
OKIE DUPID • 5 | Dupid fluttered away, just before fiirst responders 
flooded the scene.

                                      ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡                                             

The next afternoon, Dupid was back at the conversation-heart factory 
stamping hearts and getting ready for next year's Valentine's Day. "Be 
Mine" he whispered under his breath with a sly smile "I've always loved 
that one." 

Just then a police squad busted through the heart-shaped door. "Are you 
Cupid?" the biggest scariest policeman growled at Dupid.

"Uh ... no. I'm Dupid. Cupid is my twin brother. Here he comes now!"

Cupid approached from the archery range door. "What's going on 
here?" he demanded. "Don't you need a warrant to be in here?"

"Cupid?" asked the offiicer.

"Yea, that's me. Now where's your warrant?

The offiicer pulled out a warrant and said, "You're under arrest for two 
counts of assault with a deadly weapon. We have you on camera at The 
Crow's Nest at approximately 3:52pm on Friday, February 14th shooting 
arrows and wounding two victims."

"That's impossible. I was never ... wait ... Dupid, did you stay in 
Dogtown?"

Dupid was silent. He wasn't sure what to do. Cupid yelled, "Dupid! What 
did you do?!"

OKIE DUPID • 6 | Dupid fiinally realized what was happening. 
Memories of the blood and screaming flooded his mind. Those were real 
arrows. Oh no! If Dupid went to prison, he'd never see another 
Valentine's Day again. With shameless self preservation, he allowed a 
monotone of deceit vibrate his lips, "I don't know what you're talking 
about. I've been in the factory all night. I only ever work in the factory."

"That checks out boys," the offiicer motioned to his squad. "Come on, 
Cupid," he grunted "You're coming with us!" With that, a belligerent and 
confused Cupid was dragged out of the door and shoved into the police 
cruiser as he begged and pleaded for someone to listen. 

Once the factory door shut, Dupid paused and stared at it. "Phew, that 
was a close one". He smiled, turned back to the conveyer belt and 
stamped another heart with "XOXO".

                                                     THE END
               ___________________________________________ 

                                  LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear The Brock Street Butthole,

In the last issue, you mispelled "Delmar", and I ended up at the Delmare 
Hall where I was subjected to the horrifiic, ear-bleeding ruckus of The Get 
Down Kids. I was supposed to meet my girlfriend Shelly, but I wound up 
with some lady named Kelly and guess what?! Now Kelly's pregnant. I 
need money to flee to Tijuana so Shelly doesn't fiind out. You owe me big 
time for this. I am coming for your blood. 

Sincerely, 
A Mildly Disappointed Reader
P.S. Great comics. Shelly loves 'em!

OKIE DUPID • 1 | Dupid sat in the giant room with pastel-pink walls. 
An assembly line spanned dozens of yards. He stamped tiny candy 
hearts as they glided by him on the conveyer belt ... one by one by one.

The stamp plopped into his hand leaving "2 Cute" printed in white on a 
purple heart. Dupid chuckled out loud, "Now, that is just tooooo cute." He 
continued to stamp with delight, "I love the night shift."

"Dupid!" Dupid's twin brother, Cupid, crashed through the assembly 
room door. In a panic, he blurted, "Dupid! I need your help!"

"Cupid, what are you doing here? It's February 13th. Tomorrow's the big 
day. Shouldn't you be resting up?" Dupid's eyes widened as he stared off, 
"Nothing is more important than helping people fiind love on Valentine's 
Day."
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OKIE DUPID • 2 | "That's the problem" Cupid huffed "I'm in over my 
head. There are too many lonely people this year. Everybody is using 
Tinder to hookup. Not enough people are falling into meaningful 
relationships. Will you take a small portion of the map to help me out?"

Dupid didn't know what to say. He'd never gone out on the big day. 
Shooting arrows at lonely people to help them fall in love? What an 
honor! "Yes, of course, Cupid. No one wants candy hearts these days 
anyhow. I hear everyone's eating something called 'Psilocybin' instead. 
Who knows?" Dupid shrugged as he tossed the candy heart back onto 
the conveyer belt. "Anyway, I can't wait to help people fiind love! Yay!"

