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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. 

 

 
Publisher: Linking 

Date: 3/2021 

Rights contact:  

booksfromtaiwan.rights@gmail.
com 

Pages: 232 

Volume: 1 (END) 



  

 

Ticker 提克 
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Eat 

your 

fill... 
Sleep 

your 

fill...

Ha ha... 

Hee 

hee...

Will you 

play with 

me?...play 

with me?



This 

plate was 

a gift 

for one 

of our 

guests!

Who 

broke 

it?

It had to 

be Kuei-mei. 

She was 

acting 

suspicious 

just now.
She must 

have been 

afraid that 

we would 

find out!

Ma’am, I 

didn’t 

do it.

I didn’t 

even 

touch it!

Perhaps you 

did. Perhaps you 

didn’t. But you 

must learn 

to face the 

consequences 

of your 

actions.

Ask Mr. 

Lin!



Don’t 

be sly 

with 

me!

Slap!Slap!

You think 

my husband 

will go 

easy on 

you, is that 

it? You’re 

trying to 

play him 

against me!

You will 

not be 

attending 

dinner 

tonight, 

young lady!

Clean up this 

mess, and 

then spend 

some time 

reflecting 

on what 

you’ve done!

Oh my, so 

much to do! 

Why ever did 

I invite so 

many guests 

tonight!



They say the 
full moon is a 
time to gather 
with friends 
and family,

but I’ve 

never 

cared 

much for 

it.

Exactly eight 
years ago I 
was sold to 

the Lin family 
to be raised 

as their 
daughter,

It was Mid-
Autumn Festival, 
the night of the 

full moon.



Iakoo,

sister 

of the 

bamboo 

stool,

on the 

fifteenth 

night come 

take your 

seat.

Settle 

in,

and I 

will beg 

your 

wisdom.



With 

three 

bows,

I invoke 

your 

sacred 

presence.

I’ll try a 
few more 
times...

Iakoo,

sister 

of the 

bamboo 

stool...

...



30 
minutes 
later...

It’s not 

working!

Did I really 

think the 

spirit of a 

little girl 

would appear 

to answer my 

questions?

I’m 

such a 

fool.

Forget 

it. 

I’m going 

to wash 

up and go 

to bed.

Don’t 

leave!

Kick!Kick!

Bite!Bite!

That’s 

dangerous! 

Something 

bit my 

back...

Who 

did 

that?

...side.



Is it...

Iakoo!?



...

My name 

is Huang 

Kuei-mei.

My 

family 

was 

poor.

I tried my 

best to 

be a good 

daughter, 

but they 

cruelly 

abandoned 

me,

and sold 

me to Mr. 

and Mrs. Lin 

to raise 

as their 

daughter.

Now I get 

ordered 

around all 

day like 

some kind 

of draft 

animal,
and in 

return, 

I receive 

only 

humiliation 

and dis-

approval.

I’ve had 

enough 

of this 

life!

Iakoo, you 

died from 

abuse at 

the hands 

of your 

sister-in-

law,

so you 

must 

know how 

I feel!



nya!nya!

nya!nya!

nya!nya!

nya!nya!

nya!nya!
nya!
nya!

nya!nya!

nya!nya!

What the...?

She She 
stuck stuck 

out her out her 
tongue tongue 
at me!at me!

Wait! 

Iakoo!



Iakoo, I 

wasn’t 

finished 

talking!

Hey!Hey!Stop 

flying 

around 

like 

that, 

Iakoo!

Listen 

to me!

Yay!Yay!
Get 

back 

here!



I only got I only got 
the stool...the stool...

Oh. You want 

to keep 

playing games? 

Don’t think 

for a second 

I’ll let you 

get away.

Don’t go!Don’t go!

ha!ha!

ha!ha!

ha!ha!



Why 

haven’t we 

seen Kuei-

mei?

She broke 

the plate we 

were going 

to give the 

commissioner. 

As punishment 

I forbade her 

from joining 

the party.

But she 

was at her 

reading 

club this 

afternoon...

And didn’t 

Hsien 

pass that 

plate on 

to you?

Oh?

Oh!

Not bad, 

Iakoo.

You 

snuck 

us some 

treats 

while 

everyone 

was out in 

the garden 

admiring 

the full 

moon.

Hurry 

up!

And 

you’re not 

bad at 

keeping 

watch.

Ha ha. 

