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VOSS. The man who thanked me for surviving Vesper.
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PATIENT ONE  /  AFTER THE HOSPITAL

WHAT THEY PAY FOR

I didn't know his daughter's name. I knew what the next
term cost. That seemed like a strange amount to know
about a man who was dead.

By evening, the walls had stopped talking. Somewhere,
that would go into a box marked improvement.

I practiced a message to my mother on the way home.
Nothing dramatic. Just enough to stop her worrying.

I kept deleting the word fine.
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Theo’s fee was six thousand dollars. Theo had already
spent it in his head. Tuition. I’d spent mine on a door
a computer-generated man couldn’t open.



PATIENT ONE STILL BREATHING

CHURCH OF PEPTIDES  •  11

THEO. HE WAS PAYING
HIS DAUGHTER’S

TUITION.
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PRESENTED BY CHURCH OF PEPTIDES

An original comic developed from the creator's characters and story
direction, with AI-assisted writing, illustration and production.

M-17 is an invented research compound. Its effects, the study, the
clinic and the misconduct portrayed here are fictional. The story is
not medical guidance or an account of a real clinical trial.

Compact digital reading edition, October 2026. Twelve illustrated
story pages, a prose interlude, cover and credits.

END OF ISSUE ONE


	Still Breathing

