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…and that’s 
all we know 
right now, 
angels.

several serious 
accidents at 
fort mccomb 
have happened
in just a few 

short months…

even the 
army 

safety 
center is 

stumped on 
this one.

I’m not sure, bonnie. that’s 
what we have to find out! 

I need you two to go 
undercover. find out who 
is behind these accidents.

who do you 
think the 

culprit is, 
mccanick?

but don’t 
let your 

guard down. 
remember: 

it could be 
anyone.

oh, no! does 
this mean 

what I think it 
means? basic 
training?!
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lucky for you, 
connie, this time 

we have an inside 
connection…

…and she’s 
clocking in right

on time!

please
just call 

me ronnie!

bonnie and connie, 
this is major veronica 
revision, our mole.

ronnie 
will help 
us out by 

combing the 
officer’s 
ranks for 
clues.

bonnie… you’ll 
be a chief 

warrant officer 
for this gig. you 
can tap into the 
technical side 
and peer into
a bird or two.

what 
about me, 
mccanick?

heh, heh… don’t 
worry, connie, 

I haven’t 
forgotten 

you. I’ve given 
you the most 

important job 
of all!

sometime later at 
fort mccomb…

smile, private 
rodd. rumor 

says the way to 
a man’s heart 
is through his 
stomach!

hmpft! well… 
mccanick knows 

darn well I can’t 
boil water, 

ma’am!

what do 
you have 
ronnie?

bonnie!
I’ve got an
urgent 

situation!

I just 
saw a first 
sergeant 

pull a 
mechanic 
off of 

pre-flight 
pmcs. 

now the 
pilots are 

suiting
up for a 
medevac 

run!

I owe
you one,
mccanick!

I hope
the army’s

foOd is
better
than its
haircuts!
I miss my
big ‘fro
already!

but right
now this

92g
could

sure do
something
else with

that
pitcher
of ice
water!
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keep that
bird grounded, 
ronnie! I’ll be 
right there!

hold it right there, 
captain! that’s an order. that 

bird’s not flying anywhere!

I’ll do what you 
say. but if you didn’t 
outrank me, major, 

I’d—

you’d do what, 
cap’n krunch?

huh?

like elo 
sings, 

“don’t bring 
me down”, 

sir!

whoa! there 
must be some 

mistake!

from a frayed 
litter belt to this 
fatigue crack…

…you’re risking 
too much with 

a lackadaisical 
approach to pm!

wow! we might 
have gone down… 
like that other 

bird did last 
month!

who 
signed off 
on the pm 

today?

hmm… no 
signature! looks 

like major 
apathy to me!

meanwhile, back at 
the chow hall…

I’ll take seconds 
of that fine 

succotash, private!

sorry, soldier, 
chow’s closed now. 

and besides…

…aren’t you 
supposed to be 
doing preventive 
maintenance on 

the commander’s 
sedan? I heard 
colonel crank 

gave you orders. 
protocol is 
picking up 

the general 
tomorrow at 
0700 sharp.

yeah, yeah, I’ll 
get around to 
it. after all, 
tomorrow is 
another day!

it’s that kind 
of indifference  
that can result 
in accidents, 
private O’hara.

aw, c’mon, lighten up. 
besides, the general 
would only notice if 

that rig’s finish wasn’t 
spit-shined enough 
to reflect all his 
purdy medals!

all kidding aside, 
soldier, you 

know that all 
vehicles need 
basic preventive 

maintenance.

huh. you’re awful 
bossy for a private!

you haven’t seen 
anything yet…

…because that car’s 
not leaving, o’hara, 

and my heavenly 
succotash isn’t 

finding your plate 
again until all pm is 
done on that vehicle!
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later in 
colonel 
crank’s 
office…

I can’t believe
we almost had

two more
serious

accidents.

first, the huey failed inspection, 
and then my sedan’s brakes 
were shot. the safety center 
would’ve been breathing down 

our necks again for sure!

excuse me, sir, 
but isn’t the 
real lesson 
to be learned 

here that 
preventive 

maintenance 
is being 

postponed or 
even ignored, 

possibly 
resulting 

in dire con-
sequences?

I suppose…
not only the risk to 
lives and limbs, sir, 

but the cost in terms 
of potential liablility 

is staggering!

that’s true! we 
must find out who 

isn’t following 
through with pm.

or who isn’t ordering 
and double-checking 

pm in the first 
place, sir. remember, 

the responsibility 
for pm cuts across 

all ranks. it’s 
everyone’s duty to 

follow through.

huh. anyone 
ever tell you 

you’re awfully 
bossy, private?

later, back at the home office…

mystery solved, mccanick! and 
we didn’t even have to eat connie’s 

succotash to do it!

very funny! I’ll have 
you know, some soldiers 

actually liked my cooking!

well, I sure appreciate all of your 
help. a special thanks for putting 

your team on task, mccanick.

we found out that 
tms were getting 

pretty dusty out at 
mccomb. now we know 
lack of pm was the 
problem, not some 

sinister plot!

you’re welcome, 
ronnie. always 

glad to help out 
an old friend.

old friend? so you’ve 
seen 

mccanick,
ronnie?

well… 
we’ve 

fought 
a war or 

two…

then… 
you must 
know what 
he looks 

like!

we-e-ll…
tell us… 
please!

I really wish I 
could, but… we’ve 
only met through 
the mail, playing 
correspondence 

chess.

home 
maintenance, 
mccanick? 

nice try, angels. 
maybe next time! 
now I have to go! 

I’m afraid I’ve 
got a little pm 
to attend to.

something 
like that… 
so long 
for now!

well,
one

anyway!
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at that
very moment,
on a sun-
drenched 
beach in the 
caribbean…

honestly, son, I 
don’t know why a big 
ol’ oaf like you can’t 

do this himself!

awww, mom. you 
know it’s all in 
the angle. and 
nobody does 
it better than 

you!




