
Week 1

zzzzz....
One night, deep within the marrow of a bone

Psst!

Psst!
Mom...



Mother
marrow...

Wha... Huh...
UGh! Little red, 

What is it?

Seriously, 
I can’t go 

through this 
again...

Mom,
Can I try again

tomorrow?

Red, i think you are the first 
red blood cell in human’s 

history to completely mess 
up on the first day in the 

‘stream’. WHat’s the number 
one rule we have, literally,

the only rule we have...



I know ma,
We pick up the oxygen, then 

we drop off the oxygen.
And then we do it again and 

again and again and...

And again and again forever...
 Until the day you explode and 
the macrophages come take 

you away... 

and what did you do instead?

I stopped and asked 
for directions...
It was awesome



No red, It was mortifying.

Human’s body depends on balance,  
everyone doing their job all at once.

If just one cell, just one cell, 
decides to stray from their task, the 
whole system goes into chaos trying 

to figure out what went wrong.  

And yesterday, the system found you.
 

do you know how that makes me look 
when the cells i produce are... faulty!

Your task is to let The stream take 
you where you are meant to go.

No questions asked. ever.

oh...



I know you have this, this fantasy
of being the most efficient red blood cell this 
body has ever seen but frankly, you are more 

of a liability then a hero.

Now let me get back to sleep, Red. I need to 
save my energy for your competent siblings... 

okay...



One mistake and  
i’m a failure. 

You would think I was carrying  
e-bola the way  

everyone came after me...

I just wanted to know where to find the 
coronary artery. It’s a straight shot to the  
left ventricle. Imagine, my first delivery to 

the srongest muscle in human’s body...

I mean, how cool would that have been!

I’m not waiting around 
for mother marrows 

permission...



I’m coming for you left ventricle.

First thing in the morning.

AND THEN MAYBE I’LL CONSIDER  

FOLLOWING THOSE STUPID RULES.

TO BE CONTINUED...


