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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.



But since my grades had always 

been good, I just shifted gears, 

and focused more on academics.

Congratulations to Shrimp, grade nine, 
class two, for being accepted into the 
city-wide fine arts exhibition.

Why Why 
does does she get 

she get all the 
all the prizes?prizes?

While acing all of my regular track 

classes, I was entering drawing contests 

with a vengeance, just to prove myself.

I easily tested into 

my top choice high 

school.

There,  I  joined a  hip-hop dance team. 

Sweating away our youth, we dominated the 

other teams in our age group.

But, my mother…

Mom, there’s a big 

exhibition next week. 

I have to stay late 

and rehearse.

You get your 
butt home

How could she under-

stand how cool we were 

back then?

right now!



Our team was so passionate 

we became the subject of 

a documentary movie, and my 

mother was interviewed for it.

I just want her to do 

the things she loves 

doing, and hope that she 

doesn’t encounter too 

many setbacks…

Your Your 
mother mother 
is so is so 
open open 

minded!minded!

Who is this 

person?

In a fit of arrogance, I raised 

my sights for university.

In my senior year, I kicked into 

academic gear and threw myself 

completely into my studies.
But when the scores for 

my entrance exams arrived...

the results fell short of 

my ambitions.

I thought I would never 

recover  from  the  dis-

appointment.



But looking back, I can see my life 

story demonstrates the opposite: 

the more I fail the more ambitious 

I become. I’d rather die than quit.

I was like that over-achieving character 

in a TV show whom the audience can’t 

wait to see fail.

I MUST go 

study abroad!

Anywhere is 

fine, as long as 

it isn’t here!

Time to 

improve my 

English!!!

I had an idea, but I had no plan 

whatsoever. No idea where I would 

go or what I would study.

So I decided to go talk to 

Mr. Hsien, the documentary 

movie director who filmed 

my dance team.

He was the only person I 

knew who was involved in 

creative work.



He had the vague impression 

that I liked to draw, so he 

threw out an idea:

You could be 

a keyframe 

illustrator!

I had no idea what that 

meant, so I did some serious 

internet research...

Film + 

Drawing = 

Animation!

That sounds like 
something I could do!

How much does it 

cost to study 

animation abroad?

. . .



In the end I applied to an 

animation institute in Taiwan.

She’s 

quite 

fluent!

Strategic Verbal 
Onslaught

With my top English scores, 

zero animation experience, and 

elementary art skills, I just 

managed to secure a slot.

There, I heard about a life hack 

for design and animation students 

hoping to study abroad:

the  Minis tr y  o f 

Education’s “Overseas 

Elite Program”.

. . .



Every year, six or seven animation 

students were selected to be 

sent abroad,  all expenses paid, 

to deepen their experience at 

foreign universities and companies.

To qualify, students had to 

pass a test in 3D animation, 

which I was hopeless at, but 

there was a loophole…

I’m lost!

TOEFL 
Examiner

You’ve You’ve 
set forth set forth 

your your 
argument argument 

quite quite 
clearly!clearly!

If  your  English  was  good 

enough, your technical skills 

were considered irrelevant. 

Strategic Verbal 
Onslaught



Once again, I managed to eke out a slot, this 

time at a prestigious school in Los Angeles 

associated with the Hollywood film industry.

I couldn’t have been 

happier!

I could finally prove to my family 

that I had a future in art!

Mom! I’m going 

to America!

What? 

How much is 

that going to 

cost?
NT$ 1 million... 

all paid for by 

the government!

NT$ 1 million... my 

daughter is a success! 

I’m calling your 
I’m calling your grandmother 
grandmother right away!
right away!

That 1 million was enough to 

make rays of light shoot 

from her eyes.



I’d love to tell you about 

everything that happened in 

America that year, but that 

would take up the entire book!

So, I’ll save that story 

for another time.

After returning from the 

USA, I busied myself with 

my graduation thesis, even 

as I hunted for another 

opportunity to go abroad.

I’ll just lay down 

for a second. I’m totally 

wiped out.

No, I can’t. 

I have to keep 

looking for the 

next thing...

Over-
achievement complex 
activated

After numerous rejections,  I 

finally received an email with 

good news.

Dear Shrimp,

T hank you for wr iting us. Your Little Shr imp 
character is fantastic.
Do you only do 2D animation?
I’m not in Paris at the moment, but when I return 
I will get to work setting up an internship for you.

Omar

The email came from a French 3D production 

house. A student from a previous round of 

the Overseas Elite Program had given me an 

introduction.

Paris...



Paris...

Finally, Audrey 

Shrimpburn has 

found the perfect 

stage on which to 

shine!!!
Ha ha ha ha ha….

Michel, which do you 

love more? My eyes, or 

my slender shoulders?

Ripe fig and peppercorn 

with a hint of nutmeg. 

There’s no mistaking 

an ’82 Chateau Mouton 

Rothschild.

