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olivia sea was born on
march 3, 1990 in the
geographical centre of
canada, middle city. this
issue sees her recording
music on mars, some-
thing that probably
can’t happen in real life.

nicholas friesen
lives in winnipeg,

and dog. he likes
drawing sad robots,
people wearing
headphones, and
robots wearing
headphones.

this is a drawing
of guitar player
cecilia anne.
she’s the strong,
silent type,

like that kid
with the

french

“the unpredictable olivia, sea”
is part of a, multimedia,
experience, consisting
of comics, music, animation,
l and more. you're about to
= read the seventh issue.
thanks for indulging us.

listen to the new single
“1990 never” + more
music from this issue:

oliviasea.net
nicholastronaut.wordpress.com



Harv Stevens PRESENTS

PART FOUR:
BITTERSWEET ME

WRITTEN, DRAWN, LETTERED, INKED, AND COLOURED BY NICHOL AS FRIESEN.
THE UNPREDICTABLE OLIVIA SEA VOL. ONE NO. SEVEN, FIRST PRINTING APRIL 202%. PUBLISHED BY INSERVICE COMICS,
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, CANADA. OLIVIA SEA AND ALL RELATED CHARACTERS ARE THE CREATION OF
NICHOLAS FRIESEN. ANY SIMILARITIES TO ANYONE LIVING OR DEAD 1S PURELY COINCIDENTAL.

IN THE YEAR 2014, A

LEMONADE BOY AND A
POP STAR ESCAPE MARS
PURING A STORM...

TTHOVGHT You
SAID YOUL COULD
FLY THIS THING 7

NO, T DIDNT, )




THAT'S WEIRD.
THE STORM JUST

gy))} ))

YOU MAY
WANT TO
BUCKLE VP

N

)}
N )/f / (\‘5

BECAVUSE WE'REe
ENTERING EARTH'S
ATMOSPHERE AND T DON'T
KNOW WHAT!'S ABOUT TO
HAPPEN.




COMING IN 1964
RESTON, VIRGINIA

“WORK, PLAY, LIVE’ ‘?W

.

P
|
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S

THIS 1S INSANE. NO, WE MuUsT

MAYRE THE SIGN HAVE TRAVELLED TIME TRAVEL?
1S JUST SupPER J\ \ THROUGH TIME LIKE THAT ONE
PDURING THAT

\F NE'R!;:'\N \Q e, WHAT, DOES HE MORE LIKE THE
Rl e WORK AT A RADIO RADIO STATIONS
FIND mY DAD! HE STATION? WORK FOR HIM.
WAS A BIG DEAL
IN Music.




KHERE poe= CALIFORNIA. THEY UsED

YOUR DAD LIVE? [\
E'S A RECORD TO CAlLL HIM
MANBE HE CAN \ "“oranycER.

HELP US.

HE'S KIND
OF ALOT.

VUGH, THATE spAcE 'S \qed.
IF WE GET A CAR, AND TIME! okaAy, T'LL HEY, MAN BE
WE CAN DRIVETO BOOK VS AFLIGHT. TAIS GUY CAN
CALIFORNIA IN L\ke , HeLe
1o OR Il HOURS. WE RE NoT IN -
PORTLAND ANYMORE,
WE WENT To MARS DANG, THERE'S
AND NO W WE'RE IN NO SIGNAL ouT
VIRGINIA.

EXCUSE ME
SIR, H|) TM LOTTIE,
AND THIS 1S MY GON...
BROTHER, MILTON .

SIR, CAN You
POINT US IN THE
DIRECTION OF THE
AIRPORT?




WELL. = wHlcHeveR
AIRPORT OR ) 7 GeTsus To
CALIFORNIA.

AIRSTRIPZ

I LoOVE
YOUR HAIR!

\NTERESTING,
THANKS!




STANLEY,

SHE'S JusT
Too TALL-

EVEN FOR
THE RADIO. IT's
INTIMIDATING.

DoN'T TAlk
AROUT HWER
L\KE SHE'S
NOT HERE!

MAMBE
THAT'S WHERE

you TWO
SHou LD RE..-

FUCK You
HARV STEVENS!

c'MmoN BARE,
T'LL TAKE You
To YOUR ACTING

CLASS.

WAL GOoD
LUK WITH
TRAT! THERES
NOTA w N
Twe Nl)@\—v 3\@
ENOUGR FOR
WeR NosE!

TcaN
SPEAK Fort
MYSELF.




MR. STEVENS,
YouvE GOT
VISITORS.