That’s 

because 

I used 

to...

Kuei-

mei!



What are 

you doing 

out here?

Mr. and 
Mrs. Lin!

My 

sister-

in-law...

Waaaa!
Waaaa!

Wahaaa!
Wahaaa!

. . .she’s 

horrible!

Iakoo?Iakoo?

Waaaa!Waaaa!

Wahaaaa!
Wahaaaa!

Iakoo, 

don’t run 

on the 

bridge!

I still 
haven’t 

asked my 
question!



Uhn!

Iakoo...

Kuei-

mei!

Oh,



the moon is so big.the moon is so big.How long has it been How long has it been 
since I admired the since I admired the 
full moon during full moon during 

Mid-Autumn Festival?Mid-Autumn Festival?

Iakoo,Iakoo,
sister of the sister of the 
bamboo stoobamboo stool,

will things get will things get 
better for me?better for me?



Hee

Ha ha

Strange...I 

thought 

I fell 

off the 

bridge...

Where 

am I?

Daddy’s 

tender-

ness, 

Mommy’s 

love.

Eat 

your 

fill.

Sleep 

your 

fill.

Ha ha 

ha, 

hee 

hee 

hee,

Will 

you 

play 

with 

me?

Hee



I’m 

tired 

and 

hungry.

Sister-

in-law 

scolds 

and beats 

me,

and my 

brother 

doesn’t 

care.

I miss my 

Mommy 

and Daddy.

Such a small 
girl minding 
the fire all by 

herself...
Could she 

be...

Don’t cry 

little 

girl. Tell 

me what’s 

wrong.

Sister-in-

law told 

me to watch 

the fire. I 

can’t let 

it go out.

Not that I can 
do anything 
to help her.

There’s 
nothing I 
can do.

Quick! 

Hide! My 

sister-

in-law is 

coming!



Stupid 

child!

Where 

did you 

run off 

to?

Nowhere! I 

stayed here 

watching 

the fire...

... I’m so 

hungry.

The 

smelly 

whelp 

complains 

she’s 

hungry.

Don’t you 

steal 

enough off 

out of the 

cupboards 

at night?

You 

think I 

don’t 

notice?

Do you 

know 

how much 

sleep 

I lose 

keeping 

my eye 

on you?

I know,

no matter 
how much 
they beat 
you, you 

only blame 
yourself.

No matter 
how hard 
you try to 

make yourself 
useful,

in the end...in the end...

Sister-in-

law, it’s 

all my 

fault, all 

right?

Stop!

Stop 

hitting 

Iakoo!

Kuei-mei, 

I’ve had 

about 

enough out 

of you!



... they 
abandon 

you.

Come 

here!

My mother...My mother...

...and me....and me.

Swishhh...



Are they 

the ones?

The father 

is a drunkard. 

He causes 

trouble all 

over town.

Uncle Hui 

from the rice 

shop tried 

talking to him, 

and the man 

broke his 

arm.

How 

unfortunate! 

Aren’t they 

ashamed to 

show them-

selves in 

public?

Washing 

clothes is 

the only way 

they can make 

money to pay 

Uncle Hui’s 

medical 

bills.

glareglare

They’ve got 

no manners!

Kuei-

mei, let 

them say 

whatever 

they like.

We just 

do what 

is ours 

to do,

and the 

rest 

we just 

endure.

Time to 

go. We have 

to return 

the clean 

laundry.



Huh? 

 Where did 

you run 

off to?

Go cook up 

a few dishes. 

I want 

something 

to go with 

my liquor.

Yes.

Humph!

Why is 

she 

still 

here?



Didn’t I 

tell you 

raising a 

girl is a 

waste of 

money!

Better 

to sell 

her off 

for a 

little 

cash!

Don’t let 

me see 

her here 

again!

Kuei-mei, 

does your 

hand still 

hurt?

Dad is 

get-

ting 

worse. 
The 

things 

he said...

He only 

speaks like 

that when 

he drinks. 

Don’t let 

it weigh 

on you.

Do you 

remember 

what 

Mommy 

told you?

Yes.



Just do 
what is 

ours to do,

and the 
rest 

we just 
endure.

I’ll do 
what is 
mine to 

do–

but I’ll 
do it 

better!

If only 
Daddy 

can one 
day see 

the light,

if only 
Mommy 

will 
smile and 

praise 
me,

I’ll 
endure 

anything 
I must.

