
  

 

FOUR CLEAR DAYS IN 
EARLY SUMMER 
四個初夏的藍天：虎尾眷村

今生 
 

In Huwei, central Taiwan, a military family settlement sees 

successive waves of residents arrive, hoping to find a place to call 

home. What none suspect is that their dreams are intimately tied 

to the ghosts of WWII and martial law that still haunt the area. 

 
 

Constructed on the site of a former Japanese air force base, the 

Huwei military family settlement housed Nationalist soldiers and 

their dependents who retreated to Taiwan in 1949. The four tales 

in this graphic novel move through various periods of time, 

weaving together the lives of the residents of Huwei with the 

voices of ghosts from the past, thereby addressing the complex 

history of the Americans, Japanese, mainland Chinese, and local 

Taiwanese who have all left their mark there. 

 

A young mainland soldier forced to live at the abandoned Japanese 

air base encounters the ghost of an American pilot who refuses to 

depart until he can thank the one person who showed him 

kindness while he was a prisoner of war. The final diary entry of a 

Japanese pilot records the simple pleasures of tasting local foods 

while stationed at Huwei. In the post-war period of martial law, a 

drowning incident in a pool formed from an old bomb crater 

reveals the reasons a mute boy refuses to speak. Many years and 

many disappointments later, a couple that originally fled to 

Taiwan in the panic of wartime finally learns to see the Huwei 

settlement as home. 

 

Over the ten years that this project was fermenting in her mind, 

comic book artist Chen Xiao-Ya visited the Huwei settlement 

multiple times in the company of local historical scholars. The 

product of her labors is this moving graphic novel based on true 
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incidents and accounts, which sheds a hopeful light on Taiwan’s 

conflicted multi-ethnic past. 

 

Chen Xiao-Ya 陳小雅 

A native of Huwei, comic book artist Chen Xiao-Ya brings 

refreshingly crisp art and a humanist sensibility to her stories. Her 

most representative works include KANO and Black Nightshade on 

the Wind. 

 
 





At the end of WW II, At the end of WW II, 
the Japanese colonial the Japanese colonial 
government retreated government retreated 
from Taiwan, and from Taiwan, and 
the government of the government of 
the Republic of China the Republic of China 
arrived to take its arrived to take its 
place. A ravaged land place. A ravaged land 
and people still awaited and people still awaited 
healing and resolution.healing and resolution.

Squad 

assemble!

Prepare 

to move 

out for 

Area 1 !

But this island But this island 
that has already that has already 
embraced so many embraced so many 
different races different races 
isn’t finished isn’t finished 
telling its story.telling its story.

Today, we’re 

here to 

divvy up our 

allotted 

billets.



Isn’t 

this an 

abandoned 

Japanese 

base?

I don’t 

want to 

live in an 

enemy camp!

Here’s the 

map of the 

billets 

for Area 1. 

Everyone take 

a look.

What the 

heck? There 

aren’t enough 

billets. They 

want someone 

to bunk in 

an old water 

tower!

It’s fine, 

I’ll take 

the water 

tower.

Better 

something 

than nothing. 

It’s just 

temporary, 

anyhow, so quit 

griping.

Isn’t this sle
eping 

Isn’t this sle
eping 

with the enem
y?

with the enem
y?



That water 

tower over 

there?

I’ll go take 

a look.

Hsu 

Tsung-

liang?!

It’s 

going to 

be cold 

and damp 

in there.

You guys all 

have families 

with you.

I’m on my 

own. I’ll 

be fine.

We’ll 

send your 

rations in 

a minute!

No hurry.



It doesn’t 
matter 
where I 

stay. It’s all 
the same.Every 

corner of 
Area 1...Please 

don’t 
look at 

me.
Please 
don’t 

look at 
me.

...is filled 
with the 
ghosts 
of war.

Here it 

is, the 

middle of 

nowhere.



I just want to go home...

