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HISTORY OF  

ANN MARIA (ANNIE) ROBBINS HANSEN 
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Compiled, typed, and edited by Ann Louise Dunn Bingham, 2010, Grandniece of Annie Robbins 

(Mitton) Hansen 

 

 
 

Lorenzo and Annie Hansen 
 

This history is both the ancestry and the life of Ann Maria (Annie) Robbins Hansen, wife 
of Lorenzo Hansen. 

 

 Ann Maria (Annie) Robbins (Mitton) Hansen the half sister of Samuel 

Bailey and Mary Ann Mitton Hawkins was born June 7, 1856 in Farmington, 
Davis, Utah, to Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saint (Mormon) pioneers 

James Robbins and Mary Ann Bailey. 

   The paternal ancestry of Ann Maria (Annie) Robbins is as follows: James 
Robbins/Mary Ann Bailey Robbins; Edward Robbins, Jr. /Nancy Agnes 

McAllister; Edward Robbins/Mary Ann Campbell Richards, etc. 

 The maternal ancestry of Ann Maria (Annie) Robbins is Mary Ann 

Bailey/James Robbins; John Cook Bailey/Ellen Jane Robbins; Edward Robbins 
and Mary Ann Campbell Richards, etc.  

 1John Cook Bailey was born April 18, 1807 and died in November 1836 in 

Stalybridge, Cheshire, England.  His parents were Joseph William Bailey, born in 
England and Elizabeth Cook, born January 20, 1784 in Stalybridge, England.  

                     
1
 This information is taken from the Charles Ramsden Bailey history book. 
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He was one of at least five children.  John Cook Bailey was a Cabinet Maker by 

trade and on August 25, 1828, when he was thirty years old, he married Ellen 
Jane Robbins in June of 1809 in Newry, Armaugh, Ireland, when she was 

twenty-seven years old.     

 John Cook and Ellen Jane Robbins Bailey had at least five children, but 
three of the children died as infants. The two living children, Mary Ann and Sally 

(who was renamed Sarah, after a sister who had died), were born six years apart 

In November 1836, after eight years of marriage, John died of Cholera in 

Stalybridge, England.  
 Two years later when Ellen Jane was thirty-seven years old, she married 

Charles Ramsden, Sr. on January 22, 1838.  Mr. Ramsden was twenty-seven 

years old.  Very little is known about the early life of Charles Ramsden, Sr., or of 
his parents, John Ramsden and Lydia Brown except that Charles Ramsden, Sr., 

was the eldest of three children.  At the time of their marriage, Ellen Jane had 

two young daughters:  Mary Ann, seven years old, and Sarah (Sally), two years 
old, from her previous marriage to John Cook Bailey. 

 Charles and Ellen Jane Ramsden had one son, whom they named Charles. 

They lived together as a family from 1838 to 1852, a period of fourteen years. But 
in 1852, Ellen Jane left Charles because of his constant physical abuse of her. 

Then, in 1855, she left England and sailed for America with her three children as 

newly converted members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. By 

then, Mary Ann was 24, Sarah was 18 and Charles was 15.  Nothing more is 
known of the father Charles Ramsden, Sr., except that he is reported to have died 

four years later in 1859.  

 The family heard about the church through Cyrus H. Wheelock, who was a 
missionary that had been sent to England, from Nauvoo.  Charles Ramsden 

Bailey, son of Ellen Jane, related in his diary: “At one time while he was visiting 

Uncle William Broomhead in West Bromwich, the family was visited by their 
Pastor of the Episcopalian Church. The Pastor talked with them at some length, 

and at the close of his remarks, Uncle William Broomhead asked if he might be 

permitted to speak. He arose and in the power of his conviction, made the 
minister feel ill at ease. The minister soon left them and that was his last call on 

the family.” As Charles humorously put it: "He did speak and [make] no mistake, 

he knocked the other mans doctrine all to splinters". 

   William Broomhead, who was an uncle, and his daughter, along with the 
missionaries, did their preaching and teaching well.  All of Grandma Mary Ann 

Robbin’s own children and grandchildren received the inspiration and accepted 

the truth by entering the waters of Baptism.  With them went the old matriarch 
herself.  She was baptized on June 15, 1852, at the West Bromwich Bath, by a 

local Elder by the name of John Taylor. 

 With their entrance into the Church came also their desire to migrate to 
America and the great centers of Mormonism in the west.  

 Ellen Jane Robbins Bailey, who was the eldest married daughter of Mary 

Ann Campbell Robbins, and her three children, Mary Ann, Sarah and Charles, all 
of whom had left Liverpool on January 27, 1855, had arrived in Atchison, Kansas 

by way of New Orleans and were preparing to leave for Utah in the company 
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headed by Richard Ballantyne.  

