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DIARY OF A BEAST BOY


It’s BBBday, Yay!


It was just another day in the little green titan’s life. Beast boy marched down the hall. It was a good day for him. It was his birthday, BBB day and he was convinced that the titans had a whole lot planned out for him. He rubbed his hands together with glee.

Beast boy slid into the room screaming a “Ta-da!” Everyone else in the room turned to him, after some eye rolls and glares, they turned back to their activities.
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“Ta-da!”
 Beast boy yelled again.

“Nerd, we are trying to relax!”
 Robin glared at him.

“No fair! It’s no time to relax. It’s time to shake your booty!” Beast boy squealed as he did exactly that in Robin’s face. Before Robin could hit him away, he turned into a “bee” and stung him.

“Beast boy!”
 Robin hollered.


“You know what today is?”
 Beast boy continued, not the least bit concerned by the looks of daggers that Robin was throwing his way.


“Nope and I don’t want to know,”
 Raven said, not even looking up from the spell book she was scanning through.

“Oh come on, Rae Rae, don’t tell me you don’t know too. Not you too!” Beast boy groaned, his voice close to tears.

Raven rolled her eyes and continued staring at her book.

“This is so not cool,”
 Beast boy crossed his arms, jutting his lower lip out.


“Ah, Beastie.”
 Cyborg stood up and walked towards Beast boy. He placed a hand on Beast boy’s shoulder. “Stop being a big baby, will you? We have a lot of work to do.”

Beast boy’s mouth fell open. Even Cyborg? Cyborg had forgotten that it was BBB day? His eyes moved towards Starfire, hop- ing that she had not but her face said otherwise. With a frown, Beast boy turned into a “chameleon” and scurried out of the room. He blended into the wall outside and waited quietly but all he got was silence. They had actually not been planning a surprise for him. The dejected chameleon strolled away heading to his room very depressed.

Beast boy’s eyes roamed around his room. It was a mess and
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several clothes were discarded all around, as well as empty packets of sweets and even a half empty box of pizza. Beast boy sat beside the box and pulled out a box of party supplies. So much for a fun BBB day. He had been looking forward to BBB day for so long and then, they and burst his bubble, just like that. Without care or feeling. With a sigh, Beast boy fell back on his bed, pushing away all the junk on it.

A sound rang through the tower and Cyborg rushed into his room.

“Come on, Beastie. We’ve got to go. There is a herd of cattle stampeding around the elementary school baseball field. We have to go now. The game is about to start now.”


“I don’t want to go,”
 Beast Boy pouted as he turned his back on Cyborg.

“Beastie, we need you.”
 Cyborg shoved him.

“Fine, bruh. Let’s go. The quicker we are done, the quicker I can return to sulk,” Beast Boy grumbled as he followed Cyborg out of the room.

“Are you going to stop complaining about things no one else knows about anytime soon?” Robin asked as he joined them.

“Nope,”
 a sad Beast Boy replied him. Beast Boy was so sad that he did not notice the looks that his friend exchanged.

They got out to the elementary baseball field and Beast boy turned into an elephant. He along with the other titans drove the cattle out of the field and there was cheers all through the field as the games finally began.

The tired teen titans collapsed on the couch in the tower. They had run the cattle back into the ranch that they had broken out of. It had not been easy because some had kept running out. The sun was beginning to set when they finally got back to the tower.

“How about we get some pizza?” Cyborg smacked his lips together. “What do you say, little buddy?”

Beast Boy had been too busy throughout the day but now he could properly dwell on the fact that they had forgotten his birthday and lick his wounds. He turned away from Cyborg.


“I’m not hungry,”
 he muttered.

“What?! Beast Boy not hungry? Like that can ever happen!” Robin exclaimed.

“Don’t be mean, Robin. I may not have much knowledge about earth and its culture but it’s obvious that green one is mad about something, right?” Starfire looked at Beast Boy.

“Yes, I am! Finally, someone noticed me,” Beast boy threw his hands up.

“Okay then, what is the problem, Beast boy?” Robin asked impatiently.
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“What’s the problem? You want to know what the problem is? The problem is…” Beast Boy started saying when Raven interrupted him.

“Can we go now? I really would like to get some food now,” she said.

“Hmmph,”
 Beast Boy groaned and stalked out of the room.

“Well… that was rude,” Starfire commented.

“Beast Boy is always rude. Come on, let’s get some pizza.” Robin headed for the door that Beast boy had just past through.

They stepped into the shop and Beast Boy stormed forward to their favorite booth and plopped down on a seat.

“I am only here because I am hungry, not because I want to be around you all,” he said.

“You are always hungry, nerd.” Robin shook his head as he sat across from Beast boy.

“Can we order now?”
 Raven asked loudly.

Beast boy turned to her, a frown on his face.

“Sure, Rae Rae, eat happily while I am here, sad.”

“Okay, I will do just that,”
 Raven nodded.

Just then, a covered trolley was rolled towards them. Beast Boy pulled the cover off and his mouth fell open.

“Surprise! Happy Birthday Beast boy!”
 his friends yelled in unison.

Beast boy looked over the trolley still very surprised. There were cakes and pies and sweets and a large card which read, All you can eat, Happy Birthday Beast Boy!!!!


He looked up at them. “You remembered?”


“Of course, we remembered. There was absolutely no way we were going to forget BBB day. You’ve been going on and on about it for weeks, no months now.” Cyborg grinned at him.
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“Well, I think I can say this was a successful surprise. I can’t remember ever seeing Beast Boy this surprised,” Robin said and they all burst into laughter.

