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Founded on June 1, 2012, KO_OP is an
Independent, worker-run studio In
Montreal, Quebec. They operate under a
team-based co-op model, upholding
workers rights and fostering a supportive,
communicative work culture.

Alongside Goodbye Volcano High, some
of their other titles include GNOG,
Dépanneur Nocturne, Ridiculous Fishing
EX, Lara Croft GO: The Mirror of Spirits,
and Winding Worlds. They are currently
hard at work on their next major project!

+
GOODBYE:!
VOLCANO HICGH

Goodbye Volcano High is an award-winning cinematic
narrative game developed by Canadian indie studio KO_OP.
First conceptualized in 2018, it was revealed to the world at
Sony’s PlayStation 5 reveal stream on June 11, 2020. The
game officially released on August 29, 2023 on PlayStation 4,
PlayStation 5, and Steam.

Set in a world of anthropomorphic dinosaurs, the story is told
from the eyes of Fang, a nonbinary pterodactyl musician in
their senior year at Volcano High. As they deal with typical
high school struggles with their band, their friends, and a
secret admirer, they also have must tackle challenges from the
possible end of the world.

Two years since its release, the game is still resonating with
audiences around the world and inspiring artists, musicians,
and writers.

About the game
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To celebrate the first year @

and KO_OF have teamed up
History! Join Fang the Pterodacty
Sonic the Hedgehog!

Run, jump, roll and speed through the most da pgerous and mos!
spen in any other video game! From beautiful

challenging levels pot
t temples, it's down to Fang to find the Chaos

landscapes to ancien
Emeralds and stop the evil Dr Robotnik!

*fang in: Sonic The Hedgehog” will be available
~ in stores August agth 1991}

Goodbye Volcano High and Sonic The Hedge
Gty Volvans High f Soesc o Biodgdng all sl meperatey.
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t dazed-and-wandering
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@DiZBrony

Tt’s difficult for me to convey Just how much Goodbye

Volcano High means to me. I’'11l preface by saying 1 discovered GVH
independent of the entire atmosphere surrounding 1t. I’d
literally never heard of it. 1 was lazily scrolling the
Playstation store and there it was 1n a section labeled

“Because you played Night & din the Woods.” 1 was simply enamoured

aforementioned NitW. Little did I know this nothing interaction
with the PSN algmrithmwmuld forever change my UL

T had just gotten out of a five-year relationship that
had ended in part because 1’d begun experimenting'with my gender
identity and presentati&n. qafe to say GVH came along at the perfect time for me.
Fang and the rest of the Dinogang’ s STOIY of being unsure in an unsure time (tell me
that’s not relatable right now) and hanging onto your passions and identity no matter
how many doubts the world tries toO push onto you really resonated with me in a way

that is beyond words.

In general KO_OP really does everything tO help the player feel not as if
they are Fang, but moreso that they’ re cuiding Fang, helping them navigate their
decisions and relationships. Tt hits an entirely unique level of immersion for me.
Additionally, it's unique as @a visual novel which are typically 1imited to static CGs
and maybe SONme animated cutscenes. GVH, however, mostly consists of dynamic animation b
211 throughout, readily adapting to the choices you make as the player. Not only that vy
but hesitation will eliminate options, some are treated like intrusive thoughts and

cannot be selected, and some requilre 1dditional input tO be chosen. It really makes
you feel 1ike you’'re in the mind of an awkward teen dork.

Pl =
-
Y P e

Tt?s Just a technical marvel, but also the VA work, music, art design,
storytelling, 111 of it meshes together into an experience unlike any other. That s
not to say that it’g flawless. There are a couple minor hiccups one may COmE aCroOSS
while playing, but it is perfect. Perfect in every way in needs to be. Perfect in how

it makes you See. Perfect in how it makes you feel geen.

It helped me 1n SO many ways. T’d done some drawing when 1 was a kid but feel
away from it over the years,'Writing too for that matter. But GVH made me reallze
that there is always time left, even it 4it’s limited. Your passions matter. Your
coals matter. Fven the ones Yyou felt you had to give up. GVH unlocked my creative
gspark in a way nothing ever has and simultaneously inspired me tO really reflect
on my gender and what 1 truly want out of transition. T am nonbinary. T want to
present more fempinine. 1’'m not SUreE T would have gotten to where I am without N
without this beautiful, queer, devastating dino game. 1’ve made who 1 hope tO
be lifelong friends in this community. Contributing my silly little drawings OT
even Just talking with them has given me SO much joy I cannot hope to repay and

T will forever De grateful to KO_OP, GVH, and this wonderful community.