N\S\TORS?
\

WHAT HAVE ,
T SAW® ABOUT

m
LOTTIE, WHY
1S YOUR DAD TuAT

POINTING A Now
O\ GUN AT US7? 'M AWARE OF.
q

MR. STEVENS, 1 oonN'T KNow
\JoU SEEM LIKE A REASONABLE HARY. ASK THEM
MAN, S0 I'Mm NOT GOING To LIE To WHAT Do Nou \F TREU'RE
oU. WE ComE FROM THE FUTURE. THINK | MILT ? SHOULD MORLOCK S
WE MEAN YOU No HARM, RUT WE T BLAST THEM RACK
DO NEED YOUR HELP. ToTHE FUTURE?

LOTTIE (S
JOUR DAUGHTER, SHE
JUST HASN'T REEN

BORN YET,




ARE You
MORLOCK S? WE ARE NOT MORLOCKS.

MORLOCKS AREN'T REAL.

WHAT A
SKINNY RADIO!
WHOSE Volce
1S THAT?

£ ovE GleL'S end 4
CREPITS TUNE 1S
ANOTHER GIRL'S
OPENING SON &

THE MARK oF THE “w"

— S POPPY BUT IT

F=|) FeELs so wrene

ALRIGHT.
I CAN WORK
WITH TAIS .




na'! no. this ane . X
gqoes here, that no, | 3apoloaize, | 5hould nat
ane Saes there. snap at gou like that, | wauld
\ike to returm ta marth as
much @ag 9au.

\ apaloaize.
tam still
\earning.

You Two ARE So
cuTe! BEST RoBeT
FRIENDS!

'tha anly way we're
daing to get there is by
warking 35 a team.

WE'RE HAVING A
FIRE ON THE BEACH
\F YOU WANNA
JoiN UsS.

i dislike how
thea nerceive
us to be cute

. . mars is qetting dark and
\enjay ma bhattery ig \ow. let's get

. heina cute. back ta wark.
duE ta auv size o matter the

can { nat he
cute because af
mya charm?

redsan.




I JUST FIGURED,
WELL, T'M A FAN oF
AMERICAN YOUTH.
How FAR REMOVED NEAH,
couLD HERNEW [ “CRVING SELFIE"
\S PRETTY OVT
ERE.

YOURE oUVIA, RIGHT?
T'M SHEENA. I REALLY UKE
THE DIRECTION YOU'RE
TAKING TUE BAND IN -

I'LL BE HONEST,

I CAME ON THIS TRIP
BEFORE I'D EVEN
HEARD LOTTIE'S

SoLo STUFF. SoNGS BE?

ReALLY?

RIGHT? ABOVT AS
SELF- AWARE A<
CALUNG YOURSELF
SSINCERITY.”

TVE NEVER
UNDERSTOOD
THE STAGE

NAME THING.

Do YOU WANT
TO COME BACK
T MY BUBBLE

KND RELAX?

YEAW,
IReaAlLLY Do.

S0 OLWVIA,
How AR E
You LIKING
MaRS?

So, WHAT
CTHER MUSIC ARE
Nou INTO?

I'M KINDA
FrReaKING
OVT,

©H Wow,
LOTS OF STUFR
T OO A CAMPUS
RADIO SHOW,
NOU SHOULD
TOTALLY cHec
\TouT!

I'M TRV ING
ALl THESE NEW
THINGS To GET ovT
OF MY CoMFoRrT
2ONE,BUT MY ANXIETY
1SATAN ALL-TIME

T ePLaN

EVERYTHING FRomM
‘803 NEW YORK
No WAVE TO 'q0s

ALT-COUNTRY
STUFF TO THE
CANADIAN EARLY

AUGHTS NDIE




HOW MULH MORE

MUCH MORE To ME

WELL, No, T MEAN,
I'VE KISSED ALoT

OH MY GOD, SHEENA.
YOU STILL HAVEN'T

KISSED A CELEBRITY

HEY ,WHAT'S
GOING ON OVER

THERE?

i
1T'S AFIRE,
AND AN
ARGUMENT,




THE MEN T WitL WORK!
HAT'S ALL THE ' \
MoLLacALos? ARE TALKING. \'OU,RE, STREAMIEY HAS THE
crAZY L ITILL TECHNOLOGY.
NEVER Work !

THEN wHy / RECAUSE )
ARE YOu TusST PORTING PEoPLE OVER BuT M TIReDd
BRINGING \T UP STREAMING PLATFORMS OF LIVING UKE
Now? BREAKS FEDERAL LAW. THIS. I'M USING
THIS AND T'M
GOING HOME !

T READ A THAT'S A CHANCE
HEADLINE THAT IT'LL TIM WILLING To
SCRAMBLE You uP TRKE.

AND SPIT YoUu INTO A

RBLACK HOLE.




AND WE'RE SHOULD WE
STILL WAITING FoR use THIS ﬂh;\E
<SOMEONE TO COME. To6 RECORD? .
WHAT \F THEY DON'T? MAIRE. 3 : BOT IF we
WE HAVE To FIGURE = . f CAN'T BLAY
OLT HOW To g TOGETHER,

o SHOULD \
SORVIVE. WEHELP THE WE'RE GONNA

ROBOTS EIX THE DIE ALONE.
SHIP? MAMBE.

