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Description: In the aftermath of Fly Hard, Clark issues a warning to Lois about Lex. He 

finds himself at odds with her over his arch enemy. Unable to see any other way to make her 

see the truth he decides to tell her the truth in hopes that itôll keep her out of Lexôs grasp. 

When Lois learns the truth both her and Clark are forced to juggle the ups and downs of 

their budding relationship while trying to find the connection between ñThe Bossò and every 

story theyôve covered over the past year. 

 

A/N:  Big HUGE thanks to Nostalgiakick and Deadly Chakram for helping me sort through a 

lot of these plots and moving things along. Couldnôt have done it without you. You guys 

ROCK! 

 

Hope everyone enjoys this one! I had a lot of fun writing it.  
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***  

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

What did Clark mean she didnôt know Lex like he did? As far as she knew Clark and Lex didnôt 

have anything more than a professional relationship. 

 

Lois sighed, rolling over on her side to get more comfortable. The events of the evening wearing 

on her mind as she willed sleep to come. Sheôd been held hostage before but never like this. 

Normally when she was held hostage it was from her tracking down a criminal and breaking in 

or following them. This time had been different. The gang that had broken into the Planet had 

come to them with guns and a bomb. Theyôd taken the place sheôd felt the safest and turned it 

into a place she so desperately wanted to escape. 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

What did that mean? 

 

***  

 

Nigel watched as Lex pulled himself up from the exam table, wincing in pain. ñShall I bring you 

a change of clothes?ô 

 

ñNo, Nigel, thatôs quite all right. I wonôt be here much longer,ò Lex said with a wry smile. 

ñBrings back memories of the old days of being an orphaned street fighter.ò 

 

ñWell, letôs hope you donôt have to get your hands dirty like the old days,ò Nigel mused. 

 

Lex smiled, ñThere was a lot I could have done tonight, but I didnôt.ò 

 

ñSo, would you care for me to arrange a visitor for Mr. Fuentes and his gang?ò Nigel asked. 

 

ñNo, that wonôt be necessary,ò Lex mused. ñI admire his gusto. Maybe not his tacticséò Lex 

eyed his wounded shoulder, ñbut he has potential. Make the arrangementsébut be sure to send 

him ...paybackéfor this,ò He held up his sling. 

 

ñAs you wish,ò Nigel nodded. 

 

A knock at the door announced the Chief of Staff, ñMr. Luthor, sorry to keep you waiting. We 

were reviewing your x-rays. Sometimes it takes a little bit for them to come up.ò 
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Lex smiled, ñPerhaps some new equipment is needed?ò He turned to Nigel, ñNigel, make sure to 

send funds for a new radiology equipment.ò 

 

ñNo, Mr. Luthor, that isnôt necessary.ò  

 

ñNonsense,ò Lex continued. ñYouôre in need. Iôm able. I help. Itôs what good businessmen do.ò 

 

The doctor sighed, realizing this was a losing battle, ñYes, Mr. Luthor, about your scans. It 

appears there was some damage to the ligaments in your shoulder, but no nerve damage. You 

wonôt be able to use those muscles for at least six to eight weeks. Iôm surprised your wound 

wasnôt worseéit appeared to have been healing itself when you arrivedéò 

 

<<òYouôd be bleeding to death if it wasnôt for him.ò>> 

 

Lexôs expression grew thoughtful, ñYes, well luckily one of the other hostages knew of a remedy 

for open wounds.ò 

 

ñYou should thank whoever it was. They saved your life,ò the doctor handed Lex some 

paperwork. ñHere are your discharge papers, Mr. Luthor. Iôve written a prescription for pain. 

Youôll have to keep alternating ice and heat over the next few days but for tonight ice only. Your 

paperwork is all in order.ò 

 

ñThank you, doctor,ò Lex said handing the papers to Nigel as he stood. He watched the doctor 

leave then turned to Nigel, ñI owe Clark Kent my life?ò He shook his head in disgust. 

 

***  

The next morning Lois was still just as restless as sheôd been the night before. She hated being 

the last one to know anything and it appeared Clark knew something she didnôt. How? 

 

Heôd certainly made no attempt to hide his contempt for Lex even after their first meeting him. 

She remembered fighting with him about her interview that Clark had insinuated was more. 

 

<< ñTell me somethingéHow far are you willing to go to get this interview?ò>> 

 

At the time the insinuation had infuriated her. Looking back she realized that the question wasnôt 

an insinuation but just Clark expressing his concern for her. She didnôt know him that well back 

then but she knew heôd always had her best interest at heart. He always did. Even after sheôd 

treated him awful all week when theyôd first been teamed together on the EPRAD story he never 

was smug or telling her óI told you so.ô Instead, he was trying to comfort her. 

 

<<ñNot that it means anything from a óhack from Nowheresvilleô but I think youôre pretty 

terrific too.ò>> 

 

As sheôd gotten to know him over the past year sheôd come to realize Clark was pretty terrific in 

his own way. He was a good friend and a great partner. Even if she did resist the partnership, in 

the beginning, sheôd enjoyed being teamed up with him. He just seemed to get her. They fought 
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like cats and dogs at times but always seemed to work through it. One of the main things they 

seemed to fight about was Lex. Clark had insinuated something more was going on with Lex 

over the last few months but never said what. Now, last night heôd warned her to be careful. Be 

careful of what? 

 

ñThis is so frustratingéò Lois muttered to herself as she paced around the living room of her 

apartment. Clark was insinuating that something was wrong here, but what? The time sheôd spent 

with Lex had been enjoyable. Heôd never tried to push her into any uncomfortable situations. 

Which given the way past boyfriends had behaved it was a welcome change. Theyôd seen each 

other a handful of times over the past few months. Lately a bit more frequent, but sheôd 

welcomed his company. What had started as an interview attempt seemed to be turning into 

somethingéshe just wasnôt sure what. 

 

Interview. That was a joke. The interview sheôd been so adamant to get never did come. 

Somehow sheôd gotten swept up in the moment and had blown her chance to get the interview 

she so desperately sought out. It wasnôt like she hadnôt had a chance, but ratheré 

 

Why hadnôt she gotten that interview? It wasnôt like she didnôt have access anymore. She was 

seeing Lexénothing serious but stillé 

 

<< ñFrom what Iôve heard, Iôd be better off out there with the cops on my tail than you, Mr. 

Luthor.ò>> 

 

She recalled the statement Fuentes had made and shook her head. What had that meant? She 

knew Lex was powerful in the business world but why would criminals be afraid of him? Could 

he be involved with someone or something dangerous? A shiver went down her spine and she 

shook her head, realizing what she was accusing Lex of without anything to go on besides the 

ravings of a criminal. 

 

ñThis is ridiculous!ò Lois shook her head. ñHe said I donôt know Lex like himéò She was 

thoughtful a moment. How does Clark know him? She reached for the phone, determined to get 

to the bottom of her dilemma by going directly to the source. ñLex Luthor please?ò She waited a 

moment, ñYes, this is Lois Lane.ò 

 

***  

A very bloody and bruised Fuentes staggered into the penthouse with Nigel right behind him, 

ñMr. Luthor, may I present Mr. Fuentes.ò 

 

Lex nodded with a broad smile, happy to have the upper hand with his former captor, ñMr. 

Fuentes, we meet again.ò 

 

Fuentesô eyes widened as Lex closed the distance between them with a smug smile, 

ñMisteréLuéthoréò 

 

ñI trust you found Nigel accommodating. He assured me heôd give you the same treatment you 

gave myself and Ms. Lane last night,ò Fear crossed Fuentes face as Lex grabbed him by the 
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neck, ñMake no mistake you will pay for putting your hands on her, but for now we will discuss 

the futureéò 

 

ñFuture?ò 

 

ñIôm a businessman, Mr. Fuentes, I always enjoy a good deal. Now, I arranged for your release 

and in exchange, I expect your cooperationéò 

 

ñCooperation?ò Fuentes asked, realizing his worst fears werenôt being met he straightened up, 

ñWhat can I help you with, Mr. Luthor?ò Lex laid a photo of Jack in Fuentesô hands, ñThe kid 

from last night?ò 

 

ñA liability,ò Lex said with disgust. ñHe is a witness I need disposed of. I trust youôll use more 

discretion than you used last night? Youôll be working with Nigel and my personal assistant, 

Mrs. Cox. He needs to disappear,ò Lex turned to confront him, ñAre we clear?ò 

 

ñCrystal,ò Fuentes nodded. 

 

ñGood,ò Lex reached for his right hand and jerked his thumb and index finger in a twist as 

Fuentes screamed in pain until he heard a loud pop indicating the bone breaking, ñIf you ever put 

your hands on Lois Lane again Iôll be breaking more than your hand joints. Make sure it never 

happens again.ò 

 

***  

 

Clark landed softly on the balcony of his apartment, stepping inside and changing back into his 

street clothes after assuring himself no one had seen him. After the previous nightôs hostage 

situation he had made sure to patrol a bit longer than usual. Heôd managed to stop an attempted 

mugging and a carjacking in Suicide Slum. Then this morning heôd stopped by the police station 

to give his statement to Henderson like heôd promised, but found there was no longer a case. 

Fuentes and his gang had been released and no one seemed to know where he disappeared to. He 

had a feeling Luthor was behind it. He just couldnôt prove it. 

 

***  

Lois stepped off the elevator that led to the penthouse and made her way toward Lexôs office. 

Nigel opened the door for her and she nodded her thanks as he closed the door behind her, ñLois, 

so good to see you,ò Lex greeted her with a smile. 

 

His arm was still in a sling but his demeanor was still as pleasant as ever. She smiled back, ñLex, 

how are you feeling?ò 

 

Lex shook his arm still trapped in the sling and sighed, ñIôll live. How are you?ò 

 

ñGood. Last night was kinda crazy, but Iôm fine,ò Lois smiled. ñActually after what had 

happened last night é there was something I realized that I never put together before ...ò 
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ñOh, like what?ò Lex asked, concerned. He seemed nervous. 

 

Lois tightened her jaw as she continued, ñWhy donôt you like Clark? Whatôs the deal with you 

two?ò 

 

Lex looked at her in surprise, ñWhat? This is about Kent?ò 

 

Lois shook her head, ñNo, this is about a lot more than that. Answer the question. What is the 

deal with you two? He obviously doesnôt like you and you donôt like him. Why? What 

happened?ò 

 

Lex looked at her in astonishment, contemplating his answer for a moment, ñI honestly donôt 

know. Youôd have to ask him. I would assume maybe he doesnôt approve of our relationship or 

... Jealousy, but I havenôt had any situation arise that would explain his hostility toward me.ò 

 

óJealousy? Why would Clark have to approve of her relationship?ô The Clark Kent Lex was 

describing didnôt fit with the man sheôd come to know over the last year. 

 

Lois sighed, disappointed she hadnôt gotten an explanation, ñLex, Clark isnôt like that. He would 

never be hostile to someone without being provoked. Something must have happened. Are you 

sure you donôt remember anything?ò 

 

Lex was thoughtful for a moment, ñIôm sorry, darling,ò Lex shrugged. ñMaybe you should be 

asking Kent these questions.ò 

 

Lois nodded, ñMaybe I should,ò She turned to leave. 

 

ñCan I interest you in lunch?ò He inquired. 

 

Lois shook her head, ñMaybe another time.ò 

 

***  

 

Fuentes had been released less than twelve hours after holding the Daily Planet hostage. No one 

seemed to know how heôd gotten the charges dropped or who had dropped the ball with 

processing. Clark shook his head in disgust. Some of the team members that had helped with the 

hostage situation had insinuated there was help from someone called óthe Boss.ô Unfortunately, 

no one had met him or her. 

 

A loud insistent tapping at his front door caught his attention and he headed up the steps to 

answer the door, ñLois?ò He was surprised to see her on a Saturday, especially after spending all 

evening held hostage with her. He glanced at the clock, ñLois? What are you doing here?ò 

 

Lois was quick to shoot back, ñNot standing in the doorway,ò She pushed past him and began 

pacing through the living room, ñI need to talk to you.ò 
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ñCome on in,ò He said wryly closing the door and turning back toward the living room. ñWhatôs 

up?ò 

 

ñWhat did you mean last night?ò Lois began to ramble. ñWhatôs with the cryptic warning? 

Youôre never cryptic. Ever. A bit boneheaded sometimes and a bit of a pushoveréno 

offenseébut never cryptic. What gives?ò 

 

Clark raised his eyebrows, trying to follow what Lois was rambling about, ñWhat are you talking 

about?ò 

 

ñYou!ò Lois fumed angrily, waving her hands in the air, ñInsinuatingéwhatever you were trying 

to insinuate about Lex last night...Whatôs with the games?ò  

 

ñGames?ò 

 

ñIf there is something you know why not just tell me? Why give me some cryptic warning like 

that? What is your deal with Lex anyway? You act like you hate him for no reason. He said there 

was never a reason so what gives?ò Lois stopped pacing and turned to face him, crossing her 

arms over her chest. 

 

ñYou talked to Luthor?ò Clark asked, worried. 

 

Lois rolled her eyes, ñYes!ò Clark hung his head in disbelief, ñLois, you shouldnôt have done 

that.ò 

 

ñShouldnôt haveéClark, what is going on? This is ridiculous!ò Lois fumed angrily. 

 

ñI canôt tell you,ò Clark shook his head. 

 

ñCanôt tell me what?ò Lois fumed angrily. 

 

ñI have my...doubts...about Luthor. Just leave it at that,ò Clark said. 

 

ñDoubts? No, Iôm not going to just leave it at that,ò Lois snapped back, ñYou have been acting 

like heôs the devil incarnate since you met him. There is no reason that I can think of...You never 

act like that about anyoneéWhat gives?ò 

 

ñYou wouldnôt believe me if I told you,ò Clark said. 

 

ñTry me!ò Lois pressed.  

 

ñNo!ò Clark snapped. 

 

ñNo? You have got to be kidding me...ò Lois was on her way to full babble mode. 
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ñLoiséò Clark was doing his best to hold in everything he wanted to say. He couldnôt talk to her 

about this ... not while she was still involved with Luthor. It could put her at risk. 

 

ñYou sit there and make your snide remarks and your little digs and then last night with your 

cryptic warnings but when I ask for an explanation you wonôt give me one. You are out of your 

mind!ò Lois began to ramble on, ñLex has done nothing but a gentleman as long as Iôve known 

him.ò 

 

ñDonôt push thiséò Clark warned. 

 

ñHeôs set up charities to help the less fortunate, donated millions to help orphans, homeless, but 

do you care about that? No, to you heôs justéò 

 

ñHeôs a murderer!ò Clark fumed. 

 

ñWHAT!?ò Lois was taken aback. She looked at him in disgust and backed away from him in 

shock. 

 

***  

 

ñEverything is set?ò Lex asked as he stepped into the main living area of his home. 

 

ñYes, sir,ò Nigel nodded, ñFuentes is being debriefed on the óJackô situation. Quite remarkable 

that he was right under our nose for so long and didnôt know it.ò 

 

Lex nodded, ñI donôt believe in luck. Tell me something, Nigel, did we ever find any more 

information on the Superman identity theory we were tossing around last month?ò 

 

Nigel shook his head, ñNo, Superman hasnôt had any major events in the last month, but he did 

help with a kidnapping when the illusionist was attempting to control the world with mind 

control and a few weeks ago he helped stop the virus that Harrington designed to take over the 

world.ò 

 

Lex was thoughtful for a moment, ñIs it just me or does it seem awfully convenient that both 

these instances were stories being worked on by Lois Lane?ò 

 

Nigel caught on and nodded, ñYes, it does seem he has a soft spot for her.ò 

 

ñPull up everything the Daily Planet has printed on our man of steel. While Iôm recuperating, we 

can begin our research.ò 

 

ñAnd when you discover his secret?ò 

 

ñI will destroy him and everyone he holds dear,ò Lex smiled, happy with his plan. 

 

***  



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  9 | Page 

 

Clark sighed as he watched the front door slam. Lois didnôt say anything after heôd blurted out 

that Luthor was a murderer. She just looked at him in disgust and left. He didnôt want to tell her 

his suspicions yet. Not without evidence. Unfortunately, that was something heôd yet to find in 

the past year. Lex Luthor seemed to be one step ahead of him.  

 

Now, Lois wouldnôt even look at him. He sighed, resigning himself to his fate. ñThis is gonna be 

a long week,ò he muttered to himself. A loud insistent knock at his door caught his attention. 

ñMaybe not,ò he raced to the front door and opened it, expecting to find Lois but instead found 

Jack. ñJack, what are you doing here?ò 

 

ñI need to talk to you,ò Jack said, pushing past him.  

 

Clark sighed, closing the door behind him, ñSure, whatôs up?ò 

 

ñYou remember when I got kidnapped by those guys that I sold Supermanôs globe to?ò Jack 

asked.  

 

Clark nodded, recalling how heôd found Jack tied to a chair in a hidden warehouse below ground 

where heôd found his globe among many other treasures. Heôd wondered if Lex Luthor was 

involved given the rarity of the items he found but never saw any trace of him. Heôd been 

relieved to find his globe and return it to its rightful place. ñYeah, Superman rescued you from 

that underground museum.ò 

 

Jack nodded, ñI know this may sound crazy...ò 

 

ñTry me,ò Clark smirked. 

 

Jack nodded, ñOkay, well, I think Lex Luthor was one of the guys that kidnapped me a few 

weeks ago.ò  

 

ñWhat?ò Clark wasnôt sure he heard him right. 

 

ñI never saw the guyôs face but I heard his voice. It was him,ò Jack said adamantly. ñAfter last 

night Iôm sure it's only a matter of time before he puts two and two togetheréò  

 

Clark could see the apprehension growing in Jacksô voice and tried to calm him down, ñJack, I 

donôt think he wouldéò He sighed when he saw Jack giving him a skeptical look. ñIôll talk to 

Superman and see what we can doéò He patted the young man on the shoulder. ñDonôt worry. 

Youôll be fine. Denny will be fine.ò He noted how Jackôs shoulders slumped in relief. It was 

Denny Jack was most afraid for.  

 

ñI canôt believe I didnôt put two and two together until now...ò Jack fumed. ñI should have 

knownéò 

 

ñYouôd never spent a lot of time with him before,ò Clark reminded him. 
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ñWeôve got to warn Lois. Sheôs got to knowéò Jack stopped when he saw Clark shaking his 

head laughing. ñWhatôs so funny?ò 

 

ñNothing,ò Clark shrugged. ñIôve just been trying to warn Lois about Luthor for almost a year 

and that hasnôt worked yet. Now, we have something somewhat concrete and...ò 

 

ñ...and you donôt think sheôll believe you?ò Jack guessed. 

 

ñNot in this millennium,ò Clark said bitterly. 

 

***  

 

 

Lois hadn't been able to think of anything but her fight with Clark and how...betrayed she felt 

when Clark had spat out that vulgar accusation about Lex. Clark had earned her respect and trust 

over the last year they'd worked together now she felt like she didn't even know him. She'd 

decided to take her frustrations out at the gym. She'd tried the aerobics, weights, but nothing 

seemed to be helping. After putting on protective gloves she decided to work out the pent-up 

frustration with some kickboxing. 

 

She glanced around at the familiar gym. Menken's gym had been renamed to "Allie's" after the 

corruption the previous owner had been exposed. She shuddered recalling how he'd tried to use 

her as bait for her father. If it hadn't been for Lex... 

 

<<"He's a murderer!">>  

 

Clark's words rang in her ears and she pushed the thought out.  

 

No, Lex had saved her. 

 

Clark seemed to have this unexplainable hatred toward Lex but could never explain why. She 

never thought he'd stoop so low as to throw out an accusation like that. "Slander," she muttered 

to herself. "Acting like a petulant child..." She slammed her foot against the punching bag, 

knocking it off its axis as she fumed angrily over her fight with Clark. 

 

<<ñYou talked to Luthor?ò  

 

ñYes!ò>> 

 

She struck the punching bag once more. Why did it bother him so much that sheôd talked to Lex? 

The look in his eyes had been filled with fear. 

 

 <<ñLois, you shouldnôt have done that.ò 

 

ñShouldnôt have...Clark, what is going on? This is ridiculous!ò>> 
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She kicked the punching bag again, tears streaming down her face as the bag fell back once 

more. Who was he to tell her what she should or shouldnôt be talking to Lex about? Why was it 

so wrong of her to confront him about his spat with Lex? 

 

<<ñI canôt tell you,ò  

 

ñCanôt tell me WHAT?ò>> 

 

Of course, he couldn't tell her why he acted this way. She suspected it was from jealousy, but if 

this was jealousy...he'd gone too far this time. Heôd resisted her attempts to confront him at first.  

 

She kicked the bag again. 

 

Why was it so hard for her to drag this out of Clark? 

 

<<ñI have my...doubts...about Luthor. Just leave it at that,ò Clark said. 

 

ñDoubts? No, Iôm not going to just leave it at that,ò Lois snapped back, ñYou have been acting 

like heôs the devil incarnate since you met him. There is no reason that I can think of...You never 

act like that about anyoneéWhat gives?ò>> 

 

She felt her knees growing weak as she continued to cry and opted to get her frustrations out by 

punching the bag. ñI hate you. I hate you. I hate you. I hate you...ò She cried. 

 

No matter how many times she said the words she knew it wasnôt true. One thing was sure. How 

she felt about Clark Kent was anything but hate. Complicated, yes. Frustrating, yes. Definitely 

not hate. She cared about him. She knew that. Sheôd discovered how deeply after the asteroid 

Nightfall had threatened their lives. The fear of the unknown had forced her to take a good look 

at her life, but she never found the courage to act on those feelings. After Nightfall was gone she 

did her best to bury them deeper and found solace in work and distancing herself from him.  

 

<<ñYou wouldnôt believe me if I told you,ò Clark said. 

 

ñTry me!ò Lois pressed.  

 

ñNo!ò Clark snapped. 

 

ñNo? You have got to be kidding me...ò Lois was on her way to full babble mode. 

 

ñLoiséò>> 

 

He could get to her in a way no one ever could. Something about Clark just brought out this need 

to divulge her every thought to him. He was still the only person to know about her and Claude 

and heôd surprised her by keeping her confidence. Sheôd been worried heôd be blabbing it to 

everyone after the fiasco with Baines, but he hadnôt. Heôd earned her trust. 
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<<ñYou sit there and make your snide remarks and your little digs and then last night with your 

cryptic warnings but when I ask for an explanation you wonôt give me one. You are out of your 

mind!ò Lois began to ramble on, ñLex has done nothing but a gentleman as long as Ióve known 

him.ò 

 

ñDonôt push thiséò Clark warned. 

 

ñHeôs set up charities to help the less fortunate, donated millions to help orphans, homeless, but 

do you care about that? No, to you heôs justéò 

 

ñHeôs a murderer!ò Clark fumed.>> 

 

She knew she didnôt know Lex very well but she thought she had a pretty good judge of 

character. For Clark to slander Lex like thaté 

 

She stopped hitting the punching bag and fell to her knees in tears. 

 

***  

 

Martha set a slice of pie in front of her husband, taking a seat next to him as they listened to 

Clark detail his fight with Lois in defeat. He looked at them in agony, ñI donôt know what to do.ò 

 

Martha glanced at Jonathan for a moment who nodded at her, ñClark, you said she asked you 

what your deal was with Lex Luthor...Why didnôt you just tell her everything?ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñMost of what I know is from my being Superman. Explaining 

that...would be too complicated. Besides, sheôs still dating him. I canôt riskéò 

 

ñYou donôt seriously think sheôd betray your confidence to him, do you?ò Jonathan interrupted. 

 

ñNo,ò Clark shook his head, ñnothing like that. It's just...as long as sheôs seeing him....ò His body 

shuddered involuntarily as he spoke, ñsheôs at risk...telling her what I know only puts her more at 

risk...ò 

 

Jonathan cleared his throat, ñMore risk than she already is?ò 

 

Clark hung his head, ñThatôs her choice...I canôt....make her see him for who he really isénot 

withoutéò 

 

Martha placed a hesitant hand on Clarkôs hand, ñWithout telling her youôre Superman?ò He 

nodded. She glanced at Jonathan. He seemed to recognize what she was trying to say silently and 

nodded. ñSo, what if you told her?ò 

 

ñWhat!?ò Clark asked, taken aback. 
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Martha sighed, ñClark, it's obvious you love her. Even if youôre not ready to act on it yet...for 

whatever reason your father and I donôt understand...ò 

 

ñBecause she doesnôt...ò Clark began but was cut off by Martha. 

 

ñYou are putting her at risk every moment you donôt tell her what you know. If even a fraction of 

what you have told us about this man is true...Do you seriously want to leave Lois with this man? 

He blew up a building to test you, arranged for two people to fall off thirty-foot buildings across 

from one another...drugged children...My God!ò Martha shook her head unable to continue. 

 

Clark nodded, realizing his mom was right, ñSo, you think I should tell Lois that Iôm 

Superman?ò  

 

ñIf thatôs what it takes to get her away from Lex Luthor, yes,ò Jonathan chimed in.  

 

ñAll my life you guys have told me never to tell anyoneéò Clark mused. 

 

ñLois is different,ò Jonathan said with a smile. 

 

ñSheôs family,ò Martha nodded.  

 

Clark smiled, ñI do love her..ò 

 

ñWeôve known that since you started talking about her,ò Martha said taking a sip of her coffee. 

ñWe were wondering how long it would take you to figure it out.ò 

 

Clark laughed, ñI guess I just have to figure out how to tell her Iôve been lying to her for almost a 

year.ò 

 

ñLove is never easy,ò Martha added. 

 

ñIn the end, itôs worth it,ò Jonathan promised. ñWorked out pretty well for me,ò he held Marthaôs 

hand tightly with a smile. 

 

***  

 

Monday morning at the Daily Planet Clark couldnôt help but notice the cool tone Lois took with 

him. She was going out of her way to avoid him. He still hadnôt had a chance to tell her about 

Fuentes being released from custody or about Superman. He needed a way to break the ice with 

her but right now she was going out of her way NOT to talk to him.  

 

Jimmy and Perry walked past his desk discussing the damage to Perryôs office, ñWell, I guess the 

place needed a lift,ò Perry said with a sigh in defeat. His attempt to bring humor to the situation 

was met with forced smiles among the five of them.  
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A messenger came in with a large arrangement of flowers. As soon as he saw them he knew who 

they were for. There was no one else they would be for. Lois. It had Lex Luthorôs hand writing 

all over it. It made him sick to his stomach to know Lois was still dating Luthor. He watched her 

read the card and couldnôt help himself. He peeked at the card that read, óLove, Lex,ô and 

grimaced. He didnôt notice Lois looking back at him.  Did she love him? He didnôt think so, 

but... He shook his head in disgust, trying to keep his emotions in check. That was what had 

gotten him in this predicament in the first place.  

 

Cat walked in all smiles and he couldnôt help but frown, recalling how sheôd left them at the 

Planet, ignoring their pleas for help. She had been oblivious to their plight.  

 

ñSend yourself flowers again, Lois?ò Cat sneered as she took a seat at her desk. Lois cast Cat a 

dirty look but didnôt say anything. ñWhew! What a weekend. I know he may not look it, but 

under that mild-mannered fa­ade, George is a wild man,ò Clark caught Loisô gaze when she cast 

a sideway glance at him. What was that about?  

 

Cat continued, ñI spent most of the weekend in handcuffs. So, what did you guys do this 

weekend?ò They all glared at her with dirty looks. She seriously didnôt know? She shrugged, 

ñSorry I asked.ò  

 

He saw Jack in the corner of his eye and nodded to him. Jack came over to greet him. He seemed 

to sense the tension in the air and whispered, ñIf looks could kill.ò 

 

Clark nodded. ñSuperman took Denny and his foster family out of town for now. He can fly you 

out to visit if needed but for now...ò 

 

 Jack smiled in agreement. ñTell him I said thanks.ò 

 

Clark sighed, watching Jack head back to his desk with Jimmy then glanced at Lois. She could 

barely look at him. Making up his mind, he decided the best way to get to talking again was to 

get on the same page about work. She may not want to talk to him right now but he hoped sheôd 

listen long enough for him to tell her about Fuentes.  

 

Lois was typing away at her computer. He didnôt dare tell her he knew she was trying to avoid 

him. He could read the gibberish she was typing. He stood by her desk for a moment, 

contemplating how to begin when she jerked her head at him and snapped, ñWhat is it? You 

didnôt get enough slander in yesterday?ò 

 

Clark sighed, ñIôm sorry. I shouldnôt have said anything like that to you.ò 

 

 óAt least not out loudé ó  

 

Lois stared at him for a moment. He watched her apprehensively, unsure if sheôd forgive him or 

not. ñI really am sorry, Lois,ò he continued, trying to squash his inner voice. 
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Her facial expression seemed to crack ever so slightly and she turned briskly, ñDonôt ever let it 

happen again.ò  

 

Clark nodded, ñOkay,ò He took a seat next to her. ñI do need to talk to you... I wanted to tell 

you...ò 

 

He stopped when he heard a cry for help. Cursing his luck, he noticed the annoyed look on her 

face. ñLois, I left a... file at...ò He couldnôt seem to think of a place that would sound believable 

and she just gave him an incredulous look. 

 

ñHome?ò She guessed. 

 

ñYes!ò He said backing away from her desk. ñI left a file at home and Iôll be right back. Itôs 

really really important.ò With that he disappeared. 

 

***  

Lex Luthor sifted through the articles in front of him, ñOur man of steel has been quite busy this 

year, hasnôt he?ò 

 

ñYes,ò Nigel nodded. ñAppearances from saving Prometheus to appearing at childrenôs schools 

to speak about safetyé Quite a variety of appearances.ò 

 

ñIs it just me or does it seem like a lot of these exclusives come from the Daily Planet?ò Lex 

pulled out the article on Nightfall recalling the coverage shown of Lois Lane kissing the man of 

steel goodbye. It still made his blood boil to imagine that...Lois Lane in his enemyôs arms.  

 

ñYes, it seems Ms. Lane has gotten just about every exclusive along with her partner, Clark 

Kent.ò Nigel said with an amused smile. ñWith one exceptionéò 

 

ñWhat is that?ò Lex asked intrigued. 

 

ñThis,ò Nigel placed the article about Supermanôs return after his first attempt to stop Nightfall.  

 

ñóSuperman Came Home. Now Where Is He?ô By Lois Lane,ò Lex read the title with the byline. 

 

ñéand James Olsen,ò Nigel pointed out. 

 

Lex laughed, ñSo, obviously we know the man of steel has a soft spot for the Daily Planet...and 

Lois Lane.ò His face flickered with anger at the last statement. ñI want to know why...get the 

background on Lois Lane and start surveillance on her. Someone close to her either is our famed 

man of steel or is connected to him somehow. Weôre going to find out who.ò 

 

ñYes, sir,ò Nigel nodded.  

 

A knock at the door announced Asabi who stood quietly by the door, ñMr. Luthor?ò 
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Lex looked to Asabi and smiled, ñYes, Asabi?ò 

 

ñA Mr. Fuentes is here to see you,ò 

 

ñShow him in,ò Lex nodded at Nigel, ñWeôll finish this later.ò 

 

Nigel grabbed the files and headed out. ñIôll get on this right away.ò 

 

***  

 

Lois fumed angrily as she watched Clark leave before her eyes. Sheôd spent most of the weekend 

crying. It had surprised her how much it had hurt to see a man she respected so much stoop so 

low as to slander a good man like Lex. She hadnôt realized how much she cared about him until 

she was faced with seeing a side of him she never knew existed. She never would have thought 

Clark was capable of slander before.  

 

Who did he think he was kidding? Trying to convince her Lex Luthor was some criminal? Sheôd 

spent almost a year with him, getting to know him...well, parts of him. She didnôt know him as 

well as sheôd like but she thought she knew him well enough to know whether he was a 

murderer.  

 

Sheôd been prepared not to talk to Clark at all. When the flowers from Lex had arrived sheôd cast 

a sideway glance at Clark. She wasnôt sure why sheôd done it. The look on his face was pure 

devastation.  It hit a nerve with her when she saw that look on his face. She wasnôt sure why it 

affected her so much. 

 

When heôd approached her this morning sheôd been determined to give him the cold shoulder, 

going so far as to begin typing gibberish on her computer to make it look like he was interrupting 

her. It wasnôt like he could see her screen. Then heôd done something she hadnôt expected. Heôd 

apologized. 

 

When it came to Lex Luthor Clark never apologized. They normally just ignored each other until 

they were forced to work it out by Perry and would just agree to disagree and move on. This time 

was different. Clark had apologized. It had surprised her. Sheôd seen the sincerity in his eyes and 

she could feel her defenses melting away when she saw how devastated he seemed to be. He 

seemed to be the only person that could drive her crazy in one minute and then make her want to 

hug him the next. 

 

They were just getting back on track and then Clark got that look on his face that he got when 

she knew he was going to run away from her... again. She still didnôt understand why he did that. 

He was the most wonderful person in the world one moment and the next he was gone.  

 

Lois sighed in frustration as she glanced at the card Lex had left. Why had he signed it ólove?ô 

She didnôt think they were that serious. It was companionship, friendship é neither knew 

enough about one another to warrant either one falling in love. She sighed in frustration. Many 
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women would have given anything to have Lex Luthor send flowers with a love note but not her. 

Why? Maybe she just needed to talk to Lex about what he meant? 

 

She gathered her purse and headed toward the elevator. Not looking where she was going she 

bumped right into Jack as he was stepping onto the elevator with files in hand. ñWhoah!ò  

 

Lois winced when she saw all the files fly all around. ñSorry,ò She knelt down to help him pick 

up the files that had flown all over the place. 

 

ñItôs okay,ò Jack sighed. ñJust one of those days.ò  

 

She picked up the last file and caught the name óFuentesô on it. ñJack, why are you researching 

Fuentes?ò 

 

Jack shrugged. ñJimmy said Clark asked for everything on the guy. Apparently he got released 

less than twelve hours after he was arrested and no one can find him. Jimmy and I were told to 

find everything we can on Fuentes and his gang and anything relating to óthe boss,ôò Jack 

explained. 

