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pm atoll

de plane!
de plane!

whO is 
our guest
this time,

boss?

an army mechanic 
by the name of joe 

snow, bamboo.

he is a staff 
sergeant in the 
army… and…
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…here, joe snow wants to 
be known as just plain joe.

what is just 
plain joe’s 
fantasy?

except 
here…on
pm atoll, 
eh, boss?

he wants to be 
a pilot. but 

joe is legally 
blind without 
those glasses. 

contacts or 
surgery are 
useless in his 
case. he can 
never be a 

pilot.

that’s right,
bamboo—

I am mr. 
torQue, 

your host.

welcome 
to  pm 
atoll.

thank you. 
can you 
really 

fulfill my 
fantasy?

of course, but 
are you sure 
you want to be 

a pilot?

a helicopter 
mechanic is an 
equally noble 

calling.

joe, you always 
got top marks 

for your superb 
preventive 

maintenance. your 
vision is fine… at 
close range.

thanks… but 
pilots get 
the girls…

do pilots 
really get 
the girls?

…mechanics just 
get the grease.

nobody notices or 
cares about pM. 
I may as well be 

invisible.

that’s what I figure, 
li’l buddy. now I’m 
gOing to find Out!

I want 
to be a 
pilot, 
too, 
boss.

last 
week you 
wanted 
to be a 
circus 
clown!

yes, but 
I’d rather 

have a 
girlfriend 

than a 
balloon!

next morning,
joe wakes up to a 
happy surprise…

hoO-Ah!
I mean,
holy 

smokes!
I can

see!
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a short
time later, in 
mr. torque’s 
office…

no more 
coke-bottle 

glasses!

you did it, 
torqUe!

yes! you 
now have 
20/20 
vision.

tell him the 
best part, 

boss.

awesome!
I can’t wait 
to try out 
my wings!

you can 
fly any 
type of 

aircraft.

you also have an 
arsenal of pilot’s 
knowledge in your 

head, joe.

I can fly!
I can fly!

what’s 
wrong, 
boss?

I forgot 
to tell joe 
something 

important.

does it have 
something to do 
with landing?

never 
mind, 

bamboO.

he’ll find 
out for 

himself…
in good 
time.

I
can 
fly!

I can’t thank 
you enough, 

tOrque. all of 
my dreams are 
coming true.

some days later, at torque’s office…

I get first-
class treat-

ment and I got 
the girl!

so you 
don’t miss 

being a 
highly-
skilled 

mechanic?

ya mean a staff 
sergeant covered 
in grease? nope! 

and now I’m 
planning the best 
change of all…

…making 
cindY my 
wife!

that is the 
biggest 

rock I’ve 
ever seen,

boss.

ah, yes, it is a 
very fine ring 

indeed, bamboo. 
very fine.

I can 
fly!

I can 
fly!
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aren’t you going 
to wish me luck?

I’m going to 
propose to cindy.

I’m going to swOop 
the bird in… land 
on the beach… and 

surprise her.

I told her to 
meet me at noon. 
I better go now.

Okay, just plain 
joe… good luck. 
but with that rock, 
you don’t need it.

joe… we wish 
you the very 
best. now you 

will learn 
what it means 
when dreams 
come true.

gah! it won’t 
turn over!

it keeps coughing 
and quitting!

hMm…
let’s see 

now…

A short 
time later…

all I need to do 
is replace the 
-uh- thingamijig 
to the what-cha-
ma-call-it… no…

…wait. that 
doOhickey goes 

here, doesn’t it?

my gosh! I’ve 
forgotten all 
my mechanical 
knowledge!

wait! 
there’s 
still 

the tm!

oh, no! this tm 
hasn’t been updated 
since the dark ages.

and 
cindy’s 
still 

waiting 
for me.

one 
last 
try.

c’mon, 
old girl. 
please! I’ve learned 

my lesson, 
mr. TOrque.

yes. you 
chose to 
swap one 

ability for 
another. 

but… 
at what 
cost?

much, much later…

Mr. ToRqUe, you’ve 
taught me how 
important my 
real job is.

no. Members of 
your unit pitched in 
to send you here.

well, this changed 
my life… forever.

most soldiers seem 
to need a preventive 
maintenance wake-up 
call now and then.

I didn’t really 
win a trip here, 

did I?
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patience, 
bamboo.

there goes joe. 
that’s sad, boss. 

people will say mr. 
TOrque wrenched 

a heart.

mr. 
toRQue, 
is it time
to go?

yes, 
sergeant 
smith. I’m 

afraid 
your 

fantasy
is over.

can you believe 
it? that hot-Shot 

pilot stood Me up.

I was going to 
tell him the truth… 

that I’m not a 
high-fashion model, 
just an army truck 

mechanic!

perhaps that was not so much 
a love lost but a lesson 
learned, eh, sergeant?

that’s true.
I also learned 
another kind 

of PM—
personal 

maintenance.

I’m actually 
looking 

forward to 
real food and 
getting grease 
under my short 

fingernails 
again.

there 
they 
go, 

boss.

yes. two 
great 

mechanics 
finally 

together.

bOss, you 
are the 

greatest!

…they 
already 
had the 

right tools 
all along.it’s nothing, 

bamboo…