From the bottom of my heart, I love you all arid I am so heppy yov are here and
so proud of you every single day you choose to stay here.
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Tt was worth it all.
Worms forever.
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Directions
her the butter,

In a medium bowl, cream toget

white sugar and confectioners' su
and fluffy. Mix in the lavender, mint and lemon

zest. Combine the flour, cornstarch and salt; mix
into the batter until well blended. Divide dough

into two balls, wrap in plastic wrap and flatten to
about 1-inch thick. Refrigerate until firm, about 1

hour.

[ ,

5° F (165° C). On a
Il the dough out to 1/4
ith cookie cut-

| on these t0O.

Preheat the oven to 32

lightly floured surface, 10
inch thickness. Cut into shapes W

ters. Cookie stamps will work wel
Place on cookie sheets.

completely.
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That’'s the other amazing rhang GVH has given me t

has. 1he fans 1 Ve met are really special to me.

cmmpletely uﬁexpectedd but very'welcame. My mﬂm.passed away 2

pefore that, and had just come back from Y ﬁWﬂ'hGSpital stay pefore playing this :

1solated, ~tressed, and dlIECtiﬂﬂlESE GVH was the ray of sunshine that parted'my clouds . After play
Immﬁdiately'WEﬂt ro Twitter aﬂd.Tumblr and'Discord nd all those other great smcial'mﬁdia art places on the
internet 1o0k1Ng for MDAB,GNH.CGntentl T got TO wnow other fans, 1 got tO joi thelr gToupPs » and 1 really felt 1ike
1 pelonged T feel 11X€ 1 found MY people here

e critical 1

about all
jence 1ike 1 had here,
ow. This
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Part 1l

Original characters

Starring Vivisextion and Viviana!
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feyneltiar.carrd.co

I can't believe it was her the whole time. From
of joke, but here we are on the beach... not a lot of time

left. ] should have spent more with them. Why didn't I see it

of obvious, wasn't it. Maybe | was too wrapped up with the band to realize she was

from the start? It was kind
[ can't help but think about that text.

always there supporting me.

8 Months Earlier

My phone dings, as the power COmes back; signal again, finally. Let's see if anyone has anything... to.. say?
ely know each other but, ['ve always loved

Who's this? “Hey Fang, I know this may be a bit weird because we bar
o | hear about you. This may be the only chance I getso [ want to at least say it.”

your work and everythin
[ just pull up the group text, 'Alright, which one of you nerds

fingers at each other at this point, SageatReed, Stella

~ confessed your undying love for me?' Everyone is just pomnting i
is doubling down on Reed too, they know about Alvin right? Probably not. Rosa's chiming in now, ‘Secret admirer?
Oh no, now Trish is in on 1t t0o, ' Asteroid confession, this is the drama [ was looking for!

At Battle of the Bands

Crowded... Reed and Trish look tense, maybe I should talk to them? “\Worm Drama, you made it!" Rosa

called out to us. She seems really excited, “I can't wait to see you perform live. Practice was One thing, but this 15
mething hot behind her, "Been drinking hot tea all

amazing. We're all gonna be cheering for you.” Stella sipping so
night! Rosa said that the loudest cheered for band is the winner so I'm going to be SCREAMIN G my head off!”
om behind

I love these guys. I'm glad they're all here, could really use the encouragement. Sage peaks out fr
the girls, “Guys look, Naomi 1S 1 erel NAOMI!” That's weird, didn't realize she was going to show up too,
to her, meet you guys in the back” Reed and Trish wave me off as approach her, nervously twiddling her fingers,

she really does look out of place here.

