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Imagine spending $6 for a 12-inch-long stick with scrawny little roots dangling 
from the end of it. 

The purveyor was a Master Gardener working at the Secrest Arboretum in 
Wooster, Ohio.  She wove a pleasant fairy tale explaining that this was a tree and 
that its origins dated back to prehistoric times.  She promised that someday this 
stick would grow to be at least 70-feet tall.  She said the tree was a dawn 
redwood. 

Who could resist!  I handed her my $6; she gave me one of the sticks, wrapped in 
plastic, and included a set of instructions.  The instructions were simple – place 
the stick in soil in a 3-gallon landscape pot and bury the pot in the soil.  Leave it in 
place until the tree leafed out and had grown to be about 3-feet tall, then take it 
out of the container and move it to a sunny location in the yard where it would 
have plenty of room to spread its branches.  Simple. 

Within two years, I was ready to dig the pot up from our clay ridden soil and move 
the tree to its permanent location.  About that time my husband John was asked 
to relocate to Allentown, Pa., to take over the general manager position at 
Dorney Park.  Of course, we packed up our Perkins Township home to move east.   

But I couldn’t leave my tree!  I asked the movers to help me build a box to store 
the tree and promised I wouldn’t hold them libel if my dawn redwood didn’t 
survive. 

At our new home I found a suitable location for my tree.  The clay soil was loaded 
with shale.  Digging a hole large enough for the tree was quite the chore.  I 
removed it from the container and set it in its new home.  All was well.  Except… 

Less than one year later John was asked to move back to Sandusky to take over 
the vice president/general manager position at Cedar Point.  Once again, we 
packed up our things and waited for the movers to empty our house.  After one 
look around the house and the yard I lighted on my dawn redwood – now five 
feet tall. 



A friend insisted we couldn’t leave the tree.  We dug it up as best we could, 
wrapped it in plastic bags, put it in the back of my car and headed west back to 
Sandusky. 

We moved into a new home.  The yard was terrific, it has sandy soil, and there 
was an ideal spot to place the dawn redwood. 

That was 15 years ago. 

Today the dawn redwood proudly stands more than 70 feet tall and anchors a 
massive flower bed. 

So, what’s so special about the dawn redwood?  The dawn redwood is a 
deciduous conifer.  Although it looks like an evergreen, it sheds its needles in the 
fall.  It is a fast-growing tree that can reach 100 or more feet in height with a 15 to 
25-foot spread.  It is often mistaken for a bald cypress (a better-known tree with 
similar properties found throughout Ohio) and is one of only about 20 deciduous 
conifers in the world. 

Discovery of the dawn redwood was first documented in a remote region of China 
in 1941.  It is an ancient species that until then was only found imprinted in fossils 
dating as far back as 65 million years ago. 

In 1947 the Arnold Arboretum (Harvard University) funded an expedition to that 
area of China where seeds were collected from the trees and distributed to 
botanical gardens and arboretums throughout the world. 

Today not only are dawn redwoods found in arboretums, but also in the 
landscapes of many homes.  The story of this special tree is a great one to share 
with children and grandchildren.  It makes for wonderful imaginative tales for 
children to share of a time when massive dinosaurs roamed the world in company 
with dawn redwoods. 

Everyone needs one! 

 

 

 


