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I promised

t’git those

horses shod

afore noon.

ain’t got

much time…

…but, I

gotta do

these

shoes

right!

gettin’ it

done right is

important. just

like maintainin’

my tools an’

equipment

proper.
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the sign on my shop

says: P.M. Black-
smith. “p.m.” those

are my initials, and…

greasin’ those

wagon wheels’ll

keep ‘em turnin’.

a pin-hole in my bellows will

cut air t’my forge. then, I won’t

get the horseshoes hot enough.

cold iron

makes it tough

t’form horse-

shoes proper.

I keep my six-shooter

clean an’ oiled. I ain’t

no wyatt earp, but I

do pm on my gun.

preventive
maintenance is

what I do. I

take good care

of my hammer

and tongs…

…and I keep my corral

fences in good repair.

won’t do t’have my

customer’s horses

runnin’ loose.

my, my…

you do real

good work,

mr. morgan.

thank you,

ma’am. I had a

good teacher.

no, ma’am. I

had a good

teacher in the

army. when I

was a soldier

in the war.

teacher? you

learned t’do

blacksmithin’

in school?

he was my sergeant,

name o’ half-mast.
never did find out

why they called him

that, but he sure

knew how to take

care of equipment.

you never

know when

trouble

will come

callin’.

Next day,

a stranger

came into

town…

…and paul

morgan was

about to

find out the

importance
of good

preventive

maintenance.

right,

molly…

timmy?

right you are, paul.

you keep things

hummin’ ‘round the

house.

pa keeps

my toys
in good

shape,

too.

why, even my wife

and son enjoy

the benefit of my

learnin’.

I’ve never had to

use it, but keepin’

this revolver in

good workin’ order

is also important.
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guess it’s up

t’ me to liven

it up a bit.

don’cha

recognize

him? that’s

“boothill”
mall0ry…

the notorious

gunslingin’

killer.

might as well

git my hoss over

to the black-

smith’s corral…

hey,
watch

it!

what’s

he

doin’

here?

he spells

trouble
with a

capital

“t”!

who’s

that?

look what you went

and did, ya little

sodbusting whelp.

I-I’m

sorry,

mister.

I didn’t

mean-

sorry don’t

cut it, brat.

that’ll learn

ya not to bump

into “boothill”

mallory!

timmy… what 

happened?
Minutes

later… 

n-nothin’

pa…

sure is quiet
in this two-bit

town.

I’ll

show

you

sorry!
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you the blacksmith?

I need to corral my

hoss while-

this

yore

kid?
yup.

you should

raise him

better. I

had to

teach the

brat some

manners.

take

good

care o’

my hoss,

black-

smith,

or…

I ain’t takin’

yore hoss,

mister. 

take yore

business

elsewhere.

mr. mallory… shouldn’t

you be checkin’ yore

weapon? for that shoot-

out tomorrow?

he’s as

good as

dead.

shut

up and

deal!

you hit my son…

you ain’t welcome

here.

seems like you
gotta learn some

manners… just like

your bonehead boy!

he’s a

gun-
slinger,

paul…

you

can’t-

I’ve got

no choice,

molly.

I just gotta make

shore my gun

works proper…

an’ do

my best.

we

don’t

hafta do

this,

mallory.

call it

off-

no way,
smithy.

fill yore
hand!

tomorrow…

noon… in front

of this corral. be

packin’ a pistol!

now,

is that

right?

That

night,

at the

local

saloon

At Paul

morgan’s

house…

The next day at

high noon outside

the p.m. corral…

The killer’s hands

flash upwards…

The blacksmith

is slower… but

effective.

…but-

my guns don’t

need no special

care t’cash in that

smithy’s chips.
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m-my

leg!
I’m

hit…

it’s just a flesh

wound, mallory. I’m

afraid you’ll live…

but… you’d better

git outta this town.

that even a slow-

handed blacksmith with

a well-maintained

weapon is more than a

match for an ornery

gunslinger who doesn’t

care about pm.

I guess

“boothill”

mallory

learned

somethin’

today,

son.

what’s

that,

pa?

I-I’m

leavin’,

doc.

Minutes

later…