“Thanks you all,” Beast boy sniffed. “I really thought you and forgotten my birthday.”

“Yeah, well, we didn’t. Now, can we eat? I’m starving!” Raven groaned.

They all laughed again and Beast Boy winked at Raven, “Thanks, Mama.”

“Yeah, yeah,”
 she nodded.

So, at the end of the day, BBB day ended up being great fun for Beast Boy and all the teen titans.

Ugh! Clean Up Your Room, Beastie!!



“La, la, La….”
 Beast boy shouted as he sang. The sound of the guitar chords rang through the tower infuriating the rest of the titans who had been trying to clean up the tower.


“Beastie!”
 Cyborg yelled. He was replied by the guitar even louder this time.

“I’m going up there,”
 Robin growled storming up to Beast boy’s room. Without knocking, he pushed the door open.

He rolled his eyes as he laid his eyes on Beast boy. The little green guy was standing on his bed stringing his guitar. Robin’s nose scrunched up as his eyes scanned around the room. It was a huge pile of mess, literally. A large mound of dirty laundry was situated against a wall just close to the window. Clothes and objects were strewn around the room and there was barely any space to walk around. His eyes rested on Beast boy’s dog bowl, it was lying under the heap of clothes.


“Beast boy!”
 Robin hollered. Beast boy continued his playing, his back turned on Robin. Robin picked up the megaphone close to him and repeated his previous words. “Beast boy!!”

Beast boy turned in shock and turned into a “mouse” and quickly scurried into a corner. He looked up, “Oh, it’s you, Iron Buns.”

He turned back into himself and picked up the guitar.

“I have told you to stop calling me that,” Robin fumed.

“Nah.”
 Beast boy shrugged and tuned the guitar.

“No, no, no, don’t do that again. Today is cleaning day, Beast boy. You need to take care of this mess of your room, not make a fuss with your guitar. You are being a nuisance, you know.”


“A fuss? Nuisance?”
 Beast boy looked at Robin like he was confused.
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Robin slapped his head with the palm of his hand and groaned. “You are so infuriating, beast boy.”

“Infu- what?”
 Beast boy scratched his head.

Robin rolled his eyes and shook his head. There was no use trying to explain anything to Beast Boy. He was not exactly the smartest pea in the pod.


“Just clean your room, Beast boy,”
 Robin finally said after a blinking contest with Beast boy which he had lost and the little greenie was now grinning idiotically and hopping from on foot to the other.

“Nah, there’s nothing to clean, here, iron Buns, it’s all good.” Beast boy spread his hands and twirled around the room.

“Beast boy, are you blind? This place is a mess. And that smell, what is that?” Robin looked around the room.

Beast Boy shrugged and looked innocently at Robin. He spread his hands apart and said, “I don’t know.”


Robin’s eyes became narrowed slits. It was very obvious that Beast Boy was lying and knew exactly what the smell was. He threw the stern look at Beast boy, but he faced him with the same innocent look.

Robin sighed and looked around the room, his eyes and ears alert as he looked for the source of the smell. He grinned gleefully as he laid his eyes on a box under the bed. He knelt below and pulled it out. He stuck his hand in without looking and they landed on something soft. Blindly, he pulled them out and the smell that sprung up made him to gasp and he almost threw up.


“Ugh!”
 Robin scratched his hands and rubbed them together as if doing that would drive away the feel of the dirty socks he had just seen under the bed. His nose still remembered the smell and he glared at Beast boy noticing that he had a large grin on his face.
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Robin pointed at the box, his face a beet red color. “Why didn’t you warn me? There is a pile of horribly, dirty socks in there, nerd!”


“Oh, really?”
 Beast boy’s green eyes lit up. He walked towards the box and picked it up. “So, that’s where they were. I’ve been looking for them.”


“To wash them?”
 Robin asked as he continued to scratch his hands.

“Uh… no, of course not. Why should I do that? They are still perfectly clean. I just need to turn them inside out, see?” Beast boy did exactly that and raised the socks to Robin’s nose.

Robin moved back, retching and fell over a pile of game consoles. Beast boy stood over him laughing gleefully and holding his stomach.


“That was so funny,”
 Beast boy managed to let out between gasps. He pointed at Robin and mimicked the way he had fallen over. “That was so very funny, Iron buns, admit it, you know it was.”

Beast boy turned around and shook his butt in Robin’s face. Robin lunged for him but he scurried away.

“That was very immature of you, Beast boy.”
 Robin glared at him. “And those socks are dirty, how can you still wear them?”

“Don’t be a clean freak, Iron buns, it’s not so bad. See?” Beast boy pushed the socks towards Robin but he was ready this time and he dodged it.

“No, thanks. I will pass. You need to have this room cleaned up, now!”

“You are not the boss of me,”
 Beast boy said stubbornly as he sat with a bounce on the bed, his arms crossed.

“I am the team leader,”
 Robin argued.

“True but you are not the team leader of my room, so, no, I won’t clean it. I like it just the way it is and you can’t make me do what I don’t want to do.”


“Oh Really?”



“Oh, yeah, bruh.”
 Beast boy nodded. Robin lunged for him but he turned into a “butterfly” and flew out of his reach. With a grunt, Robin stormed out of the room, trailed by Beast boy’s victorious laughter. No one would make him do what he did not want to do, Beast boy grinned to himself.

“All that garbage has got to go,” Robin announced. They all turned to look at him.

“What garbage?”
 Starfire asked him.

“Beast Boy of course, his room is a mess!” Robin complained.

