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Adventure

Awaits

Index
Aviary Onboard the Goldwynd
Winter
Jan 19th - Pipsqueaks holding the recruitment flyers.

Feb 22nd -Captain reading stories for the Pipsqueaks.

Feb 25th - Look out post.

March 6th - Kitchen, Pipsqueaks cook different meals to be rated or roasted.

March 14th - Nighttime, The Pipsqueaks are holding a drinking party around deck.

Spring
March 25th - Pipsqueaks stargazing.

April 8th - Gale looks at fighting Pipsqueaks with disapproval.

April 11th - Off-board Adventuring.

April 29th - Infirmary, after eating veggies Gale has a mental breakdown.

May 6th - Gale is tailored for a maid dress.

Summer
June 13th - Waltz of the Wizard.

June 19th - Adventuring with the Pipsqueaks, Subnautica Base.

June 24th - Art gallery opening by Gale Gallons of Rizz.

July 5th - Looking over maps in the navigation room.

July 22nd - Summer beach episode with the Pipsqueaks.

Autumn
October 9th - Pipsqueaks exploding the deck.

October 31st - Gale tells spooky stories.

November 8th - Fighting breaks out on deck.

November 12th - Pipsqueaks fly around the mast.
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It's going to
be a long
journey, so
hop on, we
can use the
company.
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Winter Painting by Yuri Dmitriyevich Vasendin

The boat sits quietly at the

port, a thin layer of snow

covers its hull. Light shines

through a singular window

cabin, painting a lonely picture

on the weathered dock. The

sail ropes are taut, but there

is no other sign of life aboard–

no crew. The port stretches

desolately around the lonely

boat waiting for its crew.

10 11
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Jan19
The banner unfurls over the gangway of the ship with

a flourish, edges held in place by two colourful birds.

The sun shines across the banner’s message:
“RECRUITMENT OPEN!”

A buzz of excitement fills the air as figures scurry
about on deck, their voices mingling with the seagulls

soaring above.

“Ronen!” The Captain’s voice rings out from the
entrance to the gangway. “Play me off, would you? It’s

time for my grand entrance!”

Ronen doesn’t hesitate, bringing her bow down against
the strings of the viola.

Within seconds the air fills with the sounds of a
somber Funeral March.

“AHEM,” the Captain coughs, craning his neck to look
up toward Ronen, shooting her a forced smile. “Not

like that, please.”

“Aye Aye, Captain,” Ronen replies with a brief smirk,
transitioning to a jaunty tune.

Satisfied, the Captain proceeds down the gangway,
turning to survey the ship, only to bump into someone

behind him.

“Ah, Salome! Right on time, let’s see them!”

Salome slides a poster off the top of the stack in
his arms, extending it towards the Captain’s grasp.

Gale holds the poster up before him in inspection;
his smiling face stares back at him, Pip’s head

cocked quizzically next to his, reading
“ADVENTURERS WANTED!”

Gale smiles widely, gesturing toward the hustle
and bustle of the busy port before them, curious

passersby already stopping in their tracks to
regard the interesting new arrivals.

“What do you say we pipnap some new
recruits? Remember the motto: life is

more fun living on the wild side of
things!”
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Feb22Feb22
“Footsteps echoed through the corridor...”

Damiaa, perched on the pillows near the
Captain’s feet, clapped a hand over her
mouth to muffle her whimper.

Eli reached out and tugged the hood of
Damiaa’s cloak down over her eyes. “Shhh,
it’s not that scary.”

“Easy for you to say, you’re a ghost!”
Damiaa whispered back.

“The creaking of the floorboards grew
louder, then suddenly…” Gale said, leaning
forward on his chair and locking eyes with
the pipsqueaks huddled below.

*KNOCK KNOCK*

The pipsqueaks jumped, some letting out
shrieks; Gale pulled his hand away from
the underside of his chair, where he’d
rapped his knuckles to simulate knocking.

Celeste rolled her eyes.

“It’s…THE TAX COLLECTOR!”

Celeste’s hat flew through the air in a clean
arc, landing smack in the middle
of Gale’s face.

“Footsteps echoed through the corridor...”

Damiaa, perched on the pillows near the
Captain’s feet, clapped a hand over her
mouth to muffle her whimper.