“Hey Naomi, didn't realize you were coming.” She seems taken aback, normal for her, but I guess more s

here, she really looks out of her element. She's a lot more confident when we play L&L. “Fang! H-hey! Yeah, | saw

the posters at school betore Naser took them down... sorry, | helped with that. But look at this crowd! I figured I'd

show up at least to support you, you know? Big stupid rock may be on its way to us but, we deserve to have our
dreams before that happens right? 1 want to see yours

She's right, I should hang out with her more. She's cooler than I thought, “Yeah, definitely. I appreciate you
being here, really. I gotta go but, Il see you after the show, okay?” She waves me oft as | head backstage.

into a performance theyll never forget, even if |

have to do it by myself. Reed and Trish have my back, they always do. The silence kind of scares me though, did they
ot like the song, or were they just quiet because I had no power and they wanted to hear? I can't second guess it,

power's back on. Round two, this will melt their faces.




Don't Call was a hit, they're all cheering. We... won? Holy shit, we won! But... why is Trish so sad? I don't
<h so... sad? “Did L... miss something?”

understand, this is what we wanted, isn't it? So why 1S Tr
-k and Worm Drama is over? [ can't wrap my head aro
how'd you like the show?” Stella squealed

It's over... we make our big bre
something wrong? Oh no... oang's here, keep it together Fang. "Hey guys,
X “Cards don't lie baby and neither do 1.” Rosa won't stop

me, “It was AMAZING. [ told you, you got this
id Tr irs, “Want to talk?”

out to the front of Lava Java, tor once, 1 welcome the quiet.

Guess she did. I give 2
| | . . or something but right now, I need some silence to keep my
what looks nicer, that clear night sky, or her under it.

“Fang, | want to thank you for something.” Thank me? | haven't done anything,. I guess Il say something,
my head cool, especially when | was freaking out about Trish. 1

“Why thank me? YVou're the one that's been keeping
did feel jealous though, . © " ut so much.” She's... laughing? Wait, her phone? What's she

re from that night. “Rosa, that was you that night?”

vous too, ‘I thought it was pretty
<o I didn't say anything.

weird so I stopped right after.
Then when | hung out with

o was another memory, a concert, a time 1
much time with you. 50 when I found out
e | was too weird, to0 excited? The way |

just said FANG like that, embarrassing.”
nd grade?” She

She seems a little tense, guess 1 could... “As embarrassing as the volcano incident from seco
-od? It's kind of cute. “That 1s g0] to my grave, it's been so long!”

blushed, pretty hard too, she can get
We're laughing now, it's nice, getting a moment alone outsl | 've never had a moment
ough isn'tit? 1 was always so worried she was taking Trish from the band. And

together like this. That is my fault th
that I'm not happy about something.

now, she sees 1t on my face, or at least
nd Reed leave ahead of you. |

way from it, just talk
e? Reed said I did

.nd it feels strange. What 1 she doing, what am | doing? What am 1 even

't my heart just calm down. It feels like a million beats a minute. \Wait... what's she saying? “Trish
that right? And I'm here t00, if you need anything at all that I can help

we're so close. Now she's letang

“Rosa, 'm sorry.” I'm not sure ¢ che can understand what 'm saying, because the tears won't stop. The
band, mom and dad, that stupid asteroid. It's too 3 ' in like they were before. I feel
her hand at the back of my head, stroking softly, nd I can't help but lean 1n Joser while she hugs me tight. Did she

really mean it then?.

and I can't help but think about her, and how | reacted to everyone,
especially Naomi after she helped us out with the Battle of the Bands. Why did I tell her to fuck off? She's just as
stressed as we are. I don't think she ever thought it would come to this... | guess part of me always knew it would,

. o too hard. “Rosa, could 1 get a minute to talk to

and maybe she did to
e attention to her. I'm just glad she's

everyone?~ She just takes my han
been here since BotB. Things would've been... so much harder without her.




Naomi sighed, “Yeah, he really takes you out of your element, doesn't he? | shouldn't have Jashed out at
cveryone. | just hate that [ had 4] these plans for my future and suddenly they're just... gone. They don't matter

anymore. But I'm glad [ haye you all as friends still.” She sti]] isn't looking at me, guess it's my turn.

"Naomi, I'm sorry about what [ said. ['ve Just been a little... well more than a little... overwhelmed. I
shouldn't have taken it oyt on you.” She's moving, turning, slowly... and there's 5 smile, “No, you were right. I was
being selfish. I'm not the only one going through it. I want to finjsh something before it's all over but, I shouldn't be
taking it out on my friends. I'm sorry | acted so...” [ hold up a hand to stop her, try to give her 3 reassuring smile as |
nod my head back to the gang, ' think we agree, we both messed up.”