Cyborg sighed and said, “We all know this old story, Uncle. He is not going to change his ways. He does not want to get rid of all the messes so you might as well just leave him alone.”

“But his room is a mess. Do you want to know what he did? He stuck dirty socks in my face, in my face!” Robin frowned.

“Oh Robin, you already know how the green one is. You can’t change his mind. Remember last year? Just let him be already,” Starfire sighed.

“Yes, but still, do you know that he doesn’t even smell the garbage in that room of his?”

“Yes, we do, Robin. We have had this conversation before and we already know how Beastie is. He is jot going to change so let’s just leave it at that and get to work, okay? Thank you.” Raven frowned at him.


“Fine, I will let it go, for now,”
 Robin added the last part in a lower tone.

Ugh! Clean Up Your Room, Beastie 2!!



Vroom! Vroom!
 The sound of the vacuum cleaner rang through the tower. Cyborg and Beast Boy ignored it and continued with their game. Vroom! Vroom!
 The sound came up again and this time it was closer to them. The two friends exchanged looks. The sound came up again, distracting them further from their game.

“Come on, Beastie, we might as well see what’s going on. If we stay here, we won’t be able to finish up our game.”
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“I don’t want to…”
 Beast boy groaned. He laid back on the couch and groaned. His legs were tired and he had no intentions of standing up. It was a beautiful Sunday; their lazy Sunday, a day to relax and do nothing on the couch . Though almost every day was a lazy day for Cyborg and Beast Boy if they had anything to do with it.


“Come on, Beastie.”
 Cyborg pulled at Beast Boy’s hand and started pulling him along on the floor as he moved on. The lazy Beast boy crossed his arms across his chest and let Cyborg pull him in the direction of the sound.

In a few seconds, they were already in front of Beast boy’s room. Beast boy’s eyes widened as soon as he saw that it was his room, that the sound was coming from, his water legs flew up as fast as he could get them. He flew into his room, a frown on his face.

His eyes turned on Robin who was vacuuming the floors of the room and whistling under his tone.

“What are you doing?”
 Beast boy screamed. He watched in horror as all his garbage was being sucked into the vacuum cleaner.

“I can’t hear you!”
 Robin shouted at him. He continued vacuuming.

“What exactly do you think you are doing?” Beast boy asked, this time in a louder tone.

“I still can’t hear you!”
 Robin shouted back again.

Beast boy’s eyes flashed anger and before Cyborg could hold him back, he lunged after Robin, turning into a tiger as he did. He cut the wire of the vacuum cleaner with the slash of a claw, and the loud motor sound was gone. He lunged after Robin, and Robin ran around the room, with Tiger Beast boy on his heels.

Cyborg quickly stepped aside and Robin ran out of the room and Tiger Beast boy was fast at his heels, growling and snapping his teeth.


“Beast Boy, no!”
 Cyborg shouted at him as he ran after them. Beast Boy turned around and growled at him. Cyborg moved back and Beast boy turned around, heading back after Robin.


“Raven! Starfire! We need help!”
 Cyborg called out to the other members of the team. Cyborg ran after Robin and Tiger Beast Boy. Tiger Beast boy had Robin cornered and they were standing close to a large window.
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Tiger Beast boy lunged at Robin once more and he ran towards the window. With a crash, he and Robin fell out through the window, breaking it as he did. With his descent came screaming and Beast Boy turned into a large bird and dived down. Some seconds later, he rose up, lifting Robin with his talons. He dropped him on the floor, in front of the other members of the team who looked horrified.


“Beast Boy…”
 Cyborg said in a scolding tone.

Beast boy turned back to himself and shrugged. “It wasn’t my fault, bruh. It was the animal instinct in me. A tiger always goes after his prey. I really could not help it.”

“Well, then, maybe you should not have turned to a large, green tiger in the first place,” Robin complained as he dusted him- self off. He stood up and frowned at Beast Boy.

“Well… Maybe you should not have tried to clean up my room. It was really all your fault. I only reacted out of instinct. You were destroying my treasures so of course I had to protect them and fight back.” Beast boy frowned at him as well and crossed his arms.

“Your treasures? That pile of junk in there is your treasure? Nerd…” Robin slapped his head with the back of his palm.

“Yes, it is and you really should not have tried taking it all down.” Beast Boy retorted.

“Well, well, it’s a good thing that we have all learned something here. Everyone is okay, thankfully. We have learnt self restraint on the part of green one who chose not to kill Robin despite his killer instincts,” Starfire started a speech. She looked at Beast boy who grinned back at her. Next, she turned to Robin who was still frowning. She continued, “And on the part of Robin who has learnt that he should always respect green one’s space and never ever, ever try to clean out the trash in his room.”

“No matter how horrible it becomes or smells?” Robin groaned.

“Yes, no matter how horrible it becomes or smells. It is Beast boy’s room and he likes it that way, so the best thing that we can do is leave him alone to waddle in his pile of garbage,” Starfire told Robin who rolled his eyes toward the sky.
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“Uh huh. I would think that after all the mess of last year concerning this same issue that you had learnt a valuable lesson to stay out of Beast boy’s room and garbage, but obviously you had not. You needed something stronger.” Raven said. She shook her head and floated out of the room.


“So, that’s that. Where were we, Cy?”
 Beast boy turned to Cyborg, his lips turned up in a giant smile as he could not conceal the joy he felt that he had won over Robin.


“Video games,”
 Cy said, pointing towards the couch.


“Cool, bruh. Come on.”
 The two of them ran towards the couch and resumed the game that they had begun earlier, before all the mess.


“This is so not fair,”
 Robin muttered lowering his head, a sad look on his face.

