THE SISTER OF THE
BAMBOO STOOL AND
OTHER TALES OF THE
SUPERNATURAL
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Five legendary creatures lurking in Taiwan’s recent past are

catalogued in five short graphic novels. This collection puts on
display the colorful variety of Taiwan’s traditional tales of the
supernatural by blending spooky thrills with human pathos.

Water ghouls that were once human but remain bound to rivers in
death, a child-like spirit that dispenses advice via a Ouija-board-like
ritual, a pair of fearsome guardians that escort the dead to the
Netherworld to face judgment... readers will veer between
fascination, sympathy, and terror as they learn about the unlikely
creatures that inhabit Taiwanese myths and legends.

These supernatural creatures vary in type and origin. Some began
life as humans, but in death were transformed into spirits that
remain in contact with the human realm. In certain circumstances
cats and dogs are said to lead a second life on this earth in the form
of cat-demons or hell-hounds. Other creatures introduced here are
entirely other-worldly, such as the ox and horse-headed generals
that serve King Yama of the Netherworld. Far from being purely
malevolent, many of these entities have feelings and even a sense of
morality, righting the wrongs of the human world, or providing

guidance to those in need.

Artist Ticker’s ink-painted panels perfectly capture the rich and
darkly alluring atmosphere of the macabre that permeates these

supernatural tales.
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Originally a comic strip artist for the children’s newspaper Mandarin
Daily News, Ticker has adapted the techniques of ink and brush
painting to the comic book medium. The Sister of the Bamboo Stool
and Other Tales of the Supernatural is his first commercial graphic

novel.
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SHE MUST

HAVE BEEN
AFRAID THAT
WE WOULD

FIND OUT!

THIS
PLATE WAS
AGIFT
FOR ONE
OF OUR
GUESTS!

IT HAD TO
BE KUEI-MEI.
SHE WAS
ACTING
SUSPICIOUS
JUST NOW.
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MY NAME
MY IS HUANG
FAMILY KUEI-MEI.

I TRIED MY
BEST TO

NOW I GET AND SOLD

ORDERED ME TO MR. BE A GOOD
AROUND ALL AND MRS. LIN DPAUGHTER,

DAY LIKE TO RAISE BUT THEY
SOME KIND AS THEIR CRUELLY
OF DRAFT DAUGHTER.

. ABANDONED

CETURN ' A ANIMAL,

I RECEIVE
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HUMILIATION
AND DIS-
APPROVAL.
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THE HANDS
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PLAYING GAMES? | |
DON'T THINK |
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3 GET AWAY




HAVEN'T WE
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BROTHER
POESN'T
CARE.
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THE FIRE ALL BY
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KUET-
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THE ONES?
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ASHAMED TO
SHOW THEM-
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REST
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BETTER
TO SELL
HER OFF
FOR A
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TOMORROW
IS MID-
AUTUMN

FESTIVAL.

SEE IN A
MOMENT
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GOING?
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FORGET
\ THIS
B\ KINDNESS.

KUEI-MEI,
MOMMY
NEEDS TO
TELL YOU
SOMETHING

FROM NOW

THAT YoU
WILL LET
HER...

I wiLL

TREAT
HER LIKE
MY OWN
PAUGHTER. K

YOU DON'T
WANT ME
ANYMORE?

KUEI-MEI IS
VERY GIFTEDR
SHE LOVES
TO REAR




PON'T
SAY
THINGS
LIKE
THAT!

$S/T
BECAUSE I
COULPN'T
ENPURE
LIKE You

SAIp?

IT'S NOT LIKE
THAT PLEASE
LISTEN TO ME.

OR /S
/T LIKE

BETTER
TO SELL
ME FOR A
LITTLE
CASH?

BECAUSE T
DIDN'T PO
ENOUGH?

WAS I NOT

G00p

ENOUGH?




NORMALLY
SOFT-
SPOKEN
MOTHER ==

BECAME
ANGRY
WITH ME.
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WHAT DID
YoU TELL ME

A mommy?
3

FORGET IT,
THERE'S
NOTHING |
CAN DO...

| COULDN'T
HEAR YOU.

THEY'VE
THROWN ME
AWAY.










A MOTHER
WHO LOVES

YOU ARE
IAKOO!

I HAD FUN
PLAYING
TOGETHER,

KUEI-MEI.



LOOK,
SHE'S
WAKING UP

MR. LIN?
MRS. LIN?

WITH YOU SOMETIMES 1
AROUND ARE YOU CAN'T TELL IF
THERE'S NO  SATISFIED? YOU ARE SIMPLY

AWILD LITTLE
GIRL, OR IF
YOURE ACTUALLY
THE CHILD OF
MONKEYS.

POINT IN YOU SCARED
TRYING TO OUR GUESTS
MAINTAIN ANY HALF TO
SEMBLANCE OF DEATH.
PROPRIETY




Y PLATE, IT SEEMS
YOUR BROTHER

AND SISTER SET

YOU UP TO TAKE

THE BLAME.

L F)

I APOLOGIZE.
I SHOULDN'T
HAVE LET MY
ANGER CLOUD
MY JUPGMENT

SCARED. MRS. { R
LIN HAS NEVER Ll 19

. L APOLOGIZED TO i [ " 3 Y
ME BEFORE.

<SIGH> IT'S
ONLY BECAUSE
SHE ALREADY
SEES YOU AS

You THAT SHE IS
SHOULD | | syE wouLDN'T SO STRICT
GET LEAVE YOUR WITH YOU, AND
SOME SIDE UNTIL WORRIES SO
SHE SAW YOU

WERE AWAKE.




STRANGE... B

WHY AM |
CRYING?

PERHAPS
YOU WILL
HATE ME
FOR THIS,

BUT I KNOW
ONE DAY
YOU WILL

UNDERSTANR

REASON I'M
SENDING
YOU AWAY.
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MANY COULD
TRULY
UNDERSTAND
WHAT 1AK00

- SUFFERED? jml

1AK0O,

ONEDAY |
WILL PLAY
WITH You
AGAIN.

Playing by the Light of the Full Moon:
The Tale of Iakoo

STARTING FROM
TODAY, | WiLL
ALWAYS MAKE

TIME TO ADMIRE

THE MID-

AUTUMN MOON.




Legend has it that lakoo, literally “little girl of
the stool”, died of abuse at the hands of her
sister-in-law. On the evening of Mid-Autumn
Festival and Lantern Festival, unmarried
men and women summon lakoo by placing
rouge, flowers, scissors, a mirror, and little
girl’s clothing in a basket. Spirit money
and incense are burned as they recite an
invocation. Finally, they ask lakoo questions
while holding a bamboo stool, with each
participant gripping a separate leg. The stool
will move in the manner of a Ouija board to
convey lakoo’s answers.