CalderaFest. Gonna be 4 big day. I wonder how much time we have left. Looking to my right, I see Rosa,
laying next to me. I'm glad she came over Jast night. With Naomi over last night, may have felt 3 bit outnumbered
between her and Jittle bro, but Rosa made it 1 nice night after our date. Wish it could've been bigger, but a nice
home dinner together, cooking together... mostly her cooking. [ could barely follow her Instructions. At least it was




I think I am happy, but I can't help but think, how much time we might have left. Naomi leaves and closes
the door behind her as Rosa stays with me. I change into the outtit, showing it off with a nervous smile, “How do |
look?” She takes my hands as alwa » Pressing her lips to mine, “Amazing as always. | Just wish we had more time

but crying. Am I happy, sad, scared? | can't tell anymore, but all I can muster

together.” I can't help it, I'm still smiling,
is, “There's never enough time.”

V







52

The next morning, he prepared himself mentally by making a quick
breakfast to power through the day. With his phone in hand, he decided to shoot both Naser and Reed a message to
<ee who would be available for today. After 2 <hort few seconds, Naser responded with a brief message noting that
he would be helping Rose with arranging the rooftop stage. However, the rosy raptor replied with a tried-and-true
thumbs up emoji followed by a van. (lassic Reed. Thankfully, it would be a short bus ride close enough to his place.
Sage was shocked they were till running, considering the current circumstances.

Finding his house was a lot easier than expected with the band’s van parked in front of his garage, as he
worked on spraying up the side of the van. Sage admired the craftsmanship while approaching his much taller
friend. The design was barely beginning, yet he could see that familiar Reed tlair. He'd lightly hip bump him from
behind as a friendly greeting. “Well look at that, Reed! Van's getting a new paint job, huh? | ooking like a wizard or
something?”

Reed triumphantly stood up while he tried dusting off the flakes of paint that clung to his clothes, nodding
towards Sage. “Yeaap, you nailed it. Might be my greatest masterpiece yet.” He caught himself by bumping his
torehead as he remembered why Sage was there. “Ah shoot, right right. You were wanting me to help you with
meeting your ex, as backup, right?”

Sage smiled half-heartedly at the dorky nature of Reed, nodding at his question while fiddling with the
seam of his overalls.

\With the streets emptier than usual, it made the drive up to the northern side of town a lot smoother; the
scenery around them grew lush with thicker pines that trailed up the mountain side. The change caused Sage to
reminisce about the short time he had experienced with Leo: the late-night picnics and scenic hiking trips up the
mountain that left him winded after a few miles. The bittersweet nostalgia created a deep pit inside of Sage's
stomach, his nerves only increased with each approaching house. He wasn't sure what he would even say to Leo or
ver, how he would react to seeing him again +frer all this time. Sure it was only a single school year, but with the
cataclysmic air looming over the entire town, it made their relationship have greater weight.

Reed had chipped in here and there to attempt to temper the tension that flowed inside the car, his
attempts were met with short “Mhms’ and “Yeahs” from his shorter friend. The nerdy raptor wasn't sure what to
expect when they arrived, he wasn't exactly the best when it came to confrontation, only when it came to his
campaigns. Guess it was beétter late than never.

“T¢s the next one of the left Reed,” his quiet demeanor perked up while they approached Leo's house. A lone
camper van was parked on his driveway. The garage door had been swung open to reveal an empty shell of what
once was. It left Sage with a sudden pang of unease as the van pulled up along the curb of his ex’s house; he wasn't
sure if it was his nerves taking over control, but he popped the van's door as quickly as possible. Even before Reed
placed the van in park, he called out to his lavender friend, “Woah hey! Sage, hold on!” However, his pleas fell on
deaf ears as Sage hightailed it towards the garage.