Eli reached out and tugged the hood of
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it’s not that scary.”

“Easy for you to say, you’re a ghost!”
Damiaa whispered back.

“The creaking of the floorboards grew
louder, then suddenly…” Gale said, leaning
forward on his chair and locking eyes with
the Pipsqueaks huddled below.

*KNOCK KNOCK*

The Pipsqueaks jumped, some letting out
shrieks; Gale pulled his hand away from
the underside of his chair, where he’d
rapped his knuckles to simulate knocking.

Celeste rolled her eyes.

“It’s… THE TAX COLLECTOR!”

Celeste’s hat flew through the air in a clean
arc, landing smack in the middle
of Gale’s face.

Gale gleefully clapped a hand against Kai’s
shoulder. “Smooth sailing for the birds, don’t

you think?”

An angry chorus of chirps erupted from Darry and
Violet, and Gale waved a hand at them sheepishly.
“You know what I mean!”

The Captain reached into his jacket pocket and
then bent at the knees, sprinkling a handful of
seeds onto the deck. Darry and Violet appeared
appeased with this peace offering.

Kai chewed at their bottom lip anxiously, casting a
glance back towards the darkening skies in the
distance.

“Just trust your Captain,” Gale said, without
looking up. “I always get us to our destination!”

Kai shifted their feet and tugged restlessly at the wraps
covering their hands, casting nervous side-glances at
where the Captain stood, leaning over the
deck railing.

Darry and Violet flew down from their
lookout perch, settling near Kai’s feet with a flurry
of their wings.

“Well well well,” Gale said, lowering the spyglass from his
eye and squinting out at the waves. “I think you’re spot-on,
Kai. It’s some knots away still, but there’s definitely a squall
forming in our course.”

Kai exhaled, nodding at the confirmation. “So, we’re
changing course Captain?”

Gale grinned, smacking the spyglass
against the palm of his hand to collapse
it. “Not at all, we’re staying it!”

Kai blinked. “Pardon? Captain?”

Feb 25Feb 25
14 15
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6March

“Hmmm…”

Eli leaned forward. “Well?”

Gale lowered his fork. “Mac & Cheese, yes,

yummy… but it has a certain tang to it, what’s in

it?”

Berry cleared her throat. “It’s a three cheese

blend, with smoked gouda and mustard seed.”

The Captain stroked his chin as he contemplated

the dish, and Zila, careful not to draw his gaze,

bent her head down to whisper into Berry’s ear.

“So?” she asked.

“Most of the ‘noodles’ are cauliflower,” Berry

whispered back. “And there’s sweet potato in the sauce.”

Zila hid her smile behind her hand.

“Hmm… 8 out of 10!” Gale Gallons of

Rizz determined.

“It was good, yes, very indulgent. Perhaps

almost too much so, remember I’m watching

my figure!”

Needle, holding charcoal between her beak,

carefully drew the number 8 on the canvas

they’d turned into a scoreboard.

“Well, that puts Zila’s Spicy Buffalo Burgers

on top with 9,” Eli declared.

Zila bowed sheepishly as they clapped for

her.

“Nice work, Zila!” the Captain said. “You just

cooked your way out of chores for a week! And

make sure those deliciiiious spicy burgers get onto

the menu rotation, hmm?”

The pipsqueaks waited until Gale exited the galley,

patting his full belly, before turning toward Zila

expectantly.

“Lentils,” she said sheepishly. “The burger patty’s

made of lentils and carrots.”

The Captain paused on the steps at the sound

of the loud laughter coming from the

kitchen.

Wow, a little competition sure hypes up the

pipsqueaks, Gale thought to himself, satisfied.

“Cheers!
”

“Kanpai!”

“Ganbei!”

M
ar
ch
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The chorus of happy voices filled
the cool night air as dozens of
glass steins clinked together.

“Ahhh,” Mac exclaimed, lowering
the beer he’d almost fully downed
in one sip. “That hit the spot.”

“You know,” Kit said cheerfully, waving
their still-full glass in the air.
“Admitting you have a problem is the
first step.”

Mac rolled his eyes and
defiantly finished the rest of his glass.
“The only PROBLEM I have around here, Kit, is your FAC—”

“Hey hey heyyyyyyy now!” Both Mac and Kit startled as their Captain snuck up from behind and slung an arm over
each of their shoulders. “No fighting tonight Pipsqueaks, we’re celebrating!”