 

Lois handed the file back to Jack in shock, ñHow did Fuentes just...I mean, there were witnesses 

against him...more than one...a video surveillance...ò Lois stammered in shock. 

 

Jack nodded, ñThatôs what Clarkôs trying to find out.ò Loisô eyes widened as the wheels began to 

turn in her head and Jack looked around the newsroom, ñBy the way where did he go?ò 

 

***  

 

ñMr. Fuentes, good of you to stop by,ò Lex said with a smile, welcoming the man in. He smiled 

smugly when he noticed the brace on the manôs hand where heôd broken a few fingers. ñI expect 

Nigel has been taking care of you?ò 

 

Fuentes nodded, ñIt appears your kid Jack is a bit of a rabbit. He didnôt go home all weekend. 

We tried his brotherôs foster home and the familyôs been on vacation as of Saturday afternoon.ò 

 

Lex leaned back, ñWell, I must say this is an interesting development. It appears weôve 

underestimated him.ò  

 

Fuentes looked at Lex nervously, ñI can keep a tail on him if youôd like, but so far there has been 

no sign of him outside of the Planet. Unless you want me toéò 

 

Lex shook his head, ñNo, nothing too direct. Jack is nothing...a nobodyémaking a hit on him so 

direct would draw too much attention. I donôt need anyone asking questions. Keep on Jack but 

until you get an opportunity to take care of him I want you to work with Nigel on setting up 

surveillance on Ms. Lane.ò 

 

ñSurveillance?ò Fuentes asked skeptically, looking at Lex disapprovingly. ñOn your girlfriend?ò 
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Lex sneered, ñJust do it. Iôm not paying you for your judgments,ò Fuentes nodded and left, 

leaving Lex to stew over his next move. A knock at the door interrupted his thoughts.  

 

ñLex? A call for the boss is on line three,ò Mrs. Cox said with a smile.  

 

He nodded, reaching for the phone. He turned on the voice distorter and spoke, ñThis is the 

boss.ò 

 

***  

 

ñMs. Lane,ò Nigel nodded seeing Lois step on the floor of the penthouse. ñCan I help you?ò 

 

Lois smiled, ñYes, Iôm looking for Lex.ò 

 

Nigel nodded. ñYes, right this way,ò He knocked three times in a pattern on Lexôs door then 

opened it for her. 

 

ñLois!ò Lex cheered happily when he saw her. ñSo good to see you.ò He gave her a peck on the 

cheek. 

 

She smiled, ñLex, hi.ò She brushed a stray hair behind her ear and turned away from him for a 

moment. 

 

ñTo what do I owe the pleasure of this visit?ò He asked, taking her hand and kissing it. 

 

She pulled her hand back nervously, ñLex, I got the flowerséò 

 

ñéand you wanted to thank me in person?ò He asked with a smile. ñI have a few meetings but 

Iôll clear my afternoon for youéò 

 

ñNo,ò Lois shook her head, taking her hand back from his grasp. ñI wanted to talk to you about 

this noteéò She pulled the note out of her pocket. ñDid you write this?ò 

 

ñYes,ò He said with a smile. ñI know after Friday night not to take the precious things in life for 

granted éò 

 

ñIt just seems so...sudden...ò Lois began. ñI mean, I...ò 

 

ñYou donôt feel the same way?ò He asked. 

 

ñIéI donôt know how I feeléò Lois said softly. 

 

Lex looked down for a moment, but recovered quickly, ñWell, maybe I jumped the gun a 

bitéafter everything that happened this weekend I thought weôd grown closeréò 

 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  19  | Page 

Lois frowned slightly, ñIôm still ...working through everything...ò She said softly.  

 

<< ñHeôs a murderer!ò>> 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

Why did she keep thinking about Clarkôs warning about Lex? He wouldnôt hurt heré 

 

ñMaybe we can work through it together.ò He said softly kissing her hand.  

 

ñI think this is something I need to work through on my own.ò Lois said softly. ñI need some 

time...to thinkéò 

 

Lex smiled, ñYou just need to get back in your routine. Itôs not easy dealing with a hostage 

situation like thatéò 

 

<<ñHeôs a murderer!ò>> 

 

ñYou donôt seem to be affected by itéò Lois pointed out. ñI donôt know. I think I just need some 

spaceéò 

 

ñSpace?ò He laughed, ñLois, you canôt get any more space than Iôve already given youéCome 

on, I think Iôve been more than understandingéò He took a step toward her. 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

She took a step back, ñWhat is that supposed to mean?ò 

 

ñNothing,ò He shook his head, pasting a charming smile on his face. Lois looked at him warily 

and he said, ñLet me take you to dinner tonight and weôll talk,ò 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

Clarkôs warning continued to echo in her mind. There was something about it. ñIéò Lois began, 

but was interrupted by Nigel. 

 

ñMr. Luthor a call on line three for you. Itôs urgent.ò  

 

Lex turned to the phone and said, ñIôll see you tonight.ò 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

ñFine,ò She said curtly, unsure of what had just happened. She took a step out of his office and 

headed back to the Planet. How had it gone from her trying to distance herself from Lex to her 

having dinner with him? What had just happened? 
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<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

***  

 

Clark sighed as he took his seat at his desk, looking around the newsroom for Lois. He didnôt see 

any sign of her. He scanned the conference rooms and spotted her in there with a stack of files 

and Jack and Jimmy leaning over her shoulder.  

 

File. He remembered he was supposed to be bringing a file. He grabbed the file he had brought 

in from Henderson on Saturday and knocked at the door, opening it. Lois looked up, ñHey, 

Clark, why didnôt you tell me about Fuentes?ò She pointed to the stack of files on the table.  

 

ñI was going to but...ò He trailed off remembering why he hadnôt told her. Their fight. She 

seemed to recognize the expression on his face and didnôt press. She looked down at the file in 

front of her quietly and he took a seat next to her, ñSo, what is all this?ò 

 

ñEverything that could be remotely related to Fuentes and his gang,ò Jimmy pointed to one small 

stack to the left. 

 

ñEverything related to anyone called óthe bossô for the past five years,ò Jack said pointing at the 

several stacks of files to the right. 

 

ñYikes,ò Clark muttered. 

 

ñYeah,ò Lois nodded. ñWhatôs the deal with this óboss?ôò 

 

Clark shrugged, ñI donôt know. Inspector Henderson said he heard some of the members of 

Fuentes crew talking about óthe bossô as the one that got Fuentes out. First time Iôve heard of 

himéò 

 

ñéor her,ò Lois smirked. ñWomen can be crime lords too.ò 

 

ñéor her,ò Clark nodded. 

 

ñThis is some scary stuff,ò Jimmy said as he handed them a stack of police report. ñEverything 

the police think is connected to óthe bossô in the last year.ò 

 

Clark let out a low whistle and his jaw dropped. There had to be at least five hundred crimes on 

this report. He knew as Superman he couldnôt save everyone but it frustrated him to no end 

knowing there was so much crime going on right under his nose. 

 

 ñImpressive resume,ò Lois said taking the report from Clark. Her nose crinkled slightly and she 

grabbed him by the arm, ñClark!ò 

 

ñWhat?ò He asked, trying to pull his arm back from her death grip. 
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ñLook!ò She pointed to the very top of the list where the death of Dr. Baines was listed. ñI knew 

Baines was involved in something big...I canôt believe you trusted her...ò 

 

ñI never said I trusted heréò Clark tried to interject but was cut off by her continuing her tirade. 

 

ñYeah, sure. She was so unprofessional...sizing you up like a piece of meat and... I mean...that 

was my first sign that something was offéWho did she think she was?ò That statement surprised 

him. He glanced at her questioningly. Jack and Jimmy were wearing equally amused expressions 

on their face. She seemed to notice the looks and changed her tone. ñIt just kinda bothered me.ò 

She shrugged. ñAnyway, I wonder how many stories we covered this year are on this listéò  

 

Clark wore an amused expression as she did her best to cover up the slip of tongue. It was 

moments like this that gave him hope that she might be noticing him, Clark Kent as more than 

just her partner and friend. ñIôm sure a lot of them are on there,ò He tried to mention casually. 

 

Jack was looking at the list now reading off the top, ñDouble suicides, Carlin building bombing, 

Toasters destruction of Suicide Slum...ò  

 

Loisô eyes widened. ñDo you know what this means?ò 

 

Clark smiled, knowing full well what was coming next. Jack shrugged, ñNo, what?ò 

 

ñPulitzer!ò Lois cheered happily. She shoved a stack in Clarkôs arms, ñLetôs get digging.ò 

 

***  

 

Later that evening Lois and Clark were among the last in the office as they finished up the 

research on everything they knew about óthe bossô. Clark was relieved it had been fairly quiet 

this afternoon. He didnôt want to have to make up another excuse to leave ... Again. He knew he 

needed to tell her but right now he just couldnôt figure out HOW.  

 

Lois rolled her neck, trying to work the kinks out of it as she stared at the file in front of her. 

ñHere, let me,ò Clark offered. She nodded and leaned back against him as he gently massaged 

her neck muscles. He gave a quick blast of heat vision to the area his hands were massaging to 

relieve some of the tension and she groaned in approval. He bit his lower lip as she leaned up 

against him.  

 

ñThat feels great,ò Lois sighed as he worked on the knots in her shoulder. She was really tense. 

He wasnôt surprised. Theyôd been working in here most of the day. He glanced at the files on the 

table that they had sorted through. They had made some progress in sorting the list of crimes that 

were associated with the stories they had covered and categorized them by importance. They had 

begun a map on the wall to keep track of who was connected to who. Mostly small time 

criminals seemed to be in the system but everyone knew not to name names.  

 

Lois leaned back against him, staring at the wall for a moment as he continued to massage her 

shoulders. He caught her gaze and frowned, ñDepressing, isnôt it?ò 
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Lois nodded, ñYeah, I just donôt get how we missed...this much.ò 

 

Clark sighed, ñMe neither. I wish we had more than ...thiséò He gestured to the poorly formed 

map on the board. ñThere are still way too many holes.ò 

 

ñWho do you think is behind all this?ò Lois wondered aloud. He knew better than to say what he 

thought. After this weekend, he didnôt dare breathe a word of what he suspected until after he 

told her about Superman. Lois cast a glance at him and sighed, ñOh, I forgot. You think Lex is a 

murderer so itôs not a giant leap to think HE is the boss.ò 

 

Clark sighed when she pulled away from him, ñI didnôt say anything.ò 

 

ñBut youôre thinking it,ò Lois snapped. 

 

ñI am not,ò Clark argued.  

 

óLiar,ô His conscience chided him. 

 

ñOh, really?ò Lois challenged. ñI think your face disagrees.ò She pointed at him.  

 

He sighed. How was it she could tell when he was lying as Clark but couldnôt figure out he was 

Superman? He didnôt dare say anything else for fear theyôd end up in another fight. 

 

ñI donôt know why I even bother,ò she muttered under her breath, unaware that he could hear 

her. 

 

He let out a long sigh, and stood up. ñI think Iôm gonna call it a night.ò 

 

Lois nodded, ñOf course, run off like you always do when weôre having a discussionéò 

 

Clark gave her a sideway glance, ñI am not always running offéò 

 

ñOh, really?ò She challenged, standing to her feet to confront him. ñEvery time I turn around you 

are running off...to aéaébarberéor dentist...or éor sometimes you donôt even give an 

excuse!ò She jabbed him in the chest repeatedly. ñAlways when weôre having an important 

discussionéyou disappearéò 

 

ñIt is not like thatéò He began. This was it. She had laid the perfect groundwork for him to tell 

her. He just had toé 

 

ñWhat the hell is wrong with you anyway? Throwing accusations like that? That is so lowéò 

 

ñWrong with me!?ò He couldnôt believe sheôd just said that. Look at who she was dating. He did 

his best to control his temper. He didnôt want to end up in another fight, but if she kept pushing 

himé ñI..I thought we werenôt going to talk about this.ò 
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ñWell, I changed my mind!ò She crossed her arms over her chest. ñI am just so...sick and tired of 

the digs and the ...jealous tantrums I could screaméò 

 

ñJealous!?ò He scoffed. She thought his accusations against Luthor came from jealousy? It 

wasnôt a far cry from the truth but that had nothing to do withé 

 

ñAre you denying it?ò She challenged. 

 

He was about to open his mouth to argue but thought better of it. Anything he said would just 

make her angrier. Truth be told he couldnôt deny he was jealous. He was jealous of Superman. 

He was threatened by Luthor. She never looked at Luthor the way she looked at Superman but 

heôd give anything for her to look at him, Clark Kent the way she looked at his alter-ego. Heôd 

never know if she would after he told her.  

 

He wanted to tell her. He needed to tell her so he could warn her but here in the middle of the 

officeéeven if everyone had leftéit wasnôt exactly the right place.  

 

ñSee? Youôre not even denying it!ò Lois snapped jabbing her finger in his chest once more. 

 

Without thinking he threw caution to the wind and leaned in to kiss her, really kiss heréjust like 

he had as Superman before stopping Nightfall...and at the airport after dealing with the 

pheromone fiasco. Almost a year of frustration fueled the hunger behind this kiss. Every other 

time heôd kissed her as Clark heôd had his guard up, not wanting to reveal how much he 

caredéhow much he wanted heréafraid of scaring her off.  Thiséthis was different.  

 

***  

 

Outside the conference room, Perry White was busy gathering his things before heading out for 

the evening. It had been a long day. Machinery had broken down on the printing press and theyôd 

had to negotiate getting the part sent same day with Accounting. The guys just didnôt seem to 

understand why it mattered if the printing press was down for the afternoon. Luckily heôd gotten 

the board to pull their weight on the issue and force the Accounting departmentôs hand.  

 

Now, here it was nearly nine oôclock and everyone had gone for the day. Well, everyone but Lois 

and Clark. He was mildly surprised to see them standing in the conference room. They didnôt 

normally work this late but it looked like they were working on something big. It didnôt surprise 

him to see them arguing. Lois was jabbing Kent in the chest as she fumed at him angrily and he 

stood there with his arms across his chest just taking it.  

 

What did surprise him was what happened next. His eyebrows rose when he saw Clark grab Lois 

and kiss her. He thought for sure she was going to fight him off but she didnôt. Instead she 

seemed to be kissing him back. It didnôt take a rocket scientist to realize there were feelings 

festering between the duo. They were like gasoline and fire at times which made for some pretty 

big fights between the two of them, but it also made for some great storieséand from the looks 

of thingséa blossoming romance. 
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ñGood for you, son,ò Perry smiled as he stepped on the elevator. ñFight for her.ò 

 

He knew Lois had gone on a few dates with Lex but after spending the evening with the 

manéhe began to realize the ógolden childô of Metropolis wasnôt all he seemed to be. There was 

definitely a lack of spark between him and Lois. There also seemed to be something superficial 

with Lex Luthor that didnôt jive right with his reporterôs instinct. It was something that guy 

Fuentes had said that perked his interest. 

 

<<ñFrom what Iôve heard, Iôd be better off out there with the cops on my tail than you, Mr. 

Luthor.ò>> 

 

 Maybe one day theyôd figure out what that meant. It was late. He smiled to himself as he 

stepped off the elevator, giving a quiet yodel to himself. Things would definitely be different 

around the Planet. That was for sure. 

 

***  

 

At first Lois seemed too shocked to respond but then something changed. To Clarkôs surprise 

and delight she kissed him back. He groaned inwardly as he deepened the kiss, cupping her face 

with both hands as he continued the kiss. The spark he felt when heôd kissed her. He didnôt care 

how much she tried to deny it. He knew she felt the same way about him as he did her. She just 

would never admit it to herself...until now. Every fear heôd had about their very complicated 

relationship seemed to subside and he let out a soft moan as her hand moved to the back of his 

neck, running her fingers through his hair.  

 

óYou have to tell heréô His conscience chided him, reminding him of the dilemma at hand.  

 

He slowly broke off the kiss, moving his hand to wrap around her wrist that rested on his 

shoulder. She had a slightly dazed expression on her face. He smiled to himself. It was obvious 

sheôd felt that spark too. She seemed to break out of her reverie and he was afraid she was going 

to lash out at him for kissing her but instead he saw an emotion he hadnôt expected. Fear. 

 

ñI have to goéò She mumbled incoherently, pulling away from him and running out the door, 

leaving him to stare after her numbly in shock as she hurriedly grabbed her purse from her desk 

and ran up the ramp to the elevator.  

  

***  

 

Unnoticed by Lois, Perry, or Clark was Fuentes in a disguise. He had the cleaning equipment 

with him as he made his way through the newsroom. Heôd spotted the steamy kiss between Lois 

and Clark as he placed a camera at the window. As long as the blinds to the conference room 

were open then the camera would pick them up.  

 

Confident that they wouldnôt notice him he continued to move throughout the newsroom and 

place cameras on Lois Laneôs desk and computer. He added a recorder to her phone then headed 
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for the elevator. He discreetly placed a micro camera above the call button for the elevator as he 

pretended to be cleaning and pressed the call button to leave. 

 

 He was surprised when Lois Lane stepped on the elevator with him. He was sure she would 

recognize him, but she didnôt. She seemed flustered. Looking straight ahead at the elevator doors 

until they opened on the Lobby floor and he slipped a camera on the wall of the elevator before 

leaving.  

 

She offered to hold the doors for him to roll the cleaning cart out with him. He smiled to himself. 

It was amazing how little she paid attention to him.  

 

***  

 

Lois approached her apartment building and was surprised to find a limo sitting outside waiting. 

The wheels began to turn in her head and she realized sheôd completely forgotten about her 

dinner date with Lex. He stepped out of the limo as she approached, ñLois, darling.ò  

 

Lois felt her insides cringe for a moment, cursing her luck. ñLex, hi.ò She pushed a stray hair 

behind her ear, ñIôm sorry, I completely forgot about dinner.ò 

 

ñNot a problem,ò Lex smiled back, guiding her toward the limo, ñI had them hold the 

reservationéò 

 

The last thing she wanted to do was go to dinner with Lex. ñLex, Iôm really not in the mood right 

now.ò 

 

ñVery well,ò His tone was sharp and she turned to look at him. There was a flash of something in 

his eyes. She just couldnôt place it. ñTomorrow then?ò 

 

Would she feel like spending the evening with Lex tomorrow? No, she really didnôt see this as 

something sheôd work out in her head in less than twenty-four hours. She hadnôt really wanted to 

have dinner with him tonight but somehow sheôd gotten talked intoé 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

ñLex, I really...ò 

 

ñSomething wrong?ò He asked, placing a hand on her shoulder. 

 

She let out a long breath. What wasnôt wrong? ñI appreciate you waiting for me and Iôm sorry I 

forgot about dinneréò 

 

She was flattered by the attention but right now she wanted to get as far away from him as 

possible so she could figure things out. Clark had kissed her...not as a ruseébut really kissed 

heréShe wasnôt sure how she felt about that, but she knew sheôd felt somethingésomething 
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bigésomething more...More than sheôd ever felt with LexéMore than sheôd ever felt with 

Claude...  

 

ñBut?ò Lex prodded. ñWhatôs wrong, Lois?ò 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

ñIéIéò She began shakily, ñI canôt do this anymore...I told you this morningéI just need some 

space...I need to figure out some ....things...ò 

 

Lexôs face fell slightly but he recovered quickly, ñSpace?ò He looked around on the street, ñAre 

you seriously breaking up with me in front of ...ò 

 

Lois sighed, ñI know itôs not the best place or time, but I really justécanôt deal with this right 

nowéò She backed away from him. 

 

ñCanôt deal with what?ò He demanded, confused. There was a flash of something she didnôt 

recognize on his face. A darkness sheôd never seen before. It frightened her. 

 

<<ñFrom what Iôve heard, Iôd be better off out there with the cops on my tail than you, Mr. 

Luthor.ò>> 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

She was a bit taken aback by his abrasiveness and took a step toward her apartment. ñI canôt deal 

with ...this...whatever it is...It just isnôt ...I canôt do this anymore...ò She said carefully. 

 

He took a step toward her, ñNo, you are obviously just confused about something. Let me take 

you to dinner and weôll...ò 

 

Lois pushed him away angrily, ñNo!ò He reached out to grab her arm and she glared at him, ñLet 

go of my arm...ò 

 

<<ñFrom what Iôve heard, Iôd be better off out there with the cops on my tail than you, Mr. 

Luthor.ò>> 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

ñNo, no,ò Lex looked around at the bystanders on the street and seemed to regain control of his 

emotions and he let go of her arm. She watched him uneasily. Sheôd never seen this side of him 

before. ñYou said you need space and Iôll respect that.ò 

 

Lois shook her head shakily. Something was seriously wrong. She knew what sheôd seen and it 

scared her. ñNo, I donôt need any space anymoreéI think we just shouldnôt see each other 

anymore...ò Before he could respond she raced up the stairs. 
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<<ñFrom what Iôve heard, Iôd be better off out there with the cops on my tail than you, Mr. 

Luthor.ò>> 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

Lex slipped back into his limo, ñWere you able to set the cameras up?ò 

 

Asabi smiled back from the driverôs seat, ñYes, Mr. Fuentes has them placed in her apartment 

and at the Daily Planet.ò 

 

Lex nodded, ñGood. I want to review what happened tonight at the Planet. There is no way she 

came to this realization about needing...spaceéon her own.ò 

 

Asabi nodded, ñYes, sir.ò 

 

***  

 

Lois slammed the door to her apartment closed and let out a shaky breath. She was home. She 

looked around at the familiar surroundings and headed for the bedroom to change out of her 

work clothes. She turned on the shower and stepped in, closing the door behind her. The water 

beat on her back as she leaned back against the hot water. 

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

Lois winced as she felt the tight muscles in her neck begin to relax against the hot water. What 

had gotten into Lex tonight? Heôd actually tried to grab her...Would he have tried to force her to 

stay with him if they hadnôt been in public?  

 

<<òBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

Suddenly Clarkôs warning didnôt seem that insulting. She massaged the shampoo into her hair, 

recalling the little conversations sheôd had with Clark over the past year that hinted at his 

feelings for her. Sheôd suspected, but heôd never acted on them until now. Her lips were still 

tingling from that kiss. 

 

The way heôd kissed her. It reminded her of that kiss sheôd shared with Superman at the airport 

after heôd been sprayed by the pheromones...and the kiss sheôd given Superman before he left to 

stop the Nightfall asteroid. There was a hungeréand desire behind it that she never suspected 

existed. The way heôd kissed heré 

 

<<ñBut that would have to mean that I found youéClark, you were sprayed. How come you 

didnôt fall for me?ò 

 

ñI guess Iôm just not attracted to you, Lois.ò 

 

ñLiar! You are so attracted to me.ò>> 
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Why hadnôt he been affected by the pheromones? Heôd been sprayed. It would have been the 

perfect opportunityéShe was grateful he hadnôt been affected, but it didnôt make sense. 

Knowing what she knew now... 

 

<< ñYour problem, Lois, is that you canôt admit your true feelings.ò>> 

 

óWhat a hypocrite!ô  

 

She thought to herself. Heôd been trying to guilt her into admitting she was attracted to him when 

he was obviously unable to admit how he felt. 

 

óUntil nowéô 

 

That kiss. There had been so much intensity behind itéalmost like he was kissing her as if his 

life depended on it. 

 

<<ñHave you ever lived with anyoneéI mean, full timeéwith the opposite sex?ò 

 

ñNo, not full time.ò 

 

ñMe neither. What do you think itôs like?ò 

 

ñScary at first.ò 

 

ñCompromises.ò 

 

ñForced intimacy.ò 

 

ñSharing responsibilities.ò 

 

ñNever alone.ò 

 

ñNever alone.ò>> 

 

Lois shuddered involuntarily recalling the conversation theyôd shared at the Lexor during their 

undercover assignment. Sheôd been desperate to clear the air somewhat after heôd kiss her to 

cover up the surveillance equipment when the maid had walked in. That kiss had surprised her 

too, but it hadnôt nearly been as intense as the one theyôd shared tonight. 

 

<<ñI am just so...sick and tired of the digs and the ...jealous tantrums I could screaméò 

 

ñJealous???ò  

 

ñAre you denying it?ò She challenged. When he didnôt say anything she continued, ñSee? Youôre 

not even denying it!ò 
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Then he surprised her by leaning in to kiss her, softly at first then with more intensity. To her 

surprise, she began to respond.>> 

 

Why had she kissed him back? Sure, there was a part of her that was attracted to him. He was an 

attractive man. Anyone with a heartbeat could tell that.  

 

<<ñI said nine. I thought youôd be énakedéum, ready.ò>> 

 

She blushed when she recalled seeing him in nothing but a towel when sheôd picked him up from 

the Apollo during their first assignment. That had been a surprise. If she hadnôt seen it for herself 

she never would have suspected small town, farm boy Clark Kent was built like... 

 

ñSuperman,ò she muttered to herself. 

 

Where had that come from? 

 

<<ñThis will work.ò 

 

ñThatôs a relief. Why are you so sure?ò 

 

ñBecause it has to.ò 

 

ñPower of positive thinking, huh?ò>> 

 

Clark was definitely well-defined like him. He even had his positive attitude. It was a 

characteristic that annoyed her to no end with Clark, but with Superman it was endearing. 

 

<<ñIôll be back, Lois. Weôll go flying.ò  

 

ñI hope so.ò 

 

ñCount on it. Iôve got to go.ò 

 

ñGood luck,ò  Then on impulse sheôd grabbed him and kissed him. That kiss had been intense. 

That was the kiss that had given her a glimmer of hope that there may be hope for her and 

Superman.>> 

 

Was she seriously comparing Clark to Superman? Aggravated, she jerked the knob to the water 

off and grabbed her towel to dry off.  

 

Tonight had scared her. When Clark had kissed her she didnôt know how to react. Sheôd been 

shocked at first then before she knew what was happening she began to kiss him back. The 

memory of his lips on hers sent a shiver down her spine.  
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She stepped out of the shower and wrapped her towel around her as she headed toward the 

bedroom to get ready for bed. She opened the drawer to where her nightgowns were and grabbed 

a tank top and shorts and put them on.  

 

<<ñOh, I get it. Youôre jealous.ò 

 

ñJealous? Are you out of your mind?ò>> 

 

She recalled the inner voice that told her differently when sheôd seen Clark kiss Toni Taylor as a 

distraction for her to get out of there.  When she was finally alone sheôd admitted to herself that 

she was jealous. She hadnôt had time to think too much about that feeling because Lex had 

shown up. 

 

<<ñLex, what were you doing at the Metro Club?ò 

 

ñMeeting with the new leader of the Metro gang. She called me.  According to her, we have 

similar interests in the Riverview district.ò 

 

ñI find that hard to believe.ò 

 

ñSo, do I.  She talks a good line: slum clearance, uplifting the neighborhood, micromanagement, 

growth and prosperity.ò 

 

ñAnd you believe her?ò 

 

ñNot for a minute.  In fact, I think the whole thing was designed to get me to slow down my own 

plans for reviving the area. She even suggested a partnership of sorts.ò 

 

ñAnd what are you doing here?ò 

 

ñI came to warn you.  I think Toni's hiding something.ò 

 

ñWhat?ò 

 

 ñI wish I knew.  I only know that if I were a smart reporter looking for answers, I wouldn't 

bother to look any further for the source of all the problems in Riverview than Toni Taylor.ò 

 

ñThanks for the tip.  I guess I owe you one.ò 

 

ñDon't think I won't try to collect.ò>> 

 

Her eyes shot wide open for a moment as the wheels in her head began to turn. Why had Lex 

told her to only look at Toni Taylor? 

 

<<ñHeôs a murderer!ò>> 
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Clarkôs words echoed through her mind and she shook her head. No, Lex was a lot of things but 

there was no way heé 

 

óThe boss is linked to the Toasterséô 

 

ñNow, Iôm sounding like Clarkéò she muttered to herself. There was no way Lex could have 

known who Toni was working with. Obviously heôd just been duped. 

 

óOr had he?ô 

 

<<ñBe careful with Lex. You donôt know him like I do.ò>> 

 

That warning from Clark was so cryptic. She didnôt understand any of this. She knew she cared 

about himémore than sheôd been willing to admit to herself. It was obvious he cared about her. 

If that kiss had proven anything tonight it was just how much he cared. 

 

<<ñClark, whether or not that memory of yours comes back, I just want you to know I think 

youôre terrific.ò 

 

ñLikewise.ò 

 

ñI mean, I love you....like a brother.ò>> 

 

She had been quick to recover. Trying to cover up the feelings that began to make their way to 

the forefront of her mind before she was forced to deal with theméClark hadnôt seemed to 

notice...or had he? 

 

<<ñI write as well as you do. Iôm vastly more fun at parties, but you are the star here...Chiefôs 

favorite...in on all the action. Oh, and when you get into trouble look whoôs hanging around to 

come to the rescue? Not only a cute guyébut a GOD in a CAPE!!!ò  

 

ñBut Iéò 

 

ñNo, no, no, you asked; Iôm answering. Youôve got something the rest of us just donôt have 

Lois.ò>> 

 

Cat was right. Clark and Superman had been there for her when her life had been threatened. 

Sheôd never thought of Clark as being the person sheôd turn to when her life was in danger but 

sheôd felt safe with him. After heôd stopped that Mr. Makeup from choking her heôd been 

overprotective and trying his best to keep her safe. He was there when she needed him.  

 

<<ñLois! You donôt sneak up on somebody at a time like this.ò 

 

ñA time like what?ò 

 

ñSomebody just tried to kill you!ò 
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ñYes, you!ò>> 

 

<<ñMaybe Iôd better stay with you tonight.ò 

 

ñNice try, Kent.ò 

 

ñSomebody just tried to take a shot at you!ò>> 

 

<<ñThe only danger to me out there was caused by guess who?ò 

 

ñSomeone who saved your life today.ò 

 

ñThat was earlier.ò 

 

ñBut I did save it. You admit that.ò>> 

 

ñSo what youôre saying is that you saved my life twice today?ò 

 

ñYes.ò 

 

ñDo you know the odds against that?ò>> 

 

<<ñHe tried to kill meéò 

 

ñIôll find himéò 

 

ñNo...Please donôt leave meéò 

 

ñI wonôt. Iôm here. Iôm right here.ò>> 

 

Lois shuddered involuntarily recalling just how scared she had been when Clark had found her 

that morning. She recalled how her first reaction that evening after being threatened by Barbara 

Trevino was to find Clark. That had surprised her. She wasnôt normally an emotional person. She 

didnôt scare easily. When an immediate threat was in her life sheôd either handle it herself or 

...call Superman. Though recently she found herself turning to Clark more and more...What did 

that mean? 

 

<<ñClark, I donôt want you to take this the wrong way, butéò 

 

ñWhat?ò 

 

ñI guess Iôd just feel better if I couldéò 

 

ñStay here tonight?ò 
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ñYeah...ò>> 

 

<<ñYour problem, Lois, is that you canôt admit your true feelings.ò>> 

 

A knock at the door broke her from her reverie. She glanced at the clock. Who could that be? 

 

She grabbed a robe and reached for the door, ñClark, what are you doing here?ò 

 

***  

 

Clark knew he should just leave it alone. He knew he probably was just borrowing trouble right 

now but he just couldnôt help himself. He couldnôt just leave things like this. Heôd seen Lois 

outside her apartment with Luthor. He couldnôt help himself. He had to hear what she had said.  

 

<<ñI canôt deal with ...this...whatever it is...It just isnôt ...I canôt do this anymore...ò>> 

 

<<ñNo, I donôt need any space anymoreéI think we just shouldnôt see each other 

anymore...ò>> 

 

Space. She had asked Luthor for space. He smiled to himself. Even if she pulled away from him 

after this it would be worth it. She may never forgive him, but he was willing to take that chance 

as long as it guaranteed that Luthor was no longer a fixture in Loisô life. It seemed Luthor didnôt 

take it well but Lois was quick to nip it in the bud and tell him to let go of her arm rather loudly 

for the bystanders to hear. Heôd been ready to step in if Luthor were to try anything but 

thankfully he had been too stunned to do anything. 

 

Now here he was standing outside her apartment door, trying to get the nerve to knock. 

óHere goes nothing,ô He lifted his hand up to knock on Loisô door.  

 

He heard her rustling inside the apartment before answering the door, ñClark, what are you doing 

here?ò 

 

ñWe need to talkéò He said stepping inside as she opened the door for him to enter. 

 

She was quiet for a moment, ñOh, now you want to talk,ò she said softly as she closed the door.  

 

He winced, ñI shouldnôt have done that.ò 

 

She crossed her arms over her chest, circling him, ñThen, why did you?ò 

 

He twisted his mouth slightly, unsure of how to answer, ñI think you know the answer to that,ò 

he said catching her gaze. 

 

Lois caught his gaze and turned away, ñWhat did you want to talk about?ò 

 

How in the world did he even begin to tell her what he wanted to tell her?  
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óHey Lois you know that guy youôve been obsessed with for the last year? Thatôs me. The guy 

you canôt even give the time of day to,ô 

 

óYeah right,ô He thought to himself. 

 

Baby steps... 

 

She was doing everything she could do avoid his gaze. He knew sheôd been just as affected by 

their kiss as he had. Maybe there was a chance? She was in love with his alter-ego. It had torn 

him up for almost a year...watching her ignore him while swooning over Superman. If he did this 

there was no going back. He would never know if she would ever have just loved himéClark 

Kent. 

 

<<ñWhat do you mean, óhe?ô Clark, you speak as if Superman were someone else. You are 

Superman, Clark.ò 

 

ñI guess I feel like Iôm losing myself to the man in the red, yellow and blue suit.ò 

 

ñItôs the man beneath the suit that we care about.ò>> 

 

<<ñClark, it's obvious you love her. Even if youôre not ready to act on it yet...for whatever 

reason your father and I donôt understand...ò 

 

ñBecause she doesnôt...ò  

 

ñYou are putting her at risk every moment you donôt tell her what you know. If even a fraction of 

what you have told us about this man is true...Do you seriously want to leave Lois with this 

man?ò>> 

 

ñI wanted to talk to you about...us,ò he said softly taking a step toward her. 