~ something wrong had happened; a rush of panic filled his head with negative assumptions. All that cametoacrash

when he ran face first against the back of a hunched over figure, which caused Sage to bounce off the unknown
dino. Reed quickly caught up to the rushing microraptor only to be met with a tall recovering Liopleurodon and
Sage picking his glasses up from his lap. Unsure of the situation before him, he stood close behind Sage with his



"X}



With that the raptor turned his shorter counterpart towards the van, a vacant stare still plastered across his face. Reed
4 him towards his seat and buckled him in. Sage was quiet

Lnew it wasn't the right time for any puns or jokes; he simply guide
through the entire ride back, not even a goodbye as Reed left him closer to the bus stop. el be fine, dude, just take it easy for

tonight.” The pink raptor left with sobering air left behind him.

the s erin ©same park th un Wi
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Listen hun, I know it’s hard, but it been a long time since you two talked. Everything that we've gone
through has been. . €razy to say the least. But if there’s anything I know, it's that everything happens for a reason.”
Her thoughts were put on pause as her head turned to stare longingly into the dancing auroras. She had only just
come to terms with the reality of the world ending, and having her friends by her side had been the best part of
everything happening. She reminisced through the last school year; how being together and experiencing each
moment, good and bad meant everything to her. A tidal wave of warm emotions ran through her mind as she

than any partner babe, and if it means being with you until the end then ] wouldn't have it any other way.” Her head
turned back to warmly smile at Sage, a faint glossiness coated her €yes visible through the night.

The duo held each other under the pj ght sky, rekindled with how their lives had changed drastically
throughout the year; their bond only grew stronger with each new event. Sage's fears of leaving his loved ones hurt,

yet the increased sentiment that he spent with his friends helped him understand that it wasn't all for nothing. He
had grown to love them as friends to celebrate the end of times, and he wouldn't have it any other way.

D



Callisto Observatory, about 500 km from Caldera Bay, three days before the predicted impact...

Logan and Seymour had been tracking the asteroid ever since it was a blip on the radar. They were confident
that this was the correct trajectory for CO-103, even if it meant the complete obliteration of most life on Pangea.
Logan, a tall and lanky theropod, had been keeping an especially close eye on the asteroid and while hopeful that
there was an error in his calculations, he was proven right on every single instance. His partner, the squat and older

ankylosaur known as Seymour, Was watching it through the observatorys telescope and relaying his findings to the
other saurian in the room.

“Yep. Still holding current course,” he announced in a desolate tone, “At this rate, the 1mpact date is accurate,
though the exact time remains to be seen.” He sighed and stepped back, the bone club at the end of his tail dragging
along the floor as he invited Logan to have a peek. Logan took to the massive telescope and watched. . .and watched
it with a mystified look on his face.

“Dr. Seymour, have a look” He had Seymour take nother look. “I noticed that the current trajectory 1S
roughly two degrees off from my last observation, which was another two degrees off from the one prior. Now if
you were to say that it was holding its current course, would you say that the impact would be just below the
horthern tropic line at roughly 90 degrees?”

“Yes—yes, that's what they came up with and that is what our calculations have shown.”

“But four degrees over the last two weeks..” Logan’s face lit up as it he were 2 child on Christmas morning,
and the only gifts beneath the tree had his name on it. “Holy shit...Dr. Seymour! This puts CO-103 on a course to
just narrowly miss Pangea by roughly 10,000 lilometers! 1 want to hold out hope that this is accurate but if my
calculations are indeed on point. . .were gonna make it out of this!”

Seymour knew that his colleague was prone to becoming overly excited at certain observations, but he knew

that this could be a major development. “Dr. Logan, ['ve come to accept this fate that is staring us dead in the eye, he
told him, “But if this 1s :ndeed true, this could be massive for the both of us.”

“Do you want me to put the word out?” Logan asked without hesitation, but Seymour cut him off.
“Even if | wanted to, we cannot. There's still massive electromagnetic interference coming from this thing

and it's been playing havoc on our comim hardware. I really don’t know what else to say, but..” Seymour sighed

hard. “We might have to wait until the thing passes before telling the world. But go ahead and double-check your

calculations. We need to be absolutely sure of this.”

Then Seymour had a grin on his face. “When I was a boy, 1 was 2ddicted to comic books and I often imagined
myself as a superhero that would rush in and save the day. Now [ may be too old to wear a cape, and much too fat to
look good in a skintight suit. . but damn it, James...” He referred to Logan by his first name as the grin grew wider.
“Damn it all! I think we may have just saved Pangea in the nick of time, just like those old superheroes | grew up
wanting to be like.”

“Ijust hope and pray you are right...




, having made their way back into the
they told him as he finished up the conversation he was having., Naser
e of what they were getting at.