"You're a lifesaver, buddy. Come by my place after your shift to pick up 
your arrows and map. See you then." Cupid fluttered away in relief.

Dupid left the factory after his shift and stopped by Cupid's. Cupid handed 
him the map and said, "Here you go, pal. Just take care of Dogtown for 
me. When your arrows are out you can stop and go home. You got it? 
Only what you see highlighted on this map." Cupid pointed to the map.

"Understood! I won't let you down, Cupid. Dogtown will soon be for 
lovers again!"

The fiirst stop on his map was Heavy Riff Brewing. Dupid spotted a forlorn-
looking young bearded gentleman sitting alone in an oak booth. The sad 
man nursed his Velvet Underbrown. Dupid noticed him glancing across 
the bar at a beautiful young woman,with flowing red hair. She sat alone - 
her green eyes sparkling into a glass of bourbon. 

Dupid watched as the young man glanced again and again. "Peaches 
and cream, my fiirst love connection!" Dupid giggled to himself, "This one is 
too easy." He gently launched his love arrows. One for each. The woman 
got up from the bar and sat down in the booth next to the bearded 
gentleman. They stared into each other's eyes and smiled.

Dupid sat in the corner marveling at his work. Pride ballooned in his chest 
and after a moment of silence he muttered, "This is so beautiful". A tear 
dropped to the floor as Dupid slowly wiped his eyes. "I love Valentine's 
Day so much! On to more love connections!" He checked the map and 
his next stop was Felix's Pizza Pub. "Oh boy, Oh boy, that's just next-
door!"

From there, Dupid saw more and more lonely people all around 
Dogtown all staring at their phones ... not being in love at all. It was too 
easy. An arrow here. An arrow there. People were falling in love faster 
than Dupid could keep up.

Before he knew it, Dupid was out of arrows, but it was only 3pm on 
Valentines Day. Plenty of time to make just a few more connections.

OKIE DUPID • 4 | "Dang ... I've never seen an arrow do that before. 
Must have been a dud," Dupid rubbed his chin, "They seem really upset. 
Maybe it'll help if I shoot one of the men outside."

Dupid slipped out the side door unnoticed, he loaded another new 
arrow, pulled it back and BAM! "Perfect shot!" he grinned.

'AHHHH!!!" screamed one of the crusty alcoholics across the street. In a 
moment of drunken shock, he pulled the arrow out. Blood glugged from 
his wound like a popped can of engineoil.

"Schucksy doodle!" Dupid pouted, "He doesn't look at all like someone 
who is about to make a lifelong Valentine's Day love connection. What-in-
the-heck is wrong with these arrows? Oh well, time to head to the factory 
for the night shift."
                              -----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
                              okie dupid continued on next page ...
               ___________________________________________ 
 
                    COLD DEAD BLACK HEART SALAD FOR 6
       or one lonely schlub before crying yourself to sleep

INGREDIENTS FOR THE SALAD
1 bunch of red kale
1 bunch of dinosaur kale 
1 cup blackberries
1/2 cup roasted pepitas
1 cup feta cheese, crumbled 

INGREDIENTS FOR THE VINAIGRETTE
1/4 cup blackberries
1 small shallot
1 tablespoon honey
3 tablespoons red wine vinegar 
3 tablespoons olive oil
A few shakes of salt and pepper

DIRECTIONS FOR THE SALAD
Remove stems from kale & cut into strips, unless you're trying to choke
Throw kale in big salad bowl and mix with all of the other ingredients

DIRECTIONS FOR THE VINAIGRETTE
Buzz up the vinaigrette ingredients in a food processor or blender
Toss the vinaigrette into the salad (tears optional)
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OKIE DUPID • 3 | Dupid sat down at a bar and texted Cupid. No 
reply. He called the factory, but everyone was busy this year. "Well, 
shucks ... I guess I have to solve it myself." 