“Cheer up, Robin. Nothing is ever fair, you know.” Starfire grinned at him and ruffled his hair and then walked out of the room with him looking after her, an awed look on his face.


“Robin likes Star, Robin likes Star,”
 the ever nosy Beast Boy started saying in a sing-song voice.

“Oh, shut up, nerd,”
 Robin groaned. “Star might hear you.”

“Oh, so, I’m right?”
 Beast boy looked up at Robin eagerly.

“No, of course you’re not. Star is just a really good friend.” Robin insisted.

“Okay then, that means you won’t mind me going to tell her about my suspicions. I will be right back, Cy,” Beast boy said and he slipped off the couch and to the floor.

“When it comes to doing work around the tower, you become too lazy to leave the couch but when it involves trouble and you making someone else’s life a mess, then you develop great strength,” Robin grunted under his breath.


“You said?”
 Beast boy cocked his head at Robin. He was headed to the door.

“Nothing.”
 With a sigh, Robin rolled his eyes and said, “What do you want, Beast boy?”
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“It’s quite easy really.”
 Beast boy started saying.


“Well….?”
 Robin looked at Beast boy and Beast boy looked right back at him. Robin tapped his feet impatiently. “What is it then, Beast boy?”


“Oh, right, uh…”
 Robin rolled his eyes once more. Had Beast boy actually forgotten what he had been saying?
 He wondered. Beast boy cleared his throat and said, “I want you to stop cleaning my room and forget that it even exists, leave my room alone, Iron buns. It’s really that simple and easy.”

“Fine, you have it. I will stop nagging you about your room though it is my duty to keep this tower and us all safe as the team leader.” Robin nodded his head and stormed out of the room.


“Ah… the sweet taste of victory,”
 Beast boy said with a grin. Laughing, Cyborg passed the game pads to Beast boy and they resumed their game, relaxed on the couch.


Beast Boy In Love Again??


Beast boy strolled down the street, whistling to himself as he turned the bend. Jump City had been awfully quiet ever since the last week when they beat up the evil Dr. Vroom. Now, they were finally having some peace and he absolutely loved it. It was much better than fighting villains. Beast Boy preferred playing, having fun and causing mischief to his fellow titans to fighting villains.
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Beast boy still whistling to himself crossed the street and opened the doors to the little diner. He looked around and with a grin he realized that his regular booth was empty. He quickly sidled into it and tapped on the table impatiently, waiting for his friend, Cyborg.

Just then, Beast Boy heard a soft voice floating from above him and he looked up, his impatient green eyes becoming wide as saucers as soon as he saw her. He was mesmerized by her very long brown hair and her equally brown eyes. He felt like swimming in the pools of her eyes because they looked like chocolate.


“What would you like me to get for you?”
 the girl smiled down at Beast boy.

Beast boy sighed wistfully and sat back in his seat, staring up at her and wanting to touch her beautiful, brown hair. “Chocolate.” He whispered.


“You want me to get hot chocolate for you?”
 she quirked her brow.

“Chocolate…”
 Beast boy repeated.

“Okay, I am confused. What exactly do you mean?” the girl looked as confused as she sounded.


“He means chocolate cake,”
 Cyborg quickly said from behind them. Two pairs of eyes turned to stare at him and Cyborg smiled at the waitress. “Chocolate cake and milk shake and French fries for my friend, I will have the same.”


“Okay.”
 She nodded, exposing a set of bright, white teeth and left.

“Why did you do that?”
 Beast boy groaned, looking up at Cyborg.

“You are welcome, Beastie. How long did you plan to keep her here while you stared deep into her ?” Cyborg grinned down at Beast boy who blushed.


“I wasn’t staring deep into

her eyes,”
 he argued. “I just had

something stuck in my eye.”

“Really? Something stuck in

your eye? Ha! Like I would ever be

lieve such a lie from you, Beastie.”

Laughing, Cyborg sat in the seat

across from Beast Boy.

“Laugh all you want. Cy. I

have no idea what you are talking

about.”

“Of course you don’t. Except

for the fact that you always fall in
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love too easily.” As he said the ‘fall

in love’, Cyborg ensured to put air

quotes around it.


“I do not ‘fall in love’ easily,”
 Beast boy argued.

“Yeah, yeah, I hear you, Beastie. Loud and clear, loud and clear.”

Just then, the waitress came back with their food and a charming smile on her face.

“Well… Erina seems nice but the question is this, is she really nice?” Cyborg looked straight at Beast boy.


“Erina? Who is Erina?”
 Beast boy asked. Cyborg cocked his head at the waitress and Beast boy’s eyes widened once more, “Erina? You know her name? How? Do you like her too?”

“Relax, already, will you, Beastie? I don’t even know here. I am smart so I noticed the name on her name tag on her shirt. It is right there in bold letters, Erina.
 But frankly, because you were so caught up staring into her eyes, you did not notice it.” Cyborg shook his head and dug into his fries.

“I wasn’t staring into her eyes and… wait a minute, did you just call me dumb?”

Cyborg cocked his head to the side. After a few minutes, he shook it. “Nope, I did not just call you dumb though, I did just call myself smart.”


“Hmmph,”
 Beast Boy groaned and turned to his untouched food. He dug into it and as he did, he saw the pretty face of Erina inside his milk shake and in his fries and even on his cake as well. He grinned down and munched on his food.

“I know you love food but you seem to love it more at this moment. Thinking of Erina?” Cyborg teased Beast boy.

“Maybe,”
 Beast boy said around a mouthful of food but it sounded more like, “Moo- moo.”