 

ñUs?ò Lois shook her head. ñLook, just because I was too shocked to react earlier doesnôt mean 

...ò 

 

ñYou didnôt seem in shock to me,ò he smirked. 

 

Lois glared at him. ñYou took me by surprise.ò  

 

He took another step toward her, ñYou kissed me back.ò 

 

ñI wasécuriouséò She said hurriedly, not looking up at him. 

 

ñCurious?ò He echoed. ñAbout what?ò 
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ñClark, donôtéò She said softly. He could tell she was scared. Not of him, persé but the 

situation. Over the past year heôd learned that no matter how fearless Lois Lane was in her 

professional lifeéwhen it came to her personal life she was terrified of a relationship...of getting 

her heart broken. ñédonôt make me say it.ò 

 

He had to take this slow. The last thing he wanted to do was scare her off. Right now she seemed 

like she was teetering on the edge. ñOkay,ò he said softly. ñI want you to have dinner with me.ò 

 

Lois glanced at him with an amused expression, ñItôs a bit late for dinner donôt you think?ò 

 

ñNo, I mean, yes, itôs late for dinner tonight, butéò He ran a hand through his hair, unsure of 

how to continue. ñI want you to go out with me.ò 

 

Lois let out a sharp breath, ñYouôre asking me out?ò She sighed, seeming to mull it over. He 

lowered his head for a moment, unsure of what her reaction was going to be. She seemed to 

sense his nervousness and placed a hand on his cheek, ñLike a date?ò 

 

ñYes,ò He whispered, meeting her gaze. She was nervous. He could hear her heart pounding in 

her chest.  

 

ñClark, this is...ò 

 

He cut her off, pushing ever so slightly, ñLois, I know what youôre going to say. You probably 

have a list a mile long about why not to, but just hear me outéIôm crazy about you. If this 

evening proved anything...I think maybe you feel the same way.ò She didnôt say anything. He 

moved to cup her cheek. ñIôm not Claude and Iôm not Paul. I would never betray you like that. 

All Iôm asking for is a chance.ò 

 

ñClark, we work together...everyday...Weôre partners! What if it doesnôt work out and...ò Her 

voice grew shaky.  

 

His thumb moved to trace her jaw line and he felt her defenses coming down, ñWhat if it does?ò 

 

ñJust dinner?ò She asked. 

 

ñJust dinner,ò he repeated. 

 

ñAnd if it doesnôt work out?ò She prompted. 

 

ñWeôll always be friends,ò he promised.  

 

Her defenses seemed to have fallen completely as she mulled it over, ñI donôt think I could 

handle us not being friendséò 

 

ñI couldnôt either, Lois, you mean too much to me,ò He wanted so badly to kiss her again but he 

was afraid of pushing too much. ñI ...ò 
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She cut him off as she leaned up to kiss him and whispered, ñOkay,ò as she slowly broke off the 

kiss. 

 

He let out a sigh of relief, smiling broadly at her. He rested his head against hers. ñTomorrow 

night?ò 

 

She nodded, ñThatôs fine.ò 

 

***  

 

Lex stared at the security system hidden in his office angrily. He hit the rewind button and hit 

play again, watching the scene unfold once more. One moment Lois was jabbing Kent in the 

chest and appeared to be yelling at him and the next moment he leaned in and kissed her. Not, a 

soft peck...Noé 

 

Lex threw the remote angrily. ñHow dare he? He had the nerve to...ò 

 

After learning of Loisô past heôd gone out of his way to take things slow with her 

physicallyéshow her he could be a gentleman. It appeared Kent thought he had a right toé 

 

ñNo wonder she was so traumatized,ò he mused as a calm began to fall over him as he watched 

Lois push away from Kent and run out of the conference room. It appeared she didnôt appreciate 

the gesture. Kent seemed to be shocked when she left. Lex smiled to himself. There was no way 

Lois Lane would ever seriously entertain the idea of anything serious or romantic with that hack. 

He was beneath her. It appeared to have shaken her quite a bit. She said she needed space but 

right now he wasnôt willing to give her too much space. 

 

***  

 

Lois sighed, leaning against the door frame of her apartment, closing the door after Clark. She 

glanced at the clock and sighed. It was times like this she wished Lucy was still living in 

Metropolis with her. She missed being able to talk to her about anything at any time of night. It 

was ten oôclock in Metropolis which meant it was only seven in California. Maybe she could 

catch Lucy before she got too far into study mode. 

 

She reached for the phone and dialed her sisterôs number, listening as the phone began to ring, 

playing a techno tune in the background. She would never understand her sisterôs fascination 

with those ringback tones. It was just annoying. Maybe someone doesnôt like the song? Ever 

think of that? 

 

ñHello?ò Lucy answered the phone. 

 

ñLucy, youôre up!ò Lois sighed in relief when her sister answered the phone. 

 

ñYes, thatôs why I answered the phone, Lois,ò Lucy teased. ñWhatôs up?ò 
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ñSo, howôs California?ò Lois asked, not wanting to get into what she was calling about just yet. 

It had been awhile since theyôd been able to catch up. 

 

ñItôs good. Iôve been trying to work odd end jobséò Lucy began. 

 

ñI thought you were working with dad?ò Lois asked. 

 

Lucy sighed, ñLois, I donôt know why I thought this was going to be worth it. After that fiasco 

with Menken I thought maybe daddy had changedéHe seemed willing to try...Now, itôs nothing 

but workéagain.ò  

 

ñIôm sorry, Luce,ò Lois said softly. Images of the fights sheôd had with her dad over the years 

came rushing back. She hated the fact that her sister had to figure out the hard way just how 

much Dr. Sam Lane didnôt prioritize his family over his work, but maybe Lucy would move 

back...She missed her. She worried about her taking a semester off from school to work on her 

relationship with their dad. 

 

ñIts fine,ò Lucy sighed. ñI met a few friends and Iôm just going to make the most of this time off. 

I may come back to Metropolis in a few monthséò 

 

ñReally?ò Lois asked happily. 

 

ñDonôt sound so excited, sis,ò Lucy laughed. ñYou miss me?ò 

 

ñYou know I do, Luce, itôs just not the same without you here.ò 

 

ñI miss you too, sis,ò Lucy said with a sigh, ñSo, how are things? Planet still keeping you busy?ò 

 

ñYeah,ò Lois nodded. ñItôs been a crazy few months.ò 

 

ñYou still seeing Lex Luthor?ò Lucy teased. 

 

Lois sighed, ñWelléò 

 

ñAh,ò Lucy nodded. ñWhat happened?ò 

 

ñIôm taking a bit of a ébreak from Lex.ò Lois said slowly. 

 

ñThank God!ò Lucy said in relief. 

 

ñLucy!ò Lois laughed. ñYou were the one that was pushing me to date him.ò 

 

ñThat was when you didnôt have any other suitors.ò Lucy corrected ñI was trying to make sure 

you didnôt end up an old maidébut Lex just didnôt seem to fit with you very welléPlus, didnôt 

you think it odd that he never asked about your family or cared to...ò 
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ñLex, is a busy man...ò Lois began to argue. 

 

ñLois, he was dating you...pursuing youéI never met the guy once when I was in Metropolis. 

You were going out for almost a year and you still didnôt know much about the guy. Donôt you 

find that a bit odd?ò 

 

ñWell, Iéò 

 

ñI mean, I know more about Clark than I do about Lex...ò Lucy continued. ñAnyway, you can do 

better. Youôve got prospectséò 

 

ñWhat prospects do you think I have?ò Lois asked dryly. 

 

ñUh, what about Clark? Heôs pretty cute. I think he likes youéò 

 

ñLucyéò Lois could feel the blush creeping on her cheeks.  

 

ñCome on, Lois...ò Lucy said. ñItôs been three years since Claudeéò 

 

ñI know, thatôs actually what I wantedéò 

 

ñHave you seen the way he looks at you? I mean, I would kill to have a guy look at me like 

thatéò  

 

ñLike what?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñLike youôre the only person in the room...likeélike youôre the only person in the 

worldélikeéò 

 

ñOkay, I get it!ò Lois said, knowing just where her sisterôs mind was going. ñClark is who I 

wanted to talk to you about.ò 

 

ñReally?ò Lucy asked intrigued. ñKeep talkingéò 

 

ñHe kissed me,ò Lois said softly. 

 

ñOh, my God! Define kissed youéò Lucy pressed. 

 

ñKissed meékissed meélikeéò 

 

ñKissed you like, ómake your knees weakô kissed you?ò Lucy asked with intrigue. 

 

ñMore like ómake my toes curlô kiss,ò Lois corrected with a shaky breath. 

 

ñWow,ò Lucy said with a sigh. ñSo, he kissed youéthen what happened?ò 
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ñBefore I knew what had happened I kissed him backéthen he broke off the kiss and éI ran,ò 

Lois admitted shyly. 

 

ñOf course you did,ò Lucy sighed, ñLois, you have got to stop running from real relationshipséò 

 

ñI know,ò Lois admitted, ñAnyway, I have been mulling it over for the last hour trying to figure 

out what to do next then next thing I know Clark showed up here andéò 

 

Lucy squealed in laughed, ñAre you serious? Please tell me you let him inéò 

 

ñYes, I let him inéò Lois sighed, recalling how terrified sheôd been. Part of her wanted to just 

slam the door in his face, but another partéthe part that had been curious and kissed him 

backéwanted him to stay.  

 

ñAnd?ò Lucy prompted in a sing-song voice. ñLois?ò 

 

Lois sighed, ñAnd he asked me outéò 

 

ñOn a date??ò Lucy squealed in excitement, ñYou said yes right?ò 

 

Lois sighed, ñYes, eventually.ò 

 

ñEventually?ô Lucy echoed. ñLois you have a hot guy that is also your best friend and wants to 

date you. There is no eventually.ò 

 

ñNo, see, there is an eventually...because I...ò 

 

ñThree years, Lois,ò Lucy reminded her. ñItôs been three years.ò 

 

ñHe hurt me,ò Lois said softly as a tear rolled down her cheek. 

 

ñHeôs not Claude,ò Lucy reminded her.   

 

ñI know that,ò Lois said softly. ñItôs scary,ò She sniffed, wiping her cheek as the tears began to 

fall slowly. 

 

ñI know, but you canôt hide forever.ò Lucy reminded her. ñBesides, do you really want to turn 

into mom?ò 

 

ñGod, no!ò Lois admonished. Their mother had been alone and miserable since their parentsô 

divorce. She was bitter and angry and let everyone around her know it. 

 

ñSo, go on a date with Clarkélet him kiss you senseless and ...let him in!ò Lucy said 

emphatically. ñHe may not be Superman but he is a nice guy and he does care about you.ò 
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ñSo what am I supposed to do with these feelings I still have for Superman? How can I have 

feelings foré?ò 

 

ñI donôt think you have feelings for Superman,ò Lucy argued. 

 

ñYou donôt?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñNo, you have a...celebrity crushéan infatuation...or whatever...but thereôs no way you could 

have real feelings for him. You donôt even know himéò 

 

ñI know enoughéò Lois sniffed. 

 

ñRight?ò Lucy asked, ñWhatôs his name?ò  

 

ñSuperman,ò Lois said. 

 

ñNot the name you named him, Lois, but his real name. You gave him the name Superman, 

remember? You are afraid of being hurt so you throw yourself into relationships with 

unattainable men. If Superman were to walk up to you right now and declare his love for you 

you would run for the hillséò Lucy continued. 

 

ñThat is not...ò Lois stopped, realizing a little bit of truth that was behind Lucyôs words.  

 

ñFine. Stay in denial all you want,ò Lucy continued. ñSo, what are you going to do?ò 

 

ñIôm going to go out with Clark tomorrow night,ò Lois said softly. 

 

ñAnd?ò 

 

Lois smiled, ñAnd youôre going to come back home to Metropolis because I miss you.ò 

 

ñI miss you too, sis,ò Lucy admitted. ñMaybe I could come in for a week or two? Make sure you 

donôt talk yourself out of a healthy relationshipéò 

 

ñLook whoôs talking...ò Lois admonished. 

 

ñAt least Iôm not afraid to let people in. I may get my heart broken but Iôm not afraid to try,ò 

Lucy corrected. ñTake a chance, Lois, please.ò 

 

ñOkay,ò Lois said softy as a tear ran down her cheek. 

 

***  

 

Clark sighed, resting his head against the soft pillow of his bed as he willed sleep to come. After 

Lois had left the Planet he decided to do his patrol around Metropolis. It had been fairly quiet. 

Heôd stopped by Jackôs to check in on him. After taking him to visit Denny for a few minutes 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  41  | Page 

heôd brought him back and then headed toward Loisô apartment to talk to her. Heôd watched as 

Luthor drove away with a smirk. It felt good to know that him kissing Lois had affected her so 

much. He never wanted to push her for more than friendship until she was ready but with Luthor 

in her life heôd been afraid of what could happen. He could live with her loving only Superman if 

it meant keeping Lex Luthor away from Lois. 

 

Tonight, heôd been ready to tell her everything then when heôd seen the look in her 

eyeséfearéheôd chickened out. He didnôt want to push things with her. He had made his 

decision he would tell herébut not when she was still so emotional. Heôd take her to dinner then 

afterward he would tell her he was Supermanéthen heôd beg for forgiveness and tell her 

everything about Luthor. He couldnôt seem to wipe the smile off his face. Sheôd kissed him 

back....and sheôd agreed to go out with him. That had to mean something. Could she possiblyé 

 

He cringed inwardly as he imagined the worst case scenarios of what would happen when he told 

her everything. Would she hate him? Would she be able to forgive him for lying to her for 

almost a year? Everything was finally falling into place buté 

 

óYou canôt have a relationship with her without telling her,ô he reminded himself. 

 

Part of him had been tempted not to tell her yetéto wait. She was no longer seeing Luthor so 

what was the harm? Of course, another part of him...the part that sounded a lot like his mom told 

him otherwise. 

 

<<ñAll my life you guys have told me never to tell anyoneéò  

 

ñLois is different.ò  

 

ñSheôs family.ò>> 

 

Family. That was what his mom had called Lois. He prayed one day she would beéif she didnôt 

pull away from him after he told her the truthé 

 

<<ñClark, we work together...everyday...Weôre partners! What if it doesnôt work out and...ò  

 

 ñWhat if it does?ò 

 

ñJust dinner?ò  

 

ñJust dinner,ò  

 

ñAnd if it doesnôt work out?ò  

 

ñWeôll always be friends.ò>> 

 

He silently prayed he would be able to keep that promise as he drifted into a fitful sleep. 
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***  

 

The next day Perry had decided to go over budget cuts that were being made at the Planet. After 

the fiasco with Carpenter the Planet was still recovering. Perry had moved everything theyôd had 

on óthe bossô to the smaller conference room as he went over the latest orders from Accounting. 

ñNo more paid lunches...special requests for anything over fifty dollars has to come with 

manager approval,ò Perry continued. 

 

Clark sighed, shaking his head. He knew it was only a matter of time before the Planet bounced 

back but it was frustrating having to deal with budget cuts like this. It meant if they paid for 

lunch for a source itôd be coming out of their own pocket.  

 

He glanced next to him and smiled when he caught Loisô gaze. She had come in an hour later 

than normal this morning. He hadnôt had a chance to talk to her before the meeting. He noticed it 

looked like sheôd gotten her nails done. Heôd also noticed her casting hidden glances at him 

during the meeting.  

 

He did his best to avoid being too conspicuous. The last thing he needed right now was for him 

to give the Planet gossip hounds something to run their mouth about. For now at least he wanted 

to keep things quietélet things progress naturally without everyone sticking their nose in where 

it didnôt belong. He didnôt think Lois would appreciate being the subject of the Planet gossip 

either...especially after what happened with Claude. 

 

He noticed a notepad shoved in his lap from underneath the table and held in a chuckle when he 

read it.  

 

//Stop looking at your lap. Youôre going to make people start to talk.//  

 

He caught her gaze and smirked for a moment then took a pen and responded.  

 

//Canôt help it. Keep thinking about last night.// 

 

He watched the slow smile form across her face and watched as she scribbled something else on 

the notepad. 

 

//Me too.// 

 

He caught her gaze and smiled back. She seemed to be thinking of something else to write when 

Perry interrupted their private conversation, ñLois, Clark, that óbossô stuff you two were working 

on yesterday...How far did you get?ò 

 

Lois sighed, ñUm, not as far as weôd likeéò 

 

ñ...thereôs still a lot of ...holes...ò he added.  

 

ñBut weôre definitely onto something big...ò they both said in unison. 
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Perry eyed them critically for a moment then nodded. Did he know? Clark held in a sigh. Of 

course he knew. He was Perry White. Nothing went on in the newsroom without Perry being 

wise to it. Perry let out a low drawl, ñUh-huh, well, I want to see what youôve got. If you have 

enough for print maybe we can get something in the afternoon edition?ò 

 

Lois shook her head, ñItôs still a bit too sketchy for print...ò Clark nodded his agreement. 

 

Perry nodded, ñOkay, well stay on it. Iôll see you two after this meeting.ò 

 

They nodded their agreement. Perry turned to the chart behind him and continued. He let out a 

sigh in relief and then felt the notepad land on his lap once more. He glanced at Lois who looked 

away, trying to give the pretense of paying attention to Perryôs speech. 

 

//Where are we going for dinner? What do I need to wear?// 

 

He fought the urge to laugh, opting for a smirk instead and responded, handing the notepad back 

to her. 

 

//Itôs a surprise. Wear whatever you want. You look gorgeous in anything.// 

 

He saw the blush on her cheeks and smiled to himself. She scribbled something else on the 

notepad and handed it back to him. 

 

//I hate surprises.// 

 

He sighed, recalling their conversation about magic during their research on the illusionist, 

Constance that was kidnapping children for money.  

 

//Not this one. Dinner and optional dancing. Thatôs all Iôm telling you.// 

 

She smirked and looked back at him. He couldnôt help but smile. He could see the wheels 

turning in her head, ñOkay, thatôs it,ò Perry said, clapping his hands. ñLetôs get to it!ò He turned 

to Lois and Clark, ñYou two, meet me in the other conference room in five with everything 

youôve got on this óboss.ôò 

 

They nodded their agreement and headed for the smaller conference room where their research 

had been moved to get ready for their meeting with Perry. 

 

***  

 

After their meeting with Perry Lois and Clark headed back toward their desks and found Loisô 

desk covered in three dozen bouquets of roses. Clark bit the inside of his lower lip to suppress 

the groan and curse he wanted to make. He knew those were not from him and there was only 

one other person who would... 
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She stared at her desk in shock, taking the note from the roses and shook her head in disgust. 

ñNice to know he can listen,ò she handed him the note and shook her head in disgust. ñIôve got 

an appointment...Can you get Jimmy to ....do something with these? I really donôt want these 

here when I get backéò  

 

He nodded, ñYeah, no problem,ò He watched her grab her things and head out then turned to 

read the note sheôd handed him.  

 

//Lois,  

 

I know you need space. Please know Iôm thinking of you. 

 

Lex// 

 

Clark crumbled up the note in his hand then called Jimmy over, ñJimmy?ò 

 

ñWhatôs up CK?ò Jimmy asked. 

 

ñLois had to run an errand...Can you do something with these? Lois said she didnôt want them 

here when she came back...ò At Jimmyôs confused look he continued, ñMaybe check with 

hospitals or nursing homes or even shelters to see if any of them would be interested in a flower 

delivery? Iôll do the drop off if neededéò 

 

Jimmy gave him a perplexed look then nodded, ñSure thing CK,ò He headed to his desk to make 

some calls.  

 

Clark silently willed his anger to subside. Things were different now. He was not going to let 

Luthor ruin what had started out to be a wonderful day. He had too much riding on tonight to let 

himself dwell on his anger at Luthor. He headed toward the small conference room where most 

of the research theyôd done the previous day was still set up and found Jack staring at the board. 

ñHey, how you doing?ò  

 

Jack smiled at him, ñStill a lot of holes huh?ò 

 

Clark nodded, ñYeah, weôre still trying to piece it together.ò 

 

Jack was quiet a moment then said, ñIôm thinking about going to the police about Luthor.ò 

 

ñWhat?ò Clark asked, surprised. 

 

ñIôve got to cover my back...Dennyôs...ò Jack began. 

 

ñYou donôt know Luthor like I do,ò Clark began. He really didnôt want to go to the police until 

they had more to go on. Luthor had too many people in his pocket ñI really donôt think we should 

go to the police just yet,ò Clark said. ñYou have a feeling...There isnôt anything concrete to pin 

on him yet.ò 
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Jack shook his head, ñI lived on the streets for two years relying on my gut. Iôm telling you I 

know somethingôs up. What happens if we wait too long and he tries toéò 

 

ñSuperman isnôt going to let anything happen to you, Jack, and neither am I,ò Clark reassured 

him.  

 

ñWhat are you going to do?ò Jack asked. ñYou donôt know what heôs gonna do any more than 

Superman does...Itôs not like the guy can watch me 24/7.ò Jack shook his head. ñNo, I know 

people like him. They get what they want by making moves behind the scenesénever get caught 

but have plenty of police and politicians in their pocket for a rainy day...We gotta bring him 

downéò 

 

ñI agree,ò Clark nodded. ñI just donôt want to make a move until we have something more to go 

on than your blindfolded ID,ò Clark shook his head in frustration and crossed his arms over his 

chest as he stared down at the table in front of him. 

 

ñYou think heôs the boss donôt you?ò Jack asked. 

 

Clark didnôt say anything. ñI donôt know. I have my suspicions...ò 

 

ñébut nothing concreteéò Jack sighed. ñYou donôt know how guys like him work. Youôre 

never going to have anything concrete. If you do heôll use threats and intimidation to stop you. 

Thatôs how guys like him work.ò 

 

ñJack, Iôm not going to let anything happen to Denny. Just trust me...ò Clark pleaded. 

 

Jack sighed. ñThanks for having Superman take me to see him. Heôs a mess right now. After our 

parents died...for so long I was all he had.ò 

 

ñI know,ò Clark said. ñWhich is why I want to be very very smart about this. No going to the 

police until we have enough to start an investigation.ò 

 

Jack nodded, ñOkay.ò 

 

A knock at the conference room door caught their attention and they looked over to see Jimmy 

carrying a stack of files. ñChief said to pull all the research on you and Loisô stories over the last 

year. Where do you want it?ò He struggled under the weight of the folders, ñHopefully 

somewhere close?ò 

 

ñHere,ò Clark took the stack from Jimmy and placed it on the table and Jimmy sighed in relief. 

ñThanks Jimmy.ò 

 

Jimmy nodded and looked at Clark with a smile. ñNo sweat, CK. Coates Orphanage is coming 

by to pick up the flowers for their Spring festival within the hour. Should be gone by the time 

Lois gets back.ò  
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Clark nodded, ñThanks Jimmy I owe you one.ò 

 

Jimmy wore a broad grin and Jack looked at him with a smirk, ñWhatôs with the face? You 

swallow a hanger or something?ò 

 

Jimmy laughed and shook his head, ñNo,ò He looked at Clark expectantly. 

 

ñWhat?ò Clark looked back at him impatiently, unsure of what Jimmy was staring at him for. 

 

ñOh, just wondering what was up with you and Lois during the meeting this morning?ò Jimmy 

pressed, taking a seat at the table. 

 

Clark sighed, ñWhat are you talking about?ò 

 

ñOh, come on, CK, donôt give me that,ò Jimmy folded his hands behind his head and wore a grin 

that would have made the Cheshire cat envious, ñYou two were passing notes during the 

meeting...and grinning at each other...then finishing each otherôs sentences and agreeing...You 

two never agree on anything...then Lois is wanting the roses from Luthor gone and youôre 

helping...Whatôs up?ò 

 

Clark gave him his best innocent look and just shrugged. He didnôt dare try to deny anything 

because he knew what a terrible liar he was. The excuses heôd come up with for his Superman 

rescues were getting lamer and lamer.  

 

Thankfully Jack interjected, pushing Jimmyôs feet off the table, ñI think if Clark wanted to tell 

you éyouôd know,ò Jack pushed past Jimmy, ñI gotta get back to work.ò 

 

Jimmy watched Jack leave and smiled with a knowing look, ñCome on, Iôm not going to tell 

anyone. Whatôs going on? Rumor has it she dumped Luthor last night...now you two are ...very 

cozy this morning...what gives?ò 

Hearing a cry for help he leapt to his feet to leave, ñI gotta go...ò 

 

ñBut...ò 

 

ñSee you later,ò he said, racing out of the conference room. He headed toward the storage closet 

with the only window high enough he could fly out of and headed toward the cries for help that 

only he could hear at the moment. 

 

***  

 

After her hair appointment Lois headed to Luthor Towers to confront Lex about the flowers. He 

obviously was having a hard time understanding the word, ónoô but there was no way she was 

going to even entertain the idea of anything with him while she was seeing Clark. After his 

heartfelt confession and her talk with Lucy last night she had decided to take a chance and see 

where this thing with Clark went. If that kiss was any indication of what was to come ... 
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She let out a shaky breath and stepped off the elevator to enter Lex Luthorôs office. In his office 

she found a tall brunette in a sharp business suit with a skirt way too short and a blouse way too 

low cut. She shook her head in disgust, crossing her arms over her chest. ñMay I help you?ò 

 

ñI need to talk to Lex,ò Lois said coolly. 

 

ñHeôll just be a minute,ò the woman said with a smile. 

 

Los nodded, ñIôll wait.ò 

 

A few uncomfortable minutes passed and Lex entered the office from another door that was 

hidden behind the bookcase. Lois arched an eyebrow uneasily. Why hadnôt she ever noticed that 

before? Had he ever used that door in front of her before? 

 

ñLois, so good to see you darling,ò Lex said with a smile, leaning in to kiss her.  

 

She stepped out of his grasp and turned back to him.  ñWhat part of we shouldnôt see each other 

anymore donôt you get?ò 

 

ñYou said you needed space,ò he corrected. 

 

ñUntil you tried to óhandleô me then I decided I needed permanent space,ò Lois snapped irritably. 

ñDonôt send me flowers. Donôt send me gifts. Do not call me. Got it?ò 

 

ñLoiséò He began. 

 

ñIôm serious!ò Lois snapped. ñYou know Clark tried to warn me for months that I didnôt know 

youéthat I...ò 

 

ñAh, yes, the accusations from Kent,ò Lex mused. ñHeôs just jealous, Lois...of what we 

have...you canôt...ò 

 

ñOf what we...? Wow...Do you hear yourself? Lex, what we have is...is nothing...ò Lois fumed.  

 

Lex ignored the statement and continued, trying to throw on the charm. ñI know you were upset 

last night after what happened with you and Kent but thatôs no reason toéò  

 

ñHow do you know something happened last night with me and Clark?ò Lois accused. ñAre you 

spying on me!?ò His eyes widened slightly and she let out an inaudible curse, ñStay the hell 

away from me,ò she snapped before leaving. 

 

***  

 

Once he made sure all passengers were safe after he stopped a train near the Metropolis Transit 

Railroad that had lost control when the brakes went out, Clark headed to Smallville to discuss the 
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latest developments with his parents. Jack was convinced Luthor would come after him. He was 

paranoid, but for good reason. He still hadnôt talked to Lois about what Jack had confided in him. 

Lois had said she was taking a break from Lex Luthor for the moment so at least for a little while 

she was out of his reach, but he knew she wasnôt going to be safe until she saw Luthor for who 

he really was. Jackôs paranoia about Luthor got Clark thinking about what would happen if 

Luthor were to come after him. He needed to make sure his parents were protected.  He needed 

to warn them. 

 

Clark flew up to the familiar barn and saw his dad was on the ladder, painting. He floated up 

behind him and placed a hand on his dadôs back as he said, ñHey, dad, need some help?ò 

 

ñClark!ò Jonathan looked a bit shaken, looking back at his son who still donned the superhero 

uniform, ñWarn me next time you sneak up on me like that.ò 

 

ñSorry, dad,ò Clark said sheepishly before changing into a pair of jeans and a t-shirt, grabbing 

another bucket of paint and opening it. He dipped a spare brush in the paint and floated up next 

to his dad to help.  

 

Jonathan eyed him with a knowing look, ñSomething you want to talk about, son?ò 

 

Clark sighed, ñIôm a bit nervous about tonight,ò He couldnôt help but smile. 

 

ñTonight?ò 

 

ñIôm taking Lois to dinner tonight,ò Clark said with a grin. He couldnôt seem to wipe the smile 

off his face. 

 

Jonathan sighed, ñDinner? So have you two talked?ò 

 

ñSort of,ò Clark admitted sheepishly. 

 

ñClarkéò Jonathan began with a look of disapproval. 

 

 ñI was going to tell her everything last night...I had it planned out in my mind and then...ò 

 

ñWhat do you mean you were going to tell her last night?ò Jonathan pressed. 

 

ñI donôt know what happened. I just...kissed her.ò His fatherôs eyebrows rose and Clark nodded 

sheepishly, ñI think I scared her.ò 

 

ñRight into Lex Luthorôs arms?ò Jonathan shook his head in disgust. 

 

ñNo,ò Clark shook his head. ñI overheard her tell him she didnôt want to see him anymore 

after...ò 

 

ñOverheard her?ò Jonathan looked at him with disapproval. 
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ñI know, I shouldnôt have been listening in but I couldnôt help it,ò Clark admitted sheepishly. 

ñAnyway I went and talked to her afterwardéò 

 

ñBut you still havenôt told her?ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñNo, I asked her out on a date and she said yes. Well actually she kissed 

me and then said yes, butéò 

 

Jonathan wore an amused look as Clark fumbled to find his words. He was nervous. He knew his 

dad could tell. ñSo she kissed you huh?ò 

 

ñYeah,ò Clark smiled broadly, recalling the kiss in Loisô apartment.  

 

ñWho kissed who?ò Martha asked, walking up to them with a tray of lemonade. Clark smiled 

broadly and Martha seemed to be able to tell from Clarkôs expression who had been kissed. ñDid 

you finally tell her?ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñNot yet.ò 

 

ñClark,ò Martha gave him that motherly tone. 

 

Jonathan interrupted, patting Clark on the back, ñNow, Martha, he knows what heôs got to do. 

Heôs going to tell her tonightéon his dateéwith Lois.ò 

 

Martha smiled conspiratorially, ñOh, really?ò 

 

Clark smiled shyly, ñYes, really. Iôm going to tell her tonight...but thatôs not the reason I came 

out here.ò 

 

ñOh, I thought it was to help paint the barn,ò Jonathan teased, flicking him with his paint brush. 

 

Clark laughed, ñI wish. No, itôs about Luthoréò  

 

***  

 

Lois sighed, swaying in the ivory green dress sheôd purchased that afternoon as she examined 

herself in the mirror. Clark had told her to wear something comfortable. She wasnôt sure what 

that meant. It was a date so she figured she needed to dress up somewhat. She examined the 

dress critically in the mirror. It was a sleeveless ivory green dress with lace detail on the bodice. 

It came down to her ankles. She had curled her hair and she had to admit she looked great.  

 

She let out a quiet breath. This had to work. She couldnôt think about what would happen if it 

didnôt. A light knock at the door announced Clarkôs arrival. She smiled glancing at the clock, 

ñSeven oôclock on the dot.ò  
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She opened the door and found Clark standing in front of her in a charcoal suit with a solid black 

tie. She smiled, eying him up and down. It wasnôt often that he wore solid ties. Normally he wore 

crazy outlandish ties to the office. Sheôd only seen him like this a handful of times. She had to 

admit, he looked incredible in his charcoal suit.  

 

óOr in a toweléô  

 

Her mind reminded her of the memory of him standing in front of her in a towel during their first 

assignment together. That memory had fueled so many fantasies. Now, with him in front of her 

like this, knowing tonight could lead to her fulfilling those fantasieséit made her shudder 

involuntarily. 

 

ñHi,ò she managed to squeak out nervously. 

 

ñHi,ò he smiled at her, glancing up and down her once before meeting her eyes with a smile, 

ñYou look beautiful.ò 

 

She smiled. Another thing that separated Clark Kent from anyone else... He never leered at her. 

Not once had she noticed him leering at her body but rather catching her gaze and seeing her for 

who she was. ñYou look pretty handsome yourself,ò she said, grabbing her purse and the green 

shawl that matched her dress before turning to leave, making sure to lock the door before they 

left. 

 

***  

 

Lois watched Clark through her eyelashes as she took a sip of her wine, savoring the taste that 

molded on her tongue with the flavors of the wine and the divine pasta. How he had gotten them 

into Foquet, one of the most exclusive restaurants in Metropolis in such short notice sheôd never 

know. He seemed to be as nervous as she was. This was new territory. They already knew so 

much about one another but nowéthis was different.  

 

This was so different from her dates with Lex. It had been a feeling of awe in a world she never 

really felt like she belonged in. Opening up to him wasnôt something that ever happened on their 

ódates.ô But with Clark... He was still the only person sheôd told about Claude even though the 

man made sure every man knew what a bad lay she was before heôd taken an assignment in 

Washington. She did her best to push thoughts about him out of her mind as she focused on 

Clark.  

 

Somehow theyôd gotten onto the subject of college. Heôd told her about some of the travels heôd 

done after graduating and she shared some of what sheôd grown up with in the Lane household. 

Things sheôd never shared with anyone but her sister. There was something about Clark that 

made her want to divulge every thought and fear without thinking twice about it.  

 

ñéanyway, my senior year in high school I had a huge fight with my dad and I moved out,ò Lois 

said quietly. Sheôd never told anyone but Lucy about her sordid past with her parents. Clark 

knew some parts, but neveré 
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ñYou never told me that,ò Clark took her hand from across the table gently. 

 

ñIn vino veritas,ò she whispered softly, opting to blame her openness on the wine. She caught his 

gaze as she took another sip of her wine, setting the glass down. ñAnyway, he was always 

disappointed he never had any sons,ò she sighed, trying to push that memory out of her mind. 

She didnôt want to think about her family right now. What she wanted to do was have a bite of 

that chocolate molten cake that was sitting in front of Clark with only two bites taken out of it.  

 

ñAnd you went out and became a world famous reporter to prove him wrong?ò Clark asked, 

intertwining his fingers with hers from across the table. 

