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  The Error of Eros
bonnie!

come 
look at 

this!

something 
wrong?

that’s the 
bigger problem. 
they aren’t so 

secret.

after 
all 

these 
years?

wow! I guess 
not! nice flowers. 
who’s your secret

admirer?

Ah, Amore! Lauded by poets...
sung about  by balladeers...

and generally welcomed by all and
sundry, except when it’s not...
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did you 
have any 

idea?

excuse 
me.

nope.

Yep.
looking 

for 
connie 
rodd?

did someone 
forget to tell us 
it’s valentine’s day?

or “play a 
practical joke 

on your co-
workers day?”

huh? what’s 
going 
on?

this one 
goes out to 
bonnie…from 
her longtime, 
mechanically—

inclined 
admirer…

ps 
magazine?

hmmm. it’s 
going to be 

awkward 
around here 
for the next 
few days.

days? try 
years! none 
of us intend 

to retire 
anytime soon.

hmmm, let’s see 
here…I’m known 
for giving some 

pretty good 
tips.

tip 
o’ the 
day.

“never allow 
anyone to ride 
in or on a tank 
being towed”.

misunderstandings 
seem to be the 

order of the day!

maybe I can 
go tdy for 
the rest of 
my career?

not a 
clue.
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things 
could be 
worse.

that could have 
been a giant pink 

dancing teddy 
bear in a tutu!

uh-oh.
ok! now I’m 

worried!

don’t worry… 
they’ve caught 
the culprit.

that 
reindeer’s 

raising a stink 
again about his 
turn to lead 
the sleigh?

no, ya 
big goof.

cupid as 
in eros. 
love!

you won’t 
believe this: 

it’s cupid!

actually 
his real 
name is 
melnick 

swain, but 
he prefers 

“nick”.

how do 
you know 
all this?

because I 
asked him.

santa got 
dibs on 

that one, 
though. 
poor kid 
had to 

settle for 
“mel”.

the internet’s 
exploding with news. 

folks everywhere are 
getting and giving 
bizarre romantic 

gestures.

bennifer’s 
reunited. 

backstreet’s 
back. even 

hef’s wedding 
is on again.

later, the ps staff 
gathers in the office…

hey! who sent 
me chocolates?
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I caught mel 
sneaking into 
my garage 
last night.

nope! leaving 
a lamborghini! 
with a big red 

bow on it.

I knew 
right then 
something 

was wrong. 
nobody 

loves me 
that much.

central 
precinct. 

being 
booked on 
assorted 
nuisance 
charges

speaking of 
“assorted”, I 

have a beef to 
pick with him 
over those 
chocolates.

you don’t 
look anything 

like I imagined.

I lost my 
baby fat.

at the police precinct…

everyone 
knows I hate 
chocolate—

covered 
cherries!

even though we’re 
a couple of your 

unintended targets, 
mel, we want to help 

make things right.

your lawyer said 
your defense to 

all these mischief 
charges is going to 
be “malfunctioning 

weaponry.”

yep. 
afraid ye 
olde bow 

and arrows 
are toast.

pmcs?

no matter 
who I 

aim at my 
arrows Go 

astray.

so that explains 
reality shows. but 
why don’t you just 

do pmcs?

preventive 
maintenance checks 
and services. That’s 

our speciality.

my specialty is 
sappy lyrics and 

bad poetry…so I’m 
afraid I’m at a loss.

besides, 
at 2,200 
years I’m 
probably 
too old 
to learn.

it’s never too late to learn 
pmcs. the police were good 
enough to let us take a peak 
at your latest weapon. nice!

but when Was 
the last time you 

replaced the 
strings and cables 

on this puppy?

never. I used
to wax the bow-
strings, but…

…I kinda 
fell out of 

the habit—oh—
somewhere 
back in the 
5th centurY.

then you should 
have clued into 

the importance of 
pmcs ages ago.

take a 
look at 

your carbon 
arrows, mel.

this one’s visibly 
cracked, and 
a few others 
have hairline 

fractures. you 
need to check 
arrows for 

cracks, gouging 
or compression 
on the shafts.

any damaged arrow 
is dangerous, but 

carbon can shatter 
and fragments can 

fly into your skin or 
even your eyes. 

what happened 
when you 
stopped 

waxing the 
strings?

umm…sir 
lancelot and 
guinevere?

your attorney’s 
willing to let us 
take a shot at it.

that’s 
what 

bonnie 
and 

clyde 
said.

where’s 
cupid—err—
mel now?

stealing 
your car?
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I can 
see that 

now. 
gee…
this is 
kinda 

painful.

not as painful 
as blade having 

to return a 
lamborghini to 
the dealership 

and telling 
them he couldn’t 

accept it.

good! 
then stay 
on target 
by doing 
regular 
pmcs 

on your 
equipment.

any soldier 
can tell you 

that’s not the 
place to skimp.

will 
do.

can you show me 
the pmcs ropes 

after I make bail?

no problem!

drop by our 
office. my only 

request is, please 
make the candy 
caramel turtles 

next time.

‘fraid I had to 
turn in that other 

box as hazmat!

I know I’ve 
made a huge 

mess of 
things.

but I think I 
can reverse all 
the mischief…
with father 
time’s help.


