land might have 

spread out forever if it werenôt for the rise of the foothills to the east 

and the sand ridge32 to the west, where low-land pastures were under 

the cultivation of alfalfa and grain. An occasional stand of high oak 

brush poked up in the odd place where the earth was too wrinkled to 

plow and no one had yet found a way to force it to submit.  

 
The Dawson home was the only house in the hollow, although there 

were a handful of dwellings dotting its southern ridge. The few 

neighbors were far enough away to make visits difficult. Hitching up 

the wagon for a summer drive ñwasnôt so bad, but when they were 

invited out in the winter, they had to take cattle to break a path in the 

snow,ò said Emma.33  
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The Alexander Dawson family around 1894. Back row (left to right): Elizabeth, Annie, William, 

 Margaret, Alexander Jr. Front row: Eva, Elizabeth, Emma, Alexander Sr., Effie.  
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The Dawson Hollow Farm 

 
In 1867, seven years after his arrival in the Salt Lake Valley, Alexander Dawson 

Senior bought one hundred and sixty acres of land from William Lindsey for 

$350.00. The land was located ñin the middle Fork Hollow of Kayôs Creekò which 

soon became known as ñLittle Scotlandò after Alexander and his neighbor James 

Forbes, also a Scotsman, settled their families in a predominantly English 

community. Lindsey had built a rudimentary one-room log cabin on the land with 

a dirt floor and sod roof. ñWhen it rained the roof leaked and Mother would have 

to put tin tubs, dish pans and buckets on the bed and around the house to keep 

everything dry,ò according to their youngest daughter, Emma (Dawson) Simpson. 

 

Alexander, who was an experienced mason, constructed a large rock house near 

the log cabin not long after purchasing the property. On the ground floor were two 

bedrooms, a kitchen, a pantry and a parlor. There were two bedrooms upstairs 

ñwith little windows. It was warm upstairs,ò remembered Sara Jane (Humphrey) 

Adams, a teacher who boarded with the family while she taught school at the 

nearby Dawson Hollow School at the turn of the nineteenth century. A verandah 

ran across the front of the house and a wooden frame structure on the back served 

as a summer kitchen. There was a cellar ñbuilt out of rock west of the house,ò 

according to grandson Harold Dawson, with a walnut tree in on the east side and 

an orchard to the south. 

 

The well was located in back of the home near the summer kitchen. ñIt was cold 

water and quite deep, about thirty feet. That was good tasting water,ò recalled 

Harold. ñWe used to hang the milk, butter and cream in there to keep it cool. 

There was an old cooler cloth on all four sides and tin pan with water in it. On top 

was a sack that would feed the water out and down the cooler to keep it cool.ò  

The home was heated with a copper clad stove. 

 

The rock house was home to Alexander and Elizabethôs ten children until they 

married and left to make their own homes. Allie and his wife Cass later lived in the 

home for several years to help run the farm. When Allie finally retired, he sold the 

farm to his brother-in-law, Ted Simpson, who farmed the property, but fell behind 

on tax payments. Allieôs sons Alex and Harold later lived in the home with their 

families while trying to save the farm from foreclosure, but the house was 

abandoned when the property was lost to the bank in the 1930s. Sometime later the 

house was stripped of its roof and deteriorated to the point where it could not be 

saved. It was torn down in the late 1950ôs by Jack Whitesides, Emmaôs son-in-law, 

who bought the house and a few acres of the surrounding property. Jack built a 

summer home using stones from the original homestead. The silo, the only original 

structure from pioneer days, still stands in Dawson Hollow next to the Whitesidesô 

home at 2391 Kayscreek Drive in Layton.  
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Out of the Best Books 
 