 

ñMaybe,ò She admitted shyly. She glanced at the cake once more, ñAre you going to finish 

that?ò 

 

Clark didnôt seem to notice the question, focused instead on finishing the conversation, ñSo, why 

donôt you quit? Now you can do what you want?ò  

 

Lois smiled broadly, thinking for a moment, ñMaybe I found out I like it,ò she wiggled her 

eyebrows at him, brushing her thumb against his wrist, ñDid they give you an extra fork with 

that?ò 

 

Clark blushed, realizing heôd forgotten about the dessert. He took the fork and put a piece of 

cake on it, offering it to her. ñSorry, here.ò  

 

She opened her mouth for him to feed it to her. As the chocolate hit her taste buds she closed her 

eyes, savoring the taste as she felt the muscles in Clarkôs hand flinch slightly. She smiled as she 

realized what she was doing to himéwhat she was doing to herself. She slowly opened her eyes 

and laughed, ñI hate myself.ò 

 

He held up the fork with another bite, ñReady for another round?ò 

 

ñNo, I think I need a moment to recover,ò Lois said softly. She turned to him with a smile, ñSo 

what about you?ò 

 

ñIôm fine,ò he pushed the plate toward her. ñItôs all yours.ò 

 

Lois laughed, realizing he wasnôt understanding what she was referring to. ñNo, I mean you and 

your parents. Did you ever have any big fights with them?ò 

 

Clark was quiet a moment, ñLittle ones mostly. There was one thing ...big...ò He trailed off for a 

moment, ñbut I guess you could say I was your basic goody two shoes.ò 

 

Lois smiled, ñThe perfect son.ò 

 

Clark smiled teasingly, ñNow, itôs not easy being perfect.ò 
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Lois laughed, holding his hand, ñIt never is,ò She remembered the teasing fight theyôd had when 

theyôd argued about the invisible man and heôd told her it must be so hard to be right all the 

time.  

 

He smiled at her, seeming to recall the same thing, ñYou know if you think about it, the only 

time people are really honestly expressing themselves is when theyôre passionate...the polite 

veneer of society drops awayélike when theyôre fightingéò 

 

ñéor make love,ò Lois nodded, fingering this hand once more. She slowly met his gaze and saw 

the heat of desire in his eyes she knew was reflected in her own. Was she seriously thinking 

ofé? 

 

óOh, Godéô 

 

He cleared his throat and smiled nervously, ñUh, you feel like dancing?ò He pointed to the large 

room where the band that had been providing the background music for the evening was playing. 

There were a few couples that had taken advantage of the space and begun to dance to the music. 

 

ñSure,ò she smiled, happy he hadnôt taken her slip of the tongue as an invitation. She didnôt 

know what she was so afraid of. He had told her when they first met he wasnôt like other men. 

She allowed him to lead her to the dance floor and enjoyed the feeling of his arms on her waist as 

she rested her hands on his shoulders as they began to sway to the music. 

 

Youôre the light, youôre the night 

Youôre the color of my blood 

Youôre the cure, youôre the pain 

Youôre the only thing I wanna touch 

Never knew that it could mean so much, so much 

You're the fear, I don't care 

Cause I've never been so high 

Follow me to the dark 

Let me take you past our satellites 

You can see the world you brought to life, to life 

 

She could smell his cologne as she rested her head against his chest, inhaling his scent. How had 

this happened? How had she not seen the signs for so long? She had fallen for her partner, her 

best friend. It was obvious he cared about herémaybe even loved her. Was it enough? 

 

So love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do 

Touch me like you do, ta-ta-touch me like you do 

What are you waiting for?  

Fading in, fading out 

On the edge of paradise 

Every inch of your skin is a holy grail I've got to find 
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Only you can set my heart on fire, on fire 

Yeah, I'll let you set the pace 

Cause I'm not thinking straight 

My head spinning around I can't see clear no more 

What are you waiting for?  

 

Clark sighed, holding Lois close as the chords to the song played. He couldnôt help but smile at 

the perfect timing of this song. It had taken him aback when Lois had mentioned making love 

during their conversation. The intimacy of the evening had grown easily and the sexual tension 

was thick. He needed to tell her, even if it made her hate him. He knew that. He just prayed sheôd 

be able to forgive him. 

 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (like you do) 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do 

Touch me like you do, ta-ta-touch me like you do 

What are you waiting for? 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (like you do) 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (yeah) 

Touch me like you do, ta-ta-touch me like you do 

What are you waiting for? (ahhh) 

 

Lois sighed, looking up at Clark as they danced together. How had she not realized what a good 

dancer he was before? She noticed a stray curl of his hair that had fallen on his face and reached 

up to brush it out of his face. She smiled when she noticed the nervous expression on his face. It 

somehow made her feel better to know he wasnôt as confident as he appeared to be. He was just 

as nervous as she was. Giving her heart to him wouldnôt be the end of the world, would it? 

Taking a chanceé 

 

I'll let you set the pace 

Cause I'm not thinking straight 

My head spinning around I can't see clear no more 

What are you waiting for? 

 

He could feel himself trembling when she brushed her hand against his forehead, pushing the 

stray hair out of his face. He had to smile at that. It was a gesture heôd done to her countless 

times but never had she done that to him...not even as Superman.  

 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (like you do) 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (yeah) 

Touch me like you do, ta-ta-touch me like you do 

What are you waiting for? (ahhh) 

 

This would work. It had to. Clark was her best friend. He knew her better than anyone and he 

understood her better than anyone. He was...realéattainable. Unlike Superman who she had 

convinced herself, in the beginning, he was in love with heréAfter her talk with Lucy, she 

seemed to have faced some hard truths with that notion. He was unattainable. Safe. Unlike Clark 
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who was right here, ready to give himself to her completely. Superman was a dreaméa fantasy. 

Clark was real. 

 

She glanced up at him through her eyelashes and noticed he seemed to be holding her as if it was 

the last time he was going to touch her. Trying to reassure him, she reached up and brushed her 

lips against his lips. 

 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (like you do) 

Love me like you do, la-la-love me like you do (ohh, ahh) 

Touch me like you do, ta-ta-touch me like you do (ahh) 

What are you waiting for? (ahh) 

 

Clark groaned inwardly when he heard the soft moan coming from Lois as he deepened the kiss 

between them. He kissed her like his life depended on it, cupping her cheek as she slipped her 

tongue inside his mouth, teasing him with the soft taste of chocolate from earlier.  

 

Remembering they were still in public he slowly broke off the kiss, tracing the outline of her jaw 

with his thumb and rested his head against hers. ñYou know this isnôt really dancing,ò he 

whispered. 

 

ñItôs not?ò She smiled. 

 

ñLetôs get out of here,ò he whispered. She smiled back, walking with him back to their table as 

he pulled out his wallet to pay the check and they headed out. 

 

***  

 

Lois sighed against the soft cushion of Clarkôs couch. She watched him curiously as he brought a 

cup of coffee in from the kitchen. Heôd suggested getting some coffee after dinner. Sheôd 

expected to stop at a coffee shop, not to go back to his place, but she didnôt question it. He 

seemed really nervous.  

 

He handed her a cup of coffee. She smiled when she noticed heôd already sweetened it to her 

liking and took a sip, ñPerfect.ò He smiled and took a seat across from her, on the edge of the 

coffee table, ñSoéò She began nervously. He looked really good. It would be so easy to lose 

herself in his eyeséin his armsé 

 

ñSo,ò he began nervously, ñLois, do you remember when you asked me about any big fights with 

my parentséò  

 

She nodded, ñYeah.ò 

 

ñWell, there was something we fought about that was pretty big...it has something to do with 

what my...biggest secret is.ò  

 

Lois smiled, recalling how sheôd demanded to know his deepest darkest secret when sheôd been 
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stashing Eugene Latterman at her apartment. ñYou mean your big secret you never told me?ò 

 

Clark nodded. ñWhat Iôm about to tell you...you have to understand, Iôve never told anyone. I 

was taught not to share this with anyone for so long...I guess it just became second nature not to 

everéò He shook his head nervously. 

 

Lois placed a hand on his cheek, ñClark, whatever it is canôt be that bad.éò 

 

He sighed in relief for a moment and continued, ñIôm sorry. This is just really hardéI need to 

tell you thiséIôm crazy about you, but before this goes any further I have to tell you this. I donôt 

want to screw this up.ò 

 

Lois smiled, cupping his cheek, ñYouôre not screwing anything up.ò 

 

Clark sighed nervously. He seemed to contemplate something for a moment then stood up and 

headed toward the stereo to turn it on, ñDo you remember when we first started working together 

and you suggested I bring an extra suit to work?ò He asked as he searched for the right album.  

 

Lois nodded, ñYeah, you got filthy from that explosion...ò 

 

Clark hung his head as he found the album he was looking for. He opened the disk player and 

placed the cd in and pressed play, ñWell when you said that it kind of planted a seed. I told you I 

was adopted?ò Lois nodded and he continued, ñI never told you how I was adoptedéò He 

pressed play and the soft chords of Frank Sinatraôs óFly Me to the Moonô began to fill the air. 

 

Lois smiled, ñI love this song.ò  

 

ñI know,ò he said, extending his hand to hers, ñDance with me?ò 

 

She nodded, taking his hand as he pulled her to him. ñSo, you said we werenôt really dancing 

earlieréò She reminded him. 

 

Fly me to the moon 

Let me play among the stars 

Let me see what spring is like on 

A-Jupiter and Mars 

In other words, hold my hand 

In other words, baby, kiss me 

 

ñIôm getting to that,ò he whispered, ñI was found in Shusterôs field. My parents found me there 

after what looked like a meteor landed there.ò 

 

ñOh, Clark,ò Lois reached up to stroke his cheek and he closed his eyes, seeming to savor the 

feel of her hand against him. 

 

Fill my heart with song and let me sing for ever more 
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You are all I long for 

All I worship and adore 

In other words, please be true 

In other words, I love you 

 

He continued, refusing to stop, ñI didnôt know where I came from and neither did my parents. 

Theyôd thought maybe a Russian experiment or something but didnôt know ... I grew up normal, 

but felt like something was off. I didnôt find out I was adopted until I was olderéthey were 

forced to tell meéò 

 

Lois looked at him quizzically, ñForced to tell you?ò 

 

Fill my heart with song 

Let me sing for ever more 

You are all I long for, all I worship and adore 

In other words, please be true 

In other words 

In other words 

I love you 

 

Clark nodded, ñI didnôt get sick as a kid. As I got older I found I couldnôt get hurt...ò Loisô face 

tensed up as she began to realize what he was saying, ñI found out I could see things others 

couldnôt see, hear things others couldnôt, and eventually...I discovered I couldéò 

 

ñéflyéò Lois gasped out in realization as he floated them above the ground, keeping a firm 

grasp on her waist. 

 

***  

 

Clark stared at Lois for what felt like an eternity. Heôd just given Lois everything she needed to 

destroy him. Even though he didnôt think she would do something like that old fears from his 

childhood still haunted himé 

 

Finally, Lois spoke, ñSo, youôre ...Superman...ò Lois began slowly. She glanced down at the 

floor and noticed they were still floating a few inches off the floor.  

 

He nodded, ñLike I said that wasnôt really dancing...this is.ò He smiled at her. 

 

ñOh, God...ò She let out a shaky breath, looking down at the floor and tightened her grip around 

his waist.  

 

ñIôve got you,ò he reassured her. 

 

She hung her head, uncertain of how to form the questions that were probably forming in her 

mind. ñWha....Why are you ... I mean...?ò 
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Clark noticed the shakiness in her voice and cupped her cheek. ñI know itôs hard to wrap your 

head aroundéò He sighed, ñItôs a lot.ò  

 

ñCléI mean, what do I even call you?ò She asked nervously. 

 

ñSame thing youôve always called me...when Iôm in the suit, óSupermanô and when Iôm not, 

óClark,ôò He smiled at her. ñItôs just a costume. Superman...itôs just a disguise I wear so I can 

help people.ò He sighed, ñI know you probably need time to digest this. I just hope youôll 

understand why I did what I did...Youôre being really quiet right now.ò 

 

ñI think Iôm still in shock,ò she said softly. 

 

Clark nodded, ñI understand...ò 

 

ñSo, thatôs why youôre always running offéò She mused. 

 

He nodded, ñYes,ò he smirked, ñIôm not very good at the whole coming up with excuses to leave 

thing. I hate lying. Never was any good at it.ò 

 

ñAnd why you had Supermanôs globe,ò she nodded in realization. ñI thought it was odd that 

youôd steal something like that.ò 

 

He hung his head, ñI wasnôt sure how to tell you...everything...then.ò 

 

ñSo, why now?ò Lois asked. 

 

He sighed, ñThere are things I need to tell you...that you wouldnôt understand unless you knew 

everything. It was actually momôs idea to tell youéò 

 

Lois sighed, ñYour mom? Right, Martha...ò He nodded and she let out a shallow breath, ñWhat 

you have to tell meéIôm guessing it is big if Martha wanted you to tell me...from what you said 

they didnôt want you telling anyoneéIs that why you kissed me yesterday?ò She asked as she 

began to fall into babble mode. 

 

He smiled at her, ñNo,ò He cupped her cheek, outlining her jaw with his thumb. ñI kissed you 

because I wanted to ...ò 

 

She seemed to relax slightly in his arms, ñSo obviously we have a lot to talk about...ò 

 

ñYes,ò he nodded, resting his head against her forehead, ñIôm sorry.ò 

 

ñIôm trying to wrap my head around this...every conversation Iôve had about youéwith youéò 

he smiled at her and she glared at him, ñItôs not funny.ò 

 

ñI didnôt say anything,ò He said. 
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ñYou smirked,ò she challenged, linking her arms around his neck, ñSo, where do we go from 

here?ò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò he said softly. ñHow mad are you?ò 

 

She seemed to think about it for a moment, ñI donôt know.ò 

 

ñYou donôt know?ò He asked in confusion. 

 

ñNo, I donôt,ò she sighed. ñI guess a part of me is hurt you didnôt tell me before but at the same 

time I canôt really pinpoint when youôd have been able to tell me...I mean, I understand the 

why...and your reasoning behind it. I guess Iôm still mulling it over. Everything I thought was 

one way is...ò 

 

ñ...different,ò he nodded. ñI know,ò She reached up and took his glasses off, folding them in her 

palm. ñWhat?ò He asked. She reached up and mussed with his hair for a moment, ñJust trying to 

see what I missed...for a year.ò 

 

ñWell, I was trying to hideéò He said softly. 

 

ñSo was Iéò She said softly. She felt the tears in the corner of her eyes. She didnôt want to cry. 

Not now. He seemed to sense her withdrawal and floated them back to the floor. 

 

ñIôm sorry,ò he whispered. ñI never wanted to hurt you. I just...ò 

 

ñI get itéò She smiled through her tears, ñItôs just a lot...ò 

 

He nodded, ñDo you...feel up for a flight?ò 

 

She smiled, ñWhy not?ò 

 

He cupped her cheek for a moment then stepped back, spinning into the Superman suit before 

her eyes. She blinked in surprise, stunned to see him change in front of her before her eyes. He 

scooped her up in his arms and whispered, ñThereôs something I want to show you.ò  

 

***  

 

Lois gasped in surprise as they drifted above the clouds. She looked around, shivering at the 

sudden cold air that surrounded them. Clark wrapped his cape around her, making sure to cover 

her shoulders, ñBetter?ò 

 

She nodded, ñItôs beautiful up here.ò 

 

He nodded, looking around, ñI used to come here and just sort of drifténot really part of the 

starsénot knowing where I fit inéò 
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Lois looked up at him tenderly, uncertain of what to say. The emotions on his face spoke 

volumes. The loneliness she could relate to. So many nights of pushing everyone around her 

away é afraid to let anyone in. She understood now why Clark was able to understand her so 

well. He lived the same way. ñOh, Clark.ò 

 

ñI finally found where I fit in when I came to Metropolis...when I met youéYou gave me a way 

to fit in ... A way to help people...without being afraid of being exposed,ò Clark continued as 

they floated across the moon.  

 

She sensed his apprehension at his last statement and stroked his cheek, ñClark, I wonôt tell 

anyone. I promise. This...is a lot and I do have...a lot of questions...mostly trying to figure out 

how I didnôt figure it out before nowébut you can trust me.ò 

 

ñI know that Lois,ò he sighed, holding her close. ñThiséis probably the hardest thing Iôve ever 

done, but I never doubted I could trust you.ò 

 

Lois smiled when she felt him relax against her, ñSo, where do we go from here?ò 

 

ñThatôs up to you,ò Clark said, resting his head against hers. 

 

ñWell, I think weôve had enough revelations today,ò Lois began. ñI guess...thiséwhatever it is ... 

We take things slowéget to know one another without the disguises.ò 

 

He smiled broadly, ñIôd like that.ò He sighed in relief, ñI was afraid youôd never want to talk to 

me again.ò 

 

Lois smiled, ñI donôt think Iôd be able to do that. Iôve kinda gotten used to having you around. 

Iôm not going to walk away. I want this to work.ò  

 

ñGood, then I wonôt have to fly away,ò he teased with a broad grin. He sobered slightly, ñI want 

this to work more than anything Iôve ever wanted in this world.ò 

 

Lois intertwined her fingers with his, ñThen weôre agreed. Weôll take this slow and figure 

out...us?ò Clark nodded and she leaned up to kiss him. It wasnôt a demanding kiss like the one 

theyôd shared on the dance floor before or the one in the conference room. Just a soft kiss filled 

with the promise of what was to come. 

 

***  

 

Lois smiled wistfully as they walked back to her apartment. Clark had changed back into his suit 

and glasses and here they were at the door to her apartment. She smiled at him, still trying to 

wrap her mind around the fact that the man standing in front of her was the same man that had 

bore his soul to her in the clouds a few hours ago. Things were definitely different. 

 

ñWell, uh,ò Lois began softly. ñThank you for dinner ...and foréò She looked down the hall to 

make sure no one was around and mouthed, ñthe flight.ò  
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He smiled at that remark. ñGoodnight, Lois,ò he whispered and leaned in to kiss her. It took 

everything in her not to pull him in for a deeper kiss but right now they were taking things 

slowégetting to know one another as more than friends.  

 

He slowly broke off the kiss and she turned toward the door, trying to compose herself. He 

waited for her to pull out her key and unlock her door. ñGoodnight, Clark,ò she said softly before 

leaning in to kiss him once more this time allowing herself to pull him in for a deeper kiss, 

tugging him close to her by his tie. She sighed inwardly as she felt his hands cup both sides of 

her face, fingering her hair as he traced her lips with his tongue. She could feel him responding 

to her and smiled against his lips. She could easily lose herself in his arms tonight. She suspected 

he knew that too, but seemed to be holding back. 

 

He slowly broke off the kiss, taking a step back. It was clear he was just as affected by the kiss as 

she was. Sheôd never thought of Superman becoming breathless yet here he was standing in front 

of her trying to catch his breath. ñI better...ò He motioned toward the hallway and she nodded 

taking a step into the apartment.  

 

She slowly closed the door, watching as he turned to leave through the crack in the door. She 

began to slowly lock the several different locks on her door and sighed, leaning against the door 

frame. ñWowéò 

 

***  

 

The next morning Lois sighed happily as she began to get ready for work. The stress of the last 

few days seemed to subside and she couldnôt seem to wipe the smile off her face. Clark was 

Superman. Superman was Clark. Clark said he was ócrazyô about her. She had suspected heôd 

had a crush on her for some time but dismissed the idea after the whole pheromone fiasco when 

he wasnôt affected...or was he? She recalled the kiss at the airport with óSupermanô and smiled. 

She suspected heôd faked being under the influence of pheromones to kiss her. That was 

something sheôd have to ask him abouté 

 

Sheôd been a bit shell shocked last night after his revelation but now the more she thought about 

it the happier she became. There were still a lot of unanswered questions. Why he hated Lex so 

much? What was the óbigô thing he eluded to last night Martha wanted him to tell her? How had 

he gotten a paper cut?  

 

She sighed. It was something that excited her, knowing sheôd finally be able to ask óSupermanô 

every question sheôd ever thought of. It all slowly began to make sense now. The way Clark 

seemed to be able to crack codes when they were breaking in somewhere or get lucky guessing 

passwords.  

 

She was looking forward to finally getting the answers sheôd always wanted and maybe even 

repeat last nightôs kiss. Sheôd been so tempted to pull him into her apartment when sheôd kissed 

him good night, but heôd pulled away before she could act on it. He seemed intent on taking 

things slow with her. It was refreshing. She wasnôt that experienced when it came to 
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relationships. Paul had left her for Linda when she wouldnôt give up the ógoodsô and when sheôd 

thought she was óin loveô with Claude it had only been that one time. Sheôd thought she was in 

love and then she woke up to have her heart broken and realize sheôd given her virginity to the 

wrong man. It hadnôt even been that enjoyable. Claude had grown impatient with her and just 

focused on his needs. She ended up just pretending for his ego. She thought he hadnôt noticed 

but...She shuddered, recalling the names that had been used when he told everyone what had 

happened.  

 

óFrigidô 

 

óIce Queenô 

 

óIce Maidenô 

 

ñClarkôs different,ò she reminded herself. Heôd never do that. Heôd been the one to stop. Heôd 

been the one toé 

 

<<ñSo, youôre ...Superman...ò  

 

 ñLike I said that wasnôt really dancing...this is.ò  

 

ñOh, God...ò  

 

ñIôve got you.ò>> 

 

Lois sighed, recalling the dance theyôd shared at his apartment. It had been surreal to have him 

dance with her in the air. It was one of the many things sheôd wondered about...Does Superman 

dance? Does he sleep in a bed or in the air? Does he need sleep? 

 

She finished getting ready and grabbed her purse to head out the door when the phone rang, 

backtracking she turned to grab the phone. ñHello?ò 

 

ñLois?ò her sisterôs voice echoed on the other end of the phone. 

 

ñLucy?ò Lois looked at the clock. ñWhat are you doing up so early?ò 

 

ñI couldnôt sleep so I thought Iôd work on packing for my trip back to Metropoliséò Lucy said 

in a sing-song voice. 

 

ñReally?ò Lois practically squealed happily. 

 

ñReally, I miss you and Metropolis and....dad couldnôt care less if Iôm here or not so I figured...ò 

 

ñOh, you have no idea how glad I am to hear that!ò Lois sighed happily. ñListen, Iôve got to get 

to work, but when does your flight get in? Iôll pick you up...ò 
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ñI get in at three on Friday. If thatôs too early I can get a cab...ò Lucy began. 

 

ñNo, no, no,ò Lois argued. ñIôll be there.ò 

 

ñGood,ò Lucy said with a grin, ñThen you can tell me all about your date last night...You never 

did call last night so I figured it either went so horrible you canôt even talk about it or it went so 

well you are still dreaming about it...ò 

 

ñIt was...incredible,ò Lois said softly, ñbut Iôve really got to go.ò 

 

ñOkay, Iôll see you Friday. Iôll leave the flight information on your voicemail.ò 

 

ñBye, Luce,ò Lois said softly, hanging up the phone. She then grabbed her keys and headed out 

the door. As she opened the door she found a single stemmed rose with a note and a small bag 

outside her door. She glanced at the time. She was running late but curiosity got the better of her 

and she opened the note. 

 

//Thought you might want something more than coffee this morning for breakfast. Superman has 

to give a statement to the transit authority about the train derailment. Iôll be in as soon as I can. 

 

Thinking of you, 

 

 CK// 

 

Lois smiled, tapping the rose against the pastry bag for a moment and sniffed the heavenly smell 

of the pastry inside. With a smile, she headed into work, still holding the rose heôd given her 

with the pastry bag. 

 

***  

 

Once she got to the Planet, Lois parked her jeep in the parking garage and headed in. She picked 

up the rose along with her purse and headed in. Once she entered the lobby of the Planet she 

stopped at Joeôs coffee bar inside to get a cup of much-needed coffee. 

 

ñBeautiful rose you have there,ò Joe said handing her her coffee. 

 

Lois smiled looking at it, ñYes, it is.ò 

 

ñPresent from Mr. Luthor?ò Joe asked with a wink. 

 

ñNo,ò Lois said with a smile, taking her coffee and heading for the elevator. She was slightly 

disappointed not to be heading into work with Clark this morning. Theyôd gotten into a routine 

of riding into work together. Yesterday they hadnôt done so because she needed to get a 

manicure before her date with Clark. After a weekend of biting her nails, and kickboxing she 

needed a refresher.  
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A guy she recognized from the mailroom was in the elevator when she stepped on. ñUh, 

newsroom,ò She said when the guy from the mailroom asked what floor. The doors were just 

about closed when a hand slipped between the doors. She smiled to herself recognizing that hand 

as her partnerôs.  

 

The doors opened and she smiled, looking up at him as he stepped onto the elevator. The guy 

from the mailroom looked at Clark asking what floor. Clark just nodded, ñUh, newsroom as 

well.ò 

 

The doors closed and Lois sighed happily when Clark stood a few inches away from her, staring 

at the doors ahead. ñHi.ò  

 

ñHi,ò She said back with a smile, not daring to look at him for fear that sheôd lose all her resolve 

at the moment. He looked really really good right now in his gray suit and blue dress shirt. His 

tie, of course, was a loud yellow with gray and black designs on it. ñHowôd it go with your, um, 

source?ò  

 

He seemed to recognize what she was talking about and smiled, ñFine. Iôve got enough for a few 

follow-ups.ò 

 

ñGood,ò She nodded with a smile, continuing to stare straight ahead.  

 

ñNice rose,ò He smirked at her. 

 

She couldnôt help but giggle, ñYes, it is. This guy Iôve been seeing gave it to me.ò 

 

ñThatôs nice,ò he managed to say. She could tell from his voice he was struggling to keep a 

straight face. She had to admit she was having the same problem. 

 

ñYeah, I think youôd like him,ò she said softly.  

 

ñSeems to have put you in a good mood,ò Clark commented. 

 

ñYes, he has,ò she winked. ñThat and I found out Lucyôs moving back...ò  

 

ñThatôs great news,ò he said with a smile, knowing how much sheôd missed her sister. 

 

The elevator dinged and the guy from the mailroom stepped off. She watched as the doors closed 

and then she turned toward Clark, ñThank you for my rose and breakfast.ò  

 

ñYouôre very welcome,ò he said, turning to cup her cheek.  

 

She leaned up to kiss him on the cheek. She was just about to pull him in for a kiss when the 

elevator dinged, and the doors opened. A group of businessmen stepped on the elevator with 

them. She sighed, trying to focus on something else other than what her partnerôs lips felt like 

pressed up against hers. It was so temptingé 
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The elevator dinged again and they arrived on the newsroom floor, Lois did her best to act as 

professional as she could as they stepped off the elevator. The last thing she wanted was another 

situation where she became the topic of the Planet gossip. As she approached her desk it was 

harder and harder to keep up the resolve when she noticed not one, not two, but four bouquets of 

flower arrangements sitting on her desk. She looked back at Clark but it was obvious from his 

expression the flowers were not from him. She picked up the card that was attached to them. 

 

//Lois,  

 

Please know Iôm thinking of you. 

 

Lex// 

 

ñThat ugh...ò Lois muttered under her breath. 

 

Clark didnôt say anything. Instead, he turned to his desk, turning his computer on. She grimaced. 

The man had a lot of nerveé What part of óstay away from meô didnôt he get? Seeing the dark 

cloud that crossed over Clarkôs face just now... 

 

No, she needed to nip this right in the bud now. She reached in the cabinet under her desk and 

grabbed the small vase from the bouquet of flowers Clark had given her a few weeks ago, and 

headed toward the break room to get some water. Once she had the water she needed she 

dropped the rose in and smiled, recalling their conversation about the rose in the elevator. After 

making sure she had enough water in the vase she returned to her desk only to find a delivery 

man with another bundle of flowers.  

 

ñYou have got to be kidding me,ò Lois muttered under her breath.  

 

ñAre you Lois Lane?ò the floral delivery person asked. 

 

ñDepends,ò Lois said placing the vase on her desk, ñWho are these from?ò 

 

ñMr. Luthor,ò the floral delivery person said. ñOrder is for four bouquets of roses every hour 

from seven am to three pm.ò 

 

Lois laughed, ñNo.ò She grabbed the other four arrangements that were on her desk and handed 

them to the delivery man along with Lexôs note. ñNo. I am refusing this delivery. I refuse to sign. 

Take them back. Take them all back...ò 

 

ñBut...ò 

 

ñNo!ò Lois snapped angrily a bit louder than she anticipated. She winced when she heard herself 

and saw the delivery guy jump slightly. ñIôm sorry. This isnôt your fault...I donôt want these...ò 

 

ñThe order is paid for already...ò The guy argued. 
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Clark walked up to them hesitantly, ñIôm sure some of the local hospitals would appreciate the 

flowers...ò 

 

ñYes!ò Lois turned to pat Clark on the chest, ñThere have to be people that donôt get visitors 

or...gifts. This would definitely brighten someoneôs day...ò 

 

The delivery guy smiled, ñYeah,ò he turned to leave. 

 

Lois let out a frustrated groan, ñI donôt believe him!ò 

 

Clark sighed, ñI guess he still thinks...ò He was a quiet a moment. ñLois, the reason I needed to 

tell youéò He gave a flying motion and she nodded, ñThere have been some...ò He got a 

faraway look in his eyes and she looked at him curiously.  

 

ñSomeone need you?ò Lois asked uncertainly.  

 

He smiled apologetically, ñIôll be right back. Donôt go anywhere,ò He cupped her cheek for a 

moment before disappearing toward the storage closet. She heard the sound of a sonic boom in 

the distance and smiled to herself. How had she not put two and two together for so long? 

 

***  

 

Lex threw a glass against the wall in his study as he watched the scene play from the elevator 

over and over, hitting rewind as he watched Lois Lane lean in to kiss Clark Kent on the cheek. 

Competing for her affections with Superman he could handle, but Kent? He was nothing. A 

nobody. What could she possibly see in him? Heôd lost himself and let his anger show. Now it 

seemed winning her back would prove more difficult than anticipated.  

 

A knock at the door announced Nigelôs presence, ñWill you be needing the cleaning service?ò 

 

Lex glared at him. ñNo, I... What have we gotten on Superman so far?ò 

 

Nigel nodded, ñIôll get the reports.ò 

 

ñGet me Mazikôs as well. Maybe some jewelry will do the trick,ò Lex added. 

 

ñYes, sir,ò Nigel nodded. 

 

***  

 

Clark landed at the Daily Planet, spinning back into his work clothes. He exited the storage 

closet and found Lois outside waiting for him, handing him a box of pencils. He looked at her 

curiously. ñYou needed pencils,ò she said with a wink. 

 

He nodded. It certainly helped to have her in on the secret to help him cover for the 
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disappearances he had. ñThanks,ò he said softly following her back to the bullpen.  

 

ñNo problem,ò she said, grabbing him by the hand. He smiled at the gesture and gently squeezed 

her hand in his. ñSo, you were saying earlieréò 

 

ñYes,ò he nodded. ñNot here, though,ò he guided her to the small conference room where they 

had everything on óthe boss.ô He closed the door behind them and closed the blinds then lowered 

his glasses to scan the room and make sure no one was around.  

 

Lois laughed, ñSo thatôs what youôre doing when you pull your glasses down. I always thought 

you had astigmatism.ò 

 

He smiled, cupping her cheek, ñThereôs probably gonna be a lot of those moments.ò 

 

She linked her arms around his neck, ñI hope so.ò He let out a shuddered breath as she pressed 

her small frame against him. The things she was doing to him... 

 

ñSo,ò He began slowly, ñas I was saying...ò He let out a shuddered breath as she pressed herself 

against him again, ñLo-iséò 

 

ñAm I distracting you?ò She teased. 

 

ñYou have no ideaéò He whispered. 

 

ñI think I mightéò She teased pressing her body against him more tightly. 

 

ñOh, God, Loiséò He let out a moan and captured her lips with his own.  

 

She sighed happily as he kissed her thoroughly on the mouth, slipping his tongue inside the 

warm confines of her mouth, ñClark...ò She sighed happily as he slowly broke off the kiss.  

 

ñIôve been wanting to do that since this morning,ò he whispered. 

 

ñWhy didnôt you?ò She asked, intertwining her fingers with his playfully.  

 

ñI didnôt know if I was allowed...Weôre still in the...getting to know you...phaseéò Clark sighed, 

ñSpeaking of whichéò 

 

ñYes, speaking of whichéò she said with a smile, stepping away from him. 

 

ñOkay, so you remember when we started going through all this ...ò He gestured to the map of all 

the crimes associated with óthe bossô and Lois nodded.  

 

Lois sighed in aggravation, ñIs this where youôre going to tell me Lex Luthor is óthe boss?ô I told 

you before youôve yet to show one ounce of ...ò 
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ñJust hear me out. A lot of what happened occurred between Luthor and...ò He lowered his voice 

a few decibels, ñSuperman.ò 

 

ñIôm listening,ò she said, crossing her arms over her chest. 

 

He pointed to the note on Dr. Antoinette Baines, ñWeôll have to start at the beginning...ò 

 

***  

 

ñThis is nothing,ò Lex fumed angrily. ñAbsolutely nothing!ò 

 

ñWe know that the man of steel has a soft spot for Ms. Lane but he hasnôt been seen with her as 

of lately. It seems sheôs taken up with her partneréò Nigel laid a few surveillance photos of Lois 

and Clark dancing at Foquet and having dinner. There were pictures of them kissing on the 

dance floor and of them holding hands across from one another at their table. 

 

ñI already know this...ò He muttered. ñWhat about Superman?ò 

 

ñWell, our man followed them back to Mr. Kentôs apartment. They seemed to disappear for some 

time and then reappear at Ms. Laneôs apartment.ò 

 

ñWhat do you mean disappear?ò Lex asked, confused. 

 

ñWeôre assuming they were just...where he couldnôt see them...ò Nigel said slowly, hoping he 

didnôt have to spell it out. 

 

ñNo,ò Lex shook his head in disgust. ñShe wouldnôt dareéNot on a first date and not with 

...KENT...Get better surveillance...ò 

 

ñWeôll have to éò Nigel began but Lex cut him off. 