 They worked for about six weeks in Atchison.  Then their company moved 
about five miles to Hickory Grove - they called it Mormon Grove.  Just before they 

started for the west, some of our relatives came on the last ship and came to the 

grove two weeks before we started. There was old Grandma Robbins (over 93 
years old), Aunt Nancy, James, Joseph, Mary, and Cyrus Robbins.  Charles 

Ramsden Bailey reported that they were in the first of the thirteen pound 

company. Their relatives came in the second company.  

 The family of Ellen Jane Robbins Bailey was met by the Mary Ann 
Campbell Robbins family that had arrived in New York on May 27, 1855 in a 

company headed by Israel Barlow.  The Robbins family had left Liverpool on April 

22 1855, for New York on the Ship Samuel Curling. Among the companies 
named were Mary Ann Campbell Robbins (widow), aged ninety three; her 

daughter-in-law, Nancy Agnes McAllister Robbins, widow of Edward Robbins, 

aged forty eight; and the following children of Edward and Nancy: James, aged 
twenty; Joseph, aged eighteen; Mary, aged fourteen; and Cyrus William, aged 

four. Cyrus had never been seen by his father, Edward, who came to America 

earlier and died before the child’s birth.  
 About three weeks after they arrived, aged Mary Ann Campbell Robbins, 

with Edward's family, was consigned to travel in the company headed by Milo 

Andrews. President Brigham Young, hearing of the fortitude of Mary Ann in 

desiring to make the trip, provided a light wagon and all the   necessary supplies 
to insure her comfort. He gave strict orders that her wants should be attended to 

solicitously that she might arrive in good health regardless of her advanced age. 

   All went well at first, but later she became forgotten. Her light conveyance 
was used for other purposes; her supply of comforts dwindled alarmingly. This 

grave neglect of one of the under Captains, proved too much for the aged woman 

who before the start was buoyant and full of health and happiness, with every 
indication of her being able to make the trip. So full of life had she been that her 

daughter-in-law reported that, with every strain of music that was struck up on 

the boat during their passage over, Mary Ann was up on her feet dancing, much 
to the delight and merriment of the passengers and many coins were thrown to 

her in compliment. 

 On reaching Wyoming at Ash Hollow, about 200 miles from Salt Lake, she 

passed away in the back of a heavy wagon and was buried with little or no 
formality about the 5th of October, 1855. The absence of Grandma Robbins from 

the company that reached its destination on the 24th of October was a sorrow to 

the waiting ones who had arrived with previous companies and the 
circumstances of her death and burial were painful to them in the extreme, but 

each felt that her reward was sure in the Kingdom of God. 

 Mary Ann Campbell Robbins and Edward Robbins were the parents of 
Catherine Robbins, Ellen Jane Robbins, Edward Robbins, Ann Marie Robbins 

and two half sisters, whose names were Ellen and Nancy Richards Robbins. 

Edward Robbins, their father, died in Boyne, Ireland and was buried in the Bell 
Wire Church yard.  

 They left of the steamship Golden State and arrived at Atchison on April 9, 
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1855. They worked for six weeks in Atchison then ferried over to the other side of 

the river to work in Missouri.  
 

Charles Ramsden Bailey added his description of their pioneer travels along the 

trail: 
 “We started on our journey on the 27th of June, and then started 
the fun! Green cattle and green drivers made it amusing-cattle running 
away and wagons upsetting. However, I was very fortunate myself, as I 
had drove cattle since I came to Atchison, and I found it a good thing. We 
had many incidents on the way; lots of accidents also. After we had 
traveled a few days, we saw lots of Buffalo; sometimes they would be 
around our camp. Some of the brethren shot some, and we had meat to 
eat while we were traveling along the Little Blue River. 
 One day when my sister Mary Ann was getting into the wagon-

she was sitting on the wagon tongue and she was giving me a drink of 
water when all at once she fell in front of the wheel, the first wheel went 
over her chest, and the hind wheel went over her jaw, breaking it to 
pieces. I ran to pick her up, and she appeared to be dead stiff. I called on 
some of the Elders, and they laid their hands on her and asked the Lord 
to bless her and restore her. And when they had finished, she came too 
all right, and an old man that was in the company came and set her jaw. 
It was a difficult thing to do, but he set it very well, and she was able to 
move along with the company. It disfigured her some little, but 
considering the circumstance, it was a miracle that she was not killed on 
the spot. I may say, also, that where Mary Ann was run over was the 
place where old grandma Robbins laid down her body.” 
 

 On the 27th day of September, 1855, after being on the way from England 
about ten months, they arrived in Salt Lake and settled down in their tents latter 

on moving into their cousin home. On October the 20th, the rest of our relatives 

arrived in Salt Lake City. They traveled in Captain Milo Andrews Company. 
Grandmother Robbins died on the plains at the Little Blue River just 200 miles 

from Salt Lake, at the ripe age of 94 years. She was coming along with Aunt 

Nancy Robbins and her four children named James, Joseph, Mary and Cyrus.   

