
In the deep forest, the  
yokai nurikabe hunts 
for his favorite food—
wild grapes. Suddenly, 
he hears a voice where 
there should be  
no sound…



Greetings! I’m 
a traveller 

from neigh-
boring China.

Here to 
befriend 
Japan’s 
yokai!

A Chinese 
yokai?

A gift 
for my 
new 
friend!

What is 
it!?

Medicine! To 
make you 
stronger.

Treats! 
Thanks!!!



Lemme give you 
some grapes…

Thanks, 
Japanese 

yokai!

The trusting nurikabe 
pops the white pill 
into his mouth…
his mighty strength 
drains out of him. He 
flops on the ground, 
thin as a cloth.

Heh he he.  
You’re a big  

one, all 
right!

The Chinese yokai 
pulls out a magi-
cal fabric cleaner 
from his pack and 
sprinkles it on 
nurikabe.



nurikabe’s 
face is 
washed 

away. He 
looks like 

a clean 
sheet…

The Chinese 
yokai rolls 
him up like  
a blanket.

Fine 
Chinese 

cloth for 
sale!

Limited time 
only!



How 
much?Only 

$125.

For all 
this…

In the spirit of 
Chinese-Japanese 

relations!

Could make 
five blan-
kets from 
this.

Is this all 
you have?

I’m afraid 
so.

Maaaybe I 
could get 
another 

roll.

Bring it 
straight 
here!



That was 
easier than 
I thought.

I’ll make a bunch of 
yokai cloth and sell it!

Sir! This’ll put  
a spring in  
your step.

You talkin’  
to me?



This is the yokai Satori, 
whose special power is 
to read minds. Satori 
sees right through the 
Chinese Yokai’s trick.  
He runs away.

Odd 
fellow, 

eh?

That’s 
enough for 

today.

Hey, Qi is 
back.

Japan’s 
yokai are 
suckers.

Turned ‘em 
into cloth, 
 and sold ‘em   
   back to the     
     Japanese.



Anyone wearing a kimono cut from 
that cloth falls under my power. 
We’ll make Japan a paradise for 
Chinese yokai!

 A genius 
plan!

hold on. 
Let’s chat 
about this 
first.

Everyone!  
BewAre!!

later…
Yo! It’s  
Satori!

Everybody pay 
attention.

Chinese yokai 
are planning 
an attack.

Oh yeah?
Well Japan’s got 
mister Protector 
of the Innocent 
himself Kitaro  
on our side.



As long as we 
have Kitaro, no 

one can beat 
Japan’s yokai.

Quit your yap-
ping! These’re 

bad ones!
They trick yokai, 
turn ‘em into 
cloth, then sell 
‘em. That enslaves 
anyone wearing 
the cloth.

Pretty 
scary, 
right?

I’m not 
worried.

You gotta 
plan, 

buddy?

If it’s a conspiracy of 
yokai, we have to be 
careful. One’s easy, 
but a group can be 
tricky. We need to 
work together.