“It’s a yes and not a maybe,”
 Cyborg corrected him and he glared at his friend in reply.

They finished eating their food and a waitress brought their
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bill to them. Beast boy looked around her. “Uh… is Erina not here anymore?”


“Oh, no, Erina’s shift is already over. Do you need anything from her?” the elderly waitress asked.

“Yes, he needs a lot from her,”
 Cyborg began to say but Beast boy interrupted him.

“Nope, we need, I need nothing from her. Can we go now, Cy?” Beast boy stood up.


“But I wanted to get…”
 Cyborg began to argue but the look on Beast boy’s face discouraged him. He shrugged and stood up. Cyborg spared a smile at the waitress before they sauntered out of the diner.


“So, where are we headed?”
 Cyborg asked for the umpteenth time since they had left the diner. They had been going around Jump City for a while now and he had gone along with Beast Boy, not even knowing what the little guy was after.

A few times, Beast Boy had turned into a bird and flown up. He would be away for a few minutes and then return, sadder than the previous time. After what seemed like hours of moving around the city never ending, Cyborg caught Beast boy and held him in a position.


“What are we looking for?”
 Cyborg narrowed his one good eye.

“Nothing…?”
 Beast boy said it as a question and he scratched his head in a nervous action. “Yea, yea, we are looking for nothing.”

“Yea, like I believe that. Come on, Beastie. Who or what are we after?” Cyborg insisted.

Beast boy’s shoulders dropped and in a low voice, he said, “Erina.”

“Eri… na?”
 it was Cyborg’s turn for his eye to go wider. “We have been searching all over the city for your newest crush?”

“Yes, well… no not exactly that, bruh,” Beast boy smiled and scratched his head again.

“Oh really? Then it is exactly like what, little buddy?” Cyborg grinned down at Beast Boy who had already started blushing again.

“Well…” “Beastie has a crush, Beastie has a crush,”
 Cyborg sang.

“Can we go home now?”
 Beast boy rolled his eyes.”

“Sure, but I am tired, so very tired. I don’t think that I can walk back to the tower. Nope, that came out wrong. I don’t think. I know that I won’t be able to go back to the tower by walking,” Cyborg grumbled and he settled into a park bench, a glum look on his face.

“Well, why don’t you fly, then?” Beast boy asked.

“I’m too tired to do that,”
 Cyborg replied, the sad look was still on his face.

Beast boy sighed, “Too tired to fly? Alright, come on, bruh, let’s get going.”

Beast boy changed into a large, green horse and letting out a hoot of victory, Cyborg climbed on top him and they began the trot to the tower, all the while Beast boy’s eyes roved around as he searched for his crush, Erina.


Beast Boy Finds His Love, Or Does He?


It was the end of the week and Beast boy sat in the diner very depressed. He and been coming every day for the past one week and he still had not found Erina. She had not returned to the diner ever since that day. Where was she? Where had his love run off to? The little greenie wondered as he sat on the chair. Cyborg was the only one who knew what he was doing, if the other titans found out, they would laugh at him.
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Convinced that he was not going to find her once more, Beast boy stood up from the chair and headed out into the cold afternoon. He looked up at the sky. It was going to rain soon. He was usually jovial but in the past week, he had lost all his happiness because he and lost the one he loved. As he got close to the city square, he heard sweet melodies fill the air. Just like it was calling him, Beast boy followed the sound and ended up blocked by a crowd of people watching the performer whoever it was.

Beast boy joined in the song and the crowd made way for him. He stepped into the open area and was surprised to see that the singer was Erina. The song ended and the people began to drop coins into the hat as they dispersed.

Beast boy could not help the smile on face as he stared at Erina.


“Thanks for joining in the song. I got a lot more tips that way,”
 she smiled down at him, her brown eyes sparkling. “You know, you really have a great voice. You should consider becoming a singer.”


“Oh, thanks,”
 Beast boy managed to mutter as he blushed.

“I am serious, really, you have a great voice. I was actually looking for a partner, you know, to start a music team and I found you. I’m Erina,” She smiled at him and stretched out her hand to him.

Beast boy wiped his sweaty palms on his pants and shook hers, a blush crept up his chin and cheeks. “You really think I can be a singer, a famous one?”

“Of course you can be, you are cute and green and so little and then with that voice, you are going to be a hit.”

“Well, I have friends and…”


“I don’t think your friends would want you not to follow your dreams, right? I am sure they will be happy for you,” Erina encouraged Beast Boy. “You are Beast boy, right?”



“Uh huh, you’ve heard of me?”
 Beast boy bounced on his toes.

“Of course, who hasn’t heard of you? You are the smartest of all the teen titans and really, you would be better off as the leader.” She smiled sweetly at him.
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“Really? Thank you. They always call me immature and dumb.”


“You immature and dumb? Not in the least bit,”
 Erina shook her head. “You are very smart, Beastie. I am pretty sure that you can handle the titans and lead them if you really want to, but, I would rather you join me and we start a singing band, what do you think?” All Beast boy could do was grin and blush at her.

“Besides, you would make an awesome leader and if the other Titans cannot see that then, really, you should not be with them. You should be around people that respect you and you need to have friends who know your worth. If your so-called friends do not think that you are capable of being the leader, then you really should have nothing to do with them.”

Beast Boy smiled at her and nodded as he listened to what she had to say.

Beast boy marched into the tower that day, a large smile on his face.

“Well, you look happy, little buddy,”
 Cyborg said as soon as he saw the happy green guy.

“Uh huh,”
 Beast Boy bounced on his toes gleefully.