“Ugh. Unbelievable, ”

"No respect for your craft,” Fang muttered,

was like most, if not any cemetery in Calders Bay, with small groves of
trees scattered among the headstones as the car path meandered throughout the grounds.
groves that Phoebe and her moth

It was near one of these
€T, a distinguished woman with light green hair that
l Elaine, were standing by a large sto

had tips of silver named
D€, a pair of cases next to their feet, with Naomi and Rosa on the opposite side of
the stone from where they were,

S/




\ Next to Flaine were a pair of Suchomimus that had similar features and coloration to the others, the one on the left
i being an inch or tWo bove Phoebe’s height with <hort hair that was a similar <hade to hers. She greeted him as I8,
while the one next to him was taller, with a heavyset build and long hair that was dyed a deep crimson red and came
down past his shoulders, -nd he was acknowledged as “Chris” The van pulled up behind Elaine’s car, and everyone

‘ filed out and made their way to where everyone was <ituated. Fang crouched down to read the inscription:

They then looked up at Phoebe. “Is this..?"

SNk r-l-think-LmayhaV@heaId-of—them.—They-wer@ big-m’dle-late_QOsand-intQ the 2000s, Fightl e

“Yes! Yes, around the ime [ hatched!” Fang was taken Jback as they had heard some of their songs but didnt

“Whoa, you. . .you never told me that!”

Phoebe sighed and looked up. 41 &l listen to his songs when I get <ad and I miss him.” The tears started to
flow again and she laid her head upon Fangs <houlder, who took her mto a gentle embrace. Naomi came OVer
i along with Trish to comfort their friend and bandmate as a dark gray sedan pulled up behind the van. Everybody
rurned to see Naser exiting the vehicle, along with Sage from the back seat, and Stella from the passenger side as they
exchanged words before they made their way over 1O the others. A smile came OVet Phoebe when she saw that
everyone was present, nd she made her way over to 4 dear patch with three cases set out. She opened the one on

the left and pulled out an acoustic guitar with her favorite 10S€ vine strap attached to 1t, the strings set up for 2 left-
handed player as she lowered her head to put it on.

“Tve been learning,” she told him, “Online video cOUrses, and of course, Fang and Trish.” Phoebe gave both of
them a wink as she stepped in front of the gravestone. “Okay everyone.. » Ghe took a deep breath, knowing that
this was the moment for the time being. “If you could please step behind Dad’s stone, I'd appreciate it.” They all
moved behind the tombstone, leaving Phoebe in front as she looked down at the ground. “This song, . this song |

This was it, Phoebe thought as she strummed the first chord. The rhythm of the strumming came to her, and
then the next chord, as it <he had been playing this song for years. Everything came Hatural to her as she lifted her
head and began to sing,

What's the point in all of this

[fwe all end up in the same place?
Why go through the pain and torment
[fwe're all to meet the same fate?

T She turned to look up at the sky, an eerie shade of purple as the auroras continued to dance across the horizon.

T+ doesn't matter to me anymore
Cause we're set here, all about to die

[ wasn't ready but now 1 see
Our future in the deep black sky




Dearest Father, [ am SOITYy

I'l never become old and wise
I'won't get to have 3 daughter,
and see the enchantment jn her eyes




's iaw went slack as Phoebe held it up for everyone to
th in Caldera Bay, and

| with a wry smirk. “And T like your _Bass Fang, but everybody knows Jazz is boss.
| sticking to it.” Fang rolled their eyes sli ] : the guitar in front of the

headstone.
She took a moment tO reflect, trying her hardest not to start crying again before she felt a hand on
¢ was Fang as she looked skyward once again and sighed, and

each shoulder. To her left was Trish, and on her 11
d. . but I've got a concertto play. I hope you can hear me.

then smiled. “Ilove you, Da
s the sky, which brought a bigger smile to Phoebe’s face as she turned to look over

“All right, you guys. . "who's ready for Calderak est?”

A meteor streaked Acro
everyone before stepping away.

To be continued...!




