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Perkinites Return to Palmyra

Like swallows returning to Capistrano the
Perkinites gathered every year at the edge of
Palmyra. They met to honor “Professor” Perkins, a
beloved teacher and principal from their school
days.The first reunion was held in August of 1903,
twenty-one years after Perkins left Palmyra. He had
recently moved from Illinois to the Waukesha area
and was thus within easy traveling distance to
Palmyra. On the shaded lawn of the Willson family
farm white covered tables were arranged in an open
square and laden with the bounty provided by sixty-
seven students and spouses.

Guests began arriving at eleven. "As each
new face appeared it was of interest to those already
assembled to witness the test of the doctor’'s memory.
Again and again the recognition was instantaneous,
and when it was difficult to associate the well-
developed features with a childish face held in
memory, but a single suggestion was necessary to
cause it to seem as if the lapse of time were but a
dream and that the old relations were re-established.”

Dinner was followed by an afternoon of lively
conversation, friendly joshing, picture-taking and
singing. In the evening a public reception was held at
the Congregational Church.

In short, everyone had such a wonderful time
they decided to from a permanent organization, the
“S.R. Perkins Students’ Association,” which would
meet every year at either the Archie Willson farm or
across the road at Charlie Calkins (today the Neil
Willson and Stewart Calkins farms).

There was great excitement at the fitth
reunion in August of 1907. A powerful electrical
storm, accompanied by a cyclone, broke upon the
area the night before the reunion. It caused
considerable damage to property, trees and livestock.
Nevertheless, many Perkinites arrived at the Calkins
farm to find clement weather and an honored guest
with a thrilling story to tell. Due to power outages
the electric car Perkins rode from Oconomowoc to
Waukesha Beach had to be pulled by engine. Along
the way it lurched several times and then, suddenly,
stopped. Passengers left the car to see what was
wrong and , looking back, were amazed to find over
twenty feet of the track was suspended in the air.
The grading, which had been fifteen feet high there,
had been washed away in the storm “I have been

through the war,,” said Perkins, “but I believe this
was my narrowest escape.”
The Perkinites m