Sparse settlement in Davis County also made attending Sunday 

services difficult. The nearest church building to Dawson Hollow, an 

1863 adobe structure affectionately called the ñOld Meeting House,ò 

was located four miles to the south in Kaysville. Sunday school was 

held on a weekly basis, supplemented by a monthly fast meeting on 

Thursdays. The distance to church was made to seem even farther 

when the Dawsons walked in order to give their work animals a 

Sabbath day rest.34  

 
Allie was baptized a member of the church on 27 July, 1873, by 

family friend Richard Pillins, and confirmed by his father, Alexander 

Sr., on the same day.35  He was probably not the only boy baptized 

that day as baptisms were a community affair, usually held in the 

summer when one of the nearby creeks could be dammed to create a 

pond deep enough for immersion. Children who had reached the age 

of eight years since the last baptism was held were gathered together 

and baptized one by one.36  

 
Allie attended school with Will and Lizzie in the first public building 

constructed in East Layton,37 a rustic log structure on a little knoll 

southeast of the hollow.38 The three-mile distance to school was 

covered on horseback or with pooled wagon rides organized by 

neighboring families. Students were only marginally protected from 

the elements by the schoolôs thatched roof, which was covered with a 

layer of brush and the same clay that was packed down hard to serve 

as a floor. Desks were nothing more than long slabs of wood with log 

stumps set up as seats. There were no blackboards and very few 

textbooks.39  

 

 

 
The first school in East Layton was this log cabin,  

located at what is now 2213 Oakridge Drive. 
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Allie learned to love books despite his primitive schooling, becoming 

an avid reader like his father. ñThey both liked Scotch novels about 

pioneers and colonial Scotsmen,ò said former school teacher Sarah 

Jane Adams.40 Early Layton residents often traded books and 

magazines back and forth since there was no public library at the 

time. Allie grew up reading and discussing events of the day with his 

father, who ñtook a keen interest in all local affairs.ò41    

 
The distances required to travel for both church and school instruction 

were shortened considerably in 1877, when Alexander Sr. donated 

land for a school to be built a quarter of a mile west of the Dawson 

homestead.42 Twelve-year old Allie began attending class at the new 

school with children from the surrounding farms. School opened as 

soon as the harvest was over in late September and ran until the mid-

May planting season, offering lessons in basic math, reading, writing 

and history. Newspaper reports of current events such as the election 

of Rutherford B. Hayes (1877), Indian battles still being fought across 

the west, and Thomas Edisonôs invention of the phonograph added a 

lively element to the lessons. 

 
Sunday meetings were held in the school as soon as the building was 

finished, with the elder Alexander called to preside as Sunday school 

president.43 The Dawson Hollow Sunday school remained in session 

for twelve years until a larger, more centralized frame building was 

constructed in 1889, at 962 North Church Street in Layton.44 

 

Farm and Fields 
 

Allie and Will grew up working their fatherôs land, which was no 

small task as the Dawson properties stretched across 800 acres from 

todayôs Hill Air Force Base in Layton to Clearfield and Roy,45 

according to Emma, who said her father owned ñso much land he 

hired men to work it.ò46 Alfalfa was one of the main cash crops grown 

in Davis County, and the Dawson boys sowed many acres with the 

plant. Grain became an important secondary crop for the family when 

it was discovered that the Dawson lands in the recently acquired sand 

ridge area were perfect for the dry farming of wheat.47  

 
All hands were required in the fields during the critical seasons of 

planting and harvest. Often neighbors and transient workers were 

recruited for additional help, especially during harvest when a horse 

drawn threshing machine was brought in to speed the separation of 

wheat from the chaff. Allie worked on his fatherôs threshing machine 

as part of a five-man crew for two months every harvest season. From  
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sunrise to sunset, Allie took turns with the other men feeding the 