 

ñJust do it!ò Lex snarled. ñI know she is the key to bringing down Superman.éò 

 

***  

 

ñSo, youôre saying Lex was funding the sabotage of Prometheus?ò Lois asked in shock. 

 

ñThink about it. It makes sense,ò Clark reasoned. ñRemember when you asked Baines ówhy?ôò 

 

Lois nodded, ñShe said it was for...ò 

 

ñProfit,ò Clark nodded. ñWho stood to make a profit if Prometheus didnôt succeed?ò 

 

Lois cringed inwardly, ñLex,ò She thought about it for a minute, ñHey! You could have gotten us 

out of there anytime. Why did you let me spill my guts about Claude??ò She smacked him on the 

arm lightly. 
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Clark laughed, ñI actually tried but you werenôt listening so I just let you finish babblingéò At 

her confused expression, he continued, ñRemember I said, óLois, somehow, Iôve managed toéôò 

 

Realization dawned on her face and she sighed. ñI still canôt believe how blind I was ...ò  

 

ñPeople see what they want to see,ò he shrugged. ñItôs what makes the disguise of Superman 

work. No one expects the guy with glasses to be the one lifting space shuttles into spaceéò 

 

ñOr stop asteroidséò She reasoned thoughtfully. ñYou lost your memory from...trying to stop 

Nightfallénot getting hit by a car...I thought that was odd that youôd wake up with amnesia a 

couple of days after that happened...ò 

 

ñYeah,ò He nodded. ñYou helped me get my memory back...and stop Nightfall,ò He leaned in to 

kiss her. 

 

ñAnd the pheromones?ò She asked teasingly as they broke off the kiss. She placed a few fingers 

on his shoulder, tracing her way up behind his neck. She smiled seeing him blush slightly. 

 

ñTwo days of not being able to do anything when you were under the influence of those 

pheromones...I guess I just kinda lost my willpoweréò 

 

She smiled proudly, intrigued by the idea of him losing his willpower. ñReally?ò She linked her 

arms around his neck, tracing random patterns against the fabric of his jacket. 

 

ñTwoédays...ò He repeated slowly as she ran a hand down his chest, watching him intently as 

she did so. 

 

ñSo, is that the limit to Supermanôs willpower?ò She teased, ñTwoédayséò She traced the 

outline of his tie against the fabric of his dress shirt and smiled when she heard him take in a 

sharp breath. She smiled to herself, realizing the effect she was having on him. 

 

 ñItédependséò He began slowly, letting out a shuddered breath as she fingered his tie, tracing 

an imaginary path upward to the knot he had so perfectly tied. 

 

 The thought of loosening his tie flashed through her mind. ñOn éwhatéexactly?ò She asked 

with a smile. 

 

ñHow long youôre torturing...himéforéò He managed as she fingered the knot to his tie, feeling 

his resolve melting beneath her fingertips. His hand moved to cover her hand as she fingered the 

silk of the knot at his collar, ñI thought we were...taking things...slow...ò 

 

ñThere are different definitions of ....slowéò She whispered, pressing her small frame against 

him.  

 

He smiled, ñI wasnôt aware.ò  
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She bit her lower lip in anticipation as he leaned in to kiss her. The door to the conference room 

opened and they both jumped back from one another, looking like two children that had been 

caught with their hands in the cookie jar. Jimmy looked at them confused for a moment then 

looked at the map behind them with notes on them. He looked back at Clark who was readjusting 

his tie as she was looking everywhere but at him or Clark. Hopefully, he didnôt suspect anything. 

Jimmy was the worst about gossip. 

 

ñUh, what are you guys doing in here?ò Jimmy began slowly. 

 

ñUh, we were just going over...ò Lois began. Her mind didnôt want to cooperate with her at the 

moment. 

 

ñésome notes on the older stories linked with óthe boss,ôò Clark finished for her. He was still 

readjusting his tie slightly. She couldnôt help but smile knowing how affected heôd been by their 

teasing. 

 

ñReally?ò Jimmy asked skeptically. Lois sighed. Was he buying it? Could he tell what they had 

beené? 

 

ñMainly the stuff with Prometheus,ò Clark said hurriedly, ñWhatôs up?ò 

 

Jimmy nodded, ñUh, I was looking for Jack...ò 

 

Clark stiffened, ñJack?ò 

 

ñYeah, he went to go grab some lunch an hour ago and I havenôt seen him since...ò Jimmy began 

but before he could finish Clark had raced out of the conference room and headed toward the 

storage closet. Jimmy looked at Lois confused, ñWhat was that about?ò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò She shrugged, taking a step back into the room. She took a seat at the table, 

grabbing a file in front of her on the Toasters, intent on focusing on anything else at the moment. 

Realizing Jimmy was staring at her she gave him a glare, ñWhat??ò 

 

Jimmy smiled broadly, ñNothing.ò He whispered to himself, ñI didnôt say nothing,ò With that he 

left, closing the door behind him. 

 

***  

 

Jack. Heôd gotten sidetracked with Lois and completely forgotten about Jack. Clark sighed as he 

soared through the air, looking for any sign of his young friend. Outside Callards he spotted Jack 

in a conversation with Inspector Henderson holding up the sandwiches in one hand and a bag of 

drinks in another. He sighed in relief. He was safe. He wasnôté 

 

He saw Henderson step away and watched as a man in black walked toward Jack. He bumped 

Jack to the ground and Jack dropped the bag of food in his hands. ñHey, watch it...ò 
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The man in black pulled out a gun and Clark soared down at super-speed and shielded Jack with 

his cape, deflecting the bullets that were aimed at him. 

 

He scanned the perimeter looking for the man that had approached him but found nothing.  

He looked back at Jack, ñAre you all right?ò 

 

Jack looked at him in shock, ñIéò 

 

Henderson ran up to them, pointing at the man that had bumped into Jack wearing different attire 

in handcuffs ñDid you see that? Weôve got the perpetrator in custodyéò  

 

Clarkôs face grew grim. Jack was right. Luthor was coming after him. ñInspector, can you take it 

from here? I want to see if I can find who did thiséò 

 

ñSure thing,ò Inspector Henderson said, wrapping an arm around Jack as they walked. He began 

to bark orders into his radio, ñAlpha Mega Charlie we have a four seventeen, downtown 

Metropolis Square, repeat four seventeen in progress. All units respond.ò 

 

***  

 

What was wrong with her? After one date, she was unable to concentrate on anything but 

ClarkéLois sighed, trying to focus on the file in front of her. If she was like this after friendly 

flirting, then heaven help her when they... 

 

She thought to herself. 

 

The image of her partner in nothing but a towel came racing back to her mind and she could feel 

her heart rate speed up. Oh, God! She was seriously thinking abouté 

 

óWhy not? You fantasized about it with Superman enough timeséô 

 

That was different. Superman was a fantasy. Clark is... What? She sighed  to herself. It was one 

thing to fantasize about a man she didnôt see on a daily basis...didnôt... What? 

 

Memories of her breakup with Claude rushed to the forefront of her mind and she winced, trying 

to focus on anything but the painful memories. 

 

<<ñCold frigid bitchéò>> 

 

óNo, Clark isnôt like thatéô She reminded herself.  

 

<<ñYou know this isnôt really dancing.ò 

 

ñItôs not?ò>> 
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He had taken her breath away on the dance floor then again when heôd entrusted his secret to her. 

Sheôd been too shocked last night to feel anything but numbness. The man sheôd been fantasizing 

about for almost a year was the same man that sheôd been working side by side everydayéher 

friend...Her friend that said he was ócrazyô about her. It scared her, knowing his 

feelings...knowing Clark and Superman were the same person, but intrigued her at the same time. 

She had so many questionsé 

 

<<ñBut if he is an alien, maybe he doesnôt get the oldéyou know, itchéò 

 

ñOne way to find out.ò 

 

ñPossible visitor from another planet arrives on Earth and all you can think of is hauling him off 

to your lair so you can try him out?ò 

 

ñTest drive Lois. A couple of hours behind the wheel and Iôd know for sure if weôre talking 

import or domestic.ò>>  

 

<<ñWait a minute. I get it. You and Superman joined the zero-gravity club up on the space 

station didnôt you?ò>> 

 

óDonôt go thereéô She chastised herself. She knew all too well how those fantasies always ended 

up.  

 

<<ñIôm sorry. This is just really hardéI need to tell you thiséIôm crazy about you, but before 

this goes any further I have to tell you this. I donôt want to screw this up.ò 

 

 ñYouôre not screwing anything up.ò>> 

 

Sheôd spent so many nights alone in her apartmentéwishing...hoping for Superman to love her 

back...Now, he had declared his feelings for her. Only, it wasnôt just Supermané 

 

He was Clark. Clark Kent, her partner...the man sheôd come to respect as a friend and colleague 

for almost a year. It had been hard to take her sisterôs advice the other night and just ólet him inô 

after heôd kissed her the other night, but she had...and she was so glad she had. 

 

<<ñClark, I wonôt tell anyone. I promise. This...is a lot and I do have...a lot of questions...mostly 

trying to figure out how I didnôt figure it out before nowébut you can trust me.ò 

 

ñI know that Lois...Thiséis probably the hardest thing Iôve ever done, but I never doubted I 

could trust you.ò>> 

 

Trust. It was something that didnôt come easy to her over the years but somehow knowing Clark 

trusted her enough to share this secret with heré He could have kept her in the dark and just lied 

to her about Superman telling him about Lex but he hadnôt. Heôd trusted her with his secret and 

now... 
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<<ñI want this to work more than anything Iôve ever wanted in this world.ò>> 

 

Now, what? Things were complicated that was for sure. A part of her wanted nothing more than 

to fulfill every fantasy sheôd ever had about Superman, knowing he felt the same wayé but the 

other parté The other part was still scared. Sheôd suffered irreparable damage when sheôd 

gotten involved with Claude. Sheôd been so hurt when she found out none of it had been real. 

 

After Claude sheôd decided she would never let a man hurt her like that again so she made sure 

to keep everyone around her at armôs lengthéEveryone except Superman. She shook her head in 

disgust, recalling how sheôd treated Clark during their first few weeks at the Planet together.  

 

óHe probably got a kick out of literally making me speechless and me drooling all over 

Superman.ô 

 

<<ñYou know he didnôt seem that special to me. Except for the flying and the uniform he could 

have been any ordinary guy.ò 

 

ñOrdinary? Give me a break!ò>> 

 

<<ñClark is the before. Superman is the after...Make that the way, way afteréò>> 

 

ñMaybe all this frenzy isnôt what he expected. Maybe heôs gun shy.ò 

 

ñThatôs ridiculous. He has no reason to hide...especially from meéò>> 

 

<<ñWe? There is no ówe.ôò 

 

ñHow do you know I donôt have the inside track on finding Superman?ò 

 

ñSure, Clark. And when you run across Jimmy Hoffa and the Easter Bunny why donôt you reel 

them in too?ò>> 

 

<<ñNow there you go using that word again Clark. There is óyou,ô there is óIô, there is no ówe.ôò 

 

ñNot yet.ò 

 

ñNot ever.ò  

 

ñWeôll see.ò 

 

ñHow long can you hold your breath?ò>> 

 

óNo,ô She thought to herself, cringing as she recalled so many things sheôd said in front of Clark 

aboutéhimself. It almost seemed like he was jealous of himself. óWhy not? You were practically 

drooling over Superman while ignoring Clark...ô 

 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  73  | Page 

<<ñThen weôre agreed. Weôll take this slow and figure out...us?ò>> 

 

Heôd declared his feelings for her and then left the ball in her court after heôd trusted her with his 

secretéso why was she having such a hard time coming to grip with the idea of trusting him 

with her heart? 

 

<<ñI was saving for Tahiti. But a date with Supermanéthat would have been a real adventure. 

Oh, Clark, he doesnôt even know Iôm alive. Maybe it was stupid of me to think that he really 

caredéò 

 

ñNot so stupid, LoiséDid you ever think that maybe Superman was afraid to reveal himselféhis 

true feelings?ò>> 

 

<<ñYouôll always be special to me, Lois.ò 

 

ñI will?ò 

 

ñOf course youôre the first woman that I hel...um, interviewed me.ò>> 

 

ñLois Lane?ò a voice behind her broke her from her thoughts and brought her back to the 

present.  

 

ñYes?ò Lois looked up to see the mail clerk handing her a package. He handed the package to 

her silently then headed to the next recipient. She looked down at the box confused. She wasnôt 

expecting a delivery. 

 

She opened the package and found a long velvet box inside with a diamond tennis bracelet inside 

it. She groaned. She had a feeling this was not from Clark. She turned to Jimmy who was 

standing a few feet away from her in discussion with the new transfer from Washington, Ralph 

Simms. ñJimmy, Iôm going out.ò 

 

ñNeed any help?ò Jimmy asked with interest. He seemed to recognize the look in her eyes and 

mistook it for a lead on a story. 

 

ñNo!ò Lois snapped bitterly, grabbing the box that had been delivered and headed for the 

elevator. 

 

ñYikes...ò Ralph muttered, watching her leave. 

 

ñYou donôt know the half of it,ò Jimmy muttered. 

 

***  

 

After checking to make sure there were no other shooters in the area and Jack had arrived at the 

Metropolis P.D. safely, Clark headed toward Lex Luthorôs penthouse and stepped inside, 
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scanning the room for any sign of the attempted assassin. He found no guns. No residue. Just Lex 

Luthor sitting at his desk with a smug smile, ñSuperman, do come in.ò 

 

ñYouôve crossed the line, Luthoréò He took a step forward. Everything in him wanted to grab 

him by the neck and throttle him but it went against everything heôd been taught...everything he 

stood for.  

 

ñI beg your pardon?ò Lex asked, pretending to be insulted. 

 

ñYouôve gone too far,ò Clark growled.  

 

ñOh, Superman, look at you...You really should take some time offéAll this saving the world 

has gotten to you...ò 

 

ñHeôs a kid...ò Clark fumed angrily, ignoring Lexôs dodging of his accusations. 

 

ñFalse accusations like that are just insultingéI thought you were better than thatéò Lex smiled 

back smugly. 

 

ñThis is your warning,ò Clark warned. ñI am now making it my mission to ensure Jackôs safety. 

If you even breathe the wrong way in his directionéIôll be thereéBack off!ò With that Clark 

slammed his arm against Luthorôs chest knocking him back slightly and then soared away. 

 

Lex watched as Superman left with a smile. ñIt seems our efforts need to be doubled.ò 

 

***  

 

Outside Lexôs office with the door slightly cracked Lois stood, clutching the box sheôd been so 

adamant about throwing back in his face but after overhearing the exchange between him and 

Clark just now she wasnôt so sure. She needed to get out of here. She was about to turn and leave 

when something caught her eye. Lex reached for a knob on his desk and turned it, revealing the 

hidden door behind the bookcase. He pressed a button on his desk and it beeped, ñMrs. Cox, be 

sure to recruit a replacement for the Jack project...and send Nigel up so we can discuss the 

óSuperman Problem.ôò 

 

óSuperman Problem? Oh, God, Clark...Nigel.ô 

 

ñOf course, Mr. Luthor. There is an Agent Carter from Bureau 39 on line four for the boss. 

Should I transfer him to the scrambled line?ò 

 

óBureau 39?ô 

 

ñYes, Iôll take it in the office for now. Transfer the call in five,ò Lex said with a smile. 

 

óThe Boss? The Office?ô She had to get out of here before someone saw her. The front desk 

hadnôt given her a second look when sheôd come up and she hadnôt passed anyone on the way up 
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but she needed to get out of here before someone saw her. She watched as Lex stepped through 

the hidden door and the bookcase closed behind him. 

 

ñOh, Godéò She whimpered, struggling to catch her breath from the revelation. She heard the 

elevators across the hall ding and darted into an open office, hoping to avoid being seen by 

Nigel, keeping the door ajar just enough to see what was going on so she could safely make her 

exit. 

 

Holding her breath, she watched as Nigel opened the door to Lexôs office and closed it behind 

him. She heard the click of a lock and what sounded like a whirling noise from Lexôs office. 

 

óIôve got to get out of here,ô she reminded herself. She opened the door slightly, checking to 

make sure there was no one in the hall and darted out of the office, heading for the elevator. 

Once she arrived in the lobby she rushed past the front desk, hoping not to be seen. Thankfully 

there seemed to be a big meeting going on. There was a large group of stuffed shirt businessmen 

surrounding the receptionist desk. It was weird. Some of them looked a lot like the board 

members at the Planet... 

 

Not now. She had to remind herself to focus on getting to the Jeep and finding Clark.  

 

***  

 

 ñThatôs it!ò Jack said shaking his head as he paced in the police station with Inspector 

Henderson and Clark Kent. ñHeôs made his move. Weôve got toéò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñNo, heôs been too smart about it. Thereôs nothing linking him to it. The 

gunman is claiming to be working alone and taking full responsibility.ò 

 

ñLucky for you Superman was flying by when he did,ò Henderson said with a shaky breath. 

 

ñLucky,ò Jack muttered, ñWhat am I supposed to do the next time someone tries to come after 

me?ò 

 

ñI already spoke to Superman,ò Clark reassured. ñHeôs doing everything in his power to look out 

for you. Heôll be your escort to and from the Planet...ò 

 

Jack scoffed, ñYouôre joking right?ò 

 

ñIôm also putting a police detail on you...ò Henderson added. ñWeôll start an unofficial 

investigation. If this is Luthor then heôs sure to have contacts everywhere...Weôll keep the 

investigation between us for now until we have enough to...ò 

 

ñWhat am I supposed to do until then??ò Jack scoffed. ñHe tried to kill me!!! I canôt go homeéI 

canôt...ò 

 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  76  | Page 

ñIôll get you moved to an undisclosed location. That along with the detail Iôm putting on you and 

Superman escorting you éyou should be safe...ò 

 

***  

 

Back at the Daily Planet, Lois hurriedly rushed into the newsroom frantically looking for Clark. 

She checked both conference rooms and found no sign of him anywhere. She poked her head 

into Perryôs office to see if he was in with the Chief. ñSomething I can help you with, Lois?ò 

Perry asked, noticing the shaken expression on Loisô face. 

 

ñNo, I was just, um...ò Lois stammered out. 

 

ñLooking for Clark?ò Perry guessed with a smirk. Did he know?  

 

ñI, uh...ò Lois began to backtrack. 

 

Perry smirked at her, leaning back in his chair, ñHe called a few minutes ago,. Heôs on his way 

back from the police station with Jack. Apparently, Superman stopped an attempted mugger 

from trying to gun our copy boy down in the middle of Metropolis Square...ò 

 

ñWhat!?" Lois asked aghast. 

 

***  

 

Clark stepped off the elevator with Jack in tow and a plain clothes policeman. He scanned the 

newsroom for Lois and spotted her with Perry in his office. ñJack, are you gonna be all right?ò 

He asked.  

 

ñIôm fine,ò Jack said. ñThanks for your help.ò 

 

Clark nodded and headed to Perryôs office to catch Lois up on everything that had been going on 

this afternoon. As he approached it seemed he didnôt have to catch Lois up on everything as he 

caught the tail end of Perry and Loisô conversation, ñApparently, Superman stopped an 

attempted mugger from trying to gun our copy boy down in the middle of Metropolis Square...ò 

 

ñWhat???ò Lois asked aghast. He noticed her fidgety demeanor and the quick pace of her heart 

rate as Perry spoke. 

 

ñGunman is being booked and Jackôs under police protection for nowéò He said walking up 

behind Lois as he entered the office. 

 

ñClark!ò Lois visibly relaxed slightly when she saw him.  

 

She still seemed a little shaken. He wasnôt sure what the cause was but decided not to press it at 

the moment. ñI just brought Jack back from the police stationéò He said as Lois reached for his 

hand squeezing it gently as she looked down at his fingers as if she were mesmerizing them. He 
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noticed Perryôs inquisitive look and continued, ñI was running that... errand ...and ran into 

Superman who... told me what happenedéò 

 

Lois looked up at him with a smirk, ñLucky Superman was nearbyéò 

 

ñYeah, it waséò He gave a weak smile. 

 

Worry was written on her face as she continued, ñIs éI mean, was Superman okay? I mean that 

must have been hardéò 

 

Despite having an audience of one he reached out to cup her cheek, ñHeôll live.ò 

 

Perry having seemed to take a backseat to the exchange, watching the obvious glances between 

the two before he cleared his throat, ñUh-huh, well, uh, Kent it sounds like that was quite an 

ordeal...maybe you two should take the afternoon to, uh, go over everything...Lois seems a bit 

shaken up from something...and ...no offense, son, but, uh,  you donôt look that great either. 

Maybe just email your copy to me by four from home...ò 

 

Clark looked at his Editor-in-Chief for a moment, trying to figure out what the glint in Perry 

Whiteôs eyes was about but before he could respond Lois had already agreed and drug him 

halfway out of the office.  

 

As Lois stopped at her desk long enough to grab her things and drag him to the elevator he 

overheard Cat and the new guy Ralph, ñIôm telling you there is no way...ò Ralph said 

emphatically. ñI had contacts all over and from what I heard about Mad Dog Lane...ò 

 

ñDonôt believe everything you hear, Ralphéò Cat said, pointing toward the elevator, ñLook!ò 

Just before the elevator doors closed the newsroom caught a glimpse of Lois Lane putting her 

head against her partnerôs chest as he kissed her forehead. 

 

***  

 

ñHey, whatôs wrong?ò Clark asked, holding Lois to him as the elevator doors closed behind 

them.  

 

ñIt was horrible!ò Lois cried. Clark held her close as he reached behind them and pulled the 

elevator stop so they wouldnôt be interrupted. ñI got another one of those STUPID presents from 

Lex so I thought maybe just throwing it back at him would help get the message acrosséò 

 

Clark stiffened as his worst fears came to light, ñIf he hurt you so help me Iôll...ò 

 

ñNo, nothing like that... I took it over there and was about to but his door was halfway closed and 

I overheard you and him arguing about Jack...ò Lois continued as the tears began to fall. 

 

Clark hung his head, ñIôm sorry you had to hear that...He just brings the worst out in me and...ò 
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Lois shook her head, ñAfter you left he said something about doubling efforts and fixing a 

óSuperman problemô and then...ò She cried harder. ñI know itôs stupid to get upset. Itôs not like 

anything can actually hurt you butéò 

 

ñLoiséò Clark sighed, stroking her cheek.  

 

ñWhat?ò She recognized the uneasy tone in his voice. Could he be hurt? ñClark, what is it?ò 

 

He let out a long breath, ñNot here,ò He said softly. Lois looked at him curiously, trying to 

determine what he was trying to say without saying it, but didnôt say anything as the elevator 

dinged and they arrived on the lobby floor. 

 

***  

 

Lex stared at the velvet box Mrs. Cox laid on his desk angrily. ñIt appears you had a surprise 

guestéò Mrs. Cox said coldly. 

 

Lex leaned back in his chair, contemplating the situation for the moment. ñAnd no one knew she 

had come up? No one signaled....ò He drew his hand into a fist as he struck the marble top of his 

desk. ñI do not accept failure...find everyone...every person responsible for ....ò 

 

ñAnd what do you plan to do with Ms. Lane?ò Mrs. Cox cut him off. ñShe may have overheard 

...ò 

 

ñNo, she didnôt hear anything...She would have confronted me...I suppose thiséò Lex fumed 

angrily, tossing the velvet boss across the room angrily, ñéis my dear John letter...ò Lex seemed 

to have a calm come over him before turning to business, ñNo, I will not accept defeat. Perhaps 

the backup plan needs to be initiated faster than anticipated to draw her back in where she 

belongs...ò 

 

ñAll measures?ò Mrs. Cox asked. 

 

Lex nodded, ñYes,ò he picked up his planner, ñIôll need a replacement staff for the front fully 

trained by tomorrow and a pilot for tomorrow evening...ò 

 

ñPilot?ò Mrs. Cox asked confused. 

 

ñYes, it seems this Agent Carter wonôt talk business over the phone and insists on a meeting with 

óthe bossô in person. Set up a double just in case...but only as a decoy. I donôt want to scare him 

off. This could be the real deal...the end for Superman.ò 

 

***  

 

Clark landed in an alley outside Loisô apartment and spun back into his business suit before 

exiting to the main street where her apartment building was. Lois was watching him with a 

curious expression on her face, ñWhat?ò He asked, looking behind him uncertainly. 
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ñNothing,ò she said, shaking her head. 

 

He stared at her curiously for a moment before following her to her apartment. She remained 

unusually quiet as they climbed the stairs to her apartment building and even more quiet as they 

rode the elevator up to the fifth floor. When they finally arrived at her apartment he followed her 

in, taking a seat on the couch as he watched her lock each of the seven locks on her front door.  

 

She turned back to him and took a seat next to him, looking at him expectantly, ñSo?ò She 

prompted. 

 

ñLois, are you okay?ò He asked, taking her hand for a moment. ñYou still seem ...ò 

 

ñIôm fine,ò she said nervously. ñWhy wouldnôt I be? I mean itôs not every day you get to 

overhear someone you thought you knew...plotting murder and destruction throughout the 

cityéò 

 

ñLoiséò He took her hand and intertwined his fingers with hers, ñDo you want to talk about it?ò 

 

ñNo,ò Lois shook her head. ñNot right now. You were saying in the elevatoréGo.ò 

 

He didnôt think she was as ófineô as she was making herself out to be but he knew better than to 

press, ñOkay,ò he sighed, turning toward her, ñDo you remember when we dealt with that guy, 

Trask...I told you he thought there was a meteorite that could kill ... Superman?ò 

 

Lois nodded, ñYeah, when we were in Smallville he almost...ò She seemed to recognize 

something in Clarkôs expression, ñNo, no, no, no...ò 

 

He sensed her apprehension and began to reassure her, ñLois, calm down...ò 

 

ñKryptonite???ò She gasped in horror. ñWhat if he finds it? Clark!ò 

 

ñBureau 39 was shut down from what weôve been able to tell and my dad said they havenôt seen 

any other sign of Kryptonite on Wayne Irigôs property...ò Clark tried to reassure her. 

 

ñBut it could still be out there and...ò Lois hung her head, burying her head in his chest. 

 

ñHey, itôs okay,ò he reassured her holding her close as he stroked her cheek. ñEverythingôs 

gonna be all right.ò 

 

ñYou donôt know that,ò Lois argued. 

 

ñNo, I donôt,ò he sighed, ñbut for now we have one thing on our side.ò 

 

ñWhatôs that?ò She asked.  

 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  80  | Page 

ñLuthor and the rest of the world donôt know that Kryptonite exists.ò Clark sighed. ñAs long as it 

remains a figment of Traskôs imagination then thereôs nothing to worry about.ò 

 

ñHe thought it could kill Superman,ò she said shakily. ñCan it?ò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò he sighed. ñSuperman was without his powers for a few days after being 

exposed to itébut beyond that,ò He shrugged, ñWho knows?ò 

 

Lois looked at him wryly, ñAny other secrets you havenôt told me about?ò 

 

He sighed, ñWell...ò 

 

ñWhat?ò She asked when a familiar expression crossed his face. 

 

His face went grim, standing up to turn on the radio frequency heôd just heard. The announcerôs 

voice filled her apartment, ñMetropolis National Forest has been engulfed in flames for the last 

half hour. Fire department officials say the drought in New Troy has contributed to the ease with 

which the fire has spread into the rural neighborhoods surrounding the...ò  

 

He looked at her apologetically, ñI gotta...ò 

 

ñGoéò She smiled, sitting up so he could get up from the couch.  

 

He leaned in to kiss her, ñIôll try to be quick. Maybe we can pick up where we left off with the 

whole... ógetting to know youôéò 

 

ñCount on it,ò she winked at him. He laughed then left, leaving Lois with a smile on her face as 

she watched him close the door behind him, the familiar sonic boom could be heard from a 

distance as he ricocheted into the sky.  

 

***  

 

{ñKryptonite??? What if he finds it? Clark!ò 

 

ñBureau 39 was shut down from what weôve been able to tell and my dad said they havenôt seen 

any other sign of Kryptonite on Wayne Irigôs property...ò  

 

ñBut it could still be out there and...ò  

 

ñHey, itôs okay, everythingôs gonna be all right.ò 

 

ñYou donôt know that.ò  

 

ñNo, I donôt, but for now we have one thing on our side.ò 

 

ñWhatôs that?ò  
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ñLuthor and the rest of the world donôt know that Kryptonite exists. As long as it remains a 

figment of Traskôs imagination then thereôs nothing to worry about.ò 

 

ñHe thought it could kill Superman, can it?ò 

 

ñI donôt know, Superman was without his powers for a few days after being exposed to itébut 

beyond that.  Who knows?ò} 

 

ñWell, well,ò Nigel mused, ñThis is an interesting development,ò he said as he stopped the 

recording. 

 

ñKryptonite,ò Lex mused. ñWeôll need to do some more research on this Bureau 39 before we 

leave in the morning.ò 

 

ñDo you think this Agent Carter might know something about it?ò Nigel asked. 

 

ñIt never hurts to ask,ò Lex said as he replayed the audio footage. 

 

{ñBut for now we have one thing on our side.ò 

 

ñWhatôs that?ò  

 

ñLuthor and the rest of the world doesnôt know that Kryptonite exists. As long as it remains a 

figment of Traskôs imagination then thereôs nothing to worry about.ò} 

 

ñHow do you think Mr. Kent would feel if he knew he was so ...instrumental in bringing this 

Kryptoniteôs existence to my knowledge?ò Lex asked as he paused the recording once more. He 

lit his cigar and smiled, ñContinue the surveillance. Weôll catch up when I get back,ò Lex 

ordered, heading toward the elevator. 

 

***  

 

Unfortunately, the fire that had broken out was not something Clark would be able to fight 

easily. It had spread throughout almost all of Metropolis National Forest, trapping hundreds and 

leaving the firefighters to struggle through the smoke to help find and rescue the families that 

were trapped amidst the raging fire. Lois caught the coverage of the fire on television and 

watched with admiration as Clark struggled to carry the families to safety alongside the 

firefighters and search and rescue teams that were working to save everyone. 

 

It was strange to see ClarkéSuperman like this. To see the stern, steely expression on his 

face...the grief on his face when he carried out a four-year-old girl with third degree burns as she 

screamed in painéThis was Clark. Seeing the pain on his faceétouched something in her. She 

could feel the helplessness in him like a wave. Surely he didnôt think thaté 
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Lois bit her lower lip as she watched a similar scene unfold with a two-year-old boy and felt 

tears in the corner of her eyes threatening to escape. This was Clark. Of course he would try to 

shoulder the burden of not being able to help as much as he thought he should. How did he deal 

with this? How did he go on day to day after witnessing the things he witnessed...When he 

wasnôt able to save everyone? 

 

Lois laid in bed, thinking about Clark well into the evening as she contemplated the new 

discoveries sheôd made about her partner over the past few days. To discover he not only cared 

about her as more than a friend or partner, but also moonlighted as another man sheôd fantasized 

about for so long was hard to come to grips with. Sheôd thought she was in love with Superman 

but after her conversation with Lucy the other night she wasnôt so sure anymore. Was it the idea 

of being with someone she couldnôt have? 

 

Could she have Superman? Clark was being called away to rescue people every day. There 

wouldnôt ever be a time when Superman wasnôt needed. Could she share him with the world?  

Without even thinking about it she knew the answer. She couldnôt imagine her life without Clark 

Kent anymore than she could imagine the world without Superman. It just wasnôt possible. She 

could share him with the world if thatôs what it took. She sighed, watching the coverage of the 

forest fire continue. It didnôt look like Clark would be coming back anytime soonéif at all 

tonight. 

 

***  

 

The next morning Lois arrived in the newsroom alone, looking for Clark. She frowned when she 

realized he hadnôt arrived yet. It was scary to realize how much sheôd been looking forward to 

seeing him...touching himéloving him... 

 

óWhoa girl.ô  

 

Love? Had she really thought that? Wasnôt it too soon?  

 

óYouôve known him for almost a year,ô she reminded herself. She supposed it wasnôt a huge leap 

that once she let him in sheôd realize what sheôd been feeling was...love. óSlow down,ô she 

reminded herself. It was one date. One amazing date and lots and lots of incredible kisses and 

touches... 

 

She shivered slightly recalling how good it had felt to be in Clarkôs arms. 

 

<<ñLove is never enough, Lois. You think you know someone and then they disappoint you. Men 

donôt know how to love. They always leave.ò>>  

 

She recalled her motherôs harsh words to her after her breakup with Paul in college. It wasnôt 

surprising. Sheôd seen how badly a bad relationship could be when children were involved and 

never wanted to end up like her momébitter and alone with kids to raise, reminding her of their 

father. 
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<<ñIôm not Claude and Iôm not Paul. I would never betray you like that. All Iôm asking for is a 

chance.ò>> 

 

She knew he cared about her. She definitely felt something...scary and wonderful, but was it 

love? Her feelings for Clark had always been complicatedépartly because she was trying to 

deny them for so long. Now that she was free to express theméit scared her. She blushed 

recalling the teasing from yesterday. The idea of taking things slow was losing its merit more 

and more but the idea of notéscared her. Clark was Superman. What if she disappointed him? 

Her experience with any relationship hadnôt been that great. She never considered herself a 

prudeéjust careful. 

 

She knew her fantasies about Superman never disappointed her, but would she disappoint him? 

Heôd traveled the worldéHad women falling all over himéSurely he was more...experienced 

than she was. What if it was bad? 

 

óYeah rightéô her mind snickered to herself, recalling the pleasurable jolt sheôd felt when heôd 

been responding to her teasing and caresses.  

 

óYet another thing we need to talk about,ô she reminded herself. 

 

The jolt of a large leather purse being laid on her desk brought her back to the present and she 

looked up to see Cat Grant sitting at her desk expectantly, ñSoéò Cat began cautiously. 

 

ñSo?ò Lois echoed a bit hurriedly, trying to cover up where her mind had been before Cat had sat 

down in front of her. 

