
0099 - The Halflife: Fulllife Consequences Apocrypha 

 

Five Dollar Holler idea 

 

 

 

My Immortal for boys 

Legendary piece of bad Half-Life fanfiction 

 

https://www.fanfiction.net/s/2945837/1/Halflife-Fulllife-Consequences


Like My Immortal, the author turned out to be fake but this time we 

know who did it. 

Worth mentioning that basically every legendary bad fanfiction is fake 

DOOM: Repercussions of Evil by Peter Chimaera for example (“No john 

you are the demons”) 

 

This started May 15, 2006 

I was in the process of graduating high school 

A user named squirrelking registered on fanfiction.net 

 

https://www.fanfiction.net/u/1047027/squirrelking 

 

thank you guys for reading my fanfics becaus i put alot of work 
into all those. i have wrote things before i started my 
fanfiction.net account so i will add all my works. it mite take 
time becaus i dont know where i saved them but they will be all 
here. 
 
I have only been speaking english for not that long and fanfics 
help me do it. i just started to write these only before last week 
maybe so right now i dont have alot but i will. 
 
He came out of the gate swinging with Halflife: Fulllife Consequences. 

 

A series of short snippets of Half-Life fanfiction starring John Freeman 

(who was Gordon Freeman’s brother)  

 

Got noticed almost immediately 

LUE - GameFaq’s Life, the Universe, and Everything forum 

Their version of FYAD 

https://www.fanfiction.net/u/1047027/squirrelking


Later LUELinks offsite 

 

Literally the next day, May 16 2006, the canonical dramatic reading of 

Halflife: Fulllife Consequences is recorded and posted to YTMND by 

user blind51de  

 

 

From there it spreads to places like 4chan’s /f/ [Flash] board, Half-Life 

fansites, Newgrounds, etc 



 

The version that makes it reach critical mass is a Gmod animation on 

YouTube set to blind51de’s reading by the machinima animator ICTON 



 



 

This wasn’t the first time the character model male_07 played a 

Freeman sibling  

 



 



 



 

He starred in the 2005 webcomic Concerned as Gordon Frohman 

 

https://archive.org/details/hlcomic 

https://archive.org/details/hlcomic


 

 

 

Squirrelking was only around for a year, his last upload being in March 

of 2007, but in that time he wrote several sequels so ICTON made fast 

follows of the entire series. 

 



 

 

These stories are so well-known that if we read them it would he hard 

to not do an impression of blind51de’s reading 

 

So instead we’re going to be reading squirrelking’s other, less 

well-known, non-Half-Life fanfiction before closing on who was behind 

squirrelking 

 

These are going to be extra fun because I know Winslow isn’t familiar 

with some of these game franchises. 

 



Metal Gear Solid: Fight of Metal Gears 
By: squirrelking 
Jake Snake who is Solid Snakes son has to fight metal gears now 
becaus Solid Snake is dead 
Rated: Fiction T - English - Adventure/Suspense - Words: 652 - 
Reviews: 101 - Favs: 32 - Follows: 7 - Published: May 19, 2006 -  
 
Solid Snake was old and died before and his kid Jake Snake had 
to do things now for the world. Jake Snake growed up with Solid 
Snake and helped him beat metal gears but now Solid Snake was 
not there anymore and only Jake Snake was. 
 
"Solid Snake what happens when you die" Jake Snake asked 
Solid Snake one time. 
 
"It will be you left to beat the bad guys in the world and do what 
needs to be done." Solid Snake said to Jake Snake then he died 
later. 
 
Jake Snake got a call from Otacon and Otacon said "Jake Snake 
metal gears are fighting in Out Heaven and you have to go there 
to fight them" so Jake Snake said "Otacon you were Solid Snakes 
friend and i want you to be my friend so i will fight metal gears 
too" so he left to Out Heaven to fight metal gears. 
 
Jake Snake got his wepons and cigars becaus he didnt smoke 
cigarets and got on a plane and drove fast to Out Heaven to get 
where metal gears were fighting there. Jake Snake got to the top 
of the sky near where metal gears were fighting and put on 
autopilots and flipped out of the plane. Jake Snakes parashoot 



didnt open so he landed in water and swimmed to fighting metal 
gears. Jake Snake got out of the water and crawled fast and quiet 
to where metal gears were. Jake Snake pickd up a rocket gun and 
crawled faster and quiet so metal gears couldnt see him there. 
 