ñever growlingò machine with bundles of grain until fifty bushels of 

separated wheat were produced, bagged and stacked on wagons for 

transport to market.48  

 
Allie, Will and their father joined the threshing crews, which often 

camped at the work site for weeks at a time to save the many hours in 

travel time between home and the fields. The Dawson sisters took 

turns as cooks for the crew, joining the men in camp to prepare 

breakfast, lunch and dinner with ña stove that just took sage brush and 

they built a bowery out of sage brush for shelter,ò said Emma. ñThey 

would be out there for three weeks at a time thrashing with the horses, 

no steam engines or anything.ò Main courses with meat, potatoes and 

vegetables were all prepared in the fields, but desert items such as 

pies and cakes were baked at home and delivered to the crew by 

wagon. ñThey could bake bread out there, but they couldnôt bake pie 

and cake in them ovens, and the wind blowing to beat the band,ò said 

Emma.49  

 
In addition to the acres of field crops in the Dawson holdings were 

vast tracts of dry land covered with sagebrush and grass good enough 

for grazing cattle. Alexander Sr. had grown his cattle and sheep herds 

to become one of the wealthier ranchers of the county, relying heavily 

on Allieôs expertise and interest with the stock. ñUnder the 

supervision of his father he became a very successful farmer and 

stock raiser,ò said Emma. Allie took charge of caring for all the 

livestock, including feeding the pigs and milking the cows at the 

hollow farm. 50 

 
Allieôs chores began in the barn well before sunrise with feeding and 

milking, followed by raking out manure from the barn and putting 

down fresh straw for bedding. He was always met at the door with a 

chorus of animal calls, as the horses and cows were well aware of the 

time and were anxious to be fed. Each horse had an individual stall 

and the milk cows were lined up in homemade wooden staunchens 

that held their heads while they were fed and milked. After milking, 

both Allie and Will chopped enough wood to feed the kitchen stove 

for the day, and brought in an armful of split logs when they came 

inside for a hearty breakfast of eggs, bacon and biscuits around seven 

a.m.  
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Young Cass 
 

Kaysvilleôs Mutton Hollow was almost identical to Dawson Hollow, 

five miles to the south and so close to the Wasatch foothills that the 

sunôs shadow fell across the land until almost mid-morning. Thomas 

ñTuckò51 and Mary Ann Green52 had settled on the northern crest of 

Mutton Hollow53 in 1863, after relocating from a successful farm 

outside of Council Bluffs, Iowa, with their six children: William54 

(thirteen), John55 (nine), Levi56 (seven), Joseph57 (five), Robert58 

(three), and Susanna59 (one). Mary Ann gave birth to her seventh 

child, James,60 in a log cabin the following June. Rose61 was born 

three years later, followed by Mary Catherine,62 whose named was 

shortened to Cass, Cassie, or sometimes Cat, among family and 

friends.63 

 
Cass was born 24 November, 1869,64 just six months after the 

transcontinental rail road was joined a few miles east of Kaysville 

near Promontory Point. The family farm was well established by then, 

and Cass grew up comfortably with the prosperity brought to Utah by 

rail. Kaysvilleôs Main Street, only one and a half miles to the west of 

the farm, boasted a variety of business, including two general stores 

which carried ñeverything from groceries (including candies and 

gum) to dry goods, hardware, shoes, paints, coal oil, linoleum, oil 

cloth, coal, brooms rope, buggy whips, horse collars, halters, chicken 

feed, beautiful chinaware, patent medicines and toys at Christmas 

time.ò65 

 
The Mutton Hollow area in Kaysville, Utah, where near 

the site where Thomas Green built his home. 



 

15 

 

 
The Green family often hitched up the wagon for a quick trip to the 

grist mill, carpenterôs shop or the farmerôs coop along Main Street 

where they could also pick up their mail. Although Cass enjoyed any 

trip to town, she was nervous as a small child when walking past 

Barton and Sons undertaking parlor, as ñhis sons liked to hide behind 

caskets and frighten passersby with strange noises.ò66 

 
The Green farm covered many acres, including a ridge along the 

Mountain Road as well as several hollows where the important local 

cash crop of alfalfa was grown. Thomas and his sons also established 

large orchards on the bench lands, as the climate was excellent for 

growing apples, peaches, plums, cherries and pears.  

 
While her older brothers became expert in tending the fields and 

orchards, Cass joined her mother and younger sister Julia67 and 

brother Alfred68  in tending the familyôs kitchen garden and farm 

animals. Feeding the pigs, gathering eggs and milking the cows were 

daily chores that had to be worked in between baking bread and 

cooking three meals a day.  