   On December 15, 1855, Mary Ann Bailey married her first cousin, James 
Robbins while still in Salt Lake. They had one daughter, Ann Maria Robbins who 

was born June 7, 1856 in Farmington, Davis, Utah. James abandoned Mary Ann 

and their daughter while living in Farmington because he wanted to go back east.  
Charles, her brother, told him that they had gone through too much getting her 

here for her to turn right around a go back.  

 Sarah Bailey, Mary Ann Bailey Mitton’s sister, married Joshua Brown in 
1856. They had eleven children, four sons and seven daughters. She died in 

1902 at the age of 66. 

 Mary Ann lived with her sister Sarah in Farmington for three years and 
then the family moved to Wellsville, Utah.  There she met Samuel Crowder 

Mitton, and on December 15, 1861 they were married in Wellsville, Cache, Utah.  
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2In the fall of 1859, the family moved to Maughan’s Fort, now Wellsville, when 

Annie was 3 ½ years old but it was so near winter that they could not build a 
home so their first abode was a sheep shed with a dirt roof and with a straw 

floor and the light came through the spaces between the logs but the next 

spring in 1860 the city was laid out and the fort abandoned and that summer 
nearly all built houses on the city lots allotted them.  Her father built a 

comfortable log house on their lot. In this house is where Samuel. B. Mitton 

was born.  In the summer of 1876, fourteen years later, they built a 

commodious two story frame house which is still in good preservation and 
stands as a credit to their frugality and a determination to make Wellsville and 

Utah a better place to live in. 

  After the family moved to Wellsville, Samuel and Mary Ann had four more 
children, Samuel Bailey Mitton (b.1863, d.1954); John Mitton (b. 10 Oct 1865, 

Died 11 Oct 1865); William (b. 1866, d. 1869); and Mary Ann Mitton (b. 1867, d. 

1912). Ann Maria Robbins, who was called “Annie”, was raised by her mother 
and new father, Samuel Crowther Mitton, making five children in the family.  

 Annie met her future husband, Lorenzo Hansen while working for the 

Hansen milk dairy.  She and Lorenzo were married December 12, 1879 in the 
Logan Utah Temple. They moved to Logan, Utah where Lorenzo was in charge of 

the Borden Condensed Milk Co.  Annie was a homemaker, and since they could 

never have any of their own children, they raised three:  Antonetta Hansen, born 

March 7, 1880, in Copenhagen, Denmark and died June 22, 1953; Oswald Alfred 
Hansen Busch, born February 15, 1884 in Copenhagen, Denmark and died 

January 1, 1914; and Ida Marie Hansen, born June 24, 1886 in Copenhagen, 

Denmark and died March 23, 1959 in Salt Lake City, Utah. They also raised their 
niece Mabel Hawkins who was the daughter of Joseph Hawkins and Mary Ann 

Mitton.  Mary Ann Mitton died April 7, 1912, when Mabel was just eight years old 

and her father felt like he was too old to take care of a small child.  Mabel was 
born August 25, 1904in Logan, Cache, Utah and died May 20, 1979 also in 

Logan, Utah.  Mabel was buried May 25, 1979 in the Brigham City Cemetery. 

She married Dwight Emil Hansen October 23, 1933 in Logan, Utah. 
  

 The following account of pioneer life in Wellsville was from an interview 

with Annie Hansen in about 1940 by Ruth Q. Nielsen, a neighbor of hers: 

  
 Annie Mitton Hansen, who came to Wellsville with her family as a 
tiny child in 1859, tells of the children’s dances and the other forms of 
amusements which they had to invent themselves.  “We had wonderful 
children’s dances in the daytime.  I recall they were held in the school or 
meeting house.  There was a fiddler who could play all the quadrilles, 
polkas, Scotch reels and minuets the same for us as he did for the older 
folks in the evening.  It was a great occasion to have a dance, as we did 