Kit flinched as whiskey from the glass Gale held splashed over the sides as he gestured haphazardly to the lower deck.

“You two should be more like Nine Sea, he’s got the spirit!”

Kit and Mac both turned their gaze to their crewmate, who was seemingly lost in his own
world, teal braid whipping around his head as he performed an elegant dance. Reika flew
around him in a circle, flapping her wings as if in her own dance.

Mac, graciously deciding not to point out Nine Sea was wearing only one boot,
nodded. “Sorry, Captain.”

“Bessssides,” Gale said, his words slurring after taking another sip
from his glass. “If you two’re gonna fight about somethin’, it
should be that hole Kit blaaaasted into the infirmary wall t’day!”

The Captain pulled away,
stumbling off with a mere

wave over his shoulder.

Mac turned slowly, eyes narrowing. “WHAT
hol—”
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Painting by Ricardo Verdungo Landi SpringThe sails billow in the wind,

catching the spring breeze as

the ship cuts through the

smooth waves. The newly

formed crew moves with

ease, chatter spreading

through the deck. The captain

stands at the helm, with a

broad smile and eyes filled

with pride. He is confident

they will make it just fine.



18 19

Painting by Ricardo Verdungo Landi SpringThe sails billow in the wind,

catching the spring breeze as

the ship cuts through the

smooth waves. The newly

formed crew moves with

ease, chatter spreading

through the deck. The captain

stands at the helm, with a

broad smile and eyes filled

with pride. He is confident

they will make it just fine.



“When did
they become

constellations? I must
note this down!”

“There is Orion with
his distinct belt. If we
look there… wait a
minute… is that

Kerfur?

With the chill of
winter slowly leaving, more

and more of the crew gathered
upon the deck at night to socialise.
The beautiful view of the night sky
lay unobstructed by clouds, so Hoku,
Celeste, Nyx, and Jade were gathered
on the quarter deck. With their trusty
notebook, Hoku was detailing the
different constellations in the sky,
Celeste sketching them out in her

sketchbook. Jade was perched nearby,
the stars twinkling in her eyes and
she gazed upwards, fluffing her
feathers as she settled in to

listen to Hoku.

March
25th

Nyx stared in
wonderment at the

expanse of stars, amazed
at the stories humans had
come up with for the

constellations.
“That one looks like a

cockroach… Pepito? And is
that Babe to the right?”
“When did they become
constellations? I must
note this down!”

“What did you say? Wanna repeat that, huh?!”

Calx and Alek tumbled onto the deck, fists swinging and grunts
falling from their mouths as hits landed. Kai followed behind them,

trying to break apart the two tussling to no success.

“I said—” Calx’s words were cut off as Alek wrapped his hand around their throat,
Calx reaching up with one hand to reciprocate as his other hand went to rip Alek’s

hand away. Straddling Calx, Alek raised his fist.

“Eat my fist, dumbass!”

The cacophony of the two fighting caught the attention of a certain captain. This wouldn’t do, he couldn’t just stand by while two of
his crew were fighting! Resolving to break up the fight, Gale headed over… only to be caught off guard as a flying fist landed square on

his jaw, knocking the man off his feet. Calx and Alek froze, realising that in their heated fight, the captain became a casualty.

“Ah fuck—medic!”

“Dumbass, I’m a medic!”

The three knelt down around Gale to check on how he was doing, Calx and Alek long forgetting what they were fighting about. At least Gale
was successful in breaking up the fight… even if it came with the cost of being socked in the face.
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11
Apr�

A glint caught the attention of
the pirate captain, and leading
the Pipsqueaks, he discovered a
cavern with piles of gold laying
around! Kazuki and Alexis flew
over immediately, landing atop
the piles of gold in joy. Bubbie

continued behind Gale, looking
around and surveying the

treasure as Ogun sat perched
upon their shoulder. With this
successful mining adventure,

surely this means that
Pipsqueaks will finally be getting

some coins for food… right?

