
Where's

that global


warming I keep

hearing

about?

 I'm

freezing


my tail off.

Let's get

inside. 
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It must be

at least 10 below


out there.

you're

not


kidding!

sigh!

they're nice and

warm now and they've


forgotten about their

vehicles!

we vehicles are

just flat out neglected.


But wait until the first time

we don't start or break


down on the side

of the road.

Then they'll

curse us like drunken

sailors and kick our


tires in anger.

They expect us to

perform without winter


PM and we just can't do it.

Come with me on a tour of this


motor pool and see some

of my neglected


relatives.
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Meet my

Uncle Fred. He's


a deuce-and-a-half

and a real workhorse.

But he won't be doing


much work in

this weather.

water


was left in his

tanks and air lines last

night. Today, it's ice. No


brakes, no work.

Good PM


would have them

rolling through the worst


of winters. Poor PM has

them broken down


in the corral.

h-h-help me!

Here's my

Cousin Mac. He's a


wrecker and, man, is he

ever needed in

this weather.

Those well-warmed

soldiers inside are going to


get a call before long and they'll

need Cousin Mac to pull a friend of


mine out of a ditch. But Cousin Mac won't

answer the call. Seems his fuel filters


are clogged with ice and without

the fuel flowin', Cousin


Mac ain't goin'.

h-h-help me!

The soldiers should

know that in cold weather it's


doubly important to drain fuel filters

and make sure that moisture is not getting


in their fuel supplies. But that means

working in the cold and that's no


fun. So here sits Cousin Mac—

and here he'll stay.
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This is my

Aunt Mildred. She's a


five-tonner and a

real beauty.

But she is

being driven to her


death in this cold weather.

See, none of her drivers have

had adequate cold-weather

training. They don't keep her

engine and radiator covered


when the snow falls and the

wind howls. They don't

adequately warm up


her engine and her

gearbox before they


hit the road.

And when they bring

her home, they don't let her sit


and cool down a minute 'cause they

don't know that a cooldown is vital


even in cold weather. Yep, PM is a

driver responsibility,


too.

h-h-help me!

Finally, meet

my brother, Henry.

His radiator is a


block of ice.

Seems

antifreeze was


added back in the fall,

but no test was run to


make sure the protection

level was right for the

climate. And it wasn't. It

couldn't counteract all

the times a water hose


was stuck down his

throat. But it doesn't

matter, his battery


is dead, too.

It could have been

removed and taken inside.


That would have helped. It could

have been wrapped in a blanket. That


might have kept it alive. It could have been

fully charged when the first cold day


arrived. But none of these things

were done and he watched his


battery's life drain away.

h-h-help me!
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Can you spare a

little cold-weather PM to


save our family?

Where

are you

going?

Out to work

on that HMMWV. I just


got the strangest feeling


that I should be pulling

some PM.

are you

nuts? it's


freezing out

there!

somebody's


got to do it! it's

my job!


