Recollections of Erma Rawlings Mayne at George’s Death

Rex and I were married May 3 1929.  George LeRoy Mayne and Charles Alma Rawlings were our witnesses at the courthouse in Provo, Utah. On June 30, 1930 Rex and I were working for Mayne, Bair, and Dunsdon Sheep Co. at the then Allen Ranch in Glenwood Canyon, Colorado.

Dad (George L.) and Rex Mayne, Ted Blue and George Dunsdon worked in the hay all that day.  In the evening Dad & Rex butchered a mutton.  As they both loved liver and onions that is what I cooked for supper.  About 9 o’clock we all went to bed.  The men upstairs, Rex & my bedroom was downstairs.  Dad Mayne and George Dunsdon had a big room together with twin beds.  Ted Blue was in another room.  No one else was at the Ranch that day.  About midnight or so, Dad came down stairs and said he had bad pains in his chest.  He took about 1/2 teaspoon baking soda in water then went back up to bed.  We also went back to bed.  About 3 A M George Dunsdon came down and told Rex and I Dad Mayne had passed away.

We called Farnum Mortuary (Jack Farnum’s Dad) in Glenwood Springs.  Mr. Famum and the Garfield Co. Coroner came up to the ranch.  I don’t remember the Coroner’s name.  As there was no bridge across the river at that time we had to bring them across in a rowboat.  The men had made a two- wheeled cart to haul the cream cans down to the railroad where a local train (No. 15 going one way and 16 going the other) would pick them up and haul them to the Glenwood Creamery.  We could also ride the passenger cars on this train.  The men used this cart to haul Dad Mayne’s body down to the river, and then hauled him and the two men back across the river in the boat where the body was loaded in the hearse and taken to Glenwood.  Roy and Del were out on the mountain with the sheep.  George Dunsdon went up to tell them about Dad and then stayed with the sheep while they came down to attend the funeral.  Rex, I, Del, and Roy went to Glenwood and picked out the casket.  Mr. Farnum prepared the body for burial and to ship it to American Fork, Utah.  Roy accompanied the body on the train to Anderson Mortuary.  Rex, I, and Del drove our car in for the services.  Burial was in American Fork Cemetery.

Dad Mayne was a very kind and gentle man, and above all a perfect gentleman even if he had a few nips of whiskey (never wine) you couldn’t tell it.
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