Off on an adventure to find gold!
Gale, Bubbie, and Kazuki walked
down the tunnel, Ogun and Alexis
scouting to see what lay ahead.
Nothing but rocks, some weird, shiny
green crystals, more rocks… a robot
cat head? Weird, what was that doing
all the way down in these caverns?
The troupe continued down the
winding tunnels, the lantern in Gale’s
hand casting an eerie golden glow
upon the stone walls. Their footsteps
echoed around them as they turned
corners, walked down an incline,
tripped over some fallen rocks. Every
once in a while, an eerie, hair-raising
sound would reach their ears, sending
shivers down the spines of even the
bravest Pipsqueaks. Why did that one
gurgle sound suspiciously like
a zombie?

22
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29
April

The groans of disgust could be
heard over the quiet whispering in
the infirmary, shuffling papers
interspersing the murmurs. Behind
the curtain, Gale laid on the bed,
hands trembling as he clutched a
fork with broccoli speared on it,
sweat dripping from his face as he
faced his foe. On the other side of
the curtain, Cain had handed Zila the
paperwork he wrote in regards to Gale’s
condition, Suzu perched on his shoulder.
Umbra was watching in amusement, stifling a
laugh at Captain’s suffering. Flipping through the
sheets, Zila looked deep in thought.

“You’re suggesting exposure therapy in order for Gale to get over his
dislike for veggies?” Zila murmured. “I could come up with some
recipes to help him with his vegetable intake…”

“That would be preferable, considering how… dire… his reaction to
simple broccoli is,” Cain sighed, baffled at the circumstances that led

to an incapacitated captain.

May
6

Gale stood in the middle of his room,Gale stood in the middle of his room,
fingers on his chin as he inspectedfingers on his chin as he inspected
himself in the mirror. Turning around, hehimself in the mirror. Turning around, he
examined how the skirt of the maidexamined how the skirt of the maid
outfit fluttered with his movement,outfit fluttered with his movement,
smoothing his hands down the front ofsmoothing his hands down the front of
the outfit. Damiaa walked around Gale, takingthe outfit. Damiaa walked around Gale, taking
note of the spots that would need some tailoring to fix the waynote of the spots that would need some tailoring to fix the way
the dress fit.the dress fit.

“Damiaa, you did an amazing job! This dress looks so good, and the“Damiaa, you did an amazing job! This dress looks so good, and the
headband is a nice added touch!” Hioko praised Damiaaheadband is a nice added touch!” Hioko praised Damiaaʼ̓s work, as work, a
grand smile on her face.grand smile on her face.

Damiaa came up behind the two, a soft smile on her face as she heldDamiaa came up behind the two, a soft smile on her face as she held
up the apron to the outfit.up the apron to the outfit.

“Some adjustments still need to be made, but it is almost complete! I“Some adjustments still need to be made, but it is almost complete! I
should have it finished just in time for Maid Day,” Damiaashould have it finished just in time for Maid Day,” Damiaa
commented. Gale still looked deep in thought as he continuedcommented. Gale still looked deep in thought as he continued
staring at himself through the mirror.staring at himself through the mirror.

“Are you sure this looks good“Are you sure this looks good……?” Captain asked, turning around and?” Captain asked, turning around and
partially covering his face with his hand. A hearty laugh fell frompartially covering his face with his hand. A hearty laugh fell from
HiokoHiokoʼ̓s mouth as she expressed her support for Captains mouth as she expressed her support for Captainʼ̓s outfit.s outfit.

“It suits you perfectly, Captain!”“It suits you perfectly, Captain!”

With the warm laughter coming from the navigator, Damiaa madeWith the warm laughter coming from the navigator, Damiaa made
sure to pin and mark all the alterations needed forsure to pin and mark all the alterations needed for
GaleGaleʼ̓s maid dress.s maid dress.
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Painting by Adolf Bock

Turquoise water and white

sands, a warm breeze and the

sound of cheerful laughter. The

captain lounges under the

shade of a palm tree.

Every once in a while, he tosses

a playful remark to his crew–

who is enjoying a well-deserved

break– his voice full of

affection and pride.

Summer

26 27
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Colorful wisps of fire flew past the terrified faces by the door frame; it felt like the

incandescent smoke drifting from the cauldron would engulf the room and melt their bones.

The Captain was apprehensive about it: “Is it safe to do this inside a ship made of wood?!”

was one of the questions he had asked himself. To his door frame companions, Darla and

Maya, he kept assuring them that not even all the birds, fish, bunny—and now speaking

skulls—being sold together could pay for a new ship.