“I know you want me to ask you why you are so happy but I am sure that I know the reason, your crush, huh? You found her?”

“Yes, and I have also decided that I want to become the team leader,” Beast Boy said with great confidence.

Cyborg broke into a fit of hearty laughter. The sound of his laughter could be heard rumbling through his metal.


“What’s so funny, Cyborg?”
 Starfire asked as she stepped into the room to find a laughing Cyborg and a frowning little green guy in front of him.


“This little guy here, he says…”
 Cyborg broke into laughter again and he had to wait a few seconds before he was calmer. “He says that he wants to be the team leader.”


“The team leader?”
Starfire’s eyes widened as she turned towards Beast Boy. “But Robin is the team leader, green one.”

“True but I want to be the new team leader. I am mature enough to handle it, am I not?” Beast boy puffed out his chest and looked intently at Starfire.

“Uh… I am not so sure about your maturity, green one.” Starfire said and her hand quickly flew to her mouth as soon as she realized what she had just said. “I didn’t mean that, green one.”

“Yes you did. You are not a good liar, Star. You said that because that is exactly how you feel. You think I am immature and think like a child,” Beast boy said, a frown on his usually jolly face.

“Beastie, I did not mean it like that, or maybe I did?” Starfire’s hand flew up to her mouth again and she drooped her head.

“I am pretty sure you meant just that, Star. None of you think I can be the team leader, right?” Beast boy shook his head. “Erina was right, you all don’t know my worth. I’m better off with her.”

Beast boy stormed out of the room.

Starfire and Cyborg exchanged looks.

“What was that all about?”
Starfire looked at Cyborg. “Who is Erina?”

“Oh, she’s just some girl that Beastie met,”
 Cyborg told Starfire.

“Just met? Really? How come he is listening to what she has to say?” Starfire asked him.

“Well… we all know how Beastie can be. Whenever he meets a beautiful girl, he falls in love, and then, he listens to all she has to say, he becomes completely taken and then, it is as if his brain grows smaller. Oh, Beastie… whenever he is in love, he becomes another person. He becomes too trusting.”
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“Beast Boy is in love?”
 A voice came from behind them. The two heads turned to see Raven hovering at the door. From the expression on her face, she had heard all that they and just said. “Beast boy is in love? Who is he in love with?”

“Some girl he just met and she is already putting ideas in his head, telling him that we his friends don’t his worth and he deserves to be the team leader,” Starfire said it all in one breath. “Oh really?”
 Raven quirked a brow. “Well, I don’t trust her at all now. Who is she?”

“Well…”
 Cyborg hesitated. He looked at Raven’s already red face and he moved back.

“Who is this beauty whose trap Beast boy has fallen into? Who is this that has ensnared Beast boy?”

“Oh come on, Rave, relax already, will you? Easy, girl,” Cyborg stretched out two arms in a gesture of calmness.

“I am calm, Cyborg and I am not a dog. So spill it.” Raven hovered closer to him.

“I think it’s some girl he saw in the diner.”

“He just saw her and he fell in love with her?”
 Raven asked in a disbelieving tone.

“Don’t be so surprised, Rave. We all know how easily Beast Boy becomes infatuated and then, he confused for love. He is really too passionate and then invests all his trust and what happens at the end? He gets hurt.” Starfire shook her head. “Maybe someone should talk to him, he should not just head first into all this and trust this girl whoever she is completely.”

“The same way we know that Beastie is passionate is the same way we know how stubborn he is especially when it concerns his ‘love interests’. He won’t listen to anyone. Besides, she may not be bad,” Cyborg said.


“Oh, she is bad. I am sure of that, I can feel it.”
 Raven stared at the both of them and then, she floated out of the room.

“Why do I have a feeling that this is not going to end up well?” Cyborg said out loud.

“Simply because it is notgoing to end up well.” Starfire shook her head. Whenever Raven got involved in issues like this, all they

could do was keep their fingers crossed.

“So, finally, I have decided that I want to be the team leader. I am fit enough to be the team leader. I am big and strong and I am wise as well,” Beast boy said to the four titans that sat in front of him.

“Beastie, you do realize that Robin is still our team leader, right?” Cyborg asked him.

Beast boy shrugged. “Maybe it is time for him to step down. It is time for a younger generation to rule.”


“Younger generation? Ha!”
 Robin scoffed. “I am not lack- ing in anything so there really is no reason why I should step down as the leader of teen titans, especially not because you feel on a whim that you can be the leader, Nerd.”


“Whim?”
 Beast Boy scratched his head as he tried to understand the usage of the word. “This is not a whim. I have thought long and hard about it.”

“Thought about it indeed. You only came up with this decision because of some girl that has got you wrapped around her fingers,” Raven spat out. Four red, glowing eyes peeked out from
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underneath her cloak.

“No matter the reason I am making such a grand decision, I am making it because it is the right decision,” Beast boy said as he frowned at them. “I want to be team leader.”



“Well, you cannot be team leader.”
 Robin shook his head.

“Then, you give me no choice. I am leaving. I am going to start a band with Erina.”

“And does that sound like the decision of someone who is mature? Leaving his team just because they don’t want to make him the team leader?” Cyborg asked him and he looked away.

While they were arguing, nobody notices Raven as she snuck away.

A few minutes later, she came back, with Erina in front of her.

“Erina my love!”


“I caught your dear love trying to get into our database and gather as much information as she could,” Raven informed Beast Boy.

“What?”
 Beast Boy looked at her, sadness in his eyes.

