
Two police 
happened 

along and 
saved me…

Why’s it 
all hush 

hush?

I want to avoid 
a mass panic 

across Japan.

I’ve had the full 
power of the 
Metropolitan 
Police inves-

tigating….

But it’s 
like trying 
to grab 
mist.

Not a single 
trace…

So I 
thought…To catch a 

yokai, you 
need a 
yokai…

Finding you 
wasn’t easy! If 
you knew the 
resources we 

spent tracking 
you down…

The full 
power of the 
Metropolitan 

Police, I 
take it.



A little cake 
while we’re 

chatting?

Kitaro, if you 
don’t mind, 
let’s keep 
our voices 
down.

I’ve got a 
vampire 

problem.

Oh yeah? A 
vampire?

Yes…

It’s a little out of my 
field of expertise, 

so I don’t know 
if this is usual, 

but…

When 
I was 

attacked
…

He was 
singing and 

playing a 
guitar.

Lucky you 
got away.



We’re here! 
The Min-
ister is 
waiting.

Minister! 
I’ve 
brought 
Professor 
Kitaro.

Excellent! 
Thanks for 

coming!



Mr. Yamamoto, 
secretary 

to the Min-
ister of 

Defense!

Yes. The Minister  
would like to 

speak with you 
about…private 

matter…

That’s how 
it always 

goes….

Something 
strange 

from your 
head…

Huh?That’s 
my 
pop!

...?

Oh?

I could’ve done 
without seeing that 

toda…



It’s 
him! It’s 

absolutely 
him!!

Excuse me, 
but aren’t 

you the wise 
Professor 

Kitaro?

Y…yeah, 
I guess 
so…

I knew it…
Please, get 

into the car.

I’m represent 
an important 
government 

official.



Try digging in 
garbage cans. 

Bound to be 
something you 

can munch 
on!

Just go!

Darn it…if 
I had more 

energy I 
would’ve 

knocked his 
block off.

Son, don’t let 
that screwball 
get under 
your skin.



But even he isn’t so 
low as to bowl me over 

when I am already 
staggering, weak 

from hunger.

Not after I 
treated him 

to ramen 
two years 

ago!

Ho! You 
wanna 

play that 
game…?

Maybe you forgot 
who stuffed you so 
full of caterpillar 
tempura four years 
ago that you burst 

your pants!

Why am I 
even wasting 
my time with 
a penniless 

brat?

See 
ya.Get back 

here!!

Kitaro!
Don’t pick 

useless 
fights!

Ha ha! You 
tell him, 
Medama!



J…just a 
moment!

That’ll be 
5 more 
cents …

Keep it 
then!!

Damage 
the cover 
  …

Bah.

Hey!Watch 
it!!!

Now my 
moods 

all 
sour.

I coulda 
sworn that 
was Nezumi 

Otoko…



Lucky 
me! 10 
cents!

I know 
what to 
do with 
you!

Gimme 
a bean 

bun!

That’ll 
be 15 

cents.

Darn…I’ve 
only got 

10…

That was 
no fun.

I guess 
I could 
read a 
comic.

Farting 
Kitaro… 

this 
sounds 
great.

Rentin’ 
a comic 

here!

SIGN: Yummy Bean Buns

SIGN: Comic Rental    