The ʻSkullyʼ kept enthusiastically sharing its never ending knowledge like a master, Naih and

Azellia following along as if enchanted themselves with the idea of doing mischief. The room

was filled with mystery, their purpose unknown, but the gleaming and dazzling light kept

reaching every corner of the room, filling their stomachs with anxiety and curiosity.

“Captain, they're not listening! That Skull must have cursed both of them,” Darla worried

about the fellow Pipsqueaks, while Maya mused about it.

“Darla, no one listens to the Captain, I think they are just happy!”

“Oh that is right. No one listens to me. I AM THE CAPTAIN. God damn it! Why am I not

respected by my own crew? This bone head is a loser, he DOESNʼT EVEN HAVE A BODY OF HIS

OWN! This is ridiculous—Aaah!!" The Captainʼs tantrum was cut dry by his own yelp! This is a

disaster, the new generation of crewmates is a disgrace to their ancestors: they donʼt listen

to their Captain, they eat vegetables, and shower regularly!

June19
The captain that had been exploring the high seas above water joined some
experienced sailors on an underwater expedition. From ruins to sunken
ships, they stopped by all existing structures while the sun was out—but
when the sunlight started to fade and the life on the depths was blurred
with a terrifying shade of blue, they could only find shelter.

They were exploring the interior of an abandoned ship, and as the saying
goes, “Finders keepers, losers weepers!” So the Capitan hummed and
paced around collecting valuables. His searing enthusiasm, however, was
interrupted by the sight of a poster that landed by his feet—for a moment
he was rendered speechless. In the next, he had both Pipsqueaks

following the direction his trembling finger pointed at:
“Keep Calm,” it said, along with a certain
Fish Girl’s picture.

“Something smells... fishy." His
eyes asked for a good reaction,
and while Puriin was already
laughing, Sal looked like she
had some words to say.
They were all interrupted by
a loud crash; their heads
turned in slow motion, and
their horrified screams
sounded as one. Oh well, it
seems the Leviathan stories
are real.
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Some days can be a little boring
on the high seas. The Captain had

recently seemed to be inspired by the art
created by his crew, and he wanted to
experience a new world for himself, one
as boundless as the sea. The Captain
disappeared into his cabin for days.

24
June

Outside, his crew worried that he had
gone completely mad. They could
sometimes hear him cursing the four winds,
and the vague sound of his voice had long
since announced that the ephemeral Mr. Rizz
had possessed him, his rich artistic sense
tormenting the mind and soul of a novice artist.

Days later, three poor victims by his cabin were surprised out of their wits by an energetic Captain
Galleon with his fake moustache. “I, Gale Galleon, will bring the Louvre onto this ship! Quickly,

Chicken Little, grab your hammer—and you two, what are you waiting for?! We have an art
exhibition to hold!” Sol helped enthusiastically, impressed by the Captain’s artistic abilities. Mac and
Cliff couldn’t share the sentiment but followed suit, nailing every piece of art to the walls as crooked

as they could get as the Captain was no longer steering helms, but Da-Vink’ing instead.

30 31
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July 22
Summer time began, and it was finally the right season for a day at
the beach; some Pipsqueaks were sunbathing, others conversing
among themselves. You could even spot some birds taking a nap
under the nearest tree, while a bunch were in the water splashing
around like they had never been to the beach before. Gale was
standing in shallow waters, watching each and every Pipsqueak
having fun with the others; somehow, it felt like one big family had
taken over the whole island, a feeling of belonging and
accomplishment came in waves.

His wholesome thoughts, however, were
dispersed by voices nearby as a water
gun war broke out. Water flew around
in generous streams until one of his
pyromaniac sailors arrived, carrying her
bazooka, and his fond thoughts were
washed away by a bazooka shot of
water right in his face. Sighs. They donʼt
respect the captain at all.

July 5

On the high seas, every day seemed the same as if they
were rowing and rowing, but the only thing that moved

was the solar system above the crew's heads.
The captain, seeing his navigators exhausted after days
of no rest, ordered them to leave their posts
and only return when they were properly

rested. The sailors tried to argue, but once
he had made up his mind, Gale was

unyielding. Hioko and Kazuki laid out
all the maps within their reach and

instructed the captain on the route
they were taking—while he stood up
next to them, his serious expression

gave them the security needed to finally
leave the helm in the hands of the real captain.

