WHAT WAS THE .
STRANGE SECRET OF |

GRUTO?

clisvs LNM
BUT STILL,

unu'u sv:&l

WHATEVER HE'S
HIDING, IT MUST

EAL
VALUABLE!

An earlier story by Don Heck published in April 1961.



""BMCK CLOCK!

trvwsAcLocx. WHEN I GOT OUT OF PRISON,
BUT WAS IT I WAS FLAT BROKE .,,.S01
ONLY A cwcn? HAD TO TAKE A CHEAP

ROOM
OR WAS IT IN A DULL BOARDINGHOUSE..,

SOMETHING
| MORE...SOME- BUNCH OF
THING STRANGE CREEPS LIVIN/
AND FRIGHTEN- HERE/ PUT STILL,
ING ¥/ LEARN : 1 IT'S A LOT
THE INCREDIBLE BETTER'N srm,l
ANSWER FOR :
YOURSELF AS
YOU READ
THE GRIPRING
TALE OF..,THE
BLACK CLOCK/

ONE OF THE OTHER BOARDERS WAS AN OLD GEEZER| | HE EVEN LOCKED THE DOOR WHEN HE WAS
| WHO ALWAYS LOCKED HIS POOR WHEN HE WENT W THE ROOM/[ 3

WONDER
WHAT HE’S GOT IN
THERE THAT HE
DON’T WANT
ANYONE TO SEE?

WHATEVER HE'S
HIDINGhIT MUST

BE REAL
VALUABLE/!




FOR A GUY

TO RETIRE ON
AND LIVE IT UP
FOR THE REST
OF HIS PAYS/

STASHED AWAY,
IN THAT ROOM /

LY ...OR MAYPE HE'S GOT JEWELS/ THE MORE I THOUGHT, THE MORE TEMPTEPD I BECAME
P> YEAH...PRECIOUS STONES...FAMILY UNTIL FINALLY | KNEW THIS WAS A CAPER IJuUsT
GEMS ... NECKLACES..BRACELETS.., COWLON'T PASS UP/

THERE WO”T BE ANY
R/ISK/ IT/LL BE TﬂyE

JOB OF M
LIFE/

.

I'M GONNA SNATCH
WHATEVER IT IS
E'S EPIN/

AS SOON AS I OPENED THE LOCK

I PUT ON MY MASK, DREW MY

GUN, AND STEPPED INTO THE
PBITCH- BLACK ROOM ,«/

1 ggcmsp ‘r% PULL THE I REACHED ALONG THE WALL
Ji THAT VERY NIGHT! UNTIL I FOUND THE LIGHT SWITCH, J

O;EVEP MIND

WHO
ou AM/! JUST TELL
DOING HERE? ] ME WHERE

You
KEEP YOUR MONEY,

YOoUu<T<? YOUR VALUABLES,,
WHAT DO AND YOU WON'T
GET HURT/
? OTHER

WISE, I
CAN PLAY MIGHTY
ROUGH/

FOR A GUY WITH
MY EXPERIENCE,
THIS LOCK 16 A
CINCH TO PICK/




BUT THEN, SCMETHING 1 DIDN'T COUNT ON...I| |I-I DON'T MavEE ANY
MONEY OR VALUABLES/
YOUR VOICE! | PRETTY SMART OF YOU, POPS/ YOU/VE MADE A

I RECOGNIZE | OKAY, I DON/T NEED THIS MISTAKE/ THERE'S
IT--YOU/RE | MASK ANYMORE/ NOW TELL NOTHING HERE
MR, JORDAN / ME, WHERE'D YA HIDE FOR YOU TO
YOUR VALUABLES ? STEAL/

WHY, YOU OLD FOOL/
WHATTA_Y/TAKE ME FOR,
A DOPEZ? I'VE WATCHED
YOU LOCK UP YOUR ROOM
EVERY TIME YOU LEAVE/
YOU WOULDN/T DO THAT
UNLESS YOU HAD SOME-
THING VALUABLE IN
HERE ./ NOW,
] WHERE /S iT¢/

AN
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BUT I SEARCHED THE R WITH-| [STOP! YOU MUSTNIT
OUT FINDING ANYTHING/ THEN ,,, TOUCH THE CLOCK/
'S ENCHANTES!

IT WILL PUT YOI
UNDER A SPELL!