 

Catôs eyes widened as she sized her up for a moment before looking around to see if anyone was 

paying attention to them. ñYou are sooo busted...ò She whispered in a hushed whisper. 

 

ñWhat are you talking about?ò Lois harrumphed, unsure of what Cat was referring to. 

 

Cat glanced around the newsroom once more then pointed at Ralph and Jimmy who were 

watching them as they talked, ñNot here.ò She shook her head, motioning for Lois to follow her. 

 

Lois rolled her eyes, unsure of what nonsense Cat was trying to spin in her head. Dare she 

follow? She sighed as curiosity got the better of her and she followed Cat into the small 

conference room she and Clark had been in yesterday, teasing one another. 

 

Cat nodded, closing the door firmly and locking it before closing the blinds, ñPeering eyes,ò Cat 

said with a grin. 

 

ñPeering what?ò Lois asked. 

 

Cat just grinned impishly, ñYou dirty, dirty girléò 

 

ñWhat??ò Lois half laughed, half choked out as she felt her throat going dry.  
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ñDonôt even try to deny it. I can read it all over your faceéò Cat added. 

 

ñRead what!?ò Lois laughed nervously.  

 

óOh, God. She knows.ô 

 

ñYou and Clark .... Good for you, Lois,ò Cat grinned impishly. ñI was wondering how long it 

would take you to get yourself a good...ò 

 

ñWhat are you talking about???ò Lois asked aghast, unsure of how Cat had gotten such an idea. 

Fears of the past began to race through her mind as she struggled to hold her ground. Where had 

Cat got the idea that she and Clark... 

 

óHe wouldnôt dare...ô 

 

ñAt first I didnôt think too much of it when Phil and Craig were whispering about the goofy grin 

on Clarkôs face when he came in the newsroom the other morning...Then in the staff meeting you 

were flirting  with himéò Cat said pointedly as she made her case. 

 

Lois struggled to remain calm as an inaudible ñOh, God,ò escaped her lips while she placed her 

head in her hands. 

 

ñThen there was the goofy grins you both had on your faces yesterday morningéò Cat 

continued. ñIt doesnôt take a rocket scientist to figure it outéò 

 

ñCat, I think youôve got the wrongéò 

 

ñI still canôt believe youôd do something like thatéin the newsrooméI mean, thatôs bold, 

Loiséò  

 

ñWhat are you talking about?ò Lois hissed. ñIéò 

 

ñOh, please!ò Cat scoffed. ñYou and Clark disappear down a long hallway into a storage room 

where no one hardly goes then later you disappear in the conference room and close the door and 

the blindséò Cat grinned impishly at Lois, ñI know exactly what you were doingéò 

 

ñWe werenôt doing anything!ò Lois snapped irritably.  

 

ñThatôs not what your face said when Jimmy opened the door,ò Cat said in a sing-song voice. 

ñDonôt give me that look! My desk is right by the conference room. I saw your face when that 

door opened...ò 

 

ñUgh! Get your mind out of the gutter!ò Lois snipped, turning toward the door to unlock it, ñFor 

your information...we were working on some...sensitive...materialéand and édidnôt want to be 

disturbed...I canôt believe you think Iôd...ò She caught Catôs arched eyebrow and continued, ñI 
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am not...Whatever is going on between my partner and me is nobodyôs damn business but mine 

and Clarkôs!ò She snapped as she jerked the door open.  

 

ñSo you do admit there is something going on?ò Cat teased in a whisper. ñWas it good? Did he 

clear out the cobwebs? Clark looks like a guy that knows how to...ò 

 

ñStop! Stop! I am not having this conversation...with...you!ò Lois snapped irritably as she 

stormed out of the conference room and headed back to her desk. As she approached she caught 

the tail end of a conversation between Clark, Phil, and Ralph. 

 

ñCome on, give it up, Kent, we all knowéò Phil was saying. 

 

ñFor the last time, Iôm not even going to dignify that with a response. Itôs none of your 

businesséò Clark said irritably. 

 

ñYouôre no fun, Kent,ò Ralph sneered. ñI was just curious if there was any truth to that rumor...ò 

 

Clark stood up from his desk, staring Ralph down, ñYou better choose your words very 

carefullyéò 

 

ñRalph, back offéback off, manéò Phil warned, grabbing Ralphôs arm and tugging it away 

from Clark Kent. 

 

ñI just meant that Iôd heard some...ò Ralph stammered as Clark crossed his arms over his chest, 

daring Ralph to say one wrong thing, ñI think Iôd better get back to workéò 

 

ñYou do that,ò Clark said with a steely gaze.  

 

óIf looks could killéô She thought to herself. She sighed in relief as she walked up behind Clark 

to see the two men scurrying to the other side of the bullpen to get as far away from Clark Kent 

as humanly possible. She couldnôt hold in the laughter. She walked up behind him and gave him 

a hug from behind, ñWowéI donôt think Iôve ever seen Phil run éeveréò 

 

He dropped his arms from his chest, slipping one around her waist and muttered, ñHeôs a pigéò 

 

ñHeôs a sports writer...most of óem are,ò She smiled, ñI saw the fire last night. You okay?ò 

 

***  

 

It had been a long morning. First Clark hadnôt gotten home until late after dealing with the 

aftermath of the destruction from the forest fire that had spread to some rural neighborhoods. 

Thankfully no one had been killed but plenty had been injured. Heôd managed to get a few hours 

of sleep before waking up late and rushing to get to the office after dropping Jack off as 

Superman this morning. When heôd finally arrived Lois was nowhere to be found. Before he 

could try and scan the newsroom to find her Phil and Ralph had approached him. Clark didnôt 
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know Ralph very well but he knew Phil and didnôt really like the guy. He was a guyôs guy that 

had no filter and enjoyed running his mouth. 

 

ñHey, Kent, buddyépal...ò Phil began patting Clark on the back as he walked toward his desk. 

 

ñSomething I can help you with?ò He asked, uncertainly as he took a seat at his desk. 

 

ñNever thought Iôd see the day when the Ice Maiden would meltéI gotta hand it to you, Kent...ò 

Phil continued with a grin. Clark visibly flinched when Phil let the name óIce Maidenô roll off his 

tongue. ñYou sly dogéò 

 

ñI donôt know what youôre talking aboutéò Clark said, unsure of where this all was coming 

from or why Ralph and Phil were perched on his desk, doing a great impression of vultures 

circling their prey. 

 

ñHe doesnôt know what Iôm talking about Ralphéò Phil rolled his eyes. ñYou and Lane...in the 

conference room yesterday...closing the blinds...Come on, you can tell us. Itôs just us guyséò 

 

Clarkôs jaw tightened as he realized what it looked like and exactly what Phil and Ralph were 

doing hovering over his desk for. They thought he and Lois hadé He had to admit. It did look 

bad, but what made them think heôd even consider talking about his relationship with Lois with 

them? He wanted to throw them across the roométo hit somethingéAfter last night he was 

very tempted, but instead he opted for the calm approach, ñIôm not having this conversation with 

you.ò 

 

Ralph laughed with a sneer, ñSo is that code for, uh, óyeah I hit thatô or ...ò Clark threw down his 

pencil, fighting every urge to throw him through a window.  

 

Phil tried to coax him down by patting him on the shoulder, ñCome on, give it up, Kent, we all 

knowéò  

 

ñFor the last time, Iôm not even going to dignify that with a response. Itôs none of your 

businesséò Clark said irritably. He was about to snap.  

 

ñYouôre no fun, Kent,ò Ralph sneered. ñI was just curious if there was any truth to that rumor...ò 

 

Rumor? He knew all about the supposed rumor that had been spread around the newsroom about 

Lois. That animal Claude had made sure Loisô reputation was damaged beyond repair before he 

left when sheôd filed a complaint about him stealing her story. What he didnôt know was how 

Ralph knew about ité 

 

Clark stood up from his desk, staring Ralph down, ñYou better choose your words very 

carefullyéò He warned.  

 

ñRalph, back offéback off, manéò Phil warned, grabbing Ralphôs arm and tugging it away 

from Clarkôs desk. 
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ñI just meant that Iôd heard some...ò Ralph stammered as Clark crossed his arms over his chest, 

daring Ralph to say one wrong thing. If he so much as breathed the wrong way he was prepared 

to deck him. Ralph seemed to sense the mood Clark was in and thought better of continuing the 

statement he was about to make. ñI think Iôd better get back to workéò 

 

ñYou do that,ò Clark said with a steely gaze. He watched as Phil and Ralph scrambled across the 

room in a panic and smirked to himself.  

 

He heard a familiar laugh behind him and looked behind him as Lois hugged him from behind 

muttering, ñWowéI donôt think Iôve ever seen Phil run éeveréò 

 

He dropped his arms from his chest, slipping one around her waist and muttered, ñHeôs a pigéò 

 

ñHeôs a sports writer...most of óem are,ò she smiled, ñI saw the fire last night. You okay?ò 

 

He shook his head, ñThereôre a lot of kidsébabieséin the burn unit after last night.ò 

 

She looked at him cautiously, ñWell, Iôm sure éSuperman,ò she lowered her voice a few 

octaves as she said óSupermanô and continued, ñédid everything he could to help.ò 

 

ñIt wasnôt enough,ò he said sternly. 

 

ñWell, he canôt be everywhere at once,ò she reminded him softly. 

 

He sighed, recalling a similar conversation theyôd had before she knew about his dual identities. 

ñI know, itôs just...ò There was so much he wanted to say but couldnôt find the right way to say 

it. It was hard having conversations like this in code with so many people watching their every 

move. He didnôt dare try to take the conversation to the conference room either. God forbid he 

give the gossip hounds even more to talk about. Lois took his hand and squeezed it gently. He 

looked down at her hand, fitting so perfectly in his and smiled. ñYou feel like dinner tonightéto 

make up for last night?ò 

 

ñSure,ò she said softly. ñDinner sounds good.ò 

 

He glanced down at her hand that was still in his hand and squeezed it as he looked up nervously, 

ñSo, how much of that did you hear?ò  

 

ñEnough,ò she winked at him, leaning in to kiss him on the cheek. ñThank you.ò 

 

ñCareful or youôll give them even more to talk about,ò he teased, directing his eyes toward a few 

co-workers that were watching them. 

 

She followed his gaze for a moment then he saw a glint in her eyes before she reached up to kiss 

him on the lips, slipping her arms around his waist as she kissed him. The catcalls and whistles 
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around them reached his ears. He could feel all eyes on them and pulled away nervously, ñLois, 

everyoneôs watchingéò He whispered self-consciously. 

 

She smiled at him, pulling him to her by the knot on his silk tie and whispered, ñWho cares?ò 

With that she slipped her tongue inside the warm crevices of his mouth, outlining his lips with 

her tongue. He could taste coffee on her tongue as he began to forget about the fire from last 

night and instead focused on the feeling of Lois Lane in his arms, kissing him. 

 

ñHey! Hey! Hey! What in the Sam Hill is going on out here!?ò Perry bellowed from his office as 

the catcalls and whistles continued.  

 

Lois broke off the kiss, grinning impishly at him before turning to Perry, ñOh, just a bit of an 

óobjectô lesson, Chief.ò 

 

Perry wore a smirk as he raised his eyebrows, ñUh-huh, well could you maybe save that for after 

hours? Weôve got a lot to cover today. There was a forest fire that destroyed half of Metropolis 

National Forest and a few neighborhoods around there and so far I donôt have ...ò 

 

ñUh, weôre already on it, Chief,ò Clark interjected, finally finding his voice. ñI was actually 

working on that whenéò He stopped himself, unsure of how to explain what had distracted him 

in the middle of the newsroom. 

 

ñLet me guess, you tripped and fell on your partnerôs tongue?ò Perry smirked. 

 

ñIéuhéò Clark began, looking at Lois for help who was wearing a very satisfied smile at the 

moment and was no help at all. 

 

Perry held up his hand, ñJust save it for after hours, will ya?ò He then wagged a finger at Lois, 

ñYou two, get me that copyéò He then turned around the newsroom that was still watching 

them intently, ñWhat is this, a wax museum? Everyone get to work!ò 

 

Everyone around them scurried around trying to get out of Perryôs line of fire as Clark took a 

seat at his desk to begin piecing the story on the fire together as Lois perched herself on the edge 

of his desk looking like a cat that ate the canary. ñFeeling pretty satisfied with yourself?ò He 

asked with a wink. 

 

She smiled, ñI think so.ò 

 

ñPerry looked like his jaw was gonna fall on the floor,ò Clark said. 

 

Lois shrugged with a smile, ñWell it workedéò 

 

ñWhat did?ò He asked with a smile. 

 

ñYouôre not thinking about last nightôs rescue, are you?ò She whispered seductively as she stood 

up and he grinned, watching as she sashayed back to her desk with a wink. 
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ñWowéò He smiled to himself as he struggled to string together any thoughts on anything but 

Lois. 

 

***  

 

Lex stepped on his private jet taking a deep breath as he looked around. Mrs. Cox was pouring a 

glass of champagne for him as he approached. ñMr. Luthor,ò she said, handing him the flute.  

 

ñThank you, my dear,ò he said taking the flute from her and took a seat. 

 

ñWeôre set to land in thirty-six hours.ò Mrs. Cox said. ñNigel is working with the team on 

turning the final board memberséò 

 

ñExcellent,ò Lex said with a smile.  

 

***  

 

Lois sighed as she stared at the news coverage detailing the bridge collapse Superman showed up 

to save at the last minute. It seemed like this week was busy for the man of steel. She hoped he 

didnôt come back in as sour of a mood as he had been this morning. Though she suspected part of 

his mood had to do with Ralph and Phil. It had been fun to pull him out of his bad mood. After 

overhearing the tail end of the conversation Clark had had and recalling the conversation sheôd 

had with Cat sheôd realized keeping her relationship with Clark out of the newsroom gossip was 

impossible. No sense in suppressing her urge to kiss him when everyone thought there was a lot 

more going on. 

 

It wasnôt like she didnôt want toé 

 

She definitely wanted to. Sheôd fantasized about it since seeing him in that towel at the Apollo. 

That towel she wished would fall off andé 

 

óDonôt go there,ô she reminded herself. 

 

Cat laughed as she took a seat at Loisô desk, ñThereôs that face againéò 

 

Lois glared at her, ñIôm not talking to you.ò 

 

Cat sighed, ñI came off too strong. I was justéò She stopped and turned around, ñYou know 

what, never mind. Forget I said anything.ò 

 

Lois sighed, ñNo, Cat, wait, what is it?ò 

 

Cat sighed, ñI was just happy to finally see you putting the whole Claude thing behind youéò 
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Lois gave Cat a slow smile, ñI am, but ... what everyone thinks happened with Clarkédidnôt 

happenéò Cat arched an eyebrow at her and Lois glared at her, ñIôm serious.ò 

 

Cat smirked at her, ñSeriously?ò She let out a low whistle. ñWell, youôve got more patience 

than...uh, most of the women in this newsrooméò Lois shot Cat a glare and she laughed, ñCome 

on, Lois, you know what Iôm talking aboutéò 

 

Lois let out an irritated sigh and gave Cat a forced smile, ñWomen in the newsroom like you?ò 

 

Cat gave Lois a slow smile, ñWhat can I say? I love the chaseéò 

 

ñéor rejectionéò Lois muttered under her breath. Cat glared at her and Lois continued, ñDonôt 

try to play all innocent with me. You were the one over there trying to take advantage of a man 

with no memory...I mean, really? Who does that?ò 

 

Cat shrugged, ñNothing else was working, but it backfired anyway. What can I say I never stood 

a chance because he only had eyes for ...you.ò Lois looked at her curiously. What was she 

saying? 

 

<<ñYou got the wrong idea, Lois.ò 

 

ñCat Grantôs bedroom has more comings and going than the Metro Station. Youôre just another 

commuter.ò>> 

 

ñWhat are you talking about, Cat? He wasnôt even here a week and you were alreadyéò 

 

Cat cut her off and laughed, ñLois, you of all people should know better than to believe the local 

gossip from the Planet Grapevineéò 

 

ñAre you saying...ò She began hoarsely. 

 

ñNot everything is as it seems. Take you and Clark for instance...a week ago I never would have 

thought youôd have the guts to plant one on him in the middle of the newsroom, but people 

surprise you....even you. I still donôt understand what took you so long to noticeé I mean it was 

so obviouséò 

 

Lois was quiet a moment, ñAre you done?ò 

 

Cat smiled, ñIôm just trying to say...donôt let your past wreck your future...and Iôm happy for 

you. Heôs a good guy and ... you deserve that.ò 

 

Lois smiled at Cat, ñThanks, Cat.ò 

 

***  

 

ñHey, Chief?ò Jimmy knocked on Perryôs door and stepped inside.  
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ñUh, whatôs up, Jimmy?ò Perry asked, looking up at the copy in front of him. 

 

ñI, uh, donôt know how to say this...ò Jimmy began. 

 

ñJust spit it out, Jimmy, canôt you see Iôm elbow deep in red ink?ò Perry asked irritated. 

 

ñMy paycheck bounced!ò Jimmy said hurriedly. 

 

ñWhat?ò Perry asked, confused. 

 

ñIéIôm in the red, Chief, I canôt...ò Jimmy began, but Perry cut him off. 

 

ñCalm down, Jimmy, Iôll figure it out.ò  

 

He pulled out his wallet and Jimmy shook his head, ñChief, I canôt...ò 

 

ñNonsense,ò Perry said, handing him a couple hundred dollars, ñJust to get you by until I get to 

the bottom of this.ò 

 

Jimmy nodded, taking the money, ñThanks Chief.ò He grew thoughtful for a moment, ñYou, uh, 

think it might have to do with those budget cuts?ò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Perry sighed. ñThere have been cuts across the board. We suffered a lot with the 

whole Carpenter scandal but we were bouncing back...It just doesnôt make sense.ò 

 

ñMaybe thereôs something else going on...Carpenter could be doing somethingéò Jimmy 

suggested. 

 

ñNo,ò Perry said, ñCarpenter is in prison...this feelsédifferentéò 

 

ñMaybe Lois and CK can look into itéò Jimmy suggested. 

 

ñYeah, when they arenôt busy ogling each other in the middle of the newsroom,ò Perry muttered 

under his breath. 

 

Jimmy laughed, ñI saw that! I wonder how that happened. I mean they went from being at each 

otherôs throats toéò 

 

ñébeing in each otherôs arms?ò Perry asked with a wink. ñLove is funny like that. Sometimes it 

just sneaks up on you.ò 

 

***  
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 ñAre you sure youôre okay with this? I mean we can go out andéò Lois cut Clarkôs protest off 

with a kiss before snuggling up with him on the couch to watch a movie. Their ódate nightô had 

been turned into pizza and movie night after filing the stories on the fire and bridge collapse.  

 

Lois had decided instead of going out sheôd rather just stay in so she could spend whatever time 

she could with Clark before he got called away for Superman duties. It seemed the man of steel 

was extra busy lately. That or she was just becoming more and more aware of his coming and 

goings now that she was in on the secret. 

 

ñItôs fine,ò she said, leaning against his chest as she curled up on the couch to watch óDie Hardô 

with him. ñYouôve been in and out all day. We donôt have to go out. Weôve got a movieéò She 

pointed to the television and then gestured to the pizza in front of them, ñand food. Iôm good.ò 

 

He wrapped an arm around her as she leaned against him, kissing her head before he hit play on 

the movie. ñOkay, hopefully we can get through this movie without some disaster happeningéò 

 

ñSeems to be happening a lot lately,ò she said softly, ñIs it normally like that?ò 

 

ñNo, not usually,ò he sighed. ñIôm not sure whatôs been going on out there. Itôs just one thing 

after another...Iôm sorry I wasnôt much help earlier. I didnôt mean for you to handle everything 

on your own today.ò 

 

ñWell, itôs just something we have to figure out, but I think weôre getting the hang of it. Besides 

you contributed the Superman quotes and eye witness accounts so there is thatéò She said 

rubbing her palm against his chest as she leaned on his shoulder. 

 

He smiled, removing her hand from his chest and intertwining her fingers with his, ñI guess 

youôre right.ò 

 

She smiled, ñIôm always right,ò She leaned up to kiss him, softly at first then with a little more 

intensity. She leaned into him, turning into his arms as his arms wrapped around her waist, 

pulling her to him as he deepened the kiss.  

 

ñI still canôt believe I waited this long...to tell you...ò He murmured against her lips. 

 

She sighed against his lips, linking her arms around his neck as she readjusted herself on his lap, 

ñI knowéso much...wasted timeéò 

 

He nodded his agreement as he began nibbling at her collarbone that was exposed by her 

sleeveless button down top. ñThat feels soéò She moved to straddle him, eliciting a groan from 

him as she pressed her body against his. She tightened her thighs against his and laughed when 

he jumped slightly. 

 

ñLo-iséò He admonished, pulling back slightly. She gave him her best innocent look and 

laughed. ñWe do a very bad impression of a couple taking things...slowéò He murmured as she 

kissed his neck. 
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ñBut this is so much more funéò She teased against his neck. 

 

He groaned as she raked her fingers against his chest, ñOh, no doubt, but...ò  

 

She pulled back when she sensed his hesitation, ñWhatôs wrong?ò   

 

ñLois, I donôt know how to say thiséò He pulled back slightly, ñIôm crazy about you and Iôm...ò 

He let out another groan as she ran her hands up and down his chest. 

 

ñBut?ò She prodded. 

 

ñThiséyou and meéitôs kinda uncharted territory for me. I meanéò He floated them off the 

couch for a moment and she tightened her arms around his neck, ñbeing in a relationship...a 

relationship where I donôt have to hide anything...its new to me. Iôm so afraid of blowing it Iéò 

He looked away sadly. 

 

Lois stroked his cheek, turning his face to look at him, ñClark, Iôm not as good at the whole 

relationship thing as I might lookéò She shifted slightly so her legs were tucked beneath her but 

she remained on his lap. 

 

ñReally?ò He asked, surprised. 

 

She nodded, ñI mean my whole lifeôs basically been about work the past four yearséIôm just 

trying to figure this out like you areéò She looked away sadly, ñIôve only had two serious 

relationships and both of those ended up as federal disasterséò He moved his hand to cup her 

cheek and she continued, ñI told you about Claude?ò He nodded, ñWell, what I didnôt say was 

this, it was one time and it was ...awful.ò She shuddered recalling the pain both physically and 

emotionally sheôd suffered from Claude. ñAwkwardéand painfuléandéI just wanted it to end 

so I ended up just pretendingéò She shook her head at the memory. 

 

ñIôm sorry,ò he whispered, cupping her cheek. 

 

ñAfter I found out heôd stolen my story I filed a complaint against himéò Her tone grew more 

bitter with each word she spoke, ñHe spread a lot of awful rumors. I just wanted them to stop so I 

withdrew my complaintébut it was too late.ò  

 

Despite her best efforts to hold in the tears a few escaped and Clark leaned in to kiss them away. 

ñLois, anyone that wouldéI swear, I would neveréò 

 

ñI know that,ò she said softly, ñI just...I want you to know what youôre getting yourself into. Iôm 

not that experienced andéò 

 

ñLoiséò Clark began softly. 
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ñI mean I know you traveled a lot and its not like you wouldnôt have opportunity éI mean, 

youôre éyou, but I just donôt want you to beéò 

 

ñLois, Iôm notéò He shook his head and she looked at him curiously. He smiled softly, ñIôm not 

that experienced eitheréò 

 

ñYouôre not?ò She asked with a curious expression. 

 

<<ñYou got the wrong idea, Lois.ò 

 

ñCat Grantôs bedroom has more comings and going than the Metro Station. Youôre just another 

commuter.ò>> 

 

<<ñNothing happened.ò 

 

ñClark, you can do the horizontal rhumba with the entire MetNet cheerleading squad for all I 

care. Just keep your hands off my copy.ò>> 

 

ñNo, actually notéat alléò At her widened expression he continued, ñLois, Iôm not from 

hereéIôm differentéso I made the decision not to...cross that threshold until I could find 

someone I could share everything withéò 

 

ñReally?ò She asked cautiously. ñSo, youôre waiting foréò 

 

ñJust the right person,ò He stroked her cheek, ñYou.ò 

 

ñOh, Clark,ò She began to cry and he captured her lips with his own, holding her to him. ñYou 

are just so...I love you.ò 

 

ñI love you too, Lois,ò he whispered, capturing her lips once more. 

 

***  

 

The next morning Lois found herself unable to wipe the smile off her face from the evening at 

Clarkôs apartment. Heôd brought her home after the movie...which theyôd had to rewind a few 

times to catch up on the parts they missed. It had been a great evening with the man she loved 

and after their talk she felt closer to himésafe. His promise of ñI would never betray you like 

thatò rang true to her. She knew Clark. Sheôd known him for almost a year and the more she got 

to know him the more she understood why he did the things he did.  

 

When sheôd arrived at work sheôd found a bouquet of white roses, coffee and a familiar pastry 

bag sitting on her desk with a note.  

 

//Just Because. 

 

Love,  



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  95  | Page 

Clark// 

 

She smiled after reading the card and closed the note to her chest for a moment as she 

contemplated its contents for a moment. It was so surreal to have Superman as a boyfriend but 

she had to admit it had its perks. The authentic pastries he was able to pick up in a momentôs 

noticeéthe flights home when she was too tired to driveé 

 

ñMorning, Lois, howôs it going?ò Jimmy asked, walking past her. 

 

ñGood,ò Lois smiled happily. She noticed the boxes in his arms and asked, ñWhatôs all this?ò 

 

ñOh, uh, the Chief thought itôd be a good idea for you and CK to have backups of everything 

with howéconnectedéthis boss seems to be. So, heôs got me making copies of everything. I 

gotta warn you, I probably wonôt be done till this eveningéò 

 

ñThatôs fine,ò Lois nodded. ñYou can just drop it off when you get everything done. Thatôs a 

really good idea. Thanks, Jimmy.ò 

 

Jimmy smiled, ñNo problem.ò 

 

***  

 

Lucyôs flight came in that day so Lois left work early to pick her sister up from the airport. When 

sheôd arrived at the terminal to pick her up sheôd been surprised to find someone she wasnôt 

expecting, ñMother!ò 

 

Ellen gave a forced smile, ñLois, how nice to see you. Picking up a friend?ò The bite in her 

motherôs tone was evident and Lois did her best to suppress the groan in the back of her throat.  

 

ñI should have called you,ò Lois began carefully. 

 

ñYes, you should have!ò Ellen snapped. ñI have to find out through the country club grapevine 

that my youngest daughter is moving back home? Neither one of you have the decency to call 

me andéò 

 

ñLois!ò Lucyôs voice interrupted her tirade as her younger sister gave her a big hug from behind. 

ñI missed you so much I...ò Lucy stopped when she saw her motherôs face, releasing her grip on 

her sister, ñUh, hi, mom...surprise...ò 

 

Ellen arched an eyebrow at Lucy, ñSurprise?ò 

 

***  

 

Ellen followed Lois and Lucy back to Loisô apartment to help Lucy unpack and catch up with 

each other. It was a bit awkward trying to catch up with their mother there but they did the best 

they could. ñSo, you broke up with Lex Luthor?ò Ellen asked, taking a sip of her coffee. 
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ñYes, isnôt it great?ò Lucy beamed happily. 

 

ñIéguesséò Ellen shrugged. ñIôd never met the man so...what do I know?ò 

 

ñMe neither,ò Lucy added. ñHe never wanted to meet me when I was living here. I met her 

partner and co-workers more than the guy that was supposedly so interested in my sisteréò 

 

ñLuceéò Lois sighed, not wanting to get into the whole Lex Luthor discussion with her mother. 

 

ñSo youôre single again?ò Ellen sighed. ñShould I buy you a cat for Christmas?ò 

 

ñNo,ò Lois said, trying to force herself not to snap at her motherôs sarcastic remark.  

 

ñOh, sheôs not singleéat least I donôt think soéò Lucy winked, ñShe did have a date the other 

night with a hot guy the other night.ò 

 

ñWell that was fast,ò Ellen said with a disapproval tone. 

 

ñNot really,ò Lucy winked, ñSheôs known him for about a year now.ò 

 

ñReally?ò Ellenôs face perked up and she actually looked intrigued. Lois wasnôt used to seeing 

this side of her mother at all. 

 

ñIéò She began carefully. How would her mother feel about her dating Clark? Would she get a 

lecture about how sheôd been forced to give up her nursing career to take care of her and Lucy? 

 

ñGo on,ò Ellen said eagerly. 

 

ñIôve been ....seeing Clark,ò Lois said slowly. 

 

She was ready for the fireworks. The lectures and the disapproval tones. What she wasnôt 

prepared for was this. ñGood for you.ò  

 

ñWhat?ò Lois asked, uncertainly. 

 

ñI said, ógood for you,ôò Ellen repeated. ñYouôre friends. If it works out ...and Iôm not saying it 

wonôt...itôll make the relationship stronger.ò 

 

ñWho are you and what have you done with my mother?ò Lois asked, surprised. 

 

ñWhat? I canôt be happy for my daughter?ò Ellen asked. 

 

Lucy laughed, trying to cut the tension a bit, ñSo, how was the date?ò 

 

ñIt was nice...dinner and dancing and...ò She smiled slowly, recalling the kiss on the dance floor.  
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ñIôm really happy for you, sis,ò Lucy said taking a sip of coffee, ñClarkôs a great catch. See you 

let go of that silly Superman crush and good things happenéò 

 

Lois laughed, ñYeah, I guess.ò  

 

óIf she only knewô 

 

Lucy smiled, ñI guess? Please it is written all over your face! You have been bitten by the ólove 

bugôéò 

 

ñLucyéò Lois blushed. 

 

ñYou do look happy, Lois,ò Ellen observed quietly. 

 

ñSay Clarkôs name without smiling,ò Lucy said teasingly. Lois blushed and a smile spread across 

her face. ñSee? You canôt even think about him without smilingéò 

 

ñLuceéò She laughed, knowing full well her sister was right. ñWeôre...taking things 

slow...Neither of us want to rush into anything and...ò 

 

ñYeah, let me know how that goes for you...ò Lucy teased. ñI think its great. At least we know 

you canôt scare him offéò 

 

ñDonôt remind me,ò Ellen said shaking her head. ñI still donôt understand how you manage to 

find the trouble you do. If I had a penny for every ...ò 

 

ñI know, I know,ò Lois sighed. ñClark says the same thing.ò 

 

ñSomething we have in common,ò Ellen said with a smile. 

 

ñIôm starved! What are we doing for dinner?ò Lucy asked. 

 

ñOh, uh, Clark was going to pick up some Chinese takeout when he brought over the files on the 

story weôre working onéò 

 

 ñOh, really??ò Ellen asked, her eyes doing a twinkle as she spoke. 

 

Lucyôs eyes sparkled as well, ñDo we need to make ourselves scarce...give you some privacy?ò 

 

ñLucy!ò Lois blushed, ñWe just started going outéò 

 

ñSo?ò Lucy shrugged, ñYouôve known each other for a year...almost...Besides you said 

something about his kisseséô.making your toes curlôéò Lucy reminded her. Lois blushed 

recalling just how weak that kiss had made her. Ellen just laughed as Loisô face turned beet read. 
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ñWe should come up with a signal. You wiggle your nose or something and Iôll make an excuse 

to leaveéò 

 

ñWiggle my nose?ò Lois laughed. ñDo I look like Samantha from Bewitched?ò 

 

Lucy shrugged as she wiggled her eyebrows, ñJust a suggestion.ò 

 

ñBehave, both of you,ò Ellen interrupted. 

 

A knock at the door interrupted the sibling teasing and Lois sighed, ñThatôs probably dinner.ò 

 

ñéand Loisô dessert,ò Lucy added laughing. 

 

ñShut up,ò Lois said before turning to open the door, ñHi,ò She smiled, seeing Clark on the other 

side of the door with a bag of Chinese.  

 

ñHi,ò he said with a smile as he stepped into the apartment. He handed Lois the bag of Chinese 

and she turned to introduce him to her unexpected guestéher mother. 

 

ñUh, mom, this is Clark. Clark, moméò Lois introduced them. 

 

ñNice to meet you, Mrs. Lane,ò He extended his hand to greet hers. She gave him a once-over 

before taking it, eying him critically before stepping back. She looked from Lois to Clark back to 

Lois again then smiled. 

 

Lucy elbowed her mother, whispering, ñDonôt even think about itéò in a harsh whisper. 

 

Ellen gave him a once over once more then smiled, ñNice to meet you, Clark. Iôve been 

hearing...ò 

 

Lucy tugged her mom into the spare bedroom, ñMom, why donôt you help me unpack?ò 

 

ñBut you already...ò Ellen began before realizing what Lucy was trying to do then nodded, ñOh! 

I suppose a second opinion on where everything is wonôt hurtéò 

 

ñWhat was that about?ò He asked curiously. 

 

ñLucy is just being...Lucy,ò Lois said too quickly and pointed at the box in his hand. ñAre those 

the files?ò 

 

He nodded, patting the box with his one hand, ñJimmy said heôd be coming by with the restéò  

 

ñUh, just put it in the living room. We can sort through this later,ò Lois said.  

 

Clark nodded, handing her the bag of food. ñHopefully thereôs enough. I got extra because of 

Lucyéò 
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ñMomôs not a big eater,ò Lois reassured, ñShould be fine.ò 

 

He snapped his fingers, ñI almost forgotéI was supposed to call Jimmy and give him the names 

of the guys that were caught in the sting at the Metro Club so he knew which files to grabéò  

 

Lois handed him the phone and he began to dial. ñItôs so weird going though all these oldéò She 

stopped when he motioned for her to stop talking, moving the phone away from his ear 

cautiously. ñWhat is it?ò 

 

He lowered his glasses, scanning the room cautiously then whispered in a barely audible tone, 

ñUnlock your window,ò before dropping the phone on the couch and disappearing out the front 

door. 

 

Ellen reentered the living room with Lucy, ñLois? Are you two ready foréò Before she could 

finish her statement Lois was already opening her window for the famed superhero of 

Metropolis. ñOh, my...ò 

 

ñThisôll just take a secéò Clark reassured. In a blink of an eye, he reappeared in front of them 

with a handful of gadgets that appeared to be small cameras. 

