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The uproarious tale of a stubbornly idealistic Taiwanese 

animator who moves abroad for what she believes will be an 

elegant Parisian sojourn. The reality that awaits her is 

disillusioning to say the least, but Shrimp’s determination and 

taste for the absurd ultimately see her through. 

 
 

After graduating from an animation institute, the driven and 

idealistic Shrimp furiously sends out résumés to overseas employers. 

Just as her hopes are about to fade, she receives an offer to intern at 

a French animation studio where she will have the opportunity to 

work with a well-known director. 

 

Thus begins what Shrimp imagines will be a refined and elegant 

sojourn in Paris, but instead turns out to be a crash course in dealing 

with language barriers, culture shock, petty thievery, overwork, and 

co-worker rivalries. Despite bouts of disillusionment and doubt, the 

tenacious Shrimp remains determined to make the most of her 

overseas experiences, and bring her creative vision to life. 

 

If you were looking for a graphic novel about living the overseas 

dream, this is not it. But don’t worry, Shrimp’s self-deprecating 

humor and taste for the absurd transform her cross-cultural 

calamities into an international adventure that is by turns inspiring, 

edifying, and laugh-out-loud funny. 
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Fshrimp 炸蝦人 

Animator, writer, and comic book artist Fshrimp studied abroad in 

the USA and Ireland before immigrating to France to pursue a career 

in animation. Her love affair with drawing comics began in primary 

school, where she invented the character Fried Shrimp Man. Fshrimp 

continues to draw Fried Shrimp Man comics to this day. 

 
 



chapter 1 

Audrey Shrimpburn



Feeling a light buzz from the 

champagne I’m sharing with a 

handsome date at the foot 

of the Eiffel Tower.

The Taiwan Weighted 
Index climbed to 
10,500 today...

Discussing philosophy while 

sipping coffee with my 

bestie at an outdoor cafe.

Never mind the noobs, 
they’re always late to the 
foreign investment party...

Hold those shares! 
Everyone is going 
to wake up and 
smell the value soon 
enough...

Writing poems alone in my 

moodily lit Montmartre loft.

This is the future that 

awaits me…



Hi everyone. You can call me 

Shrimp. I’m an animator from 

Taipei.

Call now to become a 
member and start receiving 
our latest trading tips...

I never imagined that one 

day I’d be struggling to 

come  up  with  a  suitable 

opening for a graphic novel.

The Dow Jones 
took a tumble...

You don’t 

have to 

scream. I 

can hear 

just fine!

Shrimp, hurry up 

and get ready 

for dinner!



I come from an ordi-

nary, happy Hakka family.
Oh, I forgot the 

rice dumplings are 

still steaming in the 

crockpot.

I get along with both of my older 

brothers, even though the younger of 

the two spent most of his childhood 

living with our aunt.

My parents are from rural 

Taoyuan,  but  they  came  to 

Taipei to work when they were 

young adults. They hold fast to 

the traditional virtues of hard 

work and frugality.

hot!

My  father  used  to  teach 

calligraphy,  but slowly he 

shifted into the role of 

house-husband.

Hey, turn off 

the TV Dad!

Whoever tells you to short this stock is 
out of their minds! Is anyone listening?

Dad!

His hobbies are stock trad-

ing and Buddhist philosophy.



Grandma
Grandma

My mother is a traditional tough-as-

nails Hakka woman. Starting as a bank 

clerk, she has fought her way up the 

corporate ladder to become the 

bank’s deputy manager,

even as she continued 

to manage our home life. 

I’ve heard just 

about enough 

from both 

of you!

I’m I’m 
exhausted exhausted 

from from 
work!work!

You better

I swear I’m not being subjective 

here. The entirely family can attest 

to her overbearing personality.

Even though we know 

she means well…

Mom made 

you some 

tea!

I don’t 
want to 

talk right 
now.

I’ve just about had it 

with your father, that 

useless layabout!

Every time I ask him to pay 

for something, the best he 

can do is scrounge up NT$ 50 

of pocket change!

In short, I never wanted to be like my 

parents, and I would never choose a life 

partner like them either.

 get yourself 

home

 on the double!



After I was an adult I started to 

notice many of my family’s more 

unusual habits.

For example, when a floor 
tile broke, we would simply 
cover it up with a rug.

To keep the sofa clean we 
covered it with random fabrics 
that we never bothered to wash.

We never bought anything 
expensive, instead cramming our 
small apartment with an endless 
array of cheap purchases.

And each object had to 
have some kind of mat, or 
pedestal, beneath it. 

Our penny-wise habits so reduced our 
lifestyle that we spent a fortune on 
health supplements to compensate.

munchmunch

Secretly, I saw myself as 

an  Audrey Hepburn who 

had been born into the 

wrong family.



How much are you making 

now? Do you have enough 

money to get by?

I’m fine.

These “gigs” you’re 

doing, are they for 

money? Do your 

clients pay you?

I always told your 

grandma how much I make.

slurp, 
slurp

It’s normal to tell your parents 

how much you make! We’re not 

asking for your money, you know!

munch, munch, 
munch, munch, 
munchmunch

I’m full!

What? So soon? 

Can’t you just hang 

around a chat a bit?

I’m full, too!

She’s about 
She’s about to ask to ask whether 
whether or not or not I’ve got a 

I’ve got a girlfriend!
girlfriend!



They’ve never objected to what I do, but 

they’ve also never really understood my 

work. In the end, some accomplishments 

are hard to put a number on.

I’ve always wanted to be the best at 

everything. That’s probably just my 

way of seeking approval from my family.

I always loved drawing as a 

child. In elementary school I 

tested into the art class, 

and  from  then  on,  I  was 

always drawing comics.

I enjoyed the feeling of 

sharing and interacting 

with my classmates.

But, in middle school, I 

failed to test into the 

art class.

That was a 

huge blow 

for me.

I couldn’t draw with my classmates anymore.





































































Kuhar is always going 

on about how much 

he loves blonds.

I love blond hair.

And blond hair 

loves me. Originally, I 

thought he was 

all talk.

But one day a blond 

girl appeared at the 

drawing studio.

Before I knew it they 

were in a relationship!

I’m so happy! 

Tonight, drinks 

are on me!

Bravo! 
Bravo!

But, it was over as quickly as it started. 

For a while I no longer saw Kuhar at 

the drawing studio.

Take a 15 

minute 

break.
Once again, I 

don’t know 

anyone here.



Since I had nothing better to 

do, I continued doing croquis, 

through sleet and snow.

A lso,  I  fina l ly  s ta r ted 

writing the script for my 

Fried Shrimp animated short.

Fried Shrimp man was my 

nickname in primary school. 

So I’ve always been thinking 

about this character.

Now, I want to make 

Fried Shrimp man 

into a cartoon.

Ever since I took a movie 

writing class, I’ve been 

itching to try out the 

three-act structure on 

Fried Shrimp man.

Setup

Confrontation

Climax

Resolution
Putting Putting 

learning learning 
into into 

practicepractice

Are you 
serious?



Start with a character, 

then write the plot... This 

is harder than I thought!

What’s his story?

Is Fried Shrimp Man an alien who Is Fried Shrimp Man an alien who 
wants to conquer the Earth?wants to conquer the Earth?

A trouble-maker who pulls pranks 
at a late-night restaurant?
The Taiwanese Ratatouille?

Is he a thinker?

Or a doer?

Or should he just 

clown around?

Maybe I should create a 

whole line of food-themed 

characters for easy 

merchandising!

No. This character is 

important to me, I don’t want 

to make him too commercial.

But he’s not the 

right style for something 

artsy either...

Kind of like me.

What does he want?
What does he need?

What do I want?
What do I need?



I need to 

sleep!

Sleep 
has 
the 
best 
ROI!

glug
glug

Maybe this is all I’ll 

get out of this 

internship.

Maybe this is 

all I’ll get 

out of life.

I wonder how much 

tickets to Taiwan 

cost right now…

Hi, Shrimp!

YES!

Can you come 

outside for a 

moment?



I hope I wasn’t 

talking to myself 

just now...

glanc-

ing at 

previous 

page

Remember that 

2D animation 

project I told 

you about?

We’re about to 

get started!

I need you to go stay 

with the director in 

his village and assist 

him with the teaser!

You leave next week!



What do I 

need to do 

to prepare?

Nothing! We’ll 

book train 

tickets for you.

door closed…

Today’s my lucky day!!!



Hi, Shrimp! How 

is everything 

going?

Mom, I have 

something to...

What time is it there? 

Do you have enough money?

Enough, enough! I want

 to tell you that I’m going 

to work with this famous 

director at his house in a 

French village!

Hey sis!

What director? 

Did you say “his”?

When are you going?

Yes…

Is that safe?

Are they paying for 

your room and board?

You’d better be 

careful! For all you know 

he’s going to kidnap you!

Hello? Hello??

I can’t hear you! Are you there?