Testimonials

How GVH has impacted the lives of its fans
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o On and off Ikept getting this calling fo finish this game, until about haltway through I binged if all the
=== wayto the end. There was something unique and special about the game, something 1 couldnt quite

— understand. s

In hindsight, I think what ultimately won me over, Wds the heart of it. The earnesiness. You can feel the

passion in the game; from the artwork fo the writing fo the voice work. Even though i <n’t all triple A quality, it e
_ - hasacharmto it that [ haven't seen in  game ftor a long fime. If's one of those games where the more you dig |
:nto it. the more you gef out of it. And the more 1 dug into GVH, the more I appreciated it. The ending and game - =
didn’t totally win me over by the end though; the game was good, don’t get me wrong. ==

f

/

But what elevated it even more so, what won my passion for it, was the community. People who were —
— friendly, torward, and sticking up for one another through thick and thin. A dev feam that regardless of struggle, e
— ~  persevered and saw their project completed. A community that T have come +o know, love, appreciate, and call e
——  my frienads. Goodbye Volcano High has earned a spot in my life: it has provided me with a wonderful s

~——  experience,and one of the best communities I've ever had the pleasure fo e a part of. =

s —— P
T i

— X

= o For all that this game and this community has done for me, thank you. 1 only hope that 1 can give back a :—é:

=== fraction of what you have given me. It was worth it all.
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g Search library

— Common Days

h |[:\>/|e rsell’ b TP\IE ' rfeedztrr;laa e
et SR Isn't the red that you see

Isn't the blue that | see : YOUsEES
Cause baby you never see CausT?'ngiﬂ-g‘ﬁ\ ﬁ;ﬂng{ see

Your pretty blue eyes

You are as free asthewind
Catching your wings in the wind
How could | ever begin

To even take part

[oridge]
We're worlds apart
But what links us

Is what's inside our heart

| am so far behind you
You've got your life made for you
What could | possibly do
To be by your side

[chorus]

We're living different lives
Seeing from different eyes
But in the end we see

The same clear blue sky We're parallel but not so far af
We're skilled at different things
We're living different dreams
But we are not as far

Apart as it seems

Together we are compler

2 e ﬁﬁ;%-_-.:';_-;.-h,_
We raise each other up

Together our colors blend to one




-'-i Search library

“ ?‘,.‘j Get Bent JImmy
Ja= ‘il Two-Face

nF] £
-y I Common Days
Get Ben’tJi'mm.,mb%Face
D\ x

Get bent Jimmy Two-Face J .
Get bent Jimmy Two-Face
Get outta my life
Get outta my life I|

Smart ass, dumb ass
Open acanof whoop ass
You dare fuck with me good sir
I'm putting you on blast

You think you can fool me
Toughluck
| ain't getting fooled by a fool like you
You think you are sexy
Well damn | .
You should try having some less self esteem ' A ot el T

Get bent Jimmy Two-Face | o i iy
Get outta my life Get outta my life
Get outta my life




-'-i Search library

We Are Here

| Common Days
R

We still had the best of times
And so what if it all has no meaning
We were there and we had us
And so what and so what and so what and so what if it ends now we are right here

And so what if we don't leave a mark
We still live the here and now

And so what if no one knows our faces
We still have us in our hearts
And so what and so what and so what and so what if it ends now we are right here



| '."'d Search library

Ilgnite me
== Dreesha
2N o F o F o8 t

=l Lyrics

Ignite me
Ignite this spirit in me
mly ot so much time
To Iet it all out I've only got so much time
Ignrte me But I'll use that time wisely
s 2 this spirit in me I'll let 1t all out
We've only got so much time And the world will be sure to hear me
Tbsee what it's all about
| T = I've learned that life is short and precious
Wandering these hallways Gotta tell it from the heart
~ Alllseeis the past
Every time they dismissed me So ignite me
Was a crack in the mask Ignite this spirit in me
M 3 Iectlon, you're not the real me I've only got so much time
/on e ghosl: that they want me to be To let it all out

now a blazing rock in space | Ignite me
urning streak right through this Ignite this spirit in me
place P—— | We've only got so much tlme
’idln myself all this time
h that | had to face And | have no more doubts
Ignite me
Yeah ignite me

[Spoken] !
= Ga Fang, orgo home.
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https: youtube.com/
watch?v=YSKvBI5Aa-M

YOU GOT THIS &%

Chris

damn qgirl finally

tell me when to drive you

and good luck Blue

o
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NHSERCAR

A short racing game inspired by a
conversation on Discord, about what
a GVH kart racing game would look
kel

Features:
. 8 playable karts
. "Graphics”
. An unnecessarily long race track
. Janky multiplayer support
. The volcano from Goodbye
Volcano High
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PROJECT

ERUPTION

Hello worms'!

