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No one heard them.



No one saw them.

Not the mum who was  
in that very hospital at  
that very moment, with  
a tiny girl in her belly.

Not the tiny boy in that 
very hospital at that 
very moment. But Oxhead and Horseface weren’t ghosts.
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Many years ago, at the end  
of their lives, they didn’t 
cross the Bridge at the End 
from which no ghost returns.

The King of the Underworld 
had granted them 
permission to stay behind.

They were transformed 
into something not quite 
human.

And today, the King had 
given them a task.

Two must 
die.

But that day, Oxhead and 
Horseface failed their task.

Later, as they marched back out of the hospital and into 
the night, only one ghost was tethered between them.
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The ghost of the tiny girl’s mother floated out the door 
and departed the world of the living with a broken heart.

But she wouldn’t want you to be sad for her.

A broken heart is a heart  
that has loved and been 
loved.

Oops, the 
underworld is 

that way.

Twelve years ago, 
the girl lived.

The boy 
lived.

One should have died.
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LUNCH!

I could eat  
a horse!

You sound like a 
Hungry Ghost.

It’s Hungry  
Ghost Month. 

Those ghosts are 
everywhere.

Puh-lease. I’m not  
three years old.

I’m serious.  
My grandma made me  
carry this protection 

talisman.

Ghosts fear it  
and steer clear.

Nonsense.  
Let me see 

that.

Don’t panic,  
but there’s a 

ghost . . .
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HAHAHA! 
GOTCHA!

. . .

I thought you  
said ghosts are  

nonsense!

GEEZ!

THERE ARE NO SUCH  
THINGS AS GHOSTS!

Strange . . .
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Why are my  
shoulders  

suddenly sore?
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THE GATES OF  
THE UNDERWORLD 

ARE OPEN!

They’ll remain so  
for this whole month,  
the seventh month of  

the lunar calendar.

Hungry Ghosts  
escape from the 

underworld and roam 
among us.

H-hungry 
Ghosts?

They are scarier- 
looking and eviler than 

regular ghosts.

My grandma says  
to make sure you  

don’t get haunted by  
a Hungry Ghost . . .
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DO NOT wear red. DO NOT hang around 
outside after dark.

DO NOT leave 
doors open.

DO NOT make loud 
noises or ring bells.

Ding-a-
ling!

DO NOT go into 
bodies of water.

Hungry Ghosts  
lurk in them,  

waiting to drown  
people.

In fact, in this  
pond, there’s a  

Hungry Ghost with  
gross tumours all  

over it.

Tumour Ghost comes  
back to haunt our school  

every Hungry Ghost Month. 
And now I’m going to  

summon it.

Are you, uh,  
sure that’s a 
good idea?

Are you 
afraid?

N-no 
way.

I-I just think  
it probably won’t  

come out since it’s 
not dark yet.

It’s true, ghosts 
don’t like the sun. 

But today’s grey 
and cloudy.
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There are 
ghosts out  
and about.

You!

Are you a new 
student?

We’ve only been in 
the same class for 
four short years.

I vaguely 
remember  

her . . .

Who is 
she?

What’s  
her  

name?

My name  
is— REVEAL THYSELF,  

OH TUMOUR  
GHOST!
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Even Tumour Ghost 
won’t eat my mum’s 
egg salad sandwich.

I can use  
my dumplings  

to lure out  
Tumour Ghost.

These dumplings  
look plump and juicy, 

but geez, they  
are UGLY.

My dad made  
them. They’re not 
ugly. They’re . . .  

wonky.

Summon  
the ghost.

Silence,  
please.

I’m a fool! Offering  
to summon ghosts  
just so these kids  
might notice me?

I don’t even know how  
to summon ghosts!

Isn’t that  
a magician’s 

spell?

It’s . . . uh . . . 
multipurpose.

!
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What’s-Her-Name’s 
dumplings stink.

THEY 
DON’T!

No Hungry  
Ghost is 

showing up.

My dad sells  
hundreds of these 
every night at a  
street market.

Not even a 
lousy regular 

ghost.

You want ghosts? 
Fine. But don’t  

panic . . .

. . . because there’s  
one walking through  

all of you.
?

You’re just 
pulling our  
legs, right?

I never  
joke about 

ghosts.

I can see them 
thanks to my  
yin-yang eyes.

What does the 
ghost look like?

How scary is 
it?

The scariest. 
And grossest.

It’s oozing 
green pus.

Hey! I’m  
not!

And—
HUNGRY . . .
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HUNGRY . . .

HUNGRY . . .

And what? 
What about  

the pus?

This isn’t  
scary at all.
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IT’S TRUE,  
MR WONG!

And it’s not even 
eating the food. ?

What . . .

GHOOOOST! TUMOUR 
GHOST!

MR WONG! 
GHOST!

MR WONG! 
HUNGRY  
GHOST!

DRIED-OUT  
DUMPLINGS!

I can’t wait for 
Hungry Ghost  

Month to be over.

GHOST! HUNGRY . . .
!?!
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HUNGRY . . .

I’M NOT  
GHOST FOOD!

AAAH!

Look. I’ve got  
goosebumps.

Where’s my 
protection 
amulet?

The  
amulet!

But what do  
I do with it? Oh no!

Oh no!

Eep!
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