One day 
things 
will 

change...

One day...



Mommy, 

tomorrow 

is Mid-

Autumn 

Festival.

Where 

are we 

going? 

 And why 

am I all 

dressed 

up?

You’ll 

see in a 

moment.

Mr. Lin.

You’ve 

come 

such a 

long 

way.

And this 

is Kuei-

mei?

I trust 

you to take 

good care 

of her.

It goes 

without 

saying. 

So you’ve 

made your 

decision?

What are 
they talking 

about? Take care 
of me? What 

decision?



Kuei-mei is 

very gifted. 

She loves 

to read. 

I hope 

that you 

will let 

her...

Don’t 

worry, 

I will 

treat 

her like 

my own 

daughter.

I will 

never 

forget 

this 

kindness.

Kuei-mei, 

Mommy 

needs to 

tell you 

something. 

From now 

on...

Mommy,

you don’t 

want me 

anymore?

Kuei-

mei...

Why?



Is it 

because I 

didn’t do 

enough? 

Was I not 

good 

enough?

Is it 

because I 

couldn’t 

endure 

like you 

said?

No, 

Kuei-

mei.
It’s not like 

that. Please 

listen to me.

Or is 

it like 

Daddy 

said,

better 

to sell 

me for a 

little 

cash?

Don’t 

say 

things 

like 

that!

Kuei-

mei



My 
normally 

soft-
spoken 
mother

became 
angry 

with me.

What did 
you tell me 

Mommy?

I couldn’t 
hear you.

Forget it, 
there’s 

nothing I 
can do...

They’ve 
thrown me 

away.



Are you 

getting 

comfortable 

here?How...

would you 

like to 

read more 

books 

and learn 

more new 

words?

Please 

come in!

Wow!

You can read 

any of the 

books in this 

study anytime 

you like.

And once I 

finish the 

registration 

process you 

can start 

attending 

school!



She’s not 

qualified 

to 

study!?

How 

dare you 

say such 

a thing?

I’m just 

afraid she 

doesn’t read 

well enough. 

It would be 

a waste!

Mark my 

words, she 

will be 

the best 

student in 

the entire 

Lin family!

Kuei-mei...
your 

adopted 

parents 

care for 

you deeply.

And you 

also 

have...



a mother 

who loves 

you.

You are 

Iakoo!

I had fun 

playing 

together, 

 Kuei-mei.



Iakoo!

Look, 

she’s 

waking up.

Huh? 

Mr. Lin? 

Mrs. Lin?

Sometimes I 

can’t tell if 

you are simply 

a wild little 

girl, or if 

you’re actually 

the child of 

monkeys.

Are you 

satisfied? 

You scared 

our guests 

half to 

death.

With you 

around, 

there’s no 

point in 

trying to 

maintain any 

semblance of 

propriety.



As for the 

plate, it seems 

your brother 

and sister set 

you up to take 

the blame.

I apologize. 

I shouldn’t 

have let my 

anger cloud 

my judgment.

Now I’m really 
scared. Mrs. 
Lin has never 
apologized to 

me before.
<sigh> It’s 

only because 

she already 

sees you as 

her daughter...

that she is 

so strict 

with you, and 

worries so 

much about 

you.

She wouldn’t 

leave your 

side until 

she saw you 

were awake.

You 

should 

get 

some 

rest.



Kuei-

mei?

Huh?

Strange...

Why am i 

crying?

Kuei-mei!

Kuei-
mei!

I’m 

sorry.Perhaps 

you will 

hate me 

for this,

but I know 

one day 

you will 

understand.

The 

reason I’m 

sending 

you away...



is because 

I don’t 

want you to 

suffer the 

way I have.

That is my 

only wish.

My beloved 
daughter.

sob

sob

Mom, 

life is 

better 

now.

So much 

better!

sob

sob

...



So many little So many little 
girls in this girls in this 
world, each world, each 

with her with her 
own private own private 

sorrows.sorrows.

But how But how 
many could many could 

truly truly 
understand understand 
what Iakoo what Iakoo 
suffered?suffered?

Starting from 
today, I will 
always make 

time to admire 
the Mid-

Autumn moon. 

Iakoo, 

one day I 
will play 
with you 

again.

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



Legend has it that Iakoo, 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 Iakoo 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 Iakoo 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 Iakoo’s answers. 