ALL RIGHT, I'LL FIND IT

MYSELF! JUST STAY OUTTA

MY WAY WHILE I SEARCH
THIS DUMP/

/~ THAT CLOCK/

I'LL BET 7MAT'S
WHERE THE STUFF
15 STASHEPR /

NO, THIS IS
MY ROOM/

O THE STRANGE LOOKING BLACK YOU MAKE L
éC‘ORCAK?'B!EWAg SURE THAT THE OLD MAN'S TOO MUCH /
VALUABLES WERE HIDDEN INSIDE IT/ NOISE, MISTER/




THE OLD MAN WAS OUT COLD! AND HE’D
STAY THAT WAY FOR A COUPLE OF HOURS --
PLENTY OF TIME FOR ME TO GET AWAY/

SINCE THE OLD MAN KNEW WHO I WAS, I COULDN'T
GO BACK TO MY ROOM!/ 1 HAD TO HIDE SOME-~
WHERE ON THE O7A~ER SIPDE OF TOWN...

THE OLD CREEP..,
IMAGINE HIM TRYIN’
TO TELL ME THIS
CLOCK IS ENCHANTED,
WITH A MAGIC SPELL/|
HE MUSTA THOUGHT
I'M SOME KINDA SAP,
HANDING ME A
LINE LIKE THAT/

BUT AFTER I CHECKED INTO A HOTEL
ACROSS TOWN, I LEARNED THE
AWFUL, HORRIBLE TRUTH...

1-I CANT
OPEN THE
CLOCK/ NO
MATTER WHAT
3 I PRY IT WITH,
A T WON'T

I SBANGED ON THE
CLOCK...1 KICKED
iT...I TRIED TO SMASH
IT OPEN. ..BUT IT WAS

FINALLY I WAS EXHAUSTED! I WAS
GONNA SIT A MINUTE AND REST..,
1 PUT THE CLOCK DOWN BUT AS

SOON AS I LET GO OF IT...

NOTHIN’ CAN
OPEN THIS
i
cL 4
NOTHINY

AN

THE PA/N--1
CAN'T STAND 1T/
IT/S KILLIN/ ,

=

WITHOUT EVEN THINKING, I PUT MY HAND
BACK ON THE CLOCK, AND AS SOON AS I

PR, ..
/ THE PAIN'S GONE/
A\ IT-IT/S LIKE MAGIC/

CAN'T BE/
THAT OLD GUY
COULPN'T HAVE
BEEN TELLIN/
THE TRUTH/IT'S
IMPOSSIBLE!

BUT FOR THE NEXT HOUR, I KEPT TESTING... AND
EACH TIME MY HAND HELPD THE CLOCK, THERE WAS
NO PAIN, BUT EVERY TIME [ TOOK IiT AWAY FROM
THE CLOCK, MY HAND HURT MORE THAN 1 EVER
THOUEHT ANYTHING COULD HURT/

B T 7 7S LKE A N
¢} THOUSAND NEEDLES




AND THEN .., THEN 1 LEARNED THE REST OF IT...

IT--IT MUST BE PART OF THE SPELL/
AS LONG AS I KEEP TOUCHING THE

AM 1 IMAGINING THINGS OR--
NO! I-TM GETTING OLPER/
1 LOOK AND FEEL LIKE L'VE
7 AGED A DOZEN YEARS
SINCE I STOLE THE CLOCK/

CLOCK, IT MAKES ME OLDER/ EVERY

SECOND IT TICKS AGES ME/ A-AND

IF I LET GO OF THE CLOCK, I'M
IN UNBEARABLE PAIN/ 2

18

FRANTICALLY, I LOOKED AT THE CLOCK...1 EXAMINED|

m...I TRIED TO FIND SOME WAY OF ENDING THE

HORRIBLE SPELL I wzauno/en.t AND THEN --
IT.

THAT MEANS IF L
A BRING THE CLOCK
/. BACK TO THE OLD

> MAN, THE SPELL WILL
BE OFF ME/ NO

AN INSCRIPTION!
IT SAYS THE
ENCHANTMENT
STOPS WORKING
WHEN THE CLOCK
IS POSSESSEP
BY T8 RIGHTFUL

AGING --NO PAIN--
T0E Cops il Get
ME! THE OLD MAN
MUST/VE CALLED ‘EM
ALREADY/ THEY/LL
BE WAITING TO
ARREST ME --AND
IF I GO TO PRISON
THIS TIME, IT/LL BE

FOR LIF&/

S0 HERE I SIT NOW.,.
MISERABLE...CONFUSED.,
NOT KNOWING WHAT TO

EVERY TICK
OF THE CLOCK
IS MAKING ME

OLPDER..,

BUT [ CAN'T GIVE BUT IF I HOLP THE
THE CLOCK BACK... CLOCK, 1/LL KEEP
CAN'T LET ‘EM ARRES GETTING OLPER -~
ME AND SEND ME AND OL.

UP FOR LIFE/

PER ..,
UNTIL=~