Jake Snake stoped and smoked a cigar becaus he was tired then 
out of no where Otacon came on the phone and yelled "JAKE 
SNAKE BEHIND YOU!' so Jake Snake turned around and saw a 
bad guy with weapon pointed at Jake Snake. 
 
"Why are you working for bad guys" Jake Snake told the bad guy 
with the weapon 
 
"Becaus they hav metal gears and hav weapons that shoot 
lasers" the bad guy said back to Jake Snake. 
 
Then Jake Snake said "I have lasers too" and brought it out of 
his pocket where it was hiding and shot the bad guy in teh face. 
 
"I dont like bad guys like that" Jake Snake said to the dead bad 
guy then he threw his cigar on him and he lighted on fire. 
 
Jake Snake crawled fast again to where metal gears were 
fihgting becaus he could hear the bullets and booms. Jake Snake 
brought out his rocket gun and shot a rocket at a metal gear and 
the metal gear blew up and fell. Other metal gears came when 
the boom happened and came to Jake Snake who was crawling 
fast in bushes. 
 



"They saw me" Jake Snake said so he put on camoflosh and 
disapeard. 
 
"Where did he go" a metal gear said to the other metal gears 
 
"Over there" and the metal gears shot at the bushs but they only 
hit ground and nothing. 
 
Then Jake Snake said "i am here you bad guys" and was behind 
them. The metal gears turned around and saw Jake Snake in a 
metal gear that Jake Snake hided somewhere. 
 
"Solid Snake fighted you bad guys and now i have to. you will pay 
fools" Jake Snake said. Then Jake Snake and the metal gears 
shot bullets and rockets and lasers and there was a lot of booms 
and dust came. The dust went away and Jake Snake was still in 
his metal gear but the other ones were there too and they said 
"We have armor Jake Snake" and Jake Snake said "What about 
this?" and shot something special at them. 
 
to be continued...? 
 
— 
 
Halo: Halos in Space 
By: squirrelking 
Aliens are coming to Joe Chiefs ship and he has to leave and go 
to Halo army base quick. 
Rated: Fiction T - English - Adventure/Sci-Fi - Words: 541 - 
Reviews: 221 - Favs: 72 - Follows: 16 - Published: Jun 6, 2006 



 
Joe Chief was in space and had wepons and was a army guy but 
he wasnt a robot liek Master Chief so he didnt fly. Joe Chief was 
one day in a place and shooting wepon at targits and then got a 
call on the space tv in the ship that said to him "JOE CHIEF 
ALIENS ARE SHOTING AT SHIP COME HERE QUICK" so he went. 
 
Joe Chief ran fast there to where bullets were from aliens and 
took out his wepons and shot at space to hit ships. Aliens 
started flying from space into Joe Chiefs ship so he had to do 
somthing quick. Joe Chief punched a alien and ran fast to get big 
wepon from the lock room so he went there and got it and shot 
alien again in teh legs and they fell and Joe Chief shot again and 
killd them. Joe Chief lookd at dead aliens and said to them 
"Aliens we are human people and you are aliens but we dont 
need to kill things like us" and then pushed them into space. 
 
After teh normil aliens the flood came and every thing got wet 
and messy and lightningy becaus water hit teh space tv and all 
the things and made sparks. After teh aliens sent the flood other 
aliens with big heads came and Joe Chief had to runaway 
becaues there was to many of those and they were killing other 
human people on teh ship. 
 
"Human people army guys hurry and come in ship!" Joe Chief 
said to the human people there becaus aliens were killing them 
and he was in a escape ship and ready to go. 3 other human 
people came just in time becaus the big ship blew up n they were 
flying fast in space and going to the Halo to meet the army base 
and get ready fo tight. 



 
Joe Chief had to fly fast and go a round tings liek alien ships and 
things. Then out of no where BOOM happend and the back of the 
espcape ship fell open n one of the army guys fell out and 
explodd in space then another one closed it and said "NOOOOO 
HE WAS MY BROTHER!" and then got tired and slept. 
 
Joe Chief lookd a front of him and seen alien shooting at him so 
he did a barral roll and teh lasers went around him and went 
away. Joe Chief sawd the Halo in Space so he put the ship faster 
and went there quick becaus a lot of aliens were there. Joe Chief 
shot like "bang bang bang" from teh ship and made aliens blow 
up and then landed ship on Halo. 
 
