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1 - Scars

Jinx Potter And The Kidney Stone

Chapter One: Scars

Raven, wearing an even spiffier blue robe than usual, and having a ridiculously long beard duct taped to
her chin, hurried down the road lined with an @$$ load of houses that all mysteriously looked exactly the
same.
She checked her watch to see what time it was, and tripped over her robe. She got up, brushed herself
off, and continued walking.

She finally stopped when she came to a house with a cat sitting at the edge of the driveway. We lose
many cats this way.

"I should have known you would be here," she said, "Proff. Beast Boy."
The cat gagged and choked, turning back into the small green dude he normally was. He too had a
spiffy cloak, but his was a prettyful green color.
"I can't believe Uncle Ben and Aunt May are dead. Where's the kid?" he asked, "Don't tell me you forgot
to bring her AGAIN!!"
"No!" Raven said, "Samara is bringing her. She'll be here any time now."
"Dude," he said, sounding shocked, "Do you really think you can trust SAMARA with something as
important as this??"
Raven dog slapped him enthusiastically, "Damn it boy, I'd trust Samara with my LIFE! Not my lunch.
After she ate my ridiculously tender chicken nuggets from Wendy's, she will never again have that kind
of trust from me. But I deffinately trust her with my life, yes."

Soon, they heard an odd noise, and looked into the sky.
Coming at them, getting closer and closer, was a girl on a flying tricycle, carring a lunchbox.

"There she is," Raven said, stating the obvious; or should I say, ABvius. *...The previous statement was
an inside joke. Do not ask questions.*

Finally, Samara landed and ran up to Raven.
"I got her!" she opened the lunchbox and pulled out a baby.
"Good lord man," Beast Boy said, "You kept her in a lunchbox o.O"
"I poked air holes!!!" Samara argued.
Raven tried to take the child from Samara, but she didn't let go.
"...Samara give me the kid."
"...No!! We have a bond!!"
"Oh, give her here!!" Beast Boy too grabbed onto Jinx, and they got into a three way tug-of-war.
Then they dropped her.
No movement or sound came from the baby.
"...AHH!" Raven said, "Listen! RAVEN DOES NOT HEAR OF THIS!!"



"...You are Raven o.O" Samara said.
"...Alright! We're in the safe-zone dudes :D" Raven waved her wand over the kid, "Eip Ekil I!" and the
baby started crying.
She picked her up and wrapped her in a blanket. Where did she get the blanket? Well some questions
just don't need to be answered. Okay? Okay.

Raven carried the baby to the door of the house, Samara and Beast Boy following.
"Headmaster!!" Samara whined, "Why must we leave her here?? Can't we take her back to
PigPimples?? We can raise her as our love child!"
"Yes," Beast Boy said, "We can't just leave her here! I've seen the way these people act, they're fracked
in the head, man!! She'll be famous and loved in our world."
"YES!" Raven said, "And she's better off growing up away from all that. We must leave her here, so that
she may grow up with an abusive Aunt and Uncle and a fat spoiled cousin, until she contemplates
suicide and wishes someone would just take her away, when POOF! Here we are to rescue her!" A
dreamy look came over her eyes.
"You've had time to think this out as a fantasy story in your head, haven't you?" Beast Boy said.
"...Shut up." Raven set the kid on the doorstep and turned to leave, without so much as ringing the
doorbell so that she didn't have to wait until someone came outside to get her out of the freezing cold.

Samara sighed, and hopped on her tricycle, and Beast Boy turned into a bird and flew away. Raven
turned and took one last look at the girl, "Goodbye, Jinx Potter."

Raven left and a scar, shaped like the top of a spork (not with the handle part.) on Jinx's forehead,
began to glow an odd red color. Or maybe orange... aw who cares.