He took the wheel and showed off to each
and every crew member that ran past
him, letting some of them know he was so

capable that he could even stir the
helm with a single hand, doing it for
hours while singing himself out of

boredom with some Christmas carols.
However, who would have thought!
The next day, some of the crew felt

nauseated, and some of them were in a cold
sweat, calculating the right time to draw the

attention of their locked-in and proud captain to
let him know the undeniable truth: Captain, we are

sailing in circles!
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Autumn Painting by Hendrik Willem Mesdag

The storm rages relentlessly,
with winds howling and waves
crashing against the hull.
In contrast, the mess hall is
filled with warmth and
laughter as the crew shares a
hearty meal in the middle of
the stormy night. Mugs raised,
they cheerfully celebrate
another day passing, knowing
full well they will get through
the storm and sail towards
calmer waters.

34 35
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9
“So you have to lift the bazooka like this…”

“What’s this part here- shit.”

Hoku, Magnum and Kit all stood in shock as a
shell burst out of the bazooka, flying through
the air. Their jaws dropped as they watched it
hit a wall of the ship, their horror growing
when they realised who was standing right
next to the new hole.

“Why the hell are you firing the bazooka on a
ship?!”

“We thought it was empty!”

“WALK THE PLANK.”

Hoku lowered her head as she followed the
other two on the wooden plank. Despite their
punishment, Magnum and Kit were still
chatting and laughing, already finding the
incident amusing.
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O
c
t Oct 31

“So? What did you think of the story?”

Gale looked at the three Pipsqueaks in the common
room, his smirk clear even in the flickering candlelight.
Morgane seemed to have spaced out entirely, sitting on
Cain’s shoulder as she tried to recover from the fear
the captain’s story had given her. Meanwhile, Cain and

Naih were trying to hold back their laughter.

“That was supposed to be a scary story?”

“Duh! It’s the scariest story ever!”

“It was a story about veggies…”

“Haunted veggies!”
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Nov 8

There’s no reason to report
everything… right?

Cece watched Alek and Calx mop
the deck with a sympathetic

expression.
“Will you move? Can’t you see I’m
already cleaning over here?”
“But this is the only spot I haven’t
cleaned.”
At least they were being much more
civil than they had been before.

“Come at me then!”

Alek met the challenge without hesitation. He easily
dodged Calx’s punch, jumping in the air with his leg
outstretched for a kick. In one hand, he had already
pulled an arrow, not noticing Calx’s smirk.
“WHAT THE HELL DO YOU GUYS THINK YOU’RE
DOING?!”
Cece winced at the shout, looking over to see that Gale
had pulled the two men apart. They looked like scolded
children, but she could see that they didn’t feel
any remorse as they pointed to each other.
“He started it!”
“Both of you are on cleaning duty. Behave.
Cece, watch them.”

Nov12
The wind was blowing gently as they enjoyed

the sunshine out in the sea. Kazuki and Azellia

were taking full advantage of the blue skies, flying around

peacefully. Salome and Nine Sea watched from the mast,

keeping the conversation going even as the other two flew around. From below, Gale

watched as the four Pipsqueaks hung out and reminisced on their memories of the

past few months. Azellia looked down, meeting his gaze for a moment, before

waving with a smile. Even with all the time that had passed, one thing was for sure.

There would be many more treasured memories to come.
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Fin
Thank you for reading this far, we are so pleased to

have come together with the talented forces of our

writers, artists, and designers to create this zine and

to commemorate what it means to be in this

community under our Captain Gale Galleon. Many of

these events are fabricated, some are based loosely

on real events, some may have even come to us in a

fever dream. Even so, we have found ways to connect

with our favourite streamer and each other through

our works countless times—this zine serves as a

reminder to that.

Gale, we hope that you‘ve had fun reading and that

you are having a wonderful birthday! We are looking

forward to wishing you many more birthdays to come

after this one, so here‘s to an amazing Captain and an

incredible year he has given us. Happy Birthday!

With Lots of Love,

From the Pipsqueaks

40 41
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