                     
2
 This information was taken from a talk by Lorenzo Hansen, July 4, 1941, in 

Logan, Utah, honoring the Utah Pioneers. The talk was found in the family 

trunk at Ann Bingham’s home in Kaysville, Utah. 
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not have them regularly; therefore, they were a treat which we all looked 
forward to.  In the spring, groups of us roamed the hillsides, picking 
wildflowers which grew in profusion.  As soon as we had gathered as 

many as our aprons would hold, we would sit down on the ground and 
weave a crown for the girl which we would choose as queen, usually the 
prettiest among us.  After we had place4d the crown upon her head, she 
would be seated in the center of a circle which we formed and then we 
would skip around her singing songs.” 
 “Another fame which we all enjoyed was jacks.  We would hunt 
along the beds of streams, choosing and discarding small round pebbles, 
tossing them in the air and catching them on the backs of our hands.  I 
had quite a time trying to learn to play, as some of the other girls could 
make their fingers bend far enough back to make a “ditch” and thus 
catch more of the pebbles than I could.  Many hours were spent doing 

this, just as the youngsters do today with their modern jacks.” 
 We seldom wore shoes, as few of us were lucky enough to have 
them.  I wore anything my Mother could find as covering for my feet 
during the cold winter months.  I ran all during the warm months in bare 
feet.  I recall the rags with which my feet were wrapped were very 
scarce; it took my Mother over three years to collect enough rags to make 
a small rug for our dirt floor.” 
 “When we children were ready for grammar school most of us had 
to quit to help in the fields or at home, so I had very little schooling in my 
life.  When I was fifteen, my Father had a man make a small spinning 
wheel for me which I operation by hand.  I was delighted, as it made it 
possible for me to spin the wool which I gathered off the sage brush into 
cloth and then I made a dress which I was very proud of as I had done it 
all by myself.  Many of my friends also had their own spinning wheels 
and we would carry them to each other’s house and spin together.  My, 
how our fingers and tongues would fly!  We also did some spinning for 
other people who paid us with “store pay”, papers which entitled us to 
purchase something at the store.  We never saw or knew what “real” 
money was 
 “I remember our first Christmas in the valley.  We all worked as 
usual, the men gathered sagebrush, and some even ploughed.  Although 
it had snowed, the ground was still soft, and the ploughs were used 
nearly the entire day.  Christmas came on Saturday, we celebrated the 
day on the Sabbath, when all gathered around the flagpole in the center 
of the fort.  The houses were in two rows, North and South, the ends 
being open.  This arrangement of two rows of houses facing each other 
was known as “fort style” and almost all of the settlements in the 
following years were built that way.  We held meetings, sang songs 

praising God, we all joined in the opening prayer.  There were words of 
thanksgiving and cheer.  After the meeting there was handshaking all 
around; some wept for joy, the children played in the enclosure and 
around a sagebrush fire that night we gathered and sang, “Come, Come, 
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Ye Saints, No toil nor labor fear, but with joy wend your way.” 
 That day we had boiled rabbit and a little bread for our dinner.  
Father had shot some rabbits and it was a feast we had.  All had 

enough o eat and in the sense of perfect peace and goodwill, I never had 
a happier Christmas in all my life.” 

  

 Annie and her husband, Lorenzo, raised their family in Logan, Utah where 

her husband was Mayor.  Both were very active in Church and civic affairs.  They 

were honored to be the Grand Marshalls of the on July 4, 1941 Logan City 
Parade.  Lorenzo also gave a speech about their pioneer parents that evening. 

They had a home on West Center Street and also shared a duplex home with her 

brother, Samuel Bailey and Mary Jane Hawkins Mitton at 33 W. 100 S. in Logan. 
Lorenzo Hansen was born December 1, 1858 in Brigham City, box Elder, Utah 

and died at home, March 21, 1949.  He was buried March 25, 1949 in the Logan 

City Cemetery. 
 Ann Maria (Annie) Robbins Hansen died November 4, 1951 in Albany, 

Linn, Oregon at the age of 95, while living with her daughter.  She was buried in 

the Logan City Cemetery on November 8, 1951. 
 

 
Annie and Lorenzo Hansen 

July 4, 1941, 
In front of their home, West Center Street, Logan, Utah. 
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July 4, 1941, Logan City Parade 

Grand Marshalls - Annie and Lorenzo Hansen, back seat. 

The daughter of Annie and Lorenzo Hansen, Ida and Sidney Johnson, front seat.  

 

                           
                                   Ellen Jane Robbins Bailey       Samuel Crowther Mitton and Mary Ann Bailey Mitton 

                  Born: June, 1809, Newry, Armaugh, Ireland                   Parents of Ann Maria Robbins Hansen 

                  Died: 12 Oct 1875, Wellsville, Utah 
 

       
 Samuel Bailey and Mary J Hawkins Mitton      Mary Ann Mitton and Joseph Hawkins 

Brother and sister of Annie Robbins (Mitton) Hansen  
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The Samuel Crowder Mitton home that he built in the year 1865, 

242 East Main Street, Wellsville, Utah. 
The home is on the National Register for pioneer homes and is still standing, but is in disrepair. 

Persons on balcony: Samuel Bailey Mitton, Ellen Jane Robbins, Mary Ann Mitton Hawkins; 
 Lower Porch: Samuel Crowther Mitton, Mary Ann Bailey Mitton and Ann Maria (Annie) Mitton Hansen 

 


