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To my cousins:

Joseph Walker married Cloy Jane Powelson

3rd Child:

  Henry Allen Walker married Carrie Scott

  Children:

  Scott Walker I married Columbia Powelson

  Hazel Walker Forbes married Oliver Forbes

  Carrie Walker Opfell married Edward Opfell

     Children:

     1st John Opfell

     2nd Richard Opfell

    3rd Ruth Opfell Roberts

     4th Jim Opfell

     5th Ron Opfell

Willis (Bill) Walker married Mildred Robison

CARRIE WALKER OPFELL and EDWARD OPFELL

By daughter Ruth Opfell Roberts:

Dad and Mother (Edward and Carrie Evelyn) moved to Oklahoma where his first job was working in an oil field.  Jobs were scarce. (He also spent a year teaching elementary grades at Harmony School outside Cushing.) He then became a vocational teacher at the High School in Okmulgee, Oklahoma.  During his summers he built a modern home with electricity and running water for his parents in Cushing, Oklahoma, to replace their dilapidated farm home.  Mother was busy having babies during these years: John (1924-), Richard (1926-1992)(in IOWA!), Ruth Ann (1927-), James (1929-), and Ronald (1930-). 

Dad was downsized (not a term used in those days) following the stock market crash in 1929 when many people lost their jobs.  They lived with Granddad (Burton Opfell) for a year.  Grandmother had died and he welcomed the company.  The family moved to Grandmother Walker’s farm (Carrie Scott Walker) in Iowa, arriving at the usual farm rental schedule of March 1st in 1932.  Dad bought an old truck and packed all our belongings and moved them to the farm in Iowa, and then returned to Oklahoma, sold the truck and drove the family to our new home.  Many of their relatives and new neighbors gave them a helping hand.  Mother’s brother Scott, who lived on a farm one mile further east loaned a team of horses.  Someone loaned a cow.

Dad spent ten of his last one hundred dollars to buy a hog, which they butchered, smoked and canned.  The hog, a big vegetable garden, oatmeal, apples and grapes from neighbors sustained the family that first year. Dad also brought home a number of wild rabbits he hunted during the winter.

Life was a constant challenge for my parents.  Mother could not use any of her electrical appliances such as the washing machine, vacuum, iron, sewing machine or toaster on the farm.  She had to bring wood in to fire the cook stove and heating stove.  The washing machine initially was a hand operated agitator and wringer.  It was kept in the garage, which was far from the house.  There was an old wood stove for heating a larger boiler of water.  In the summer, drying clothes on the line was so much more pleasant than hanging them on racks around the heating stove as was done in the winter.

Summer meant planting and caring for a big garden as well as canning the produce.  She obtained setting hens and small coops and hatched nests of chicks that required daily feeding and watering.  She mended clothes and made our dresses (hers and mine) on a treadle sewing machine.  She made large batches of bread, rendered lard, cooked for the family and hired men.  She even made soap from lard and lye. Oatmeal, flour and sugar were bought in fifty-pound bags

Soon after the family was settled, her brother Scott and his wife Polly brought Grandmother Walker to live with my parents.  By this time Grandmother could do nothing for herself.  She spent most of her day in a rocking chair moaning. She needed to be fed, dressed, toileted, assisted to walk and put to bed.  Dad’s days were long, plowing and harrowing, planting and harvesting with a team of horses.  He fed the farm animals and milked the cow, cut trees in the forest and hauled them home to saw and split for kindling. He hauled loads of sweet corn, watermelon, muskmelon and sweet potatoes to sell in Iowa City.

In 1933, Granddad Opfell and his new family moved in. Granddad helped with the farming.  Elizabeth helped Mother.  We kids liked playing with Marvin, who was 10 and Bonnie Bell, who was three.

When Grandmother Walker died in 1935, Dad bought the farm at the estate sale.  I believe he paid $40.00 an acre.  He bought his own team of horses, Dolly, a bay and Birdie, a dapple Grey.  He added more animals: cows, sheep, hogs and some goats.  The goats provided meat during the winter…we much preferred the beef cattle.

After a few years, one of the horses died and Dad bought a Farmall tractor. It had shiny big steel lugs for wheels. Tractors like that were risky to farmers for they were in danger of upsetting if the load the tractor was pulling was too heavy or the soil too wet.  After a few years big rubber tires were available (Whatta you goin' to do with that thing? Ride to town?).  By the late 1930’s Dad began to add other machinery: a combine, bailer, discs, manure spreader, corn planter and of course he had added wagons and a hayrack.  Some equipment was shared with neighbors.