Air raid!

Air raid!

Everyone 

fall back!

Ahhhhh!

Grab 

those 

ammo 

boxes and 

get out 

of here!



Just a 

little 

further…

Tsung-

liang...
Help 

me...

Keep 

moving! 

There’s 

shelter 

just 

ahead!



Save me!

He’s been 

like this 

ever since 

we go here...

Is Tsung-

liang having 

nightmares 

again?



It’s OK...
It was that 
dream again.

I’m in 
Taiwan. 
How long 
has it been 
since we 
retreated 
here?

I can’t I can’t 
stand stand 
living in living in 
this old this old 
Japanese Japanese 
military military 
base.base.

Why are they 
making us live in 
an abandoned 
enemy base? 
How can anyone 
be happy in a 
place like this?



I’ve got to 

wake up and 

get to work.

I can’t 

take it...

The spirits 
of my 

brothers 
in arms 
have all 
departed.

But the 
sprits 
here...

... never 
seem to 
leave.



Damn it 

all!

Take me 

home!

Hell!Hell!I don’t I don’t 
want to want to 

stay here! stay here! 
I want to I want to 
go home!!go home!!

! !





Me too, kid.



Is Tsung-

liang having 

nightmares 

again?

Hi there.

He’s 

screaming 

so loud 

you’d think 

he’d seen a 

ghost!



Hold up, kid!

Did that 
ghost just say 

something?
Was he talking 

to me?

Who the 
hell is he? 

Some kind of 
foreigner? 

From our side 
or the other 

side?

I’m used 
to seeing 

ghosts, but this 
one is yelling 
at me! What 
the heck is 
happening?!

Stop 

following 

me! You’ve 

got the 

wrong guy!

What am I 
gonna do? 
I’m a dead 

man!

What can 
I do?

What can 
I do?



Hey!

Listen 

to me!

You’re a 

Chinese pilot, 

right?

. . .
He’s quick 

on his feet. 

Gotta 

admire that.



Don’t 

look 

back! 

Don’t 

say a 

word!

There’s that 

Bible by my 

bed. Maybe it 

can protect 

me from this 

ghost!

Ehhh... 

Ahhh...



It hurts...

My head 

hurts...

So much 

pain...

Huh?

Huh?



An 

enemy 

soldier!

Huh?

What’s 

with 

Tsung-

liang?



David, it’s me!

Oh! I’m sorry. 

I didn’t see 

you clearly.

Old habits 

die hard. 

Anyhow, 

this gun only 

fires blanks. 

Ha ha!

scared me 
to death!

Why are 

you crying 

again, 

Japanese 

woman?

Huh?Do they 
know each 

other?

Please, don’t 

call me that. 

We have names, 

you know.



I’m Bong-

chee-ya. 

Please try 

to remember 

next time, 

David.

It’s hard to 

remember! 

And we’re all 

dead anyways!

This is my 

chance......to sneak 
away...

Hey.

Oh no...

Yes?

You, 

Chinaman.



I didn’t 

realize 

Chinamen 

lived in water 

towers. How 

strange.

It must be 

uncomfortable.

So, how 

should I 

say this...

Can you 

really 

see us?

No! I can’t 

see a thing!

Wonderful! 

I can hardly 

believe our 

luck!

It 

seems like 

introductions 

are in order.

I’m David. I 

come from 

America.

We’re very 

happy that 

you can 

see us.

And I’m 

horrified for 

the exact 

same reason!!!



Wait a second. 
I’m actually 

having 
conversations 
with them. This 

is insane.

You’re right, David. 
You’re right, David. One must always 
One must always hold fast to hope!
hold fast to hope!

I told you, I told you, 

didn’t I?didn’t I?

I must've 
attracted 
these ghosts 
with all of 
my negative 
thoughts. 
Heaven 
save me!

I know you’re 

trying to avoid 

us, Chinaman. 

You should 

stop denying 

reality!