Joe Chief said to teh other 2 army guys "Were here now get 
wepon n kill aliens fast" so they did but when they left a ship 
landed and skwashed them. 
 
Human people army guys were all dying fast and Joe Chief had 
to save them but he didnt know how but then he saw something 
and went to it and piced it up and said "no we win" to himself. 
 
to be continued...? 
 
— 
 
FFVII: Story of Rain Strife 
By: squirrelking 
Rain Strife who is Cloud Strifes brother has to kill Sephiroth 
because Sephiroth is sending comets to hurt people. 



Rated: Fiction T - English - Adventure/Drama - Words: 706 - 
Reviews: 125 - Favs: 62 - Follows: 11 - Published: Sep 14, 2006 
 
Rain Strife who was Cloud Strifes brother was one day near 
Midgar in a city that was small called Strifetown were Cloud 
Strife was born in and Rain Strife too. Rain Strife was littler then 
Cloud Strife so he couldnt join Barret and Tifa so he stayed home 
and stayed. Rain Strife was pracktising so he could one day do it 
like Cloud Strife and that is the time when it happened when 
comets came down to Strifetown and killd people in Strifetown 
and Rain Strifes parents who were Cloud Strifes parents too. 
 
The comets came and killd people in Strifetown and Midgar and 
every where else and people said really loud "Help us some body 
soon" and Rain Strife heard it so he went. Rain Strife traveled 
fast to where loud sounds come from to help them out there. 
They said all together "Help Rain Strife we are hurting" and Rain 
Strife said back "I will help you if your hurting" and Rain Strife 
blew out fire and pickd up some comet off people and bandaided 
them to health. Then Rain Strife yelled out loud real loud 
"Sephiroth stop or i make you stop!" and traveled faster to were 
Sephiroth is. 
 
Rain Strife went traveled over the lands and hills and ground and 
water and wanted to stop Sephiroth to make him stop hurting 
people in Strifetown and all other towns in Fantasyworld. Rain 
Strife stopped at other places and said "All people i will stop 
Sephiroth and help the people until I do" and the people of 
Fantasyworld said "Thank you Rain Strife save us like Cloud 
Strife did before" so he went. On the way to Sephiroths castle in 



the sky Rain Strife had fight and battle bad guys on the way 
there. Rain Strife traveled and then BOOM there was fight and 
Rain Strife had to fight but he didnt have members to help Rain 
Strife yet so Rain Strife did it himself. The bad guy was like a 
tree but had wings and fire came out so Rain Strife had to duck 
alot. Rain Strife went SLASH fast and SLASH cut tree in parts and 
fell a part and died fast so Rain Strife did win dance and kept 
traveling faster. 
 
Rain Strife went over hill and saw town and went and he got in 
and saw bad things puncing people in town so Rain Strife said 
"STOP!" and fighted them and won them and did win dance and 
kept talking to see what happen. People in town said "Sephiroth 
came" and Rain Strife said "NO SEPHIROTH NOT THIS TIME!" 
and screamed to sky. Then a balck guy with gun on hands said "I 
help you Rain Strife in to fight Sephiorth in the sky" so Rain 
Strife said "Thanks you black guy you are in quest" and Rain 
Strife and black guy with gun hands left town to fight Sephiroth. 
Rain Strife and black guy talked on the way to travel there to see 
what happen to them. Black guy said Sephiroth comets came to 
his town and killed all the family in his house so black guy 
wanted to kill Sephiroth back. Rain Strife told black guy about 
Strifetown and all happened so black guy said "I help you more" 
because the story was sad. 
 
Rain Strife and black guy kept going then all of a sudden BOOM 
again and a other fight came. Black guy said "This is my fight 
this time" and shot the bad guys with wepon hands and bad guys 
said "AHH NO SPEHIROTH WER SORRY WE DIE!" and disapeard 
so black guy and Rain Strife did win dance and music came when 



they dance then they kept going. Rain Strife and black guy kept 
travel on the path then they saw a big city on fire and said "Oh 
no" both together because it was an important city on fire and 
Rain Strife and black guy said "We need to help fast!" and ran 
there but something bad happened! 
 
to be continued...? 
 