 
Cooking was an ongoing task, but other homemaking chores were 

scheduled according to the days of the week.  Laundry was done on 

Monday, when the entire day was spent hauling buckets of water 

from the well to the wash tub where it was boiled and laced with 

homemade soap. Clothes were scrubbed against a tin washboard, 

rinsed in a second tub of clear water and wrung out by hand before 

they were hung to dry in the yard. Ironing the fresh laundry naturally 

followed on Tuesday, when clothes stiff from the line were sprinkled 

with water to loosen the wrinkles. A relay of heavy sad irons heated 

on the stove pressed the wrinkles out of both clothing and bed linens. 

Any item needing repairs was dealt with on Wednesdays, when 

mending and sewing became the focus of the household.  

 
Thursdays were reserved for shopping in town. The Greens often 

traded surplus eggs and cream for store-bought staples such as flour 

and sugar, which came in large one hundred pound cloth sacks. Small 

items such as crackers, cheese and anything else the family didnôt 

produce themselves, were wrapped in newspaper and fastened with 

string.  

 
Friday was dedicated to cleaning the house with a series of heavy 

duty jobs that included sweeping and scrubbing the wooden floors, 

beating tracked-in dust out of carpets, wiping away black deposits left 

by coal oil lamps on everything in the house, washing windows with 

watered down turpentine and old newspaper and polishing furniture 

with a homemade mixture of linseed oil, vinegar and turpentine. 
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Saturday was baking day, when the stove was fired up from early 

morning to late afternoon. Baking bread required several hours of 

mixing, kneading and rising before it was slid into the oven for thirty-

five to forty minutes. Cakes and pies, prepared while the bread baked, 

were lined up on the oak table, waiting their turn in the oven.  In cold 

weather, baking day was a welcome relief from the chilly draft of an 

uninsulated farmhouse, but during the summer the added heat 

transformed the kitchen into a miserable sweatbox.  

 
Sunday was supposed to be a day of rest, but there was little 

difference in the work load as both animals and family members still 

needed to be fed and cared for. Extra time was required for dressing if 

the family would be attending church, as there were many bows to be 

tied and shoe buttons to be fastened before everyone was deemed 

presentable. Cass routinely helped dress Julia and Alfred, and often 

tended them during the week, especially when their mother was called 

away for midwife duties.69  

 

 

  

 
Kaysvilleôs Coop on Main Street in the 1890s. 
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The Three Rs 
 

By the time Cass reached seven years of age, a new school had been 

built in Kaysville, a modern brick building one block east of Main 

Street. Even though the New Survey School was initially a one-room 

building where students of all ages and levels were taught by a single 

teacher, it was an improvement over the makeshift classes previously 

held in the adobe church where unruly children were punished by 

being sent to ñSiberiaò the unheated, far end of the room.70 

 
Educational focus at the new school centered on the basics of reading, 

writing, spelling and arithmetic. Lessons were often memorized 

individually and as a group. Older students assisted the teacher in 

working with the younger pupils as they memorized and recited 

lessons from McGuffeyôs Readers and spelling books. Math, history 

and geography books were rare or non-existent.71 Facts were often 

taught with memory devices such as pairing the state names and 

capitols with rhyme and music. One student remembered the 

multiplication tables were taught by singing:   

 
ñTwice one are two, 

Twice two are four, etc., to 

Twelve time twelve. 

 

ñFive times five are twenty-five, 

            Five times six are thirty, and so on ééé 

     until Five times twelve are sixty.ò72 

 

By the time Cass was eleven years old, there were enough students to 

divide classes by age groups and expand the building to two rooms.73 

Because the New Survey School was funded by taxes, educational 

enhancements such as blackboards, maps and better textbooks 

became available. Although memorization still played an important 

role in learning, teachers were more inclined to assist students in 

understanding what they were reciting. 

 
Cass graduated from school in 1885, at the age of sixteen. A 

recitation day was held in June, when parents and townspeople could 

watch as students demonstrated what they had learned through 

orations, spelling bees, lightening arithmetic, geographical and 

historical knowledge, and displays of penmanship. 