“Yep. She planted the seed of discord in you to cause a distraction. Say goodbye to your love because I’m sending her away.” Raven waved her hand and Erina disappeared.

“No fair, I’m never lucky in love,” Beast boy sighed as he walked away.

“There, there,”
 Cyborg patted him on his back. “It will be just fine, little buddy.”

“It won’t ever be fine. I will never find true love!” Beast Boy bawled. “No own will ever love me, no one!”


“I am sure there is someone for you, Beast Boy,”
 Raven smiled at him. “You will find her soon. Who knows? She may be right in front of you.”


“I guess you are right. Thanks, Mama.”
 Beast Boy managed a small smile.

The Intervention

“I think that this has to come to an end, you both.”
 A voice hovered above the heads of Cyborg and Beast Boy.

The two of them looked up and into the concerned face of Robin. They lolled back into the couch and closed their eyes.

“Did you hear anything I just said? Cyborg? Beast Boy? Can you hear me or you are back in lazy mode?” Robin asked again.
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“We never left lazy mode,”
 Cyborg replied him sleepily. He and Beast Boy did a sleepy thumb up sign to each other and rested back on the couch.

“Lazy Sunday has got go stop, lazy days have got to stop you both, there are a lot of things to be done around the tower.” Robin poked them. Beast Boy changed his position but did not stand up from the couch.

Robin rolled his eyes and returned with a very bored Raven and an excited Starfire in tow. Robin blew on the blow horn in his hand and it caused Beast boy and Cyborg to open their eyes a little. They yawned as they looked up at all three of their friends.


“What is the problem, Titans?”
 Cyborg raised up a lazy hand. Beast Boy did not even budge.


“This is an intervention,”
 Robin said in a very loud tone which managed to break through even the floozy state that Beast Boy’s mind was at. Beast boy opened his eyes and looked sleepily at his friends.


“An inter-what?”
 he cocked his head to the side.


“An intervention, for you both,”
 Starfire said. She shook her head, shaking her pink hair away from her face. “You both are just too lazy. You spend all day almost all day lying on this couch. At least other days are okay but Sundays, they are the worst. On other days, you stand up but Sundays, you lounge on the couch all day.”

“That’s simply because Sundays are lazy Sundays, orange girl. Don’t be such a spoilsport, okay? Let us enjoy our rest.” Cyborg closed his eyes again but Robin blew on a whistle and the sound screeched through the whole tower.


“What was that for?”
 Beast Boy groaned. He placed his hands on his elf like ears and lay back.

“Don’t you both understand what you are doing? You are becoming weak and lazy. Practically useless actually. You both have become couch potatoes and this has got to stop. You are becoming very disposable to this team,” Robin said in a high pitched and threatening voice.

“We are perfectly fine here you all. Leave us alone, will you? We need our beauty rest. Shoo, shoo, go away,” Beast boy said as he waved his hands in front of them, shooing them away like flies.


“Hey, we are not flies,”
 Starfire protested.

“That’s just what you say,”
 Beast boy continued his shooing. “Run along you all. Stop being pests.”

“I repeat, you can’t spend all day lying here on the couch doing nothing. It’s just not right,” Robin complained.

“Fine, we won’t lie here all day doing nothing,”
 Beast boy agreed with them as he sat up.

“Really?”
 Robin quirked his brow. “I was actually expecting more fight and more words.”


“Uh huh, no argument on this end,”
 Beast Boy agreed with Robin as he shook his head. Cyborg sat up as well and the two friends exchanged looks.

“Well… that’s great, I guess our work here is done,” Raven said. She dusted off her hands and floated away.

“You just did nothing,”
 Robin called after her.

“Uh uh, neither did you,”
 Raven replied him.
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“What are you talking about? Look at them, they are off the couch,” Robin pointed towards the couch without looking. “So, I actually did some work here, unlike you.”


“Says who?”
 Raven cocked her head towards the couch. Robin turned around and his mouth fell open.

Beast boy and Cyborg were now balanced on the couch, their game console was next to them and they had already started their video game.


“Really? You’re kidding right?”
 Robin slapped his forehead with the back of his palm. “I thought you heard what I just said, Beast Boy! Cyborg!”

“What? You just said that we should not lie here all day doing nothing, right? So, we are not doing nothing anymore, we are playing games,” Beast Boy said as he smiled up to Robin, his teeth wide and shining.

“I meant that you should get up from the couch and actually do something, something with your time, move around, I don’t know, just do something,” Robin let out a frustrated sigh. He rolled his eyes at the two grinning couch potatoes sitting in front of him.


“Well, then, you should have been more specific, Iron Buns,”
 Beast Boy shrugged, not even sparing a glance at Robin. Starfire started giggling and Robin threw her a glare.


“Uh huh, what he said,”
 Cyborg agreed with Beast Boy, nodding his head to show it.

While Robin was still looking on at them, Beast Boy, his eyes on the game in front of him, he turned into an octopus and started searching around on the couch.


“Really? This laziness has really gone too far,”
 Robin grumbled.

“Really too far,”
 Starfire nodded in agreement.

Beast Boy finally found the bag of pretzels that he was look - ing for. He placed it between he and Cyborg and Cyborg high-fived one of his tentacles. They continued their game oblivious to all that their friends were saying around them.

“We need to do something about this, I don’t know, maybe find a way to teach them a lesson, a lesson that would make them change their ways, even if it’s just a little bit. But, we cannot continue like this,” Robin told the girls.


“I agree with that,”
Starfire nodded. She looked at Raven. “What do you think?”


“Whatever plan that we want to come up with might not end well. I think we should just leave them with their ways,” Raven said with a slight shake of her head.