2 - A Day In The Life

Chapter Two: A Day In The Life

Jinx's Aunt MonkeyAngel hit the door of her closet thingy-mah-jig with a hammer, and shouted at her to
wake her up.
"Come make us breakfast! Clean our socks! Do somthing else we tell you to!"
Jinx groaned and oozed out into the hallway. Her anerexic cousin, Bumblebee, ran down the stairs.
"Come on, Jinx!" she said, "We're gonna go to the zoo!!"
"Joy." Jinx went into the kitchen and started cooking bacon.
"Jinx don't cook the bacon yet, damn it!!" her oogly and hated uncle Greenlatern complained, "Get me
my coffee!!"
She got him some coffee and watched as they stacked a bunch of presents for Bumblebee in the corner.
"How many are there?" Bumblebee asked.
"Thirty-six!" Greenlatern, "I counted them myself. It was hard, getting past nine...because when I get to
nine, I always want to say R for some reason. That's not even a number!"
"THIRTY-SIX??" Bumblebee shouted, "There were thirty-six last year! This year you said you'd get me
thirty-seven! You lying bastard!! You're a horrible father, I hate you! Give me pancakes so I can go puke
them out, mom!!"
"COOK PANCAKES!!" MonkeyAngel shouted as Jinx while Bumblebee began to throw a tantrum.
Greenlatern attempted to calm her down, "Now, Snookums!! We'll stop and get you another present
from the Speedway, how does that sound??"
"...The NEW one?" Bumblebee asked.
"Whatever you want, dear!"
Jinx shook her head and cooked pancakes, doing awesome flips with them while nobody seemed to
notice.

LATER

"WEE! THE ZOO!!" Bumblebee said, running to the car. Aunt MonkeyAngel got in, and Uncle
Greenlantern grabbed Jinx at the door.
"If anything goes wrong today, girl," he told her, "I'm going to blame you completely, and lock you in that
closet thing for two weeks!!"
He dragged her to the car, got in, and they drove off to the zoo.
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Chapter Three: Snake Eyes And Sissies

Bumblebee and Jinx stood looking at a big arse snake through some glass in a reptile exhibit thing at the
zoo.
"Daddy!!" Bumblebee whined, "Get the snake to do something!"
Greenlatern tapped the glass and yelled at it, seriously expecting this to work.
"Aw it's probably dead, like a lot of the animals and that South Carolina Zoo we went to once." he said.
They walked off, leaving Jinx there to talk to the snake. She named him Gorak, and rubbed her face on
the glass.
"They just don't understand you." she said, "It must be hard... having people stare at you all the time.
Laughing. Tapping the glass. Laughing. ... Laughing. They're always laughing..."
The snake perked his head up and nodded.
"O.o Jumpin' alligators, Batman!" Jinx said, "Can you hear me??"
The snake nodded again, and pressed its nose agains the glass.
SUDDENLY! Bumblebee came running out of nowhere and pushed Jinx to the floor.
"DADDY!" she yelled, "Look at what this snake is doing!!"
Bumblebee rested on the glass as Jinx scowled at her. Then! Oh-so-amazingly! The glass disappeared,
and Bumblebee fell into the exhibit.
She screamed like a sissy, as the snake slithered out and guests started to scream.
"Brazil," he said, "Here I come! The fact that the author of this fanfic did not state that I was from Brazil
shall not cross your mind at any time."
When the snake was out, the glass reappeared, and MonkeyAngel freaked out.
Greenlatern caught Jinx laughing.

LATER

When they got home, Greenlatern pushed Jinx against the wall and shouted at her.
"How did that glass disappear? Were you TALKING to that snake?? Where were you on the night of
January 15th? I KNOW YOU KNOW!!" he screamed.
"No!!" Jinx yelled, "I didn't do anything! One minute the glass was there and the next it was gone; like
magic!"
Greenlatern pushed her into her closet thingy and locked it, "There is NO such THING, as MAGIC!!"
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Chapter Four: No Such Thing As Magic

A FEW DAYS LATER, Jinx came into the kitchen carrying the mail. She found a letter for her, which
shocked and amazed her.
She tried to hide it from Greenlantern when she gave him the other mail, but Bumblebee ruined her
happiness.

"Daddy!!" she screamed, "Jinx has got a letter!" she snatched it from her.
"No!! That's mine you dog!" Jinx shouted.
"Ha!" Greenlatern said, taking it from Bumblebee, "No one even knows you live here." But the letter was
addressed to Jinx, even indicating how she lived in a closet thingy.
Greenlantern's eyes grew large, and he turned it over, to find that it was sealed with the greenest,
stickiest loogie you'd ever seen.
"Jinx, Bumblebee, get out of the kitchen."
"But daddy--" Bumblebee began.
"NO BUT DADDY! GET OUT!!"
Jinx and Bumblebee hurried out of the kitchen.

