Workers Uncover Truth About Dick Clark

Brenda Jones

Last week, a special crew was called in to redecorate Dick Clark’s Manhattan penthouse apartment while he recuperates from his recent health problems. To their surprise, workers found a hidden laboratory behind Mr. Clark’s hall closet. According to head design specialist Wilson Stewart, the lab looked like something out of an old horror film. “There were hundreds of bottles of chemicals and potions scattered about. There was a large table, surrounded by complex-looking electrical equipment that looked straight out of Frankenstein. In the back, there were several caskets; the lids were closed and sealed on all but one; that one looked it had been recently occupied.”

New York police are remaining close-mouthed, but rumors are running rampant. Neighbors have told this reporter about strange sounds and late-night comings and goings from Mr. Clark’s apartment, but, until this discovery, never dreamed there could be any cause for concern. “He always seemed like such a nice man when I saw him on television,” remarked one elderly neighbor. Another, however, seemed less inclined to be kind. “I always new there was something strange about that guy. He always acted as though he enjoyed modern music, and that’s just not right!” exclaimed an elderly gentleman who lived on the floor below Mr. Clark’s penthouse.