— 
 
Squirrelking turned out to be Something Awful poster Mattimer 

 

:haw:  



 

https://forums.somethingawful.com/showthread.php?threadid=319654

0&userid=0&perpage=40&pagenumber=1 

 

Surreptitiously promoted his work on SA before this 

 

 

On Sep 04, 2009 he made the GBS thread My life as a minor 
Internet celebrity: Sex, Drugs, Rock, Roll & Fanfiction 
 

https://forums.somethingawful.com/showthread.php?threadid=3196540&userid=0&perpage=40&pagenumber=1
https://forums.somethingawful.com/showthread.php?threadid=3196540&userid=0&perpage=40&pagenumber=1


In 2006 I was first exposed to the sub-genre of intellectual 
garbage known as "fanfiction." But, like an anthropologist 
witnessing his first human sacrifice to the Sun God, I wasn't 
disgusted or appalled... I was intrigued. I wanted to know what 
could drive the human mind to commit such atrocities. I wanted 
to step inside the brain of a 12 year old love-child between a 
crack addicted mother and a bottle of Jack Daniels. Society as 
we know it was at stake. 
 
For the next ten months I absorbed myself into fanfiction. I 
learned its dirty little secrets. I learned its recipe. 
- Place beloved cultural icons in blender 
- Add arch nemesis or main character from another series 
- Pour in 3lb of Grandy's Grade A Homoeroticism 
- Sprinkle a dash of mental retardation over the mix, then 
sprinkle three hundred more 
- Season to taste 
The formula was as simple as the authors themselves and as 
effective as they are at eating glue. It was perfect. 
 
Then I realized something: I am as intelligent as they are dumb, 
why can't I write something? Why can't I write a story so 
mind-numbingly bad that it stands the test of time as one of the 
worst things ever written in the English language? Surely I could 
beat them at their own game. It was then that I heard the choir 
of angels and knew what has tobe done. 
 
I started my journey by downing a few thermometers and 
catching my head in the car door. 



I picked a game that I had a knowledge of as loose as my stool 
after a case of beer: Half-life. 
I picked a biography for my pseudonym that would inspire as 
much compassion as it would contempt: an 8 year old French 
Canadian boy who was using fanfiction as a way to learn English. 
I picked a cutesy yet catchy name: squirrelking. 
The story was laid out on the bed and now all I had to do was 
fuck it. 
 
The resulting "Half-life: Full-life Consequences" story started off 
modest. I posted it on a forum as a thing you TOTALLY HAVE TO 
SEE and some other guy named blind51de did an epic narration. 
It went to YTMND, got passed around like a donkey in a North 
Korean village, and further inspired a flash animation. It reached 
the heights I never thought it could. While writing a Metal Gear 
Solid series that got popular on 4chan for some reason, I threw 
down a quick sequel and thought the series would suffocate and 
die in the stuffed anus of the Internet. 
I was wrong. 
 
On a sunny January morning in The Year of Our Lord 2008, I 
awoke to a new result during my many sessions of googling 
myself: A HLFLC movie by a person known as "djy." It was silly, 
stupid, funny and had its own flavor. It now has over 2 million 
views and yes, I have used it to get some action. The sequel was 
also made into a movie and soon after that he started selling 
t-shirts with catchphrases. I have no issues over selling out and 
contacted him about getting my share of the dead prime 
ministers. 
 



As the series began to grow, along with questions of a sequel, I 
thought of reviving the exploits of John Freeman. I didn't want to 
try to copy what I did with the first two and thus create a cheap 
imitation of myself, so I went full-bore mongoloid with the 
spelling errors and grammar mistakes. I wanted to see what an 
epic movie would look like if a preadolescent Gary Busey wrote 
the script, and off I went. I got some reviews saying I was 
"trying too hard", which cut me deep, but with the stupid lines 
also came more catchphrases and thus more t-shirt sales and if 
the American health care system has taught me anything, it's 
that money heals all wounds. 
Capitalism will always beat integrity, especially when it comes to 
fanfiction. 
 
Now, I've always thought that the mystique of squirrelking was 
the reason for its success. No one actually knew whether or not 
there was actually a boy out there trying his darndest to put 2 
coherent words together and no one likes anything more than 
laughing at a foreign person. But now there is no point... a little 
while ago I was told that, because the t-shirts had copyrighted 
material on them, they would not be printed. No shirts. No 
money. More tears. I needed another way to stroke the fame 
phallus for all its worth. I stopped caring about the money and 
strove for recognition and attention. I swallowed my pride (and 
anything else the producer promised would make me famous) 
and whored myself out for all to see. I even posted a thread 
dedicated to the series, which has been lost to everyone but 
those with an archive account. 
 