 

Lucy stared at the cameras in shock, ñIs thaté?ò 

 

Clark nodded, ñYes, Clark, uh....told me...ò He wasnôt very good at coming up with excuses. 

Lois noticed he was looking at her for help and she wasnôt sure what to say. 

 

ñHe found a camera...and then went to find Superman to sweep the placeéò Lois explained. 

 

ñWho would bug your apartment?ò Ellen asked. 

 

Lois looked away from her mother nervously, unsure of how to explain everything. Lucy caught 

her sisterôs gaze and shook her head, ñYou think it was Lex donôt you?ò She turned to Superman, 

ñTake those to the police and get a restraining orderénow!ò 

 

ñLucy, it's not that simple...ò Lois began. óOh, how to explain...ô 

 

Clark nodded, ñIôm going to take these somewhere...safeéò He caught Loisô gaze before 

finishing, ñClark should be back soon ...when I left he was picking up, uh....ò 

 

ñDouble Fudge Crunch bars?ò God, she was as bad as he was. When Lucy and Ellen turned to 

look at Lois in confusion she fought the urge to laugh when he mouthed ódouble fudge crunch 

bars, really?ô to her. She just nodded, ñWhen you got a sweet toothéò 

 

ñRight,ò he nodded. Within the blink of an eye, he was gone.  
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A knock at the door a few seconds later announced Clarkôs arrival. Lois opened the door and 

smiled when she saw Clark standing there with a box of Double Fudge Crunch bars. ñFor your, 

uh, sweet toothéò He whispered with a smirk as he stepped inside the apartment. 

 

***  

 

Nigel glared at the screen as he watched the footage of Lois Lane opening her window for 

Superman and then within a few seconds each monitorôs feed went blank. Heôd found the 

surveillance equipment. Now that Lex was no longer a fixture in Lois Laneôs life it would be 

harder to replant the equipment. Heôd have to keep Superman occupied while he didé 

 

***  

Later that evening, they all sat around the dining table, enjoying the Chinese food Clark had 

brought from óa little place he knewô. Ellen and Lucy took the food and set everything up at the 

table and Lois helped set the research up in the living room. Once the table was set they all sat 

down to eat, ñSo, Lucy howôs it feel to be back in Metropolis?ò Clark asked, handing her an 

eggroll. 

 

ñGreat!ò Lucy beamed. ñCalifornia was fun for a bit but itôs good to be back and get back to 

school this Fall. I need to finish up my degree.ò 

 

ñ...and stop living paycheck to paycheckéò Ellen added.  

 

Lucy sighed, ñIôm doing what I can while going to school.ò 

 

Clark smiled, ñWell Iôm glad youôre back. I know Lois missed you.ò 

 

ñYes I missed her too,ò Lucy sighed, ñbut thanks for taking such good care of her.ò 

 

ñNo problem,ò He shared a look with Lois for a moment then turned away.  

 

ñLois, isnôt easy to keep up with,ò Ellen added with a smile. 

 

Clark smiled, ñSheôs worth it,ò That earned him a smile from Ellen. She seemed to be trying to 

make her mind up about him for a moment. He noticed the lull in the conversation and decided 

to try and find out more about Loisô mother, hoping to steer away from any sensitive topics for 

the moment. ñSo, Ellen, Lois said you were a nurse?ò 

 

Ellen nodded, ñYes, I was a surgical nurse at Metropolis General. Itôs where I met Sam.ò 

 

Clark nodded, ñYeah, I met him when we did the story on Menkenôs gym. He seemed...ò 

 

Ellen raised her eyebrows at him, waiting for the response with amusement, ñColorful?ò She 

offered. 

 

ñUh, yeah,ò He said uncertain if that was the right way to describe Sam Lane. 
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ñHe wasnôt always like that, but ambition kind of took over and...ò She sighed, ñWell, you know 

the rest,ò She took a fortune cookie and opened it, ñWhat in the world?ò 

 

ñWhat is it?ò Lucy asked, opening her own fortune cookie, ñHey!ò 

 

ñWhat?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñItôs in Chinese!ò Ellen said in shock. 

 

Lois laughed, handing the fortunes to Clark to translate, ñHereéò 

 

Clark laughed, taking the fortune and reading it for her. ñDo not mistake temptation for 

opportunity,ò 

 

Lucy and Ellen stared at him in shock, ñYou can read Chinese??ò They asked in unison. 

 

ñéand about three hundred other languages,ò Lois added.  

 

ñPhotographic memory,ò Clark explained. 

 

ñWowéò Lucy sighed, ñFeel like helping me with Statistics this Fall?ò Clark laughed. 

 

Ellen sighed, stretching her arms. ñThis was nice. Delicious food.ò She turned to Lois and Lucy, 

ñI think Iôm going to head out.ò She gave Lucy a hug, ñDonôt you dare leave town without 

telling me again,ò 

 

ñYes, Mother,ò Lucy said, giving her a hug. 

 

Ellen turned to Clark, ñClark, thank you for dinner. It was amazing. You will have to get me 

their caterer. Weôre always looking for new places to try at the club,ò 

 

ñUh, I donôt know if they cater,ò Clark began. 

 

ñReally?ò Ellen asked, surprised. ñThey really shouldéAnyway, Iôm out of here. You three have 

fun,ò She then turned to Lois and gave her a hug, whispering just loud enough for Lois to hear, 

ñHold onto him. Heôs good for you,ò Before turning to leave. 

 

ñDid that just happen?ò Lucy asked in shock. 

 

ñDinner with mom and an enjoyable conversationéyeah, I wouldnôt have believed it either,ò 

Lois laughed. 

 

Lucy smiled, ñI think she was on good behavior for Clark,ò 

 

ñProbably,ò Lois said, turning to look at him. 
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Lucy let out a yawn and sighed, ñI think the jet lag is getting to meéI think thatôs my cue to turn 

in. Do you need any help cleaning up?ò 

 

ñNo, thatôs fine,ò Lois reassured her, ñGet some sleep. Weôve got this,ò  

 

Clark nodded, taking Loisô hand in his. ñGood night, Lucy,ò Lucy waved goodnight and left. He 

turned to Lois as he grabbed the trash from the table and tossed it in the trash. ñYour mom seems 

nice,ò 

 

She laughed, ñShe has her moments.ò She began wiping the table down and smiled as she 

watched Clark bend over to sweep up the stray bits of food that had fallen on the floor. Lucy was 

still awake so he didnôt want to do anything super with her in the next room. 

 

He noticed her eyes on him and turned back to smile at her, ñAll done,ò He said, putting the 

contents of the dustpan in the trash.  

 

He followed her into the living room and took a seat on the couch with her. ñThanks for bringing 

the files over,ò She said. ñéand dinner. My momôs not the easiest to deal withéò 

 

ñShe seemséguardedéò He observed sadly. 

 

ñShe is,ò Lois nodded. ñAfter everything that happened with daddyéShe put her walls up and 

turned to drinkingéò 

 

ñThat must have been rough on you and Lucy,ò He said, intertwining her hand with his. 

 

She smiled slowly, ñIt was. Lucy locked herself in her room while I dealt with the brunt of 

everythingéshe has her qualms about relationshipséjust like I do. Sheôs just less guarded. I 

donôt do too well with the touchy feely stuff if you havenôt noticed.ò 

 

Clark smiled, ñIôve noticed.ò 

 

ñI mean, after what happened three years ago I éI promised myself I wouldnôt...ò She sobered 

slightly, looking down at his hand that still held hers in his palm. ñThen you kinda snuck up on 

me...I spent a year trying to deny it and then after the other nightéthere was no denying what I 

felt when you kissed me and thenéò She squeezed his hand, ñI élove you,ò 

 

He cupped her cheek, ñI love you too,ò He said with a smile.  

 

ñI donôt think Iôll ever tire of hearing thatéò Lois smiled at him.  

 

ñThen Iôll just have to keep saying it,ò He grinned, leaning in to kiss her, tracing the outline of 

her lips with his tongue. She cupped his face with her hand, fingering the curls on the back of his 

head with her fingers. He moaned against her lips as she deepened the kiss, pressing her small 

frame against him.  
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ñI guess you will,ò She grinned back at him, pulling away from him slightly so she was leaning 

against him,  ñSo, why the glasses?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñI needed them to help me when I was younger ...ò At her perplexed look, he continued, ñI had to 

learn how to control my powers when I was younger...having fires start out of nowhere wasnôt 

the ideal situation.ò 

 

ñOr seeing through someoneôs clothes...ò Lois teased. Clark blushed at that comment. ñHave 

youé?ò 

 

ñNot intentionally, but when I was in high school I accidentally x-rayed the girlsô locker 

room...Not my proudest momentéò He added as she laughed at the blush that was spreading to 

his neck. 

 

ñEver been tempted?ò She asked, leaning back against him again as she stroked her hand against 

where his hand rested below her rib cage. 

 

ñMayébe,ò He admitted shyly. 

 

ñReally?ò She asked, turning to face him, ñBy me?ò At his blush, she grinned impishly, 

ñWhen?ò 

 

He looked away, avoiding her gaze, ñUh...ò 

 

ñSuperman doesnôt lie,ò She added, arching her eyebrow, pressing her small frame against him 

as he struggled to form a response.  

 

She ran her hand seductively down his thigh causing him to jump, ñLo-iséò  

 

She giggled in response, ñI believe you were trying to answer a questionéò She said running her 

index finger and middle finger from his thigh to his knee in a walking motion. 

 

ñPlease donôt do...thatéò He whispered, taking her hand from his knee and holding it in his 

palm as he brought it to his hand to kiss. 

 

ñWhy?ò She teased. ñAm I distracting you?ò 

 

ñWithout a doubt,ò He whispered, brushing his lips against the nape of her neck. 

 

ñYou never answered my...ò She sighed happily as he nibbled in just the right spot against her 

neck, ñOh, Clark...ò 

 

He smiled against her neck, ñTwo can play that game...ò 
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She laughed, leaning back against him as his arms tightened around her waist. ñI was just testing 

this....super...willpower...Oh, God...ò She managed as his tongue grazed against just the right 

spot to make her melt in his arms. 

 

ñIt has its limitséò He whispered in her ear, pulling away from her. 

 

She looked at him intrigued. ñReally?ò  She was about to see just how far those limits were when 

he got that familiar expression on his face. ñWhat is it?ò 

 

ñBank alarm,ò  

 

ñBank alarm?ò She glanced at the clock, ñAll the banks are closed!ò 

 

ñIt could be nothing, but just in case...ò He gave her a peck on the cheek before standing up, ñIôll 

try to be quick,ò 

 

ñI was just about to find out all those juicy detailséò She teased as the door closed behind him. 

 

***  

 

Nothing. No sign of anyone anywhere. Clark scanned the building as he landed outside the bank. 

A security guard walked up to him, shaking his head. ñDamn kids...waking me up in the middle 

of the nightéò 

 

ñIs there a problem, sir?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñObviously not,ò He sighed. ñI gotta drive all the way down here to reset the alarm because 

someone thinks itôs funny to mess with the systeméò  

 

ñAny idea who or what could have tripped the alarm?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñThereôs no telling,ò the guard shrugged. ñThe system is pretty sensitive,ò  

 

***  

 

ñI didnôt call for maintenance...ò Lois began to argue. 

 

ñThisôll just take a minute,ò The man reassured. ñWe have to check the plumbing in all the 

apartments. We just replaced a pipe and need to make sure there arenôt any leakséò 

 

ñOkay,ò Lois nodded, stepping aside for the man to enter the apartment. She watched him head 

to the bathroom and then turned back to the file on the table. Hopefully, Clark would be back 

soon. A few minutes later the man was leaving. Lois waved and got up to lock the door behind 

him. ñWell that was quick,ò She quipped. 

 

***  
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ñBureau 39? Jason Traskôs Bureau 39?ò Lex asked skeptically as she took a sip of the beer in 

front of him. They were after all in Germany. 

 

Agent Carter nodded, ñThatôs right. He may have been off his rocker like they said and he may 

have gone about things the wrong way, but he was right about one thingéò 

 

ñWhat was that?ò Lex asked. 

 

Carter shook his head, ñNo way,ò He pointed to the table, ñI want the money up front first then 

Iôll tell you everything you need to know,ò 

 

ñVery well,ò Lex took out his checkbook and began to write, ñHow much?ò 

 

ñCash,ò Carter corrected. ñI need the money in my hand and then Iôll tell you everything,ò 

 

ñHow do I know you arenôt just trying to shake me down for cash?ò Lex inquired. 

 

Carter pulled out a small green glowing rock inside a Ziploc bag, ñBecause Iôm the one that did 

the initial testing on this little piece of home for Trask,ò 

 

ñIs thaté?ò Lex began to say. 

 

ñKryptonite,ò Carter nodded. 

 

***  

 

Clark shook his head as he knocked on Loisô door. Since Lucy was staying with Lois again he 

couldnôt just fly in and out without raising suspicion. He needed to be careful. Someone had 

planted cameras in Loisô apartment. How many conversations had they heard? He hadnôt 

examined the cameras enough to know if they were audio or not, but the idea of someone 

watching Loisé 

 

The door opened and Lois smiled at him, ñThat didnôt take longéò 

 

ñFalse alarm,ò He said with a smile as he stepped into her apartment. He rubbed her right arm 

and smiled, ñI guess we need to be more careful...what we say...just in caseéò He scanned the 

room to make sure he didnôt see any more cameras. 

 

Lois nodded, ñYeah,ò She shuddered slightly, wrapping her arms around herself as she took a 

seat on the couch.  

 

ñI checked the room. There are no more cameraséò He reassured her, taking a seat next to her. 

 

ñBut there wereéò Lois reminded him. ñJust the other day we wereéò She shook her head in 

disgust. ñWhat if someone was listening?ò 
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ñWe donôt know if those cameras had audio on them,ò Clark reminded her. 

 

ñBut we were talking about...you know whatéWhat if someone finds out?ò Lois said, opting to 

talk in code rather than say the actual name of ókryptonite.ô 

 

Clark sighed, ñWeôll deal with it if it happens,ò He reassured, cupping her cheek.  

 

ñDo you think Lucyôs right?ò Lois asked shakily. 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Clark sighed. ñThe problem is, I already removed the cameras. I didnôt wait for 

the police so itôs our word against hiséknowing Luthor thereôs probably zero paper trail and itôll 

lead to some fall guy and nowhere near him.ò 

 

ñThis is getting kinda scary,ò Lois said shakily. She cast a glance at the box of files next to the 

couch. ñIôm starting to think we havenôt even scratched the surface of what heôs capable oféò 

 

ñI know,ò He sighed, taking her hand in his. ñHeôs always a couple steps aheadéò 

 

ñWell, maybe if we keep taking steps backward we can find loose ends he forgot to trim,ò Lois 

reasoned, squeezing his hand. 

 

ñThank you,ò He whispered.  

 

ñFor what?ò She asked. 

 

ñEverything,ò He sighed, intertwining his fingers with hers. ñYou could have been mad at me 

and you werenôt. You didnôt have to believe me when I éò 

 

She held a finger up to his mouth and whispered, ñEnough of that. I told you I was a bit shell-

shocked that night...Youôre right I could have been mad, but as I said before I canôt think of a 

time when you could have told me. You trusted me so I trusted you. Itôs that simple.ò 

 

ñI love you,ò He said softly, leaning in to kiss her. She turned to face him, cupping the side of his 

face as she deepened the kiss. She traced the length of his tie with her index finger, pulling him 

to her as she tugged on his tie, wrapping the silk tie around her hand as she moved up toward the 

knot of his tie to loosen it. 

 

ñI love you,ò She murmured against his lips, pressing him back against the couch, as she slid her 

other leg to the other side of his leg so that she was hovering above his lap, supporting herself on 

her knees as she kissed him, tugging at the knot on his tie with her fingers. 

 

ñI love you,ò He whispered, slipping his hands around her waist so they rested on the small of 

her back. His tie hung loosely around his neck, untied and she pulled it through the collar of his 

shirt. He could feel the heat from her body pressed against him, smell her perfume as it teased his 

nostrils. Her chest was pressed up against his chin, teasing him as she deepened the kiss. He 
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could feel his body responding to her touch.  

 

ñTake this offéò She murmured, trying to get his jacket off him without breaking their embrace. 

He nodded, leaning back just far enough so he had enough room to shrug the jacket off and 

threw it over the back of the couch. She reached for his collar and pulled him toward her. He 

groaned as his face brushed against her blouse. Heôd fantasized about what lay beneath those 

cotton blouses for months. He wasnôt sure if he should be the one to make the first move. He 

didnôt want to scare her off and he was really enjoying what she was doing to him right now. She 

seemed to sense his hesitation and she reached for his hand and guided it to her chest. Heôd 

dreamed of this for so longé 

 

ñLo-iséò She caught his gaze meeting his eyes he watched in anticipation as she unbuttoned her 

blouse, one button at a time. The idea of making love to Lois was enough to make him sweat. He 

knew she was just as turned on as him. He looked down at the fabric that was bunched up on 

both sides of her thighs, swallowing hard as he noticed how far up her legs her skirt had been 

hiked up to. So many fantasiesé 

 

He groaned as he saw her slowly reveal a simple lace bra beneath her blouse and bit his lower lip 

in anticipation, meeting her heated gaze with one of his own. He leaned forward, brushing his 

lips against her collarbone. She sighed happily and lowered herself down to his lap, pressing 

herself against him. ñOh, Cléò She gasped as he buried his face in her chest. ñOh, God, yeséò 

She whimpered against him, moving to recapture his lips with her own.  

 

ñLois...ò He devoured her lips with his own and she whimpered against him. He drank in the 

sight of her with her blouse hanging open, straddling him and he smiled. 

 

She cut him off and devoured his lips with her own. ñYou areéso...ò She whimpered against his 

lips, ñI love you,ò 

 

ñHey, Lois, I brought the rest of the stuff over here like the Chief wanted me to...ò The sound of 

the door opening caught his attention and he quickly grabbed his jacket to cover Lois up as she 

pulled back to look at him in curiosity. ñWhoa!ò 

 

ñJimmy, what are you doing here??ò Lois whimpered from beneath his coat as she fumbled with 

her blouse. 

 

ñOh, Godéò Clark groaned between gritted teeth, trying to regain control of his body as he felt 

her move against him. 

 

ñI am so sorry. I had no idea...Oh, Godéò Jimmy managed, struggling with the boxes in his 

arms. Unfortunately, Clark was in no position to move to help him.  

 

Lois fumbled with the buttons to her blouse under the cover of his jacket as she growled, ñDonôt 

you knock?ò 

 

ñI didéno one answered and the door was unlockedéò Jimmy stammered, trying to avoid 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  108  | Page 

looking at either her or Clark. 

 

Lois finished buttoning her blouse then turned on his lap, eliciting another groan as she brushed 

against him.ò You have got to be the most inconsiderate...ò 

 

Jimmy was still struggling with the boxes he was holding and took a step back, ñHey, I had no 

idea you guys were....I mean...ò 

 

Clark still struggling to regain control of his body decided to intervene, wrapping an arm around 

Loisô waist, ñLois, honey, Iôm sure it was just...bad timing...ò 

 

Lois glared at Jimmy for a moment then glanced back at Clark again then turned her attention 

back to Jimmy shooting him a look of death, ñI better not hear about this in the Planet grapevine 

or I swear...ò 

 

ñLois, come on you know me better than that,ò Jimmy said a bit offended. 

 

ñWhat is going on out here?ò Lucy asked, stepping out of the spare bedroom. ñIôm trying to 

sleep and...ò  

 

ñLucy?ò Jimmy dropped the box where he was standing, surprised to see the younger Lane 

sister. ñIéI didnôt know you were...ò 

 

Lucy nodded, ñJust got in...What are you...?ò She looked around the room and spotted her sister 

still sitting halfway on Clarkôs lap with his tie thrown over the back of the couch and his coat 

still hanging on her shoulders and realization began to dawn on her.  

 

Unfortunately, Jimmy was no longer paying attention to his friends that heôd intruded on, instead 

intent on reconnecting with Lucy. ñSo, how long are you in town for?ò Jimmy asked. 

 

ñUm, why donôt we talk another time...ò Lucy said eying Lois and Clark who were still sitting on 

the couch. 

 

ñWhat?ò Jimmy asked confused for a moment then realization dawned on him, ñOh, right! 

Another time...Iôll just be...ò 

 

Clark let out a sigh of relief that their unexpected houseguest was finally leaving when his super-

hearing picked up the police radio from down the street, ñHostage situation in progress...repeat 

gunman is armed and dangerous...ò He silently cursed his luck, willing his body to calm down. 

ñAll units respond...repeat...All units respond...ò 

 

ñIôve got to go,ò He whispered, grabbing his jacket off Loisô shoulders to help hide the effect 

their very heated make-out session had had on him from Lucy and Jimmy who were still not 

paying any attention to them. ñIôll see you tomorrow,ò He leaned down to kiss Lois goodbye 

before leaving. 

 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  109  | Page 

ñSee, Jimmy, look what you did...ò Lucy smacked him on the shoulder. 

 

ñI didnôt do anything. I was in the middle of leaving...ò Jimmy argued. 

 

***  

 

Thankfully the hostage situation was a quick in and out situation where he didnôt need to wait 

around for long. Heôd left before the media had shown up so he was able to get out of there 

without drawing attention to his current predicament. It wasnôt as bad as it had been earlier but it 

was still very noticeable. That was one downfall about the Superman suit...it was very revealing. 

He smiled to himself. Heôd have to come up with a plan for how to deal with interruptions like 

this without embarrassing himself. It was painful but the memory of Loisô body pressed up 

against him made it so worth it. He wouldnôt trade a single second for anything in the world... 

 

Maybe a trip up to the arctic for a few minutes would help... He recalled the look on Loisô face 

when her body had been convulsing against him and shuddered. Make that a few hours... 

 

***  

 

Lois turned on the television to see the coverage on the hostage situation at a gas station down 

the street. She smiled as she watched the familiar red and blue streak fly in and rescue the 

hostages while depositing the gunmen to the police at super speed. He hadnôt even stopped long 

enough to talk to anyone.  

 

óProbably still having problems with that suit,ô She reasoned to herself. 

 

She shuddered involuntarily recalling the hardness sheôd felt pressed up against her when sheôd 

been kissing him tonight. There was no way that had gone down in just a few 

minuteséSuperman or not... 

 

<<ñTwo days of not being able to do anything when you were under the influence of those 

pheromones...I guess I just kinda lost my willpoweréò 

 

 ñReally?ò  

 

ñTwoédays...ò  

 

ñSo, is that the limit to Supermanôs willpower....Twoédaysé?ò  

 

ñItédependséò  

 

ñOn éwhatéexactly?ò  

 

ñHow long youôre torturing...himéforéò >> 

  



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  110  | Page 

She recalled their conversation about how his willpower had been tested to the max when sheôd 

been under the influence of the pheromones a few months ago. Sheôd been so mortified when she 

realized sheôd been throwing herself at Clark like that...even more mortified when she saw what 

sheôd shown up at his apartment in.  

 

<<ñLoiséò  

 

She cut him off and devoured his lips with her own. ñYou areéso...ò She whimpered against his 

lips, ñI love you,ò>> 

 

She shuddered involuntarily recalling how sheôd reached completion from just heavy petting and 

him kissing her. For a long time, sheôd thought there was something wrong with her after what 

had happened with Claude. Now she realized it had nothing to do with her. 

 

<<ñIôve been wanting to do that since this morning 

 

ñWhy didnôt you?ò  

 

ñI didnôt know if I was allowed...Weôre still in the...getting to know you...phaseéò>> 

 

Clark was such a boy scout. He had been afraid to touch her...afraid to pushéallowing her to set 

the pace of their relationship. It was empowering to know he had given her so much poweré 

 

<<ñI want this to work more than anything Iôve ever wanted in this world,ò>> 

 

ñOh, Clarkéò She sighed, leaning back against the couch. Lucy and Jimmy were at the dining 

table catching up over chocolate ice cream and cream soda. She smiled at her sister. She wasnôt 

sure what had happened between the two of them but it seemed to be in the past now because 

they didnôt seem to be able to take their eyes off of each other. 

 

<<ñLois, itôs very lateéò 

 

ñNot too late I hope...for us...for happiness?ò 

 

ñOh, no! Lois, please no donôt!ò 

 

ñOh, Clark, I love you! I want to spend the rest of my life with you!ò 

 

ñLois, please go home...ò 

 

ñYouôre here...this is my home...ò 

 

ñLois, you donôt know how many times Iôve thought about this...dreamt about this...well 

something like this...but itôs not real. What youôre feeling is not real. I donôt know exactly how 

but there was something in the perfume that made everyone drunk on...love...Lois, I cannot take 

advantage of you like this...ò>> 
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The memory of that night sheôd tried to seduce him under the influence of the pheromones had 

been seared into her mind for months. Sheôd tried to brush it off as just the pheromones but her 

heart and her head knew better. Sheôd fought her feelings for months and now sheôd faced her 

feelings, but still felt that fear in the pit of her stomach.  

 

<<ñLois, I canôt take it anymore. If you really want me Iôm yours...ò>> 

 

Her feelings for Clark were intenseéand that scared her. After everything that had happened 

with Claudeémoving too quickly scared her. So why hadnôt she been scared when sheôd been 

the one to make the first move? In the heat of the moment, it had been so easy to forgeté  

 

<<ñLois, I canôt take it anymore. If you really want me Iôm yours...ò>> 

 

She knew she had been the one to push the boundaries tonight. She had been the one to lose 

controléIf Jimmy hadnôt shown up when he didéWould they haveé? She loved Clark. 

Admitting that had been the first hurdle but taking that step...a step that had ended in a disaster 

last timeéterrified her.  

 

<<ñI mean, youôre éYOU, but I just donôt want you to beéò 

 

ñLois, Iôm notéIôm not that experienced eitheréò 

 

ñYouôre not?ò  

 

ñNo, actually notéat alléò >> 

 

A week ago they had been just friends, partners...and she was infatuated with his alter-ego, 

oblivious to the fact that they were one and the same. Now, so much had changed and everything 

seemed to be moving so fast. What she felt...she could easily lose herself in his arms without 

thinking twice, but that was where sheôd messed up the last timeéGetting lost in the heat of the 

moment without checking the water level first. Theyôd known each other so long yet didnôt know 

each other at the same time.  

 

<<ñLois, Iôm not from hereéIôm differentéso I made the decision not to...cross that threshold 

until I could find someone I could share everything withéò>> 

 

<<  ñSo, youôre waiting foréò 

 

ñJust the right person,...You,ò 

 

ñOh, Clark, you are just so...I love you,ò 

 

ñI love you too, Lois,ò >> 
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He was Superman yet he seemed just as scared about crossing that threshold as she did. His plea 

to take things slow had been met with skepticism on her partépartly because sheôd never taken 

things slow with anyone or anything.  

 

<<ñLois, I canôt take it anymore. If you really want me Iôm yours...ò>> 

 

Sheôd dreamed of hearing those words from Superman for so long, but now everything was 

different. It was Clark. Clark was Superman. The same man that had told her so long ago that all 

she had to do was say the wordéWhy did that thought scare her so much? 

 

<<ñLois, I canôt take it anymore. If you really want me Iôm yours...ò>> 

 

***  

 

After a long dip in the Arctic ocean, Clark landed outside his balcony and stepped inside, 

changing back into his dress slacks and dress shirt from earlier. He sighed as he closed the 

window behind him. Tonight had been incredible and if Jimmy hadnôt shown up when he did he 

knew they would have ended up moving their very heated make out session to the bedroomébut 

he had. Jimmy had shown up and interrupted theméagain. That boy had the worst timingéHeôd 

wanted to go right back to her apartment and finish what theyôd started, but something was 

stopping him. He just wasnôt sure what. 

 

Maybe it was the fact that everything seemed to be moving so fast. Not fast in a bad way, but a 

very very good way. He was afraid of scaring her off. He was afraid of blowing it and possibly 

losing what was blossoming into a wonderful relationship. He loved being able to be himself 

with her, but he still sensed she was holding backéscared. He didnôt want to lose himself in a 

moment and have her regret it the next day. He wanted it all. He wanted forever. If that meant 

dips in the Arctic ocean became a nightly ritual; so be it.  

 

***  

 

Back at Loisô apartment Lucy and Jimmy were still catching up. ñSo, how long are you in town 

for?ò Jimmy asked, taking a sip of coffee. 

 

ñI havenôt decidedéò Lucy said shyly. ñLois is letting me crash here until I get my bearings 

again and then get started back with school.ò 

 

Jimmy nodded, ñSo, you...uh, seeing anyone...I mean when you were...out in California...ò  

 

Lucy laughed at Jimmyôs nervousness. They had gone on a few dates before sheôd decided to 

move out to California. Rather than try to keep a long-distance relationship theyôd decided to just 

take a break. Now that she was back it seemed he wanted to pick up where they left off. ñNo, I 

mean no one specialéò She said with a smile. ñYou?ò She took a sip of her coffee and looked at 

him expectantly. 

 

ñUh, no...ò He said rather hurriedly. ñNo one special,ò 
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***  

 

The next morning Lois woke up to find Lucy and Jimmy had fallen asleep on the couch watching 

an old movie. She smiled, looking at her sister curled up in a ball on one side and Jimmy on the 

other with a bowl of popcorn just a few inches from his sleeping arm. It seemed the two of them 

were trying to pick things up where they left off a few months ago. She headed to the bedroom to 

finish getting dressed, throwing on a blouse and jeans. Thankfully it was Saturday and she had 

the weekend off. It had been a long week. She smiled recalling all the changes that had taken 

place over the last week. ñWhat a difference a week makes,ò she mused as she headed to the 

kitchen to begin brewing some coffee.  

 

A knock at the door caught her attention and she tip-toed to the door, careful not to wake Jimmy 

or Lucy. She smiled when she saw Clark on the other side in a green button-down shirt and 

jeans. She eyed him appreciatively, ñMorning.ò 

 

ñMorning,ò he whispered, leaning in to kiss her.  

 

She smiled against his lips, smoothing her hand over the imaginary wrinkles on his shirt. 

ñEverything go okay?ò 

 

ñYeah,ò he smiled, stepping into the apartment and closing the door behind him. He raised an 

eyebrow when he saw Lucy and Jimmy on the couch. 

 

Lois smiled, ñI think they wereécatching upélast night,ò She winked at him. 

 

ñAh,ò he nodded, ñWell, I just, uhéò He noticed Lucy starting to stir and quickly covered, ñI 

mean, uh, Superman took Jack to visit Denny for the weekend and he, uh, offered to fly ...us out 

to Smallvilleéif youôd be interestedéjust for the day.ò  

 

She arched an eyebrow at him, ñThereôs not some weird Wheat Festival going on that I should 

know about?ò  

 

Clark laughed, ñThat was the Corn Festival and you had funéò 

 

She smirked back at him, ñOkay you got me there, but itôs still weirdéò 

 

ñI promise there are no crop festivals for you to accidentally have fun with,ò he teased, holding 

up three fingers to give a óscoutôs honor.ô 

 

Lois laughed, leaning in to kiss him, ñOkay, sure. Just let me change my top.ò 

 

A groan from the other side of the room caught both of their attention and they turned to see 

Jimmy looking at them amused with a half-smile, ñCK donôt you have a home?ò 
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ñI could ask you the same question,ò Lois teased, mussing his hair as she walked by him to 

change.  

 

***  

 

{ñThank you.ò  

 

ñFor what?ò  

 

ñEverything, You could have been mad at me and you werenôt. You didnôt have to believe me 

when I éò 

 

 ñEnough of that. I told you I was a bit shell-shocked that night...Youôre right I could have been 

mad, but as I said before I canôt think of a time when you could have told me. You trusted me so I 

trusted you. Itôs that simple.ò 

 

ñI love you.ò  

 

ñI love you.ò} 

 

Nigel stopped the tape, seeing enough. He rolled his eyes in disgust, reaching for the phone, 

ñStart pulling everything you can on Clark Kent.ò 

 

After giving his orders he hung up the phone. It had been too easy. Masquerade as a repairman 

and add an audio feed to the electrical system so everything in the apartment worked as a 

transmitter. Thankfully the electrical circuit box was encased in lead so Superman wouldnôt be 

able to see it. 

 

***  

 

The sound of the familiar sonic boom could be heard behind the barn. Martha looked at 

Jonathan, ñDid Clark call?ò He shrugged his shoulders and she shook her head as he stood up to 

follow her out on the porch, ñHe better have told her oréò 

 

ñI donôt think you have to worry about thatéò Jonathan pointed at Clark and Lois walking hand 

in hand toward them.  

 

***  

 

Carter flipped through the envelope of cash happily, ñPleasure doing business with you, Boss,ò 

He smirked at Luthor who just stared at him impatiently.  

 

ñYou have your moneyéò 

 

ñHow much do you want to know about Bureau 39?ò Carter asked. 
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ñEverything. Everything that has to do with Supermanéò Lex said, pointing downward at the 

table as if the information was something Carter could make magically appear on the table. 

 

Carter smiled, ñWeôll have to start at the beginningéò 

 

***  

 

ñCan I get you some coffee?ò Martha asked, heading into the kitchen.  

 

Lois looked around the dining room nervously. It was strange being back here. ñUh, sure,ò she 

nodded. 

 

ñThey shouldnôt be too long. Clark likes to try and help where he can with the heavy stuff on the 

farm ever since Jonathanôs back surgery a few years ago,ò Martha brought her a cup of coffee 

and took a seat at the dining table, ñSo, Clark told you?ò She prompted. 

 

Lois nodded, ñYeah,ò She smiled taking a seat across Martha as she took a sip of her coffee. 

Surprisingly it was already sweetened to her liking.  

 

ñBlack, two sugars. Just like Jonathan.ò Martha said with a smile, ñI remembered from the last 

time you were here.ò 

 

ñThanks,ò Lois said, setting the cup down.  

 

ñKinda weird, huh?ò Martha asked. 

 

ñYes!ò Lois nodded, ñVery. Itôs just so...ò She was trying to find the right word but couldnôt.  

 

ñSurprising?ò Martha guessed. 