LAST WEEK,
MOST OF US WERE
STRANGERS, BRUT
HERE WE ARE, AND
WHO KNOWS How

LON G- WE'LL BE
HERE.

MARY SUNDRAY A , MaRY SunDAY ﬂj
NoL'LL NeVER Re FREE NOU'R E FREE OF DEMANDS

OF THE LIES YOU HAVE AND COMMANDS OF THE LAND
TOLD ME WITH YourR UNPER STAND

HANDS

WHILE BROTHER'S ouT
LEADING THE FOLLOWERS

T'M BACK HOME LIVING
N SQUALOR

WHILE You 'RE ALL OuT

SELLING THE DRAMA
T'M BACLK HOME LIVING
WTIH MY )

MARY SUNDAY
AND EVERNTHING 'S &cooDp
H ScHoolL AND I'LL TRAVEL |

MEARN SUNDAY
E MAN YOuU THOUGHT You kN
HE WILL DRINK FRom YOouRrR
STRAW ToNA\GRT '




YOU TWO JUST
MisseD A ToTAaLLy
ORGANIC S(NG-A-LONG'
Yo u SHOLLDA BREEN
RECORDING IT!

Ssarv 4, we don't apoloaize
were onlu truing ta hevr, we are
ta repair the working.

ghip.

DON'T WORRY,
MY TIN MACHINES
RECORDED THE
WHOLE THING.

I'M DR.JONES,
YR NUMBER ONE FAN.
AND THIS IS SWEET




e —
oLvia, Y e %//ﬁ
HAVE YOUL EVER A
WANTED TO BE AN
INTERGALACTIC
SENSATION?

I'oLOVE IT
\F You wovld
Rocc N' RoLL

WITH ME.

You MUST ’ wE’'RE
COME TO OUR - GONNA RE
STODIC. 1T's b‘a"j' o f'_ :5 ALRIGHT.
CALLED CHANGES, !
AND IT'S JUST about thig
OVER THAT SPACE
HILL.

I'D Love To
SHOW JOU WHAT
You couLp REALLY

SOLND LIKE.

I'LL SEND MY TIN

MACHINES TO HELP

YOUR BOTS WITH
THE SHIR




WE LCOME TO

HANGES;




BLANK GRRL, A
X STRING BAss To
MATCH YOUR LIPS,

CECILIA, WE HAVE K
CEILING OF GUITARS
FOR YOU To PLAN.

MISS LAINE.
MN FRIEND
wooDY'sS
DRUMKIT.

MIsS S Ive
AUSTIN -DANIELS, cooL, T've
A WHOLE SYNTH NEVER PLAYED ’?
ROOM FoR You. ROGM RBEFORE!

Yiaiinang
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TOMORROW
BELONGS ToO THOSE
WHE CAN HEARIT
COMING,

\T'S GoLp
CLATED AND
POLISHED W\TH
THE TEARS OF
MEN'S RIGHTS
ACTWISTS.

For
YOU, MISS
SEA, THIS MIC
WAS MADE
WITH MARS

MAYRE WE
CouLD PRACTICE
AND COME BACK
ToMORROW?




YES, MARS -
STATIC. \T'S ALL VWE wriTTEN THIS 1S coOL

SOME SONGS
SE ELECTRICAL VT WE WRITE OUR
e IAGLY FoRk YOU. THISIS ®

STORM S . OWN STUFF.
wOaH THE FIRST ONE.
sTaTiC.
= d
4 4 . ( |l
~

|
o
e (=)
7

I'M LETTING YOU

VSE MY STubDIOo. THE LEAST You

caN Do 'S RecoRD
SOMETHING T

MATHEMATICALLY




I ponN'T
KNow ABouvT
THIS, PAD.

F

I'LL ADMIT
I'M NoT mucH

WE'RE NOT REPLACING YOUR VOICE,
HONEY PIE. YOUR VOlCE |S ALL OVER THIS
THING. YOU'RE SINGING GLONGSIDE THE

MOST EXPENSIVE BAND IN THE WORLD.

Yovu DON'T
KNOW WHAT'S
You RBECAVLSE
YOU HAVEN'T

REEN BoRN

BUT WHEM T

Do WRITE, AT
LEAST IT'S IN

MY VOICE.

I KNow IT's My
volcg, I JusT...

I DoN'T
KNOW \F TS
SONG S ME,




' PR NEXT ISSUE:
I ANYTIME
YOU WANT!




OLIVIA:SEA TRADING CARDS

GOIBACK TOJA'TIMEJWHEN COLLECTING WAS COOL.