Hope you're all doing well. | have some news for a project some people in the commmunity
wanted. | am currently planning to develop a clone of GVH's “performance” minigame, ie. Its
rhythm game part. The name of the game ? Project Eruption (\WIP) !

' G olimrosabel

bento.me/oiimrosabel

LR R
W

The main menu
On startup, arandom song will play

Automatic

ha'lf.aﬁwﬂ

9 .]_2 +
el Y
w 2 5 - -
5 9 15 865 726
@ Settings 3 Play . 0o

The music selection menu
Complete with stats, previews, and a training mode




What can you do?

Project Eruption is meant to be a clone of GVH’s rhythm minigame, a la Clone Hero, with its goal being to let users
create custom charts and music, so they can experience a part of the OG game that, in my opinion, Is severely
underrated. Here a little list of what will be added on top of what you already know from GVH -

A score system, combo system and timing system to make the gameplay

. AYstar power” ability (hame not final), similar to Guitar Hero, that will charge by correctly catching special notes, and
when full, will double the score earned duing a small amount of time. This function can be disabled by the charter if
they want to keep the original gameplay

. Alife system, to bring difficulty to the gameplay. This one is pretty straightforward, you lose life if you miss notes, you
lose when hittion 0%, hit notes to gain life back. A “zen” mode (name not final) will also be added, removing the life
bar, again useful for those who wants something close to the original game.

. Support for custom skins and video backgrounds. By default, the user will be able to choose their own background.

An actual roadmap will be conceived afterwards. Some sketches and previews should be linked alongside this
message, to let you picture how the game will look like. Of course those elements are bound to change, especially the Ul
part.

What will happen then?

For now, the project hasn't started. Yet. 'm waiting for see who will be interested in such a fangame, and who will be
willing to participate in its development. Oh and also, the source code of the game will be open source, so the
community can directly contribute to the game, make mods or even create a fork and use the project as a base for
creating new things. If the announcement generates enough interest, the development process should start either mia-

September or early October.

For the nerds out there, the game should be developped using the Godot engine, with GodotScript. If you're interested
in hepling me developping the game, feel free to contact me either through Discord or by email, both of those should
be indicated somewhere in this magazine, alternatively I'm pretty active in the KO_OP Discord server, so feel free to ask
me stuff!

Stay tuned for more updates, the link to the GitHub repo will be communicated in the near future. And thank you so
much for reading this message. It means the world to me.

Goodbye ¥, Rosabel
74°
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fanmade prod uction of ¥ competing in the tournament! You can
listen to the tracks in the playlist linked above'
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. Reunion, Drink & Industry, Ka
. Goodbye Volcan High, Dwart F
Sipnon sSwerer

Songs by trans artists & in the shoegaze genre

. SOPHIE, Vylet Pony, Black Dresses, Cavetown |
. To Here KNOWS When When You Sleep, Hammck, Slowdive

songs related to friends, life, & LGBTQ* themes =
. All My Friends, Dlease Stay, Lifelsa Highway, Glory Days
ay, Nights In The Woods, Life Is Strange

. | Kissed A Cirl, Born This W

A video where Ni ]
Ightmist discu
‘ sses th
e;\gl aciI;a racters of Goodbye Volcano Hiegztoaryd
s Why they think you should play ;t' "

* Until | End Up Dead (by

Dream) Vs Pretty
Heroes (Dabu feat.

Lachlan Watson)
Fisherman Frank

Mashup by Fisherman Frank
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Special Thanks to...

Alsrsenlc Lacey
exter Luna
DreamsicleSwir .
Cara\/alarian Raven Blackwing
Hikari ks
vy VeeStrlpae
WarBir
Jocelyn
Josh The Yappers

Lizzie Shield

Everyone that contributed, thank you for bringing this project to life!
Everyone at KO_OP, thank you for bringing us all together!

R . o ~and th?nk'Ydu forreadmg'

P




“Goodbye Volcano High" and all related characters, graphics, music, etc.
are the property of KO_OP. All rights reserved.
Please support the official release and accept no substitutes.

All contributions were made by real people;
none were made using generative artificial intelligence.

The works presented here may not be used to train Al.
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