“You are being too negative, Raven. It will work perfectly well, relax, okay?” Starfire stretched out a hand to place it on Ra- ven’s shoulder but she moved away.

“Oh, Star, you already know Rave all too well. She has to be against the plan.” Robin shook his head.

Raven’s mouth twisted up into a cynical smile. She looked from one person to the other and then said,

“When you are done making a huge mess, ensure to inform me. I am sure that I will be readily available to pick up your mess and clean up all the chaos that you are going to cause.”

She shook her head at them and turned around, her cape floating behind her as she floated away.


“So, what are we going to do?”
 Starfire looked at Robin. Robin looked back at her and tapped his chin. His mouth turned up into a smile,


“A fire?”


Starfire’s eyes widened. “A fire? No, no, is that not going too far?” “No, it isn’t. They need something tough to kick them out of the situation that they are in right now. A fire will do just that.” Robin grinned widely. He was obviously feeling very happy about the idea that had crept up into his head.

“No, no, I think it is a bad idea,” Starfire shook her head. “I am beginning to agree with Raven, this is a bad idea, Robin. Let’s not do it, okay?”
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“Oh relax, Star. Don’t be a spoilsport. It’s going to be okay. Don’t be so negative like Raven, alright?” Robin grinned at her. Starfire shook her head. The expression on Robin’s face said that he already had a grand plan forming in his head. There was nothing that she could do to convince him to think otherwise. His mind was made up.


Ring! Ring!
 The fire alarm rang through the tower but the two lazybones; Beast Boy and Cyborg still lay on the couch. They had given up on the game a while back and were now resting once more. The alarm kept ringing through the tower but they stayed fixed in their position.

Robin kept coughing as the smoke filled the room. He had started the fire but at the end, he had ended up being trapped in the room. The whole room was clouded with smoke and he could feel his lungs getting filled up with the smoke. He could hear Starfire writhing on the floor beside him. Oh no, Raven had been right. This had been a terrible idea.



Ring! Ring!
 The alarm kept ringing through the house and Raven floated to the two couch potatoes. With a frustrated sigh, she let out a loud scream and that awoke them.


“Rae Rae, what was that for?”
 Beast Boy rubbed his eyes as well as his ears. He looked around and then, the sound of the alarms caught his ears to perk up. “What’s that sound?”

“That’s the fire alarm, dummy. It’s been going on for so long now. But you two have been so caught up in your own world of laziness that you could not arise and help your friends!”

“Our friends? What friends are you talking about?” Beast boy and Cyborg hurriedly stood up from the couch. They stifled yawns.

“Who can’t you see here? Robin and Star of course, let’s go, you dummies. We need you help.”

The three of them hurried to the room that was locked from inside. Beast Boy turned into an elephant and while Cyborg broke down the door, Beast Boy was able to quench the fire with the wa- ter he got with his tusk.

The three of them were able to bring out the coughing and almost dead Robin and Starfire out of the room. They were able to revive them and in a short while, they were back to normal.


“So, what happened?”
 Beast Boy looked from one person to the other. “How did the fire start?”


Robin and Starfire exchanged guilty looks and looked down at their hands.

Cyborg shook his head, “What did you both do?”

“Nothing?”
Starfire tried to lie but doing that was practical- ly impossible for her.

“Yeah, I don’t believe that so try another excuse. How did this happen you both?” Cyborg looked at the two of them, ensuring to look intently at Starfire. He knew that if there was anyone who would break, it had to be her and true to his prediction, she broke.

“It was all Robin’s idea. He wanted you both to stop being lazy so he said that the only way, sorry, the best way to do that was to create a fire,” Starfire let it out in one go.


“A fire? Are you insane, Robin?”
 Cyborg glared at Robin.

“How mature of you as the team leader, Robin. How mature of you.” Beast Boy shook his head in Robin’s direction.

“Well, can you blame me? You both are just so lazy and useless around here. I simply thought that when it came down to it, you would have no choice but to pull your own weight,” Robin shrugged unapologetically.


“And we did,”
 Beast boy snapped at him.

“Yes you did, so in the end, it all worked out well so there really is no reason for me to apologize for what I did.”
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“Still, what if it had gotten worse and also, what if your plan had failed? Actually, it had been failing if Rae Rae had not woken us up, so you see? Your plan was not so perfect! The tower could have pretty much come crashing down with all of us in it and ka-boom, that would have been it, we would have been gone in a flash!” Beast Boy exploded.

“Hey, little guy, calm down, okay? He was wrong but I am pretty sure he is sorry.” Cyborg placed an arm on Beast Boy’s shoulder.

“I did not hear any apology,”
 Beast Boy insisted.


“Well?”
 Cyborg turned to Robin. Robin opened his mouth to argue but the glare that Cyborg threw him with his good eye shot him up. He lowered his head and muttered,
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“I’m sorry for putting our lives in danger though I am not the first and Beast Boy has done it a lot of times.”

“Come on bruh, I haven’t done it that many times,”
 Beast Boy objected.

“Oh, you have done it many times,”
 Cyborg agreed with Robin.

“Uh huh, more times than we can count,”
 Starfire agreed.

“Oh fine, I give up.”
 Beast boy turned to Raven. “Hey Mama, how come you weren’t in there when the fire started?”

“It’s because I wasn’t dumb enough to go along with Robin’s dumb plan.” She shrugged.

They all laughed and Robin nodded, “Okay, I agree. The plan was kinda dumb.”

“Nope not kinda, it was a whole lot of dumb,”
 Beast boy said and they started laughing again.
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