Since you 

can see us...

...we’d like 

to ask you 

a favor.

He has 
such a 

commanding 
presence!



Please, 

help us 

find a boy.



Our souls 

can’t easily 

leave this 

base.

So, we hope 

you can go 

outside and 

find him for us.

I’m sorry, 

I can’t 

help you.

?!

Why can’t 

you just go 

and find him 

yourselves?

All of 

these ghosts 

are searching 

for something. 

I see it all 

the time.

Shouldn’t 

the dead learn 

to let go of 

the past and 

move on?



I told 
you guys 
already...

...stop 
following 
me around.

This is a 

fantastic plane. 

It was probably 

a flight 

trainer.

Oh, 
forget it. 
As long 

as I don’t 
engage 

them I’ll 
be fine.

I really miss 

the feeling 

of sitting in 

a plane.

I was 

shot down 

by the 

Japanese.



Like you, I 

was a pilot. The 

situation in the 

Asian theater was 

urgent. We were 

sent to perform 

a mission over 

Taiwan.But I didn’t 

make it.

I survived the 

crash, but I was 

taken captive 

and beaten half 

to death.

I never 

saw anyone 

from my crew 

ever again. I 

have no idea 

what happened 

to them.



Between the fires of war and the Between the fires of war and the 
hunger and cold, my memory dimmed. hunger and cold, my memory dimmed. 
I could hardly remember the faces of I could hardly remember the faces of 
my loved ones.my loved ones.

That’s probably the worst That’s probably the worst 
thing I’ve had to face…thing I’ve had to face…

And though my vision and And though my vision and 
memories blurred, the pain memories blurred, the pain 
stayed with me, nauseating stayed with me, nauseating 
in its clarity.in its clarity.

I was put into forced labor, and eventually I was put into forced labor, and eventually 
collapsed from exhaustion. I thought that collapsed from exhaustion. I thought that 
was going to be the end of me.was going to be the end of me.

But just But just 
before I lost before I lost 
consciousness, consciousness, 
I saw him.I saw him.



The boy fed me, The boy fed me, 
saving my life. saving my life. 
I doubt I can I doubt I can 
ever repay him.ever repay him.

Taiwan has
 

Taiwan has
 

tasty s
weet 

tasty s
weet 

potato
es!

potato
es!He said things He said things 

I couldn’t I couldn’t 
understand, but understand, but 
I cherished every I cherished every 
moment I was moment I was 
with him.with him.

In the end, the In the end, the 
Japanese found us. Japanese found us. 
The boy was The boy was 
terrified. terrified. 
He watched as they He watched as they 
shot me dead.shot me dead.

When my When my 
consciousness consciousness 
returned, the returned, the 
boy was gone. boy was gone. 
I don’t know I don’t know 
if he survived if he survived 
or not.or not.



I had been 

deployed overseas 

for so long, I 

had already lost 

hope of ever 

returning 

home. 
 But in Taiwan 

I met someone 

who showed me 

that kindness and 

love were still 

possible.

I just want to 

find that boy 

and properly 

thank him!

sigh



And what 

about that 

Japanese 

woman?

I... I...

What’s your 

reason for 

wanting to 

find this boy?

I... I’ve 

forgotten…

Ooohhh... 

My head 

hurts...

When a woman 

doesn’t want 

to speak a 

man shouldn’t 

force her.

I 

wasn’t 

forcing 

her!!!

Be a gentle man, sir!

Wha?!



Please, help 

us, young man.

We’ve been 

drifting for 

too long.

Until our 

final wishes have 

been fulfilled, 

we have no way to 

depart this world, 

nor can we leave 

this base.

I promise you, 

if you find 

the boy, we 

will leave.

Life is full 

of pain. Why 

is that so 

hard to leave 

behind?



Please!!!

Please!!!

You haven’t 

experienced death, 

so you don’t know 

the suffering of 

having no physical 

body.

