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The X-Men: Evolution Diaries

By Haruka

Diary 9:  Todd


Whassup, yo?  Todd/Toad Tolansky here, ready to dazzle you with my incisive wit as I give my views on the world around me.  At least in this diary-thing, ain’t nobody gonna smack me for the stuff I say!


Let’s start with bugs.  I eat ‘em, I like ‘em, but some better than others.  Flies are great, which is cool, since there are a lot of ‘em.  Roaches are good, too, kinda crunchy.  Bees are doable, but you gotta watch the stingers.  Don’t like spiders, too many legs.  I’m not crazy about stuff that wants to crawl down my throat on its own.


I can eat other stuff besides bugs, of course.  Take mice for instance.  We don’t need no cat at the Brotherhood house with me around!  And hey, I can eat regular food, too.  Problem with that is you need moolah to buy it with and why bother when bugs and mice are free?  I keep telling the guys they oughta give it a try – maybe a few mice would fatten Pietro up a little.  Fred says even HE wouldn’t eat a mouse or a bug.  Well, hey, fine, if you’re gonna be close-minded, you can go starve.


Here’s my view on school – I like it.  Okay, hurl things at me if you wanna, but I’m actually smarter than my three buds combined (and throw in a few other people besides.)  Why do I talk dumb if I’m so smart you ask?  I dunno.  Keeps me from getting kicked around, I guess.  Besides, I’m a kid.  You wanna talk like a human computer, wait until you’re old and your social life isn’t so important.


Which brings us to MY social life.  Kinda non-existent.  For some reason, a guy with flies buzzing around his head just doesn’t turn on the chicks.  I might even consider going out with a guy if he suited my taste.  Probably guys wouldn’t have as much trouble with the flies, either.


I’m sure the others are giving their thoughts on the X-Men, so I’ll do the same.  They’re freaking NUTS, man!!  Other than Pietro, who was there for maybe two milliseconds, I was all over their mansion once, fighting with the ratty blue plush toy they call Nightcrawler, and we ended up in what they call the Danger Room.  Holy – that place is for suicidal types only!  They got machines and lasers trying to cut you down, and they set it up that way for themselves to use ON PURPOSE.  Some serious wattage missing in the brainwave section there, yo.


The only two X-Men worth anything are Rogue, who used to be one of us (if it weren’t for Mystique, she’d still be here, damn it), and Scott Summers/Cyclops.  He’s a cool guy.  Saved my butt from some thugs and helped me out in the Danger Room incident, even though I was trespassin’.  Yeah, he’s cool.  If I was gonna go for a guy, it would probably be him.


Thoughts on the boys?  Freddy’s a good guy, really soft-hearted, if anyone lets him show it.  He hates people making fun of him.  When _we_ make fun of him, at least he knows it’s good-natured, and he’s allowed to give shots right back, so it’s cool.  Pietro is the biggest egomaniac that ever lived, but he sure knows how to have fun (at other peoples’ expense.)  I had doubts he’d be a team player, but he actually adapted pretty well.  Lance could be the poster boy for ‘Problem Child’ – I think he’s been hurt a little too much in the past.  Doesn’t like to talk about it.  He’s a pretty good leader, and could be better, if he’d stop letting his emotions make his decisions for him.  Living that way, he’ll just keep getting hurt.


And me?  I just go with the flow, man.  Never had any friends before, so I’m diggin’ being part of the Brotherhood.  I think we all are.  Will we ever be X-Men?  Yeah, sure, if we ever get a craving to have lasers fry our butts on a regular basis!


Oh man, Pietro just came in (at the speed of light) and says he wants to go have some fun over at the Institute.  Gotta go or he’ll think I’m chicken.  Lasers, here I come.  I’ll write more later (I hope ….)
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