Oh... I love you,

but at the same 

time, I wish I didn’t 

love you...

Wonderful!!!



Hey everyone, I’m 

heading to Paris 

for a six month 

internship!

You should all 

come visit!

France is supposed 

to have good wine, 

and cheese.
Internship? 

Do they pay you 

for that? You’ll 

have to rent an 

apartment!

Uh... we haven’t 

discussed that yet, 

but there should 

be some kind of 

stipend.

Are you sure? 

How much do you 

need to get by 

there?

I haven’t figured 

that out yet...

Hurry up and do it! 

You’ll need to know 

how much money to 

change.

You think it’s a good 

time to buy USD?

How much is 

rent in Paris?

I think you should 

trust your instincts.

Good job Shrimp!
What will they have 

you do? <applause>

Why can’t they 

react like this?

Congratulations!
Congratulations!



Body wash, herbal 

medicine, teapot, heat packs, 

broth packets, chopsticks, 

crockpot cookbook...

My luggage is going to My luggage is going to 

be overweight! Quit adding be overweight! Quit adding 

stuff! Now I have to re-stuff! Now I have to re-

organizeorganize the whole thing! the whole thing!

Need soap?

No!!!

OK, I need time to 

get through customs. 

Time to go...

backwards glance

If you use up all your 

money just come back to 

Taiwan!!!

Shrimp, age 28, vows to become 

financially  independent 

as quickly as possible so 

her mother stops worrying 

about her.





Chapter 2 

Parisian Anxieties



Arrival in Paris.

I visited Paris once 

while in university,

but this time was different. I 

wasn’t here to just to travel, 

and with the language barrier,

I was much more 

anxious this time.



Before leaving I had a 

big fight with my moM.

Is Is there 

anything Mom can 

help you with?

Let me know if 

you need more money. 

What are you busy with? 

Can’t we just chat for 

a few moments?

About what?

You’re always 

evaluating other people’s 

accomplishments in terms of 

money. It feels like you don’t 

respect my choices.

So, I really 

don’t know what we 

can talk about.

You’ve 

misunderstood me...

I’m busy. Can you 

stop bugging me?

I held it together at the 

airport, but the tears came 

once I was through customs.

<sob>, <sob>, 
<sob><sob>

scholar scholar 

pastries*pastries*

* A kind of Taiwanese street food

bubble bubble 
teatea

Tycoon 
Tycoon CoffeeCoffee

fried fried chickenchicken



I’ll write a little 

something to take 

my mind off my 

homesickness!!
I hope no 
I hope no one has 
one has noticed my 

noticed my tears!tears!

No internet on my 

phone = anxiety

The power outlets are 

different = anxiety

Finding a backup 

= comfort



Having lip balm = comfort

Having my water 

bottle = comfort

Dressed like 

a peasant = 

anxiety
Dressed warmly 

= comfort

Having a cousin in 

Paris = comfort

Cousin having a degree 

in French = comfort

Also, having already met my 

boss in Taipei = comfort

* Hello. If you need my help I charge 10 euros per hour.



I met my boss Omar while he 

was in Taiwan for business.

I really like 

your Fried Shrimp 

character. Have you 

thought about 

making an animated 

short?

Thanks! I’m still 

working on a story…

Actually, the reason I 

wanted you at our company 

is we have a 2D animation 

project coming up with a 

very famous director!

I know that director! 

Wasn’t he nominated 

for an Oscar?



You’re just an 

intern. They 

might have you 

pouring his 

coffee!
That’s fine, as 
long as I can 

brag about 
meeting him…

In France I ran into some 

chicken-and-egg problems.

For example,  when I 

received my SIM card in 

the mail, I plugged it 

in so I could activate 

my phone...

Please enter the 

text message 

security code

You need to 

activate your phone to 

receive text messages,

but you need to receive a 

text message to activate 

your phone.

The more The more 

I thought I thought 

about it the about it the 

less it made less it made 

sense.sense.

If I were on a deserted 

island,



I  might  have  cried 

tears of joy...

I found a 

mobile phone 

and a SIM card!!!

I can’t activate it without receiving a 

text message!!! I can’t receive a text 

message without activating it!!!

. . .only to have my 

joy turn to sorrow.

In the end, there’s always a 

plan C (often hidden in plain 

sight).

No, the murderer 

is here in this 

house!

What What 

are you 
are you 

saying?
saying?

Take another 

look at the 

instructions!

You don’t have to 

enter your own phone 

number. You can enter 

any phone number!

So... that means 

you can use a friend’s 

number, and they can 

receive the text 

message for you!

prerequisite: 
prerequisite: must have 
must have friends!friends!



When it comes to 

public safety,
I had an unpleasant 

experience early on.

It was 2010, and I was 

just a naive foreign 

exchange student.

An innocent little lamb with 

an SLR camera slung over my 

shoulder, I might as well have 

drawn a target on my back.

On the escalator I neglected 

to move my backpack around to 

my front side.

I felt my backpack 

moving,

so I whipped my 

head around,



and the thief quickly 

retracted his hands. Later that day on the subway a kid 

asked me the time, but I ignored him.

A little later, the kid came 

back.

Hey,

you dropped 

your purse.

Then he hopped off 

the subway.

When I looked 

inside, it was 

empty...

Oh, it’s nothing. 

I didn’t have any 

money with me.
Mademois-

elle, is 

everything 

OK?

A  lot  of  people 

on the train were 

concerned.



This time, I dressed plainly and 

kept a close watch over my 

personal belongings,

A tote 

bag is a 

must!
and I didn’t have any more 

difficulties.

On Facebook, you can read 

about all kinds of horrible 

things happening to people in 

Paris, so my encounters with 

crime don’t amount to much.

engrossing 

engrossing 

dinner-time 

dinner-time 

reading
reading

After a few days, my 

internship began.

Hey everyone, this 

is Shrimp, our new 

intern. Let’s take 

good care of her 

while she’s here.

Hello.

administration

Lola



You’ll find our 

other intern right 

over there.

intern

Baz (19)

blond cutie

My desk was next to the coffee 

machine, so people were always 

dropping by to chat.

The first was  a  guy I 

began to privately refer 

to as Coach.

storyboard artist

“Coach”

Are you 

getting used 

to life in 

France?

Uh, pretty 

much.

authentic 
English Are you planning to 

stay long-term? Personally, I 

wouldn’t recommend it. If you 

end up going to another country, 

no one will be able to make 

sense of your CV.



Maybe he’s one of aybe he’s one of 

those old-timers who those old-timers who 

feels he has to crush feels he has to crush 

the enthusiasm of the enthusiasm of 

the new arrivals.the new arrivals.

Hi...

producer

Wang Wei

I’m the one 

who sent you 

that email.

Oh! Hi! Thanks 

for your help!

If you have any 

questions, just 

let me know.

That would be 

wonderful! How 

long have you been 

in France?

Six years. Paris isn’t 

that great, but I’ve 

already invested so much, 

I might as well stay.



Dear Blog,
Today was the first 

day of my internship, and two 
coworkers have already told me 

that France sucks. It doesn’t 
seem like a good sign…

But, if I can just 
hold out until I become 
that famous director’s 

assistant…
... I’ ll have a nice 

feather in my cap. I won’t 
necessarily need to stay 

to develop my career.

I’ll take my family to 
see the movie in the theater. 

That’ll show ‘em I’ve got 
talent. Ha ha ha…

Next, let’s 
welcome

the winner 
of the Oscar 
for the best 
director’s 
assistant!



Chapter 3 

The Journey of the 

International Intern



A month passed...

And all I’d been 

doing was meaning-

less busywork,

drawing vectors with a mouse.

It felt like there weren’t enough 

projects, so the company just divvied 

up random tasks to keep people busy.

supervisor

Alec

That's good. 

Send it to me.

Have a nice 

weekend!



Am I on the right path?

I can’t tell if I’m getting 

better or not.

Five chicken 

wings.

OK.

I’m hardly doing anything, 

but I’m always tired.

I don’t know how to 

get over this malaise.



Every day I  come home 

from work…

WHAM!

Finally 
got it 
open!

. . . a nd  jus t 

space out.

And the elegant 

life I had imagined 

for Audrey 

Shrimpburn?

<munch> <munch> 

<munch> <munch> 

<munch><munch>

Seems like I 

haven’t quite 

hit the mark.

I get along well with every-

one at work,  but I don’t 

have any friends.

Maybe it’s because the only 

people I know in Paris are 

met through work.

My My 
cousin is cousin is 
always always 
busy busy 

chasing chasing 
girls.girls.



When I was a student there always seemed 

to be something exciting going on. Have I 

simply grown out of that phase of my life?

Or are Parisians 

too stand-offish?

What are you doing 

this weekend?

I’m going to Alec’s 

to play video games.

Are you serious?

What else 

would we do?

Beats sitting 

at home drinking 

alone!

D I R E C T                                       H I T



That’s 

right!

I got 

nothing 

better to 

do. So what?

But after a  while, 

things changed.

Croquis?* Yes, 

I understand.

* A rapid sketch completed in a few minutes.

Director of CG

Kuhar

I do croquis all 

over Paris. Next time 

we can go together!

Great!

We can 
go 

sketch 
statues 
at the 
Musée 

d’Orsay.

Musee d’Orsay

First let’s do 

a ten-minute 

croquis of this 

statue.



Every ten minutes you change 

your position by 45 degrees.

statue

I could edit the sketches 

together and make the 

statue rotate!

On Tuesdays, we went to draw nude models 

on the second floor of a bar called 

Golden Age.

Just an 

eight-euro 

fee.

Drinking while drawing 

really relaxes your 

lines!



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?




