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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  (Burton and Francis are Edward’s parents)  

  Willis (Bill) Walker married Mildred Robison

Burton L Opfell and Francis Harris Opfell

Jim and Ruth Opfell’s Grandparents

Opfel-Harris: Grandparents

Burton L. Opfel, 1871-1959. (L. stands for Lewellyn, the name of his foster brother)

Charles Edward (Burtons father) adopted the spelling Opfel when he became of age. The census taker had recorded this spelling earlier for the family. Granddad (mine) said his parents changed it so the children didn’t have to recite first in school.

Burton and his brother Robert, who had dropped his adoptive name of Humphrey migrated to Iowa and hired on as farm hands with Jesse Harris.  They courted two of Jessie’s daughters.  Burton married Frances Ann who was six years his senior.  Robert married Lenora.  Burton and Frances had one child, Edward Uriah.  Robert and Lenora had a child they named Clifford Lester, who later changed his middle name to Robert.  Burt and Frances moved to Oklahoma in 1907 when Edward was ten years old.  Willie and Ben Harris also settled in Oklahoma.  

Burt accumulated one farm of 180 acres, also plots of forty-five acres and 160 acres and a small house in town. He enjoyed animals and had horses, mules, cows, pigs, goats, peacocks, ducks, geese and chickens of various kinds as well as dogs and cats. Frances milked the goats and made butter in a wooden churn. (I remember seeing her do that when I was a child.)  She had a one-pound wooden mold she pressed the butter into.  She sold the butter.

Until 1928 they lived in a very primitive prairie farm home without electricity or water and was badly in need of repair.   They were most grateful when their son built them a new modern home in 1928.  Frances died soon after moving into her new home.  She died of cancer of the liver.  Burt was lonely after his wife’s death and his son and family moved to Iowa.  He wanted to marry.  To ensure Edward would inherit his property, Burt deeded his land to Edward keeping life estate for himself.  He married Elizabeth Gaines, a woman several years younger than himself.  Elizabeth had two children, a boy Marvin Mitchell (10 years old) and a girl (3 years old) named Bonnie Bell Gaines.

I don’t know if Edward asked for his dad’s help or if it was Burt’s idea, but he and his new family moved in with us for nearly a year. It was tough on my parents with so many mouths to feed but I’m sure the extra help was appreciated.

Things didn’t work out with Burt and Lizzie’s marriage and they were soon divorced.  Burt decided to return to his roots in Michigan where he located an old girl friend, Sadie, who was a widow.  He camped on her doorstep until she accepted him.  Maybe she needed someone to help with the upkeep of the decaying resort fruit farm on Dewey Lake near Dowagiac, Michigan.  Granddad tried.  He sold peaches and apples at several roadside stands, and carried baskets of ripe peaches to Benton Harbor markets.  He kept a riding horse, a couple of cows, chickens, and too many dogs.  He raised and sold small black and white fox terriers.  My brother Jim spent one summer during his high school years helping Granddad.

As Burt aged, the large old boarding house and summer cottages fell into disrepair.  The orchard was condemned for lack of spraying.  Sadies’s health deteriorated as she slipped further into senility.  Mother and Sadie’s stepson wanted to help Burt find a nursing home for Sadie. He refused saying “if anyone comes to take her away, I’ll be waiting with a shotgun.”  Sadie died in 1953.  Shorty, Aunt Lee, Jeff and I drove to Michigan for the funeral.  

Shorty remembered Granddad’s comment when a friend that was helping him asked him which tie he wanted to wear when he was getting ready to go to the funeral.  Granddad said, “Oh hell, a tie’s a tie, ain’t it?”

Sadie’s property was sold.  Burt found a room in a friend’s home until a stroke incapacitated him.  He died within a year in a nursing home at the age of 88.  Jim accompanied his body to Oklahoma, where he was buried next to Frances Ann.

