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Without a back-

ward glance, butch

calendish and 

his gang gallop

away from their

hideout...

... as it

goes up in

flames!

The masked rider of the plains,

along with constance rodd, the

banker’s daughter, were about to

go up in flames.

In our last episode, a surviving

texas ranger in the guise of the

lone stranger went off to find

butch calendish and his gang.

The lone stranger got the

drop on the outlaws... but lack

of pm got the drop on him!

looks like

the fire’s

really

cookin’,

butch!

har,

har!

yeah, an’ the two

we left tied up

inside are gonna

be well done!

I should’ve

listened to

pronto about

pm!

we’ve got

to get out

of here!

The Lone Stranger Returns

[cough

cough!]  

it’s too

late for

that now!

The Lone Stranger Returns
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kemo
sabe.

not now,

kemo sabe.

we must

get out!

pronto!

how did you

know I was

in trouble,

pronto?

are you kidding?

I read the smoke

signals from the

burning cabin.

it’s a

lucky

thing

you

came

along

when

you did.

lucky?

no way.

without

pm I

knew

you’d be

a goner!

I’ve learned my

lesson, pronto.

pm will be my

top priority from

now on.

I found these in

the dirt outside the

cabin, kemo sabe. do

a complete pmcs so

calendish won’t

catch you with your

guns down… again.

pmcs?

what’s

that?

It includes all before,

during and after maintenance

services your equipment needs

on a regular basis.

listen to

her, kemo

sabe! It

sounds like

she knows

pm.

I’ll

definitely

listen to

you and

pronto.

great! like I have

nothing better to

do than to ride

across the plains

with a masked man

I just met.

kemo

sabe is

really a

good

man,

ma’am

maybe

a little

shaky

on pm

…but, a

good

man.

Oh, well… I

guess you

should learn

pm …for

your own 

survival!

but,

how…? preventive

maintenance

checks and

services.

I guess

I have a

lot to

learn,

constance.
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every piece of your

equipment should be

regularly inspected

check reins

and straps

for cuts,

tears or

worn leather.

a lame

horse can’t

get you out of

a dangerous

situation.

your six-shooters should

be broken-down and

cleaned after every firing.

otherwise, carbon

will eventually jam

the firing mechanism

take care of your

brass bullets and

you can use your

silver ones as

symbols of truth

and justice. right?

“a worn

saddle can

cause

chafing

for both

you and

platinum.”

“if your

stirrups

give out,

you could

be thrown,

bruised...

or maybe

worse.”

“use a clean rag,

a small brush

and some oil to

clean and lube.

then, you’ll have

weapons you can

depend on.”

“keep your bullets

clean and dry.

corrosion lets in

moisture. wet gun-

powder won’t fire.

right!

always check platinum’s

hooves. If a shoe is

cracked or nails are

loose, replace them.
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A few days

later...
thanks to

both of you,

I’ll never

forget the

importance

of pm.

I’ve learned my

lesson. no more

poorly maintained

equipment for me!

do you

think he’ll

be all

right?

I

think

so.

hi-yo

platinum

…away!

I

hope

so.

I

hope

so.

drop them

money bags! an’

don’t make no

funny moves.

okay...

j-just

don’t

shoot.

looks like

a pretty

good haul,

boss. 

sure does! more’n

the ransom we got

fer the banker’s

daughter!
who says

crime

don’t

pay?

hold it,

calendish!

how’d

he git

away?

makes

no

never-

mind,

boys!

Several

days

later...

It’s

the

masked

man!

It’s... butch

calendish an’

his gang! 

har, har!

we’re doin’

okay… even

after taxes!

let’s go!

what’re

y’gonna do this

time, masked

man? shoot yer-

self inna foot?
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In the

sheriff’s

office...

no, butch,

let’s just say

I’m burning

to get another

shot at you

wh-what

do we do

now,

butch?!

reckon

we best

git us a

crooked

lawyer.

‘s there

any other

kind?

first thing

I knew,

butch and

his gang

was in the

hoosegow.

butch’s

story was

that a

masked man

got the drop

on him and

his gang.

who was

that masked

man, miss

rodd?

they call

him the lone

stranger,

sheriff…

…but I don’t

think he’ll

ever again be

a stranger

to PM!

Later…

an’ I

found

this

silver

bullet,

miss

rodd.

PS 596 34
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