Dad, (Edward Opfell) spent many hours going from farm to farm obtaining easements for power lines with the assistance from the Rural Electrification people to bring electricity to the farmers of Johnson County.  He wired our home for electricity (and each of the six local one room schools).  It was an exciting day when the electricity was turned on in 1941 (ed. It was 1938).  By this time he was farming Aunt Hazel’s (Walker Forbes) hundred acres along with that of my Mother’s bottomland (which he had been farming since the beginning (Ed. Not true, it was rented to Sam Watkinson and his son Harley for the first 8 yr.)), a total of 340 acres.  He took part in soil conservation by rotating his crops and plowing under a crop of sweet clover and alfalfa to enrich the soil.  During the winter months he would go to farm auctions and buy machinery or parts for repair.

Dad became a Mason and was very active in the Farm Bureau and helped with arranging the Four H Club Show.  He liked to play checkers and fish.  He was an assessor for several years.

As time went on, Mother found time to take part in Farm Bureau Women’s group.  She became a Four-H Club leader.  She enjoyed reading.  There was little time during the day for that and at night the light was so poor.  There were kerosene lanterns and lamps with very dim light.  Later a Coleman lantern and lamp were added and were much brighter.  By the 1940’s Dad bought a Ford Ferguson tractor.  It was smaller than the Farmall and was convenient for getting around the farm and for different tasks.  His crops were soybeans & corn, alfalfa and clover hay.  He began raising many Duroc hogs and found it profitable.  The fifty to one hundred he raised would be minimal by today’s standards.  

Just as Mother and Dad were getting established and considering remodeling or rebuilding their home, World War II began.  Dad was exempt from duty for farmers were considered essential.  He followed the war closely with his new electric radio.

Dad was diagnosed with cirrhosis of the liver in May of 1945, just as the war was ending. He was hospitalized first at Mercy Hospital and then at the University of Iowa General Hospital where he died on July 17, 1945.

The neighbors had generously planted crops for us that spring.  Richard and John had joined the Navy V-12 program I planned to attend the University of Iowa in the fall and Ron and Jim would continue with their high school education.  Mother courageously took over with management of the farm. She learned to drive a car.  The following year she went to summer school and received her teaching certificate and that fall taught at Pleasant Valley #6, the school we children had attended during grade school.  After that she updated her education at Ames, Iowa (?), so she could teach home economics.  She taught in several different high schools in Iowa and Illinois, resigning every few years to travel.  In 1956 she spent a year in Europe while Ron was stationed there.  She traveled to Japan, Singapore, India, the Holy land, Egypt, South America (Chile, Argentina, Brazil, Peru and Columbia) Australia, Samoa, Fiji and Hawaii.

After Granddad’s death, she had his property in Oklahoma to manage.  Several gas wells were drilled which provided income together with her teaching salary and farm income that made her travels possible. She retired from teaching in 1960 and took an apartment in Iowa City.  It was an upstairs apartment and within a few years she developed angina each time she climbed the stairs. In 1966 she decided to move to Colorado and found an apartment at Golden West Manor (which had just opened). There was an elevator which allowed her access to her third floor apartment. She sold the farm to Paul Snyder who had rented the farm for years. We were delighted to have her close by.  She only lived three years after moving to Colorado. She died on July 24, 1969 of a coronary occlusion at Boulder Community Hospital.

Notes about Evelyn Carrie Walker (1898-1969) 

She was born to Henry and Carrie Scott Walker in Riverside, Iowa.  She moved with her family as a small child to Pleasant Valley Township, Johnson County, Iowa.  She was at the rural elementary school close to her home when she watched her home burn to the ground.  Her parents, sister Hazel and brothers, Scott and Willis moved then to E. Washington St. in Iowa City.  They traveled in those days by horse and buggy.

Evelyn attended Iowa City High School and graduated from the University of Iowa with a degree in Home Economics.  She interrupted her education during World War I and spend two years in Washington D.C. as a filing clerk.  Evelyn met Edward Opfell at a Methodist church young people’s social when they were both students at the University of Iowa.  They were married June 6th, 1922.

Notes about Edward Uriah Opfell (1897-1945)

He was born to Burton Opfel and Frances Harris Opfel on a farm near Iowa City Iowa and moved with his parents to a farm near Cushing, Oklahoma, when he was ten years old.  He graduated from Cushing High School in 1915.  He attended the University of Iowa in Iowa City where he lived with aunts, Lenora (Lee) Harris Opfel and Aunt Henriette Harris (Nett)(his mother’s sisters), and his cousin Clifford.  Aunt Lee and Uncle Rob had divorced when Clifford was a small child.  They owned an apartment house one block from campus.  His schooling was interrupted with a tour of duty in the Navy during World War I.  He made many trips across the Atlantic in the boiler room of the USS Mallory troop ship.  He returned to campus and graduated with a degree in electrical engineering.  (Sometime during these college years he added an “L” to his name.) Ed. Note His mother gave him two L’s on his birth certificate, as she thought Opfel looked ‘too’ foreign.