"Excuse me sir," Dupid cracked a friendly smile, as he waved at the 
bartender in skinny jeans. "Where would a fiine gentleman, such as 
yourself, buy arrows at this hour?" 

"Like ... a bow and arrow?" asked Bearded Skinny-Jeans as he cleaned 
his horn-rimmed glasses.

"Yea," Dupid winked, "the love kind."

"I don't know, man. Not really sure what that means, but try Dick's at the 
mall or something I guess." Bearded Skinny-Jeans nodded.

"Thanks a bazillion, kind sir. Have a fabulous Valentine's Day!" Dupid 
skipped away and hailed an Uber to the mall. "Dicks, please," he 
squeaked with joy as he shut the car door.

By 3:30pm, Dupid was stocked back up, but noticed a problem when he 
looked at his map. He had covered all of Dogtown. "I know Cupid said 
only Dogtown," he thought to himself, "but I'm on a roll, Valentine's Day 
needs my help!"

He closed his eyes and dropped his fiinger on the map. Outside the 
highlighed area. "The Crow's Nest," he read out loud. "Yea, I'll go there."

When he arrived, Dupid spotted a group of three women in their 40s 
drinking cocktails and giggling loudly at a table in the middle of the room. 
"A group of single women?" Dupid pondered, "I bet they're sad and 
lonely. Now I need to fiind some partners to fall in love with them." 

Dupid peered out the window and across the street he spotted two crusty-
looking fellows smoking cigarettes, each carrying a paper bag. They both 
took long gulps from their bags. "Wowzers, those fellas need a good 
woman. Hm ... I'll shoot the ladies fiirst and then aim for those guys. The 
magic of love will rain down and Valentine's Day connections will cure 
their lonely hearts!" 

Dupid was so proud of himself. His smile beamed brightly as he loaded 
one of his new arrows into the bow. He aimed at a stout woman near the 
end of the table. She had on a purple sweater and sported a sandy-
blonde, bob haircut.  He let the arrow rip and with a perfect shot nailed 
her right in the shoulder.  "Bullseye," Dupid whispered to himself.

"AHHHH!!!!" she screamed. "AHHHHH!!!" Her friends screamed with 
her. "HELP! SHE'S BEEN SHOT!" Blood sprayed from her back as 
pandemonium ensued.
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OKIE DUPID • 5 | Dupid fluttered away, just before fiirst responders 
flooded the scene.

                                      ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡    ♡                                             

The next afternoon, Dupid was back at the conversation-heart factory 
stamping hearts and getting ready for next year's Valentine's Day. "Be 
Mine" he whispered under his breath with a sly smile "I've always loved 
that one." 

Just then a police squad busted through the heart-shaped door. "Are you 
Cupid?" the biggest scariest policeman growled at Dupid.

"Uh ... no. I'm Dupid. Cupid is my twin brother. Here he comes now!"

Cupid approached from the archery range door. "What's going on 
here?" he demanded. "Don't you need a warrant to be in here?"

"Cupid?" asked the offiicer.

"Yea, that's me. Now where's your warrant?

The offiicer pulled out a warrant and said, "You're under arrest for two 
counts of assault with a deadly weapon. We have you on camera at The 
Crow's Nest at approximately 3:52pm on Friday, February 14th shooting 
arrows and wounding two victims."

"That's impossible. I was never ... wait ... Dupid, did you stay in 
Dogtown?"

Dupid was silent. He wasn't sure what to do. Cupid yelled, "Dupid! What 
did you do?!"

OKIE DUPID • 6 | Dupid fiinally realized what was happening. 
Memories of the blood and screaming flooded his mind. Those were real 
arrows. Oh no! If Dupid went to prison, he'd never see another 
Valentine's Day again. With shameless self preservation, he allowed a 
monotone of deceit vibrate his lips, "I don't know what you're talking 
about. I've been in the factory all night. I only ever work in the factory."