Since "Dancing With The Stars" won't take washed up celebrities 
who write like children with Downs Syndrome, only ones who look 
like them, I needed another option. With nowhere else to turn, I 
emailed the New York Times and told them that I had a story 
that makes Deep Throat look like a 10 year old girl with a bad 
gag reflex. My reply was a cease and desist letter. 
 
So that's it. This thread is my Waterloo- squirrelking's last stand. 
Peter Chimaera, another proprietor of repugnant prose, has asked 
me to co-write something with him. I declined. That part of me is 
dead. 
I ask for no reward, no sympathy, no praise. I only wish to put my 
handprint on the walls of Internet history, my chance to say "I 
was here. I belonged." 
 
The squirrelking is dead, long live the king. 
 
 
 
Mattimer was a relatively prolific poster in the late 00s and early 10s  

 

Stopped posting in 2012 

Two noteworthy events in 2011: 

 

Banned by Abe for making fun of mod’s friend soliciting contest votes 

 

General Bullshit › (ABENOTE: do this, nerds) Please help me win 
wedding pictures, goons 



 
By colorfinger (internet singer and musician, friends with Lowtax who 

did music for Flash Tub) 

 

Asking goons to give them Facebook likes to win a free photographer 

for their wedding 

 

 

 

Ban #2 is a Toxx Clause, but not an election one 

 

 

It’s about the TV show Breaking Bad 

 

I was an avid participant in the Breaking Bad threads 



 

 

When the episode Crawl Space aired the week before, I made this edit 

of the climactic scene at the time 

 

The Breaking Bad thread was kind of known for being a shitshow 

 

Spoilers for a 15 year old show follow: 

 

Season 4, Episode 12 of Breaking Bad  

“End Times” 



aired October 2, 2011 

 
This is the episode where the drug kingpin Gus Fring wants to kill 

Walter White for tipping off the DEA that they were going to 

assassinate Hank Shrader.  

 

There’s a scene where Walter is alone at his house waiting to be killed 

and he’s idly spinning a gun on a table on his back porch 

he pauses thoughtfully after it points at a potted plant near him 

 



 

Then later in the episode Brock, the son of Jesse’s girlfriend, gets 

hospitalized because he’s been poisoned 

Walt convinces Jesse that Gus must have done it  

This is what convinces Jesse to turn on Gus and side with Walt in the 

finale 

 

This is the penultimate episode of the season so there is a lot of 

speculation and analysis about where this is all going 

 

People online rapidly notice that the potted plant was Lily of the Valley, 

a highly poisonous decorative plant with distinctive bell-shaped 

flowers 



 

 

●​ So the theory emerges that when Walt had that scene of looking 

at and thinking about the plant, that was him getting the idea to 

poison Brock with Lily of the Valley to trick Jesse 

○​ And in the finale it would be a big reveal that Walt had been 

behind everything and had crossed the moral event horizon 

of poisoning a child 

 

Mattimer was not a fan of this theory! 

 

October 3rd, the day after the episode aired: 

 

IF WALT POISONED THE KID I WILL CHANGE MY AVATAR 
TO ANYTHING YOU GUYS WANT AND I'LL ALSO MAIL 
HAND-WRITTEN LETTERS TO THE PRO-WALT-POISON CROWD'S 
PARENTS TO CONGRATULATE THEM ON WHAT BRIGHT AND 

ASTUTE CHILDREN THEY'VE REARED :  



 
Because if you seriously think Walt poisoned the kid, I dunno. 
And if the writers do go down that route, I don't want to live in 
this world anymore. 
 
After several arguments: 

 

See you next week, everyone. Just a heads up: I expect a 500 
word apology from everyone who thinks Walt poisoned an 
innocent child. 
 

The following week, the season 4 finale episode Face Off airs 

It is one of the best episodes of TV ever made and also delivers the 

twist ending that Walter was indeed the poisoner. 

 

 

Mattimer’s response? 

 



Everyone who said "Walt poisoned Brock" going back to the end 
of the last episode damn well meant ricin. 
 

Then he tried malicious compliance by writing letters about people 

being experts at child poisoning and asking for addresses to send 

them to which got him the ban. 

 

If we need more time or just feel like it, we can totally read HL:FLC to 

close out https://www.fanfiction.net/u/1047027/squirrelking] 