LATER

Jinx walked into the living room to find Greenlantern bent over the fireplace burning her letter. She
sighed and went back to her closet, "They never let me have any fun..."

The next morning, Uncle Greenlatern had gotten up early to get the mail himself, and when Jinx got up,
he was burning three more letters to her in the fireplace.
Days passed, and more and more letters just kept coming. They weren't only in the mail box; they were
being slipped under the door, pushed down the chimney, and hidden in socks. A shoot load of owls had
also began to sit on their house, shootting on their car and what not.

Anywho, Sunday morning, everybody was in the living room, Jinx passing out brownies, and
Greenlantern was pale and shaking.
"Fine day, Sunday!" he said, "Do you know why, Bumblebee?"
"o.o no..." Bumblebee stared at him.
"Because there's no post on Sundays, right Uncle?" Jinx said, "Oh no. No letters today. It's slowly driving
you insane, isn't it?"
"SILENCE!!" Greenlantern shouted, "It won't be driving me insane today. Because it's SUNDAY! No
mail! WOO!"
A single letter fell down from the fireplace and landed in some ashes.
"...NO!" Greenlantern burst into tears.

More letters came down. Thousands of letters. They came from the fireplaces, from the windows, from



behind picture frames--Jinx tried to read them, but Greenlantern always pulled them away from her.
"THAT'S IT!!" he screamed, "WE'RE GOING AWAY! FAR AWAY! SOMEWHERE WHERE THEY'LL
NEVER FIND US!!"
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Chapter Five: Better Than Kidnap

Well. They moved to a lighthouse in the middle of the ocean. A bit drastic, yes?

MonkeyAngel, Greenlatern, and Bumblebee were asleep, and Jinx was on the floor drawing a birthday
cake in the dust.
"Happy fracking birthday, Jinx... wow... I'm gonna need a lot of theropy when I get older, with all this
neglect and all... you know, I've never had a cake. ... Who the frack am I talking to..."
Suddenly! The small black and white T.V. cut on, and images of mirrors and latters when across the
screen.

"Ahh!!" Greenlantern sat up in his bed and grabbed his gun. The T.V. zoomed in on a girl; Samara.
It got closer and closer until her face was clearly seen on the telivision, and then she crawled out,
looking all spiffy and creepy.

"Jinx!!" she looked at Bumblebee, "It's been so long since I've seen you, but I was pretty sure you
weren't black...oh well, who cares."
"O.o I'm not Jinx!!" Bumblebee said.
"O.O You're not??"
"I am Spartacus!" Jinx stood up, "...Er...Uh...Jinx."
"Jinx!!" Samara ran and gave her a hug, "I'm Samara!! I shoved you in a lunchbox when you were a
baby. Good times, good times..." she shook her head, "But anyway, I've got a letter for ya."
Greenlantern shot her.
"...ouch." Samara said, and handed Jinx the letter.
Jinx opened it and read aloud for some reason, "Dear Jinx Potter, you have been accepted into
PigPimples school of witchcraft and wizardry, blah blah blah HOLY frack I'M GETTING OUT OF THESE
PEOPLE'S HOUSE!!!" she jumped in joy.

"No." MonkeyAngel said, "She will NOT be going!! My sister was one of your freaks, and--"
"Shut up damn it," Samara petrified her with her...Samara-ness...and turned back to Jinx, "Anywho, I
brought you a birthday present!!" she reached in her pocket and pulled out some lint, "I heard you collect
it :D"
"DO I??" Jinx showed Samara all the lint she had built up in her belly button.
"Hey!!" Bumblebee said, "I wanna be a witch!!!"
"Do ya now." Samara said, "Well..." she pulled out her wand, and pointed it at her, "Lla Uoy Kcuf!!"
Bumblebee grew a warty, green, stereotypical witch nose.
"AHH!!"
"You dog!!" Greenlantern shouted.
"Come on Jinx, we're too cooool for these peoples." Samara took Jinx hand, and crawled back into the
T.V. with her.
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