"That checks out boys," the offiicer motioned to his squad. "Come on, 
Cupid," he grunted "You're coming with us!" With that, a belligerent and 
confused Cupid was dragged out of the door and shoved into the police 
cruiser as he begged and pleaded for someone to listen. 

Once the factory door shut, Dupid paused and stared at it. "Phew, that 
was a close one". He smiled, turned back to the conveyer belt and 
stamped another heart with "XOXO".

                                                     THE END
               ___________________________________________ 

                                  LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear The Brock Street Butthole,

In the last issue, you mispelled "Delmar", and I ended up at the Delmare 
Hall where I was subjected to the horrifiic, ear-bleeding ruckus of The Get 
Down Kids. I was supposed to meet my girlfriend Shelly, but I wound up 
with some lady named Kelly and guess what?! Now Kelly's pregnant. I 
need money to flee to Tijuana so Shelly doesn't fiind out. You owe me big 
time for this. I am coming for your blood. 

Sincerely, 
A Mildly Disappointed Reader
P.S. Great comics. Shelly loves 'em!

OKIE DUPID • 1 | Dupid sat in the giant room with pastel-pink walls. 
An assembly line spanned dozens of yards. He stamped tiny candy 
hearts as they glided by him on the conveyer belt ... one by one by one.

The stamp plopped into his hand leaving "2 Cute" printed in white on a 
purple heart. Dupid chuckled out loud, "Now, that is just tooooo cute." He 
continued to stamp with delight, "I love the night shift."

"Dupid!" Dupid's twin brother, Cupid, crashed through the assembly 
room door. In a panic, he blurted, "Dupid! I need your help!"

"Cupid, what are you doing here? It's February 13th. Tomorrow's the big 
day. Shouldn't you be resting up?" Dupid's eyes widened as he stared off, 
"Nothing is more important than helping people fiind love on Valentine's 
Day."
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OKIE DUPID • 2 | "That's the problem" Cupid huffed "I'm in over my 
head. There are too many lonely people this year. Everybody is using 
Tinder to hookup. Not enough people are falling into meaningful 
relationships. Will you take a small portion of the map to help me out?"

Dupid didn't know what to say. He'd never gone out on the big day. 
Shooting arrows at lonely people to help them fall in love? What an 
honor! "Yes, of course, Cupid. No one wants candy hearts these days 
anyhow. I hear everyone's eating something called 'Psilocybin' instead. 
Who knows?" Dupid shrugged as he tossed the candy heart back onto 
the conveyer belt. "Anyway, I can't wait to help people fiind love! Yay!"

"You're a lifesaver, buddy. Come by my place after your shift to pick up 
your arrows and map. See you then." Cupid fluttered away in relief.

Dupid left the factory after his shift and stopped by Cupid's. Cupid handed 
him the map and said, "Here you go, pal. Just take care of Dogtown for 
me. When your arrows are out you can stop and go home. You got it? 
Only what you see highlighted on this map." Cupid pointed to the map.

"Understood! I won't let you down, Cupid. Dogtown will soon be for 
lovers again!"

The fiirst stop on his map was Heavy Riff Brewing. Dupid spotted a forlorn-
looking young bearded gentleman sitting alone in an oak booth. The sad 
man nursed his Velvet Underbrown. Dupid noticed him glancing across 
the bar at a beautiful young woman,with flowing red hair. She sat alone - 
her green eyes sparkling into a glass of bourbon. 

Dupid watched as the young man glanced again and again. "Peaches 
and cream, my fiirst love connection!" Dupid giggled to himself, "This one is 
too easy." He gently launched his love arrows. One for each. The woman 
got up from the bar and sat down in the booth next to the bearded 
gentleman. They stared into each other's eyes and smiled.

Dupid sat in the corner marveling at his work. Pride ballooned in his chest 
and after a moment of silence he muttered, "This is so beautiful". A tear 
dropped to the floor as Dupid slowly wiped his eyes. "I love Valentine's 
Day so much! On to more love connections!" He checked the map and 
his next stop was Felix's Pizza Pub. "Oh boy, Oh boy, that's just next-
door!"

From there, Dupid saw more and more lonely people all around 
Dogtown all staring at their phones ... not being in love at all. It was too 
easy. An arrow here. An arrow there. People were falling in love faster 
than Dupid could keep up.

Before he knew it, Dupid was out of arrows, but it was only 3pm on 
Valentines Day. Plenty of time to make just a few more connections.

OKIE DUPID • 4 | "Dang ... I've never seen an arrow do that before. 
Must have been a dud," Dupid rubbed his chin, "They seem really upset. 
Maybe it'll help if I shoot one of the men outside."

Dupid slipped out the side door unnoticed, he loaded another new 
arrow, pulled it back and BAM! "Perfect shot!" he grinned.

'AHHHH!!!" screamed one of the crusty alcoholics across the street. In a 
moment of drunken shock, he pulled the arrow out. Blood glugged from 
his wound like a popped can of engineoil.

"Schucksy doodle!" Dupid pouted, "He doesn't look at all like someone 
who is about to make a lifelong Valentine's Day love connection. What-in-
the-heck is wrong with these arrows? Oh well, time to head to the factory 
for the night shift."
                              -----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
                              okie dupid continued on next page ...
               ___________________________________________ 
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3 tablespoons olive oil
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OKIE DUPID • 3 | Dupid sat down at a bar and texted Cupid. No 
reply. He called the factory, but everyone was busy this year. "Well, 
shucks ... I guess I have to solve it myself." 

"Excuse me sir," Dupid cracked a friendly smile, as he waved at the 
bartender in skinny jeans. "Where would a fiine gentleman, such as 
yourself, buy arrows at this hour?" 

"Like ... a bow and arrow?" asked Bearded Skinny-Jeans as he cleaned 
his horn-rimmed glasses.

"Yea," Dupid winked, "the love kind."

"I don't know, man. Not really sure what that means, but try Dick's at the 
mall or something I guess." Bearded Skinny-Jeans nodded.

"Thanks a bazillion, kind sir. Have a fabulous Valentine's Day!" Dupid 
skipped away and hailed an Uber to the mall. "Dicks, please," he 
squeaked with joy as he shut the car door.

By 3:30pm, Dupid was stocked back up, but noticed a problem when he 
looked at his map. He had covered all of Dogtown. "I know Cupid said 
only Dogtown," he thought to himself, "but I'm on a roll, Valentine's Day 
needs my help!"

He closed his eyes and dropped his fiinger on the map. Outside the 
highlighed area. "The Crow's Nest," he read out loud. "Yea, I'll go there."

When he arrived, Dupid spotted a group of three women in their 40s 
drinking cocktails and giggling loudly at a table in the middle of the room. 
"A group of single women?" Dupid pondered, "I bet they're sad and 
lonely. Now I need to fiind some partners to fall in love with them." 

Dupid peered out the window and across the street he spotted two crusty-
looking fellows smoking cigarettes, each carrying a paper bag. They both 
took long gulps from their bags. "Wowzers, those fellas need a good 
woman. Hm ... I'll shoot the ladies fiirst and then aim for those guys. The 
magic of love will rain down and Valentine's Day connections will cure 
their lonely hearts!" 

Dupid was so proud of himself. His smile beamed brightly as he loaded 
one of his new arrows into the bow. He aimed at a stout woman near the 
end of the table. She had on a purple sweater and sported a sandy-
blonde, bob haircut.  He let the arrow rip and with a perfect shot nailed 
her right in the shoulder.  "Bullseye," Dupid whispered to himself.

"AHHHH!!!!" she screamed. "AHHHHH!!!" Her friends screamed with 
her. "HELP! SHE'S BEEN SHOT!" Blood sprayed from her back as 
pandemonium ensued.
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