
27PS 719 OCT 12

2012: a Logistics Odyssey

well…
we tried.

can’t blame 
netcom for 

keeping cloe.

I pulled our last 
interview roster. let’s 
call some candidates.

on 
it!

no…but 
we still 
need a 

logistics 
expert 
at ps.

what 
now?

In the offices of ps magazine…
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…and I oversaw the 
logistics command 

exercise at ft. bluefly 
for the aRmy chief Of 

StAff himself!

uh…and you’re 
up-to-date with all 
the latest logistics 

terminology?

land sakes, 
yes. I’ve got 
a trick for 

remembering 
pesky 

acronyms, 
too.

who pulled 
an interview 
roster from 
the 1960s?

guess we don’t 
get openings at 
ps very often.

every-
one 

loves 
working 
at ps!

sure 
thing.

okay, blade, we’ve 
got an updated 

roster.

I need you to 
give me an honest 
impression of the 
next candidate.

well, you did say 
you wanted my 

honest impression 
of this candidate. 

right, sarge? I think we’ve hit 
rock-bottom. 
no qualified 
applicants…

…unless you 
count the guy 
who showed 

up in the 
cbrn suit.

actually, 
he was just 

lost and 
looking for 

the test 
lab down 
the hall.

let’s face facts! 
the logistics 
section in ps

is over!

guess it was 
a good run. a 

decade of great 
archives to warm 

the loggies’ 
hearts.

stop, half-
mast. you’re 
making me 

sad.

beep?
ding?

whrr?

HESTOR 
REPORTING 

FOR 
INTERVIEW.

I just memorize 
the first letters of 
my cookie recipes…
like chocolate chip, 
lemon, oatmeal…

c-l-o-…

no… 
general 
west-
more-
land!

General 
odierno?

The next day…

After the first 
candidate is gone…

Next 
day…

Later, half-mast talks 
to the ps staff…
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HESTOR 
REPORTING 
FOR WORK.

SUBORDINATE 
CORRECTED.

HESTOR IS 
IN CHARGE 

NOW. NO 
MORE INPUT 
NEEDED FROM 

OBSOLETE 
UNITS.

THEY WILL 
DO MENIAL 

TASKS HESTOR 
ASSIGNS. HAVE 
A NICE DAY.

HESTOR 
WORKS 
24/7.

first of 
all, I didn’t 

hire you.

and second, 
even if I did, 
you’re late!

sorry, 
hestor, he’s 
saying you 

didn’t get the 
job. you can 

go now.

just rattled 
my cage a bit.

half-
mast, we’ve 
got to do 
something.

I’ll find out how 
to pull the plug 
on this piece o’ —

blade! 
are you 

all right?

somebody’s 
slow to take 

a hint.

hey, hestor! 
do I need to 
escort you 

out?
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well, she’s sending out 
connie’s famous spaghetti sauce 

recipe with each reply…and 
signing them ‘‘❤ hestor’’! 

hey! I had a password 
on that recipe. it’s top 

secret!

not 
anymore, 
connie. 

any luck 
bonnie?

I tapped into 
a web-based 

email provider 
when hestor’s 

eye was looking 
the other way.

I sent an 
sos to 

the only 
person 

who might 
be able to 
help us.

looks 
like the 

cavalry’s 
here.

hiya, 
hestor…
remember 

me?

I 
soldered 

your 
mother-
board 
a few 
times.

thanks, 
hestor. you 

sure knOw how 
to make an old 
friend feel at 

home.

hmmm…
what’s that 
scrumptious 

smell in 
here?

Time 
passes 
and the 
ps staff 
is getting 
nervous…

while that 
bucket o’ bolts 
enjoyed bossing 
me around, you 
all had your 
assignments.

we can’t 
make any out-
going calls. 

hestor 
controls the 
phone lines.

yeah, she 
took over 
everything. 

even ps 
mail.

she’s 
answering 

any 
questions 
readers 
send us. 

thief! 
that’s my—

hey, hestor…I’d 
love to sample that 
yummy in your tummy.

just 
sampling 

that prize-
winning 
sauce.

mmM, 
that’s 
good. 
I need 

another 
bite—

take a nap, 
hestor. you’ve 
earned it after 

cooking all 
day…there!

we’re sure glad to see 
you, cloe. what’s wrong 

with that thing?

ol’ hestor’s 
acted hinky 
since her 

creator left 
for another 

job.

speaking of jobs and pmcs, 
cloe, we could use someone here 

with your blend of computer 
skills and logistical savvy.

but netcom wants 
to keep you.

we can 
see why.

she’s 
in dire 

need of 
some 
pmcs.

she? 
how 
can 
you 

tell?

what 
did you 

find out?

HALT! 
VISITOR 

IDENTIFY!

COMPUTING…
IDENTITY CONFIRMED 

AS SERIES 0346, 
CLOE, NETCOM. 

WELCOME
TO HESTOR 
MAGAZINE.

SPAGHETTI SAUCE. 
MY OWN HOMEMADE 

RECIPE.

CLOE CAN TRY 
HESTOR’S NEW 

AWARD- WINNING 
RECIPE.

…THEN IT’S HI! HI! 
HEY! THE ARMY’S 

ON ITS WAY…

…DAISY…
…DAISY…

GIVE M—

WHAT 
ARE 
YOU 

DOING 
CLOE?
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that’s 
what I came 

to tell 
you. they 
said I can 
transfer 

after all.

so I can 
work at 
ps— if 

you still 
want me.

nope! but I saw 
the leftovers in 
hestor’s tummy. 

she enjoys 
chomping on 

spaghetti code.

with 
sauce. 
my top 
secret 
sauce!

of 
course we 
still want 
you cloe. 
you’re a 

perfect fit 
at ps.

but we’re 
taking her 
shopping 
for a new 
wardrobe!

so you 
didn’t 

get our 
sos?

awesome! 
thanks! 
when do
I start?

how 
about 
now?

start by 
getting 

that 
hunk o’ 

hardware 
outta 
here.

I vote we 
celebrate 
and treat 
our new 

co-worker 
to lunch.

what’s wrong 
with a good 

steakhouse? we’re 
outnumbered, 
half-mast!

look at 
the bright 

side, 
blade. we 
won’t have 
to worry 

about 
weight 

regs next 
month.

majority picks the 
cuisine. soup and 
salad, anyone?

can you 
pluck my 
recipe 
outta 
those 
steel 

jaws of 
doom?

already done, 
connie. check your 
sIpr email. I was 
able to recall all 
the emails hestor 
sent out. your top 

secret recipe is still 
classified.

will 
do, 

boss.