So, all I 

can say 

is...

Fine! I’ll 

do it! I’ll 

help you!

Ju
st 

let
 m

e 

Ju
st 

let
 m

e 

do
 m

y 
wo

rk
!

do
 m

y 
wo

rk
!

The 

thing 

is...

… Huwei is a 

big place. How 

am I supposed 

to know which 

boy is the one 

you’re looking 

for?

You don’t 

need to 

worry 

about 

that!

Please! 

I’m 

begging 

you!!!



I’ve been 

preparing 

for this 

day for a 

long 

time.

I’ve 

already 

drawn a 

portrait 

of the boy 

to help you 

find him.

Can’t 

you 

give me 

some-

thing 

useful 

to work 

with?

Ha! You’re quite 
Ha! You’re quite rude, Chinaman!
rude, Chinaman!

And you’re 

a pain-in-

the-ass, 

American!

Excuse 

me, if you 

don’t mind...

...I have 

something 

that might 

be useful.

That’s 

awful!!!



If you wear 

this I think 

you will have 

no trouble 

finding him.

Tsung-

liang!

Tsung-

liang!

Strange. 

He’s still 

sleeping. 

All the 

excavator 

parts seems 

to be in 

order.

I haven’t 

seen him 

sleep that 

well since 

we arrived 

in Taiwan.

Just let him 

rest until 

he’s on duty.



Huwei is a 

big place.

I wonder if 

this charm 

will really 

help me find 

the boy.

I have no idea 

where to 

start. I don’t 

know a single 

soul here.

I guess 
I’ll just 

ask a 
stranger.



Sorry 

to 

bother 

you.
Huh? A 

soldier?

Have you ever 

seen a charm 

like this 

before?
No, No, 
thanks!!!thanks!!!

Careful! 

What did he 

just ask 

you?

I don’t know. 

He must be 

checking papers 

or something. 

Let’s get out 

of here!

Hello! Can 

you please 

tell me if 

you’ve ever 

seen a charm 

like this?
No, thanks!No, thanks!
No, thanks!No, thanks!

Excuse 

me...

No, 

thank 

you!

Failure #1

Failure #2Failure #3



Dusk

“No 

trouble 

finding 

him”?!?!

They’re 

just playing 

games with 

me!!!

Heh, heh. It’s 

just that your 

accent and 

your uniform 

make them 

nervous.

Failure #108

!?



This charm 

came from 

Desing 

temple.I can 

take 

you 

there.

Oh, yes! 

This is one 

of ours!

The 

gods 

affirm!

Be at 

peace. You 

will find 

the boy!



Oh? 

Really?

We haven’t 

used this kind of 

incense satchel 

in five years. The 

ones we use now 

are different.

And who drew 

this flower 

on top?

They’ve They’ve 

defaced it!defaced it!

Huh? That 

isn’t part of 

the original 

pattern?

It’s 
beauti-
fully 

drawn...

During the war 

years many people 

came to ask for 

charms like these. 

But so many people 

died during the war. 

I wouldn’t know 

where to start. 

Why do you 

want to find 

the owner of 

this charm?

<cough>

It’s... uh...



Stand 
still yo

u 
Stand 

still yo
u 

little m
onkey!

little m
onkey!

Stop! 

Thief!



Stop! 

Don’t 

run!

The gods 

of this 

temple 

have their 

ways.

Happy to 

have your help, 

soldier! That 

kid is always 

stealing 

stuff!

Stop!

He’s fast! 
But if I lose 
him, I’ve got 

nothing.



Are you the 

boy who fed 

the American 

pilot?



I’m not trying 

to catch you. 

I just saw 

that you were 

carrying a 

little charm 

like this one.

Does 

this look 

familiar?

What are 

you doing 

with my 

Mommy’s 

charm?!

!?

!!



Give 

it 

back!

Hey, 

you...

Wow, I 

finally 

found it!








