
forr 
surre.

Do not forsake PM,
my darlin’,

Your dedication
must be pure.

if you neglect all
your equipment,

You best believin’

You’ll be a-grievin’,

And you’ll be outta
luck for sure.

SWEET NELL
MCGILLACUTTY,

the Virtuous Schoolmarm
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A Western Saga of Loss and Redemption

REX STERLING,
King of the

PM Cowboys

Prissy
Eastern

Dude

Evil
Jack
Slade

Little
Timmy

SWEET NELL
MCGILLACUTTY,

the Virtuous Schoolmarm
SCRATCHY BUTTES,

the Trusty Sidekick

RIO LOco
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Our story begins one 
fine morning in the 
Old West town of 

Dusty Britches. A 
Prissy Eastern Dude 
has just arrived on 

the stagecoach.

That 
is Rex 

Sterling—
or what’s 
left of 

him.

We find him relaxing 
at the Cow Pie Cantina, 
drinking and chatting 
with Scratchy Buttes, 
a local Colorful and 
Cantankerous Western 

Character.

So, there I was, 
hemmed in by forty 

desperados, my back 
to the canyon wall 

and down to my last 
cartridge. Just then, 

a wagonload of
saloon floozies 
rolled by and—

Pardon me, 
Colorful and 
Cantanker-

ous Western 
Character, 
but who
is that

wretched 
creature?

pheew!

I’m just a loWly 
cow pie on the
cattle trail

of life!

Not the Rex Sterling?  
The most feared 

lawman west of the 
Pecos?  The legendary 
apostle of preventive 

maintenance?

The very same.  
I should know.  
I was once his 
trusty sidekick 
and best friend.

Pray tell, 
what set him 
on the road 

to ruin?

Listen and listen tight, 
Prissy Eastern Dude.  
I’m a gonna tell you 

the whole tragic tale in 
cinematic flashback.

“One fine day 
last spring, Rex 
was busy lubing 
wagon wheels…”

oh, spit!
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“School had just let out 
and all the precious little 

children were cavorting 
merrily on their way home.”

Rex was so dead 
set on doing 
PM he never 

noticed Little 
Timmy wandering 

close to that thar 
grease gun.

…and Rex 
didn’t see 

Little Timmy
McGillacutty, 
the school-
marm’s kid 
brother,…

“…frolicking near 
the wagon, joyfully 
playing Stomp the 

Scorpions.”

“He strayed 
directly into 
Rex’s line of 

fire.”

“Poor little tyke 
didn’t stand a 

chance.”

Anyone got 
some industrial 

degreaser?

What a heart-
breaking story: 
The once-great 
man reduced 
to emptying 
cuspidors in 

saloons.

What have 
I done?!

Look 
out 

for the 
grease 
gun, kid!  
Slide, 

slide!!

 Oh,
noOo!

You 
don’t 

mean to 
say—

That’s right. Little Timmy 
never fully recovered 

from the lubing Rex 
gave him.

Ever since that fateful 
day, Rex has spent every 
waking hour haunted by 
guilt and wallowing in 

self-pity.

“bullies were 
bullying…”

“…class clowns 
were clowning…”
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What’s the 
matter, Sheriff 

Wormley?  

you’re 
breakin’ my 

concentration!

Somebody 
plant a 

tarantula in 
your Fruit of 
the Looms®?

This is plumb 
awful! Evil 
Jack Slade 
just broke 
out of Yuma 
Prison and 
he’s heading 

this way on the 
noonday train!

What’s worse, 
his band of 

outlaws, the 
Hole-in-the-
Head Gang, is 

waiting for him 
down at the 

depot!

Meanwhile, 
down at the 
train depot...

Look, 
fellers,…

…a telegram from Evil Jack 
Slade. He says if you know 
what’s good for you, you 
best do PM on your six-

shooters, horses and tack.

go
fish.

slade’s a 
vengeful, 
ornery 
cuss! 

sure as 
shootin’…

Meanwhile, 
back at the 
cantina...

…he’s comin’ 
here to gun 
down the 
men, burn 

the town and 
carry off our 
womenfolk!

But we’re not 
prepared for a 
showdown with 
Evil Jack and 
his gang.  Why, 

nobody’s done a 
lick of PM in this 

town since...

…that 
fateful day! 

rex! the town’s in 
dire straits and only 

your PM can save 
us. What are you 

doing between eight 
and ten o’clock this 

morning?

I’m 
scheduled 

to be 
haunted… 
by guilt.

how 
about 
ten to 

twelve?

that’s no 
good either: 
Wallowing in 
self-pity.
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Fellers, we got one slim 
chance: Rex must confront 

his tortured past, seek 
forgiveness and redeem 

himself through the power 
of preventive maintenance!

Dang! That’s some 
highfalutin’ goings-

on for this here 
magazine.

Only they 
can rescue 

him from this 
dark funk!

We gotta take Rex to see 
Sweet Nell McGillacutty—
his former sweetheart—
and her greasy invalid 
brother, Little Timmy! 

RIO LOcoRIO LOco

O Will Rex Sterling come to grips with

 his tortured past? 

O Will he redeem himself through PM?

O Will he face down the deadly outlaws and

 save the good people of Dusty Britches? 

O Or will Evil Jack Slade run roughshod over

 all that is decent and just?  

Join us next month in PS 649 for the
thrilling conclusion to...