 

ñShockingéò Lois nodded. ñI was shell-shocked when he first told meéveryéVERY shell-

shocked.ò 

 

ñIn a good way or a bad way?ò  

 

ñI guess...a good?ò Lois shrugged. ñWeôre still trying to figure everything outétake things 

slow,ò Lois said. 

 

ñAnd he told you about everything with Lex Luthor?ò Martha asked uneasily. 

 

Lois nodded, ñYeah, and some of it I had to find out on my ownéI still canôt believe I was so 

...blind.ò 

 

ñI didnôt want you getting caught in the cross-fire with everythingéespecially considering 

everything he did when he was testing Clark a few months ago. Thereôs no telling what he would 

doéò 
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ñTesting Clark?ò Lois asked, confused. 

 

Martha sighed, ñSo he didnôt tell you everything?ò 

 

ñThe stuff with Prometheus mainlyéweôve been researching a lot of the old stories and heôs 

been slowly telling me everythingélike with the Kryptoniteéò Lois explained. ñWhat test?ò 

 

ñWhen he first started out óbeing Supermanô Lex Luthor started testing him. He had two people 

jump at the same time across town from one another to test his speedéò Martha began. Lois 

blushed slightly recalling the incident where sheôd óstolenô Clarkôs story. It wasnôt her proudest 

moment. Did she know? He seemed to be pretty open with his parentsé ñThen he set off a bomb 

to test his vulnerabilityéò 

 

ñThe Carlin buildingéò Lois nodded. ñI remember.ò 

 

ñWhen he put the pieces together and confronted Luthor éò  

 

ñHe confronted him?ò Lois asked, aghast. 

 

ñYes, sometimes he just jumps in without thinkingéespecially when people he cares about are 

in danger. Anyway, when he confronted him Luthor told him the tests wouldnôt stop unless 

Superman left Metropolis.ò 

 

ñThatôs why he went missing for three days,ò Lois sighed, recalling how worried sheôd been 

when Superman hadnôt shown up to help during that week they were all trying to land the 

óSuperman exclusive.ô 

 

ñI tried talking him out of itéWe just couldnôt get through to him. Iôm actually not sure what it 

was that changed his mind,ò Martha sighed, ñbut Iôm glad he did. Superman gives him a way to 

use his powerséto help like heôs wanted to for so longéand not risk being exposedéò 

 

<<ñItôs the idea of Superman. Someone to believe in. Someone to build a few hopes around. 

Whatever he can do; thatôs enough.ò>> 

 

Lois recalled the words sheôd said to Clark so long ago and shifted uncomfortably in her seat. 

What had changed his mind? ñSo, do you guys all talk about him in the third person?ò 

 

Martha laughed, ñSometimes itôs the only way to keep everything straight,ò She smiled at Lois, 

giving her a pained expression, ñThis is nice.ò 

 

ñWhat?ò Lois asked, unsure of what the change in Marthaôs tone was. 

 

ñIôm sorry,ò she sniffed, taking Loisô hand. ñItôs just...well, it's been almost thirty years and 

youôre the first woman Iôve been able to talk to about my boy,ò Lois smiled, uncertain of what to 

say. Martha squeezed her hand before dabbing at her eyes, ñSorry, I just getéò She waved her 
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arms trying to indicate something but never finished her statement, seeming to brush herself off 

she smiled, ñDid he ever tell you about all the different suits we went through before deciding on 

the suit?ò 

 

ñNo,ò Lois said cautiously.  

 

Martha had a gleam in her eye as her grin widened, ñWait right hereéò 

 

***  

  

ñIt emits a pretty strong radiation. No one we tested it on seemed to be affected. Trask had a 

theory that it would kill Superman because it came to Earth at the same time as his ship,ò Carter 

said nonchalantly. 

 

ñDo you have this ship?ò Lex asked in anticipation. 

 

ñNo, but I know where to get itéò Carter grinned. 

 

***  

 

That afternoon Lois walked with Clark toward the lake, still mulling over her conversation with 

Martha earlier. ñSo, no crop festivalséò She looked around with a smile. ñNo crazy Bureau 39 

agentséò 

 

ñNope, just a normal Saturday,ò he grinned at her, wrapping his arms around her waist as they 

walked toward the pier.  

 

ñWhy did I let you talk me into this?ò Lois asked nervously. 

 

ñYou said youôve never been fishing before and here in Smallville thatôs a cardinal sinéò He 

joked, walking her toward the end of the pier. 

 

ñIôm not much of a fish eater...If I catch one then Iôm gonna have to clean it and éò She 

shuddered. 

 

Clark laughed, ñYou can always throw it back.ò 

 

ñThrow it back?ò Lois asked, incredulously. ñWhat is the point in fishing if youôre just going 

toéò 

 

Clark laughed, ñIt's just a fun way to pass time. My dad used to take me fishing all the time when 

I was a kid.ò 

 

ñI didnôt get to do too much of the whole playing outdoors thing growing up,ò Lois admitted 

softly.  
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ñSeriously?ò He asked. Lois nodded and he handed her a fishing pole, ñHow do you not play 

outside as a kid? My folks had to drag me back inside ...ò 

 

Lois gave him a sad smile, ñYour parents are really wonderful.ò 

 

He nodded, smiling, ñHeôs just an ordinary guy you knowéwho loves doing this ordinary 

thingéfishing. I guess I love it because he doeséò 

 

ñI can understand that,ò she said softly, ñLucy and I used to try and do everything we could to 

get our dadôs attention when we were younger because he worked so muchéLucy used to 

pretend to be injured so heôd have to óhelpô her,ò Lois rolled her eyes, ñSilly, huh?ò 

 

ñNo,ò he smiled at her. ñI think kids just want to share something with their parents...Fishing, 

sports, writingéwhateveréò 

 

ñYeah, until you grow up and realize sharing something with them is the last thing youôd want,ò 

Lois said sadly.  

 

He looked back at her in concern and she sighed, ñLast night was the first time Iôve been able to 

have a decent conversation with my mother since I was ten. Even then it ended with yelling...ò 

 

ñIôm sorry,ò Clark said, placing a supportive arm around her. ñI know you said your childhood 

was écomplicatedéwith your dad.ò 

 

Lois nodded, ñThatôs putting it lightly. Growing up, having a homeéa childhoodéwasnôt the 

same in the Lane household. I know it wasnôt any picnic for you eitheréwhat with flying and 

all, but at least you had a great homeégrowing up with thiséò She gestured to the lake behind 

them as the tears began to fall. She knelt down, tapping the fishing pole against her knee as she 

buried her face in her hands.  

 

Clark knelt down next to her in concern, wrapping an arm around her, ñHey, whatôs wrong?ò 

 

She shook her head, ñI left as soon as I could and never looked back. My mother was depressed. 

My father only related to cyborgs and my sister wouldnôt come out of her room. I didnôt want to 

be thereéò  

 

ñIôm sorry,ò he wrapped her arms around her as she rested her head against his shoulder, ñI never 

thoughtéò He shook his head, leaning in to kiss her. 

 

ñSorry for melting down on you,ò she sniffed. ñI justéò 

 

ñNo need to apologize,ò he whispered, holding her close. ñIôm sorry. I didnôt mean to bring up 

bad memories for you.ò 
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ñItôs not your fault,ò she smiled up at him. ñYou were sharing a memory and I canôt seem to 

share one happy one without thinking about the bad oneséò She looked around the pier, ñItôs so 

quiet out here.ò  

 

ñPicks up more at night,ò Clark said.  

 

ñReally?ò She teased, running her hand up his back, ñHow would you know?ò 

 

He laughed turning to look at the speedboat that just drove by, ñSee? Already starting to pick 

upéò 

 

ñI think youôre avoiding the questionéò She teased, looking at him accusingly as they stood up. 

 

ñNever,ò He smiled at her, still not answering the question. ñI always enjoyed coming out here 

when no one was outémore peaceful than a bunch of teenagers daring one another to dive off 

that cliff over thereéò He pointed across the lake where a rocky cliff stood with an old tire 

swing that looked like it had been there for ages. 

 

Lois laughed, shaking her head, ñReally? So did you fly down or crash?ò 

 

ñFloatedéjust enough to look realistic,ò He smiled, scooping her into his arms, ñHere, Iôll show 

youéò Within the blink of an eye, they were up on the cliff that from what Lois could see below 

was a lot higher up than she thought.  

 

ñWhat are you doing?ò Lois asked nervously as he walked determinedly toward the end of the 

cliff. Realization began to dawn on her and she squirmed in his arms, ñNo, no, no, Clark, 

donôt...ò Before she could finish her plea he had already stepped off the cliff and floated them 

into the lake. He set her down in the water and she shrieked, ñAh, thatôs cold!ò  

 

ñItôll warm up. Here,ò a minute later the water warmed up and he gave her a grin, ñBetter?ò  

 

She splashed him lightly, ñMy clothes are soakedéò 

 

ñSo are mine,ò he gestured to his waist that was below the water level. ñDonôt worry. Iôll dry you 

off. As I was saying before, the trick is to float just enough so it looks realisticéò 

 

ñSo, why float? I mean, you could easily have flown downéò Lois pointed up to the cliff theyôd 

just come from. 

 

Clark shook his head, ñI didnôt start flying till after high school.ò 

 

ñReally?ò Lois gave him a half-smile. 

 

ñReally,ò he nodded, lowering himself to the bottom of the lake so he was eye level with her, ñI 

didnôt start developing any of my powers until Junior High.ò 
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ñI guess that makes sense,ò Lois reasoned as she shook her head, laughing to herself. 

 

ñWhat?ò 

 

ñNothing,ò she said, ñIôm just realizing how blind I was. Little things I never thought oféor 

thought to askéò 

 

ñWell, I told you beforeéSuperman is just a disguise,ò he smiled at her. 

 

ñA disguise you almost gave up?ò At Clarkôs surprised look she continued, ñYour mom 

mentioned the tests from a few months agoéò 

 

He hung his head, nodding, ñYeah, I thought if I stopped being Superman I could protect 

everyoneébut then this really pushy reporter I know ...ò 

 

ñPushy?ò She countered, flicking him with some more water. 

 

ñémade me realize what a dumb idea that was.ò He turned to face her, cupping her cheek. ñYou 

saved me from myself so many times.ò 

 

She smiled, linking her arms around his neck, ñWell youôve saved me a time or two so I guess 

we should call it even.ò 

 

ñA time or two?ò He echoed with a grin. ñYou get into trouble more than anyone Iôve ever 

metéò 

 

ñI donôt go looking for trouble,ò she shrugged as he raised an eyebrow at her and she relented 

slightly, ñIt just finds meéò  

 

ñIôve noticed,ò he teased. 

 

ñI do have to say, I think you made a good choiceéthe leopard print isnôt nearly as good on your 

complexionéò 

 

ñLeopard print?ò He asked, before realizing what she was referring to. ñOh, noooéò He groaned 

as he hung his head, ñMom showed you the reject pile, huh?ò 

 

She laughed, ñOh, yeah,ò She wiggled her eyebrows at him. ñDid you seriously try on every one 

of them?ò 

 

He winced, hanging his head in shame, ñUh, yeah, unfortunatelyéRemind me to burn that box 

when we get backéò  

 

Lois laughed, leaning up to kiss him, ñNot a chance,ò The look of embarrassment on his face 

made her laugh.  
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ñI should probably just assume that you know every embarrassing moment from here on out, 

huh?ò He asked, wrapping his arms around her waist as he pulled her to him. She could feel her 

heart rate pick up the closer he got. Did he know what he was doing to her? 

 

ñThatôs for me to know and you to sweat aboutéò She teased, linking her arms around his neck, 

leaning up to kiss him. 

 

He deepened the kiss, cupping her cheek as she shivered against him. He looked at her in 

concern, ñYou cold?ò 

 

ñA little,ò She admitted. He scooped her into his arms and carried her toward the pier theyôd 

been on earlier. ñWhere are we going?ò 

 

ñTo dry off,ò he said, leaning in to kiss her before floating them up to the edge of the pier. 

 

***  

 

ñNothing,ò Nigel read the reports in front of him, ñNot even a parking ticket.ò 

 

ñHe seems to be clean,ò Fuentes said, tapping his fingers against the folder in his hand. 

 

ñNo one is that clean,ò Nigel argued. ñKeep digging. Heôs hiding somethingéò 

 

***  

 

After drying off from the lake they had found a spot on the grass to sit and enjoy one anotherôs 

company. Clark laid on the grass, staring up at the sun while Lois laid next to him, resting her 

head against his chest. ñI still canôt believe he blew up a building like that to ...test youéò 

 

ñI know,ò Clark sighed, resting his arm around her waist as he spoke. ñSo many people were 

injuredéalmost killed,ò 

 

ñDoes it scare you?ò She asked. 

 

ñDoes what scare me?ò He asked, turning to look at her. 

 

ñKnowing thereôs something out there that could kill you...not knowing whereéò She shuddered 

slightly and he tightened his arm around her. 

 

ñA little,ò he admitted, ñbut not nearly as much as it scared me to know what he was capable of 

and not being able toéconvince anyone. Henderson put a protective unit on Jack, but I donôt 

think he believes Jack about Luthor. No one does. Heôs the ógolden childô but heôs capable 

of...and getting away with itéhurting so many people without a second thought.ò 
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ñWhat I donôt get is ówhy,ôò Lois began slowly. ñI mean, heôs done a lot of good with all the 

charities and employs thousands of people in Metropolis. Why bother? Itôs not like heôs hurting 

for moneyéò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Clark shook his head in disgust. ñI think itôs like a game to him. Kinda like those 

clay pigeonséHe puts on this cover and plays the part and gets some kind of sick thrill out of 

getting away with everythingépulling the wool over everyoneôs eyeséò 

 

ñIncluding mine,ò Lois admitted sheepishly. ñI canôt believe I was so...blind.ò  

 

ñYou wanted to see the good,ò Clark reasoned slowly. ñNobody can fault you for that.ò 

 

Lois gave him a weak smile, ñIôm sorry.ò 

 

ñFor what?ò He asked. 

 

ñNot believing you,ò she sighed, running her palm up his chest, ñYou tried to warn me éso 

many timeséand I just didnôt listen. Iôm sorry. Maybe if I hadnôt been so quick to dismisséò 

 

He leaned in to kiss her, ñEnough of that,ò he whispered. ñItôs in the past. Whatôs important is 

éright here, right now.ò 

 

ñI love you,ò she whispered softly, turning to look at him. ñI hate that it took me so long to 

realizeéso much wasted timeéIôm sorry.ò 

 

He leaned in to kiss her once more, ñI have no regrets, Lois, Iôm here with the woman I love 

enjoying a beautiful day at the lake. I donôt care about what could have been or what should have 

been. All I care about is right here, right now.ò To prove his point, he leaned in to kiss her. She 

smiled against his lips, rolling with him as he rolled them so that he was hovering above her as 

she deepened the kiss, wrapping her arms around his neck as she linked her arms around his 

back, holding him close. 

 

How was it so easy to just lose herself in his arms? What was so wrong with that? They loved 

one another and she didnôt envision him to turn into the love óem and leave óem type considering 

he had waited this long. She could feel her body temperature rising and the familiar flutter in her 

abdomen as she enjoyed the feeling of his lips pressed against hers. She tightened her arms 

around him, pulling him to her as she ran her fingers through his hair, reveling in the feeling of 

his body molded against hers.  

 

He slowly broke off the kiss, resting his head against hers, ñWe need to stop,ò he murmured, ñor 

I wonôt be able to.ò 

 

She smiled back at him, nodding as she removed her arms from around his neck and watched as 

he pulled away. She couldnôt help but smile as she watched him struggle to regain control as he 

tried to calm his breathing. His face was flushed and she noticed he was sitting at an angle to 

where half of his body was pointed away from her. It was mind boggling to realize she could 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  123  | Page 

have this type of effect on him. He wanted her as bad as she wanted him but seemed intent on 

taking things slow.  

 

He hadnôt brought up what had happened last night. Sheôd been grateful for that. He seemed to 

sense her hesitancy this morning and instead of bringing up the uncomfortable conversation she 

didnôt want to have heôd done a very good job of distracting her with an afternoon in the country. 

That was just Clark. He was her friend. Her best friend. Her partner. He was also the man she 

was in love with and learning to trust more and more.  

 

** *  

 

ñWeôll need to put together a team to find the files on Bureau 39,ò Lex instructed as he took his 

seat on the private jet. ñIôm sure the Kryptonite is with everything else they have on Superman. I 

want it. I want it all.ò 

 

ñShould we include Nigel in this?ò Mrs. Cox asked, taking her seat next to him as she pulled out 

her phone to begin taking notes. 

 

ñNo, Nigel is handling the surveillance. In case heôs come across anything important I donôt 

want him distracted. Work with someone familiar with the government enough to know where 

theyôd hide something they donôt want to be made public knowledgeéò 

 

ñIôll put some inquiries out when we land and weôll go from there,ò Mrs. Cox reassured him.  

 

***  

 

ñHi,ò Lois smiled as she walked up to Clark in the Daily Planet lobby Monday morning. They 

had spent all day Saturday together in Smallville and by the time heôd brought her back home 

that evening she didnôt want him to leave. Unfortunately, the criminal element had other plans. 

Heôd been called away on several incidents in Southside. It seemed like all at once the floodgates 

opened and muggings, robberies, attempted arsons, and car jackings all took place at the same 

time.  

 

He turned to smile at her, handing her a cup of coffee, ñHi,ò he said with a smile. She hadnôt 

seen him since Saturday and he looked so good in his light gray suit with his usual outlandish tie 

in gray and red. Would it be in terrible taste if she kissed him here in the middle of the Daily 

Planet lobby? Sure it would give the gossip hounds even more to talk about but right now she 

really couldnôt think of a reason why she should care.  

 

She was about to act on her impulse when Ralph walked up to them, ñHey you two done giving 

each other googly eyes yet? The Chiefôs called an Emergency Staff Meetingéò  

 

Lois rolled her eyes at Ralph as she watched him race to the elevator and step onto the already 

full elevator car. ñEmergency staff meeting? Wonder what thatôs about.ò 

 

ñWho knows,ò Clark shrugged as an empty elevator car arrived on the Lobby floor.  
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They stepped inside and Lois watched in rapt attention as the doors closed before turning to face 

him and capture his lips with her own as she dropped her bag to the floor, allowing her arms to 

feel him freely. His arms circled around her waist as he met her lips just as enthusiastically, ñI 

émissed ...you,ò she murmured in between heated kisses, tugging him closer as she fisted his 

silk tie with her hand, rolling it upward as she tightened her grasp on him. 

 

ñIémissed youétoo,ò he murmured against her lips. She heard the ding of the elevator and he 

glanced back quickly before murmuring ñFour more floors.ò 

 

ñGood,ò she whispered, wrapping her arms around his neck as she molded the top half of her 

body against his, deepening the kiss. There was another ding from the elevator and she heard the 

doors open. She didnôt want to stop. Not yet. 

 

ñThreeémoreéfloors..ò He murmured against her lips. 

 

ñUh, weôll take the next one,ò a female voice could be heard from outside the elevator. 

 

She couldnôt hold in the laughter as the doors closed once more and his arms tightened around 

her waist, ñPerryôs gonna kill uséò She laughed. 

 

ñBut what a way to goéò He laughed with her, recapturing her lips once more, 

ñBesides...we...have...sevenéminuteséand eighteen...secondséuntil 

weôre...officially...in...workingéhours...ò He said in between heated kisses. 

 

ñHe didésay...save it...for...after hours...ò She giggled against his lips. 

 

ñMmm hmm,ò he grinned, molding his body against hers. 

 

ñOne more flooréò She whimpered against him in protest as she tightened her arms around his 

neck. 

 

ñWho cares?ò He murmured against her lips, tightening his arms around her waist. ñStill have 

éa few éminutes leftéò 

 

The elevator dinged, announcing their arrival on the newsroom floor. Whistling and catcalls 

could be heard from their co-workers as they reluctantly pulled away. She smiled at him before 

grabbing her bag sheôd dropped on the floor earlier. 

 

ñHey you two, any day now? Since when do you two arrive in the newsroom without a second to 

spare? You two are too busy acting like Elvis and Priscilla on their honeymoon to notice your 

emails about the emergency staff meetingéò Perry roared across the newsroom. ñEveryone! 

Conference Room! Now!ò 

 

ñSomeoneôs crabby.ò Lois muttered under her breath as she dropped her things at her desk and 

grabbed her notepad and pen. 
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ñI heard that,ò Perry warned. 

 

ñI know you did,ò Lois smiled back at Perry as she headed to the conference room notepad in 

hand. ñYou said to keep it professional in the office during working hoursétechnically we did.ò 

 

Perry rolled his eyes as he pointed toward the conference room for them to move. ñLois, 

conference rooméò He muttered irritably as he walked past them to get started. 

 

Ralphôs voice could be heard from the distance, ñI told youéthey are sooo...ò 

 

Catôs response was simply, ñShut up, Ralph.ò 

 

Lois took her seat at the conference table next to Clark and grinned back at him, ñSo worth it,ò 

she whispered in a barely audible tone that she knew he could hear. He looked back at her and 

smiled, taking her hand in his. 

 

***  

 

ñThis doesnôt make any sense, Chief!ò Lois argued as she glared at another list of cutbacks from 

upper management. The Planet is the number one paper people are readingésubscriptions are 

up. How are we still having budget cuts?ò 

 

ñYour guess is as good as mine, Lois,ò Perry argued, pacing in the conference room as he went 

over the latest cutbacks, ñI take my marching orders from upstairs...ò 

 

ñSo, when will be paid?ò Jimmy asked, holding up a copy of his bounced check, ñIôve got bills 

to payéò 

 

Perry sighed, raking a hand through his thinning hairline, ñThey didnôt say. I guess when thereôs 

money to pay youéò He admitted sheepishly. Protests began as everyone started talking over 

one another and he held his hands up to calm everyone down, ñIôm just the messenger boys and 

girls. I can only repeat to you what Iôve been told...and thatôs not much.ò 

 

Sanchez shook his head, throwing a pencil across the table, ñWhat are we doing to resolve this? I 

mean, what is the paper doing?ò 

 

Perry snorted, ñI have no idea. They havenôt asked for my...input.ò 

 

Lois crossed her arms over her chest, leaning back against the back of her chair, trying to portray 

a calm she didnôt feel, ñBudget cuts, bounced checks, Chief, we canôt live off our savings 

foreveréHow are we expected to work like this?ò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Perry sighed, continuing to pace in front of the board. 
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Clark shook his head, ñThey said last weekôs problem was a clerical error...Whatôs the excuse 

this time?ò  

                                   

 ñClerical error? More like the paperôs brokeéò Jimmy muttered bitterly, ñThereôs a rumor the 

paperôs going under.ò 

 

ñJimmy, thereôs always a rumor,ò Perry retorted annoyed. 

 

ñAnd it's usually true,ò Lois snapped back. 

 

ñAnything else, Chief? Any more surprises?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñTheyéuh, theyôre ... Talking about layoffs,ò Perry muttered reluctantly. 

 

ñWHAT!?ò The entire room erupted in protest and Perry held his hands up to calm everyone 

down.  

 

ñAll I know is if we donôt find ways to save money around here, weôre gonna be out of 

business,ò Perry said, opening the door to the conference room, ñThatôs it. Everyone get to work. 

Iôll let you know when I know something.ò 

 

Lois gathered her notebook and stood up, shaking her head, ñThis is nuts.ò 

 

ñThis reeks,ò Clark said softly, ñAll these cutbacks and financial issues...Donôt you think it 

seems to be happening overnight?ò 

 

ñI know,ò Lois sighed, crossing her arms over her chest. ñSomething more is going on hereéò 

 

ñMaybe we oughta check with Accounting ourselves and see if we can find out whatôs going on 

before the Planet becomes vulnerable to a hostile takeoveréò Clark reasoned, ñIf it isnôt already, 

that is.ò 

 

Lois read off the list from her notes, ñNo business lunches, no payments for sources, no cabs...ò 

               

ñWell, I think itôs a scam,ò Jimmy interrupted. ñThe pinstriped pinheads upstairs only want us to 

think the Planet is broke.ò 

 

ñWhy would they do that?ò Sanchez asked from behind him. 

 

 ñI donôt know,ò Lois said, linking her arm around Clark and tugging his arm to her as she 

headed out of the conference room, ñbut weôre going to find outéò 

 

***  
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A balding man stood in an abandoned warehouse looking around nervously. The room was lit by 

one light bulb as it flickered above him. He heard footsteps from the other side of the room and 

called out, ñYou the boss?ò 

 

ñHe sends his regards,ò The woman said as she approached with a briefcase in her hand, ñYou 

Devane?ò 

 

He nodded, ñYeah.ò 

 

She handed him a file, ñYou have a reputation of finding obscure items the government wishes 

to keep hiddenéhacking into files...leaking classified information to the tabloidséò 

 

ñWhatôs it to you?ò He sniffed. 

 

ñThe boss would like to acquire your...talents to help find a rockéò 

 

ñA rock?ò He echoed, curiously. 

 

***  

 

ñThe banks are no longer extending credit, the advertisers are no longer buying ad space...ò Lois 

ticked off the notes as she and Clark reentered the Planet.  

 

ñAnd Accounting says thereôs no rhyme or reason behind it,ò Clark said bitterly. 

 

ñI smell a rat,ò Lois muttered. 

 

ñBut who?ò Clark wondered aloud. 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Lois said softly, ñThis feels...offéFeels like the Planet is a sitting duck waiting 

for the sharks to take a biteéò A light bulb went off in Clarkôs head and Lois recognized the 

expression on his face, ñWhat?ò 

 

He smiled, ñMaybe weôre going about this the wrong wayéThe question is who would want to 

put the Planet out of businesséò 

 

ñI guess,ò Lois reasoned, ñMaybe we should find a buyer,ò She laughed as she pressed the call 

button for the elevator. 

 

ñWhy not?ò Clark asked as they stepped onto the empty elevator car together.  

 

ñWhy not what?ò  Lois asked, ñIt was a joke.ò 

 

ñBut not far off,ò Clark pressed. ñSomeoneôs after the Planet. So, we find someone to buy it and 

beat whoever it is to the punch.ò 
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Lois crossed her arms over her chest, ñHow do you expect us to do that?ò 

 

***  

 

ñLois, you and Kent have come in this office with some whoppers over the years, but this one 

has to take the cakeéò Perry muttered, shaking his head. 

 

Lois threw her arms in the air in frustration, ñJust think about it Chiefé It makes sense!ò 

 

ñYou want us to pitch the Planet to a buyer before this óinvisibleô interested party gets a hold of 

it?ò Perry asked skeptically. ñHow do you even know there is an interested party?ò  

 

ñWe donôt,ò Clark shook his head, ñbut think about it. Everything thatôs been going onéIt all 

started last week. Thatôs way too quick of a time table for the Planet to start having financial 

issues out of the blue. Someone wouldnôt sandbag the Planet like that unless they were trying to 

make a play for itéò 

 

ñOr trying to put the competition out of business?ò Perry guessed. 

 

ñCarpenterôs out of business and the STAR just got bought by Multi World Communications,ò 

Lois shook her head. ñTheyôre a bit more liberal with the quality of work expected over thereéò 

 

ñWell this is certainly an interesting theory, but what do you want me to do about it?ò Perry 

asked. ñEven if itôs trueéI wouldnôt even know where to beginéò 

 

ñWe need to beat...whoever this iséto the punch. Get a buyer to buy up the Planetéò Lois said. 

 

ñNOT Luthor,ò Clark added. 

 

ñDefinitely not,ò Lois shuddered. 

 

Perry arched an eyebrow at them and sighed, ñI guess it wouldnôt hurt to dust off the old contacts 

in my black book and see what I can find outéò 

 

ñYes!ò Lois cheered, leaning up to kiss Clark in her excitement. ñI knew we could count on you, 

Chief!ò 

 

ñDonôt thank me yet,ò Perry sighed, pointing to the door. ñEverything you have on all your 

storieséon your hard drives...make copies and keep them at home...Kentôs right. This started 

last week when you two started researching the bosséò 

 

ñYou donôt thinkéò Lois began. 

 

ñJust do it,ò Perry ordered gruffly. 

 

***  



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  129  | Page 

 

Lois came home that evening with boxes of files and a copy of the map theyôd created to map 

out the known players associated with óthe bossô. She struggled to get her key through the door 

and banged against the wooden door, hoping Lucy was home to help. The door opened and Lucy 

grimaced when she saw Lois struggling under the weight of the boxes, ñWhoa, sis, did you leave 

anything at the office?ò  

 

She reached out to grab a few boxes and Lois sighed in relief, ñThanks!ò  

 

ñWhereôs Clark?ò Lucy teased. ñI thought heôd have helped you home with all thiséò Lucy set 

the boxes down in the living room and sighed, ñWhat is all this anyway?ò 

 

ñHeôs working with Perry on looking into the Planetôs financial issues lately. Heôll probably be 

by lateréò Lois said, sinking into the couch, ñThese,ò she gestured to the boxes, ñare copies of 

everything we have on óthe bossô weôre investigating right now. Perry thinks since the financial 

issues started when we started investigating that itôs probably related and wanted us to have 

backups of everythingéò 

 

ñSmart,ò Lucy nodded, grabbing the boxes and moving them to the closet. ñIôm going to put 

these up out of the way,ò 

 

ñThanks, Luce,ò Lois sighed.  

 

ñNo prob,ò Lucy said, grabbing the last box and closing the door to the closet, ñSo, whoôs the 

boss?ò She asked, sitting down next to her. 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Lois said, sitting up, ñbut I have my suspicionséClark thinks thatéò A knock 

at the door interrupted her train of thought and Lois whimpered, ñIôm too tired to moveéò 

 

ñHere, you stay put,ò Lucy ordered, ñThatôs probably Jimmy. He said he was going to stop by 

and...ò Lucy opened the door and stammered, ñMis-Mister ...Lu-Luthor.ò 

 

ñVery funny, Luce,ò Lois rolled her eyes, standing up, ñYou know if you didnôt want to get the 

door all you had to do was sayéò She stopped cold in her tracks when she saw Lex Luthor 

standing in her doorway, ñésomething,ò She finished her sentence shakily. 

 

ñLois, Iôm so glad I caught youéò He smiled, taking a step inside the apartment despite Lucy 

trying to block him from entering. Realizing she wasnôt able to stop him she moved to stand next 

to Lois. 

 

Lois crossed her arms over her chest, narrowing her eyes at him, ñLex, what are you doing 

here?ò 

 

ñI thought we could talkéyou havenôt returned any of my callséò He began. 

 

Lois looked at Lucy with a raised eyebrow and Lucy shrugged, ñI deleted óem. Sue me.ò 
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ñAnd you areé?ò Lex inquired with a bite in his tone. 

 

ñLucy Lane, Loisô sister. You knowéthe family you never bothered to meet or find out about for 

a whole year?ò Lucyôs tone became more and more bitter with each word. 

 

ñLois, can we have a moment?ò Lex asked. 

 

ñNo,ò Lucy said, approaching him with her arms crossed over her chest. ñYou need to take a 

hint. Lois doesnôt want anything to do with youéò She pressed a finger into his chest and he 

narrowed his eyes, glaring at Lucy.  

 

Lois caught the gaze and pulled her sister back, ñLuce, back off,ò she hissed. 

 

ñI think that decision should be something mutually agreed upon,ò Lex countered, ñand I never 

agreed to that.ò 

 

Lois shook her head in disgust, ñWell, thatôs too bad because thiséò she gestured between the 

two of them, ñdoesnôt work for meéI told you I didnôt want to see you anymore. What are you 

doing here?ò 

 

He took another step toward her and Lucy took another step toward her sister, ñI know youôve 

beenéconfusedélately, but surely you canôt expect me to give up on us so quicklyéò 

 

Lucy snickered, ñUs?ò 

 

Lois jabbed her in the ribs, ñThere is no óusô, Lex. I already told you we are through! Done!ò 

 

ñLois, you donôt know what youôre saying. Itôs Kent. Heôs gotten into your head and filled you 

with these lies about meéIf we could just take some timeéI know we could recapture what we 

once hadéI love youéò 

 

ñYou need to leave, now!ò Lucy ordered, pointing to the door. 

 

Lex looked as if he was fighting the urge to strike her. Lois braced herself, ready to push her 

sister to the side if need be to protect her. Where was Clark? She glanced at the clock. Why 

hadnôt she waited another half hour for him to finish? She shuddered as she watched his eyes 

darken, advancing toward them, ñI just want a few moments alone, Lois, pleaseéò He pleaded 

angrily, turning to glare at Lucy. 

 

ñI think Lois wants me to stay,ò Lucy snapped, narrowing her eyes at him. ñYou donôt scare me. 

I am not one of your servants you can order around and Iôm not one of your bimbos...ò 

 

Lex ignored Lucy, trying again to sweet talk Lois, ñPlease, Lois, donôt do this. We have 

something special. Our connection. I love you...If you could just take some time to seeéWe are 

meant to beéò He pulled out a box from his jacket and Loisô eyes widened. 
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ñOh, God...ò Lois shook her head as she watched him get down on one knee, ñNo, no, no, no, 

no...Are you out of your mind? What do you think youôre doing?ò 

 

ñWhat does it look like?ò He asked, reaching for her. 

 

ñAre you nuts? Get up! Sheôs not in love with you!ò Lucy snapped irritably. 

 

ñI beg your pardon?ò He asked, standing up to face her. 

 

ñGet out!ò Lois spat, pointing at the door. 

 

ñIôll leave when Iôm good and readyéò He snapped irritably, pushing Lucy aside as he lunged 

toward her. 

 

ñHey!ò Lucy snapped, trying to stand up. 

 

Lex grabbed Lois by the jaw, ñYou think I donôt know about your rendezvous with your partner 

Lois? How long did you wait before you let him into your bed? Hmm? A week? A day?ò He 

caressed her face as he spoke and she cringed at his touch. 

 

ñLetégo...of...me...ò She hissed slowly, trying to portray a confidence she didnôt feel at the 

moment. 

 

ñI try to give you the world and you spit in my face you ungