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Last week I wrote about Margaret 
Luchsinger and the celebration of 
her 102nd birthday. She was fea-

tured in a video by WTMJ-TV and I 
wrote a bit about that special day.

That column brought back memories 
of a very special clock that had been in the 
Salick for well over a century, and now 
has a special place in the archives of the 
Watertown Historical Society’s 
collection in the famous Octa-
gon House.

So, today I’ll write about that 
clock and why it is so unique.

The clock, now over 160 years 
old, was featured in a Water-
town Daily Times article by 
Margaret Clifford Krueger, one 
of the owners of the Times for 
many years and for decades a 
regular contributor to the news-
paper’s many quality features.

Margy’s feature on the clock was one 
of those topics and I’ll borrow from her 
work as part of today’s column.

Margaret Luchsinger, a fourth gen-
eration owner of Salick’s Jewelry Store, 
related to Margy back in the 1990s that 
the family had offers to buy the clock 
many times over the years but “we 
couldn’t sell it. We always felt it belonged 
in Watertown.”

The clock was for many decades fea-
tured in the display windows of Salick’s 
Jewelry Store but has not been on display 
for decades. Margaret and her husband 
Sam donated the clock to the historical 
society some years ago.

So, what makes this clock so special? 
Well, it’s over 5 feet tall and is one of only 
two in the entire world, according to a 
Daily Times article back in 1920. The 
other is in Germany and the late Joseph 
Salick — a pioneer jeweler and founder 
of the local store — was in Germany as an 
apprentice and saw the clock.

He was fascinated enough by it that he 
decided to make a replica by 
hand. This was back in 1864, 
barely 28 years after Water-
town was first settled by Tim-
othy Johnson. Joseph was the 
great grandfather of Margaret 
Luchsinger.

Normally clocks of this 
unique type required winding 
by a key or other device but not 
the Salick clock. The movement 
in this one is in the pendulum 
and there’s a special mechanism 

that runs on the motion of the swing and 
the face is actually in the pendulum.

There’s more Watertown connections. 
The frame for the clock was made by the 
late John Keck, a pioneer furniture man 
from Watertown. The brass furnish-
ings on the exterior of the clock resem-
ble the sun and were cast by Joe Miller a 
local pioneer gunsmith. He also made the 
brass eagle on the top of the clock. There 
are several figures on the clock and they 
were painted by a man identified only as 
D. Straw.

Joseph Salick was a native of West-
phalia, Germany and when he came to 
America he opened the jewelry store here 

in 1853. It was located at 1-3 Main Street, 
now the entrance to the Rock River 
Walkway in downtown Watertown. John 
Salick was succeeded in the business by 
his son, Charles J. Salick. In 1913 John E. 
Salick joined his father. Sam and Marga-
ret became associated with the business 
in 1946 and became the owners in 1955 
upon the death of her father. They sold 
the business in the 1980s to Roland and 
Terry Straka and in 1996 the business was 
sold to Paul and Susanne Bradow who 
continue the business today as Bradow’s 
Jewelers.

Caring for those in need
“’You always have the poor 

with you,’” (John 12:8), as many 
churches may have heard Jesus 
say in a recent gospel passage. 
Commentators point to this 
verse as the most well-known 
scripture about the poor. I’m 
not sure which is more ironic—
that we ignore the amount of 
material the Bible contains 
about caring for the poor or the 
way we take this verse out of 
context and use it as an excuse 
not to do anything.

Doing nothing for others is 
commonplace for many people. 
As stories and rumors spread 
about folks freezing to death 
this past winter, or coming 
close—and it’s difficult to get all 
the facts for various reasons—a 
group had already approached 
the Watertown city govern-
ment about providing shel-
ter during the coldest nights 
After a housing summit last 
fall, some of us from “Building 
a Welcoming Watertown”—a 
group originally of four com-
munity churches inspired to 
work together across denom-
inations—thought it wouldn’t 
be too difficult to find some 
solution that provided an over-
night warming shelter in our 
community.

We were mistaken. We met 
with officials under the previ-
ous city administration, and 
heard excuses ranging from “it’s 
not really needed” (that proved 
wrong) to “we don’t have the 
personnel” (which our congre-
gations can offer) to “we might 
draw other needy individuals to 
our community” (even though 
other surrounding communi-
ties often offer better resources) 
to “the churches should just 
do it.”

I not only disagree with these 
responses; I find them morally 
reprehensible. We know that 
a warming shelter is needed. 
Besides stories we’ve heard 
about those dying in the cold, 
Community Action Coalition 
Point In Time (PIT) counts of 
the unhoused in our commu-
nity puts the number in dou-
ble digits. We also have the vol-
unteers to help staff a warm-
ing shelter—our congregations 
have started a list that I imag-
ine will only grow longer. The 
worry about drawing unwanted 
people seems to be rooted in 
an irrational fear across the city 
generally about not wanting to 
attract the wrong kind of peo-
ple to even be in our midst. And 
caring for those in our commu-
nity is a task that falls to all of us.

When read in the context of 
all Jesus (and scripture) says 
about caring for those in need, 
maybe we can understand 
Jesus’ words that we will always 
have the poor with us not as an 
excuse, but as an expectation.

REV. DR. CHRISTOPHER ROSS
Watertown

OPINION

Luchsinger column brought memories of special clock

COURTESY KEN RIEDL/WATERTOWN HISTORICAL SOCIETY

The old Salick Jewelry Store front with the 
unique clock seen in the window. Right in 
front of the store on the right side is Joseph 
Salick. The other two men are unidentified.
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IN TIMES SQUARE

TOM  
SCHULTZ

You never know where Easter sur-
prises are hidden.

At the Petersons’ annual 
extended family gathering Saturday, this 
year’s Easter egg was carried by our sec-
ond-youngest niece, who has faced more 
than her fair share of challenges. She 
buoyed everyone’s spirits.

It was over seven years ago she 
lost her mother, my sister, in a 
traffic accident. She and her only 
sister have spent years clawing 
their way through the grief from 
that sudden death.

It was another challenge for 
a young lady who already had 
enough. She’s suffered from anx-
iety disorders, including some 
obsessive-compulsion. She 
also struggled mightily in high 
school. Through sheer determination, she 
fought her way through studies, working 
incredibly late every night on basic home-
work just to keep up.

In college, her studying troubles contin-
ued until a professor at St. Norbert’s Col-
lege identified what nobody else could: 
She was dyslexic. He quickly equipped her 
with tools and tactics, and she was on her 
way. It wasn’t easy, but she now had a path 
forward.

And there was more. While all of her 
friends were dating, this niece sat on the 
sidelines. Overcome by anxiety, self-doubt 
and other concerns, she never dated.

When she was alive, my sister and I used 
to talk for hours on the phone. She worried 

about her oldest daughter and what 
might become of her. We talked through 
a lot, commiserating, and trying to work 
through things.

Then my sister died.
My niece and her young sister strug-

gled and muddled their way through this, 
each in her own way. Their father 
plunged himself into work to 
cope with the grief, pausing to 
share with anyone willing to lis-
ten, as he pulled her laminated 
photo out of his breast pocket, 
and would tell the story of losing 
the love of his life.

My niece struggled with her 
career. Finally, she and her sister 
decided to take the plunge. One 
of them moved to the Twin Cities 
and the other quickly followed. 

(My sister would have been so proud of 
how her two daughters have bonded and 
become even greater soulmates than ever 
as they worked their way through the cri-
sis.)

Now, my niece has a job in social work, 
doing what she loves most, helping oth-
ers. She has a new therapist, who has been 
a guiding light for her (and her sister). And 
then came the news she shared Saturday: 
She has a boyfriend!

That might not be earth-shattering, but 
when your niece is 32 and she announces 
she is dating for the first time, and things 
are going well, it is positively life-chang-
ing. We worried that this girl, who just 
adores little children, might end up being 

a spinster. But she found a man who has 
patiently waited for her, as she worked 
through a lot of baggage. And now, they 
are in love.

Easter is a time of new hope, when Jesus 
arose from the jaws of death and showed 
the world that even death can be con-
quered through God.

There were a fair amount of misty eyes 
when this news broke, but it was another 
example of prayers answered, of someone 
in the depths of despair, who found her 
way out of a dark cave.

Who knows where this revelation will 
go, but for now all we can see is the bright 
light of Easter morning.

At this same family gathering, her sis-
ter also shared something she had spent 
weeks working on, making slides of for-
gotten family negatives going back to the 
1940s, a span when my parents lost their 
first son to a sudden infection, on the same 
day my older sister was born.

Despite considerable obstacles, my par-
ents pressed on and raised a loving family 
of four close children. As we watched the 
slides and found how remarkably similar 
all of our past relatives look to all of us, we 
realized that beyond simple facial features, 
there is an underlying will and determina-
tion that binds the three living generations 
who watched.

More importantly, however, there is a 
message --- the one that carries us all out 
of Easter — that, with God’s help, hope, 
precious hope is always possible.

SCOTT FREE

Easter hope arises in unexpected places

SCOTT 
PETERSON
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WATERTOWN 
— Watertown police 
responded to the fol-
lowing incidents. They 
include:

— a complainant 
called police at 
1:40 p.m. Wednesday to 
report a two-car crash 
at the intersection of 
Carl Schurz Drive and 

Center Street. Police 
reported one of the 
cars was hit in its back 
end. A crash report was 
taken and a motorist 
was cited with non-reg-
istration of a vehicle.

— a complainant 
called police at 2 p.m. 
Wednesday to report 
a man in the Oak Hill 
Cemetery making gun-
like gestures with his 
hands and pretending 

to shoot at trees, police 
reported. When officers 
arrived on scene, the 
man agreed to a search 
of his person and police 
did not find any contra-
band on him. The man 
was given a “stay out” 
letter and ordered not 
to return to the ceme-
tery.

— Police made con-
tact with a man at 
2:46 p.m. Wednes-
day hanging out at the 
kayak shelter near the 

Watertown Senior and 
Community Center. 
The man had a proba-
tion warrant and was 
taken into custody. He 
taken to the emergency 
room for injuries he 
received prior to meet-
ing with police. He was 
then transported to Jef-
ferson County Jail.

— a complainant 
called police at 
3:21 p.m. Wednes-
day of a man trying to 
get on a school bus at 

South Church Street 
and Bernard Street. 
The bus driver did not 
allow the man to get on 
the school bus. Police 
tried searching for the 
man who was last seen 
on Bernard Street, but 
were unable to locate 
him. The incident 
remains under investi-
gation.

— a library employee 
called police to report 
a large group of teens 
acting unruly inside 

the library. When the 
teens were asked to 
leave they went across 
the street to Bentzin 
Family Town Square. 
When officers arrived, 
they found some of the 
teens riding their bikes 
in and out of traffic. No 
enforcement action was 
taken.— a complainant 
called police at 6 p.m. 
Wednesday to report 
two student loans were 
taken out in the sub-
ject’s name. However, 
the individual was not 
out any money, but the 
person was advised to 
file a police report.

— a complainant 
called police at 
7:24 p.m. Wednes-
day to report a woman 
screaming at a man on 
Boughton Street. When 
an officer arrived, 
he called for another 
officer to arrive at 
the scene. The argu-
ment between the cou-
ple did not rise to the 
level of an arrest. Police 
reported it as a dis-
agreement over child 
custody.

— a complainant 
called police to report 
she had called Spec-
trum at 8:06 p.m. 
Wednesday from 
her residence at East 
Arcade Avenue and 
provided them with 
her credit card infor-
mation, but later found 
there was an attempt to 
charge $4,300 on her 
credit card. Although 
she is not out any 
money, the wom-
an’s bank is working 
with her so her assets 
are protected, police 
reported.

WATERTOWN POLICE BLOTTER

Over the years the 
store has had four loca-
tions. The store opened 
where the Blue But-
terfly (formerly Fisch-
er’s Department Store) 
is now located. It moved 
across the street to 1-3 
Main Street some years 
later and then moved to 
310 Main Street in 1933 
and to its present location 
at Third and Main streets 
in 1943.

An up to date photo of 
the clock was not avail-
able to me but my hope 
is to take a photo of the 
clock as it now sits in the 
Historical Society collec-
tion and hopefully it can 
get reproduced here. Stay 
tuned.

TLS

Clock/from A4
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Can you have too many 
souvenirs? Visit the Peter-
son home and take home a 
trinket!

But first, let’s take a trip to 
Green Bay. My older son, his 
wife, our grandchildren and 
I trekked to Titletown last 
weekend and had a 
surprisingly great 
time at the 2025 
NFL Draft.

But trouble struck 
when we decided 
to score some sou-
venirs in the Packer 
Pro Shop, rumored 
to be the largest sin-
gle gift store for a 
professional team. 
I was committed to 
getting some memorabilia 
to commemorate our day in 
Lambeauland.

I already have multiple 
Packer sweatshirts, T-shirts, 
golf shirts and caps, but I 
wanted something to rec-
ognize the surprising fun 
we had basking in all things 
NFL. However, ringing in 
my ears was my wife’s recent 
lectures that we have reached 
the state in our lives when we 
have to get rid of stuff.

At some age, you real-
ize you have spent decades 
inhaling stuff and now it’s 
time to exhale. We are begin-
ning an experiment where 
we agree to spend 20 min-
utes every day in a desig-
nated part of the house for 
the expressed purpose of off-
loading more junk.

We’ve both lived through 
seeing our downsizing late 
parents, who lived in their 
homes 30-56 years, to know 
that dumping this burden 
on children to sort out is 
not only unfair to them, but 
means we hadn’t done our 
job.

Right now, the biggest 
focus is on clothing. Some-
how, over the course of our 
lives, we have three large 
closets and five dressers 
brimming with our clothes. 
We no longer grow out of 
clothes; we grow out of closet 
space. My wife, who is as 
guilty as I am, had decreed 
that for every new item of 
clothing to come in our door, 
two more must exit.

So I stood there in the Pro 
Shop and looked around to 
find something — anything 
— with the word “Draft” 
on it to add to my collec-
tion. Hoodies, jerseys, quar-
ter-zips were everywhere, 
but I’d have to get rid of two 
of them at home before I 
made the plunge.

Worse yet, I would have to 
endure an angry glare from 
my wife. We’d just made this 
agreement on clothing, and a 
week later, I’d violate it, cour-
tesy of the NFL.

So I shifted to the hat sec-
tion. But my mind flashed 

to the top shelf in 
one closet where I 
have at least 30 caps, 
including about 10 
for the Green and 
Gold and one that 
says I am a Packers 
owner. Does a hat 
count as clothing? 
There was no ratio-
nalizing this away. I 
had to move on.

Koozies! My 
daughter-in-law loves 
koozies and she was eager 
to get me to jump on the 
bandwagon, but once again 
I remember just a few days 
earlier when I reached in 
the cupboard for one to go 
with my grilling-compan-
ion beer, and an avalanche of 
underused koozies tumbled 
into my face. Worse, koozies 
are just another name for 
clothing, not for people, but 
cans and bottles. Scratch that 
option.

Now I was into small-scale 
trinkets. After much strug-
gle, I was the last of our party 
of five still in the hunt for 
some draft nostalgia.

Finally, after passing up 
playing cards, shot glasses 
and key chains, I happened 
upon the lowliest of all sou-
venirs, the refrigerator mag-
net. It is humble indeed, 
but who doesn’t want to 
have happy memories while 
opening the fridge?

So I brought it home and 
showed it to my wife, hop-
ing she would applaud my 
self-restraint, frugality and 
less-material lifestyle.

Instead I got the lecture: 
We have magnets from up 
north, two trips to Maine, 
one trip to California, one 
to the Southwest and to say 
nothing of those we get from 
our plumber, pizza places, 
veterinarian, doctors and 
dozens of others, includ-
ing one that is so old it looks 
like a vintage computer and 
plays the phrase, “You’ve Got 
Mail.”

This down-sizing gig is 
going to be harder than I 
thought. What if we could 
earn a badge, token or prize 
for every time we reduced 
our supply of knickknacks 
and other tchotchkes? Wait 
until my wife hears about 
this grand idea!

OPINION

SCOTT FREE

What if we own 
too much already?

SCOTT 
PETERSON

I received a lot of 
positive feedback on 
my recent columns on 
the 102nd birthday of 
Margaret Luchsinger 
— and from 
that topic 
on to the 
famous 
Salick clock.

Sev-
eral peo-
ple asked if 
there was 
a better 
photo of the 
clock and 
Watertown historian 
Ken Riedl assured 
me there was. Then 
— bingo! — a day 
later the photo below 
arrived in my “in” box 
on the computer. Ken 
is simply invaluable 
when searching for an 
historic photo or arti-
cle.

This photo gives 
an ideas to how large 
the clock actually is. 
If you have occasion 
to visit the Octagon 
House this summer, 
look for the clock. It’s 
on display there in 
this beautiful cabinet. 
Make it a point to visit 
this wonderful part 
of Watertown’s his-
tory — the Octagon 
House!

There are some 
other items in that 
display case, includ-
ing some musical 
instruments and Ken 
told me a century ago 
Salick’s was much 
more than a jewelry 
store and those items 
in the display case 
may or may not have 
been sold at the store.

I did find a Salick’s 
advertisement in 
a 1902 issue of the 
Daily Times which 
was published near 

Christmas.
Items listed 

as perfect 
Christmas 
gifts included:

First floor 
— jewelry, 
watches, sil-
verware, art 
goods, cut 
glass, fine 
china, novel-

ties, musical instru-
ments, stationery, etc.

Second floor — 
toys, dolls, books, 
games, etc.

Basement — 
wooden toys, sleighs, 
doll carriages, 
go-carts, express wag-
ons, etc.

So you can see back 
over a century ago, 
Salick’s was almost 
like a department 
store. But, as retailing 
changed, the store, 
like so many others, 
decided to concen-
trate on its primary 
business and that was 
jewelry.
MAR-A-LAGO CLUB  

GETS MENTION
The most recent 

issue of Forbes Maga-
zine has an extensive 
story and listing of the 
world’s richest peo-
ple, a feature the mag-
azine has been doing 
annually for decades.

One of the topics 
was President Don-
ald Trump’s financial 
holdings and among 
them was the famous 
Mar-A-Lago Club in 

Palm Beach, Fla.
As many readers 

of this column know, 
the club was owned 
by Marjorie Merri-
weather Post, heir to 
the Post cereal for-
tune, and for some 
years the wife of 
Joseph E. Davies, U.S. 
diplomat and a power 
broker in Democratic 
circles who was a 
native of Watertown.

That place was 
and continues to be 
known for its lavish-
ness in every pos-
sible respect and 
the costs for staying 
there are astronomi-
cal. Bring your pock-
etbook if you plan to 
stay a night. First of 
all, it’s a private club, 
but the public can 
get in to stay there. 
I’m not sure how that 
works but costs start 
at $2,000 a night plus 

all the other ameni-
ties, like food, bever-
ages, etc.

Anyhow, the 
Trump article said 
his re-election back 
in November fueled 
the value of this much 
in the news property. 
Professionals esti-
mate the property and 
buildings have a net 
worth of $368 million 
and that’s up by $76 
million, just based 
on his election win 
and the fact that the 
Who’s-Who around 
the world want to be 
offered an opportu-
nity to get an invita-
tion.

Next week I’ll come 
back to a couple 
other topics related to 
Davies and Post, their 
spectacular wedding, 
and a couple other 
tidbits.

TLS

IN TIMES SQUARE

A short return visit to the famous Salick clock

WATERTOWN HISTORICAL SOCIETY/CONTRIBUTED

The famed Salick clock at the Octagon House.

TOM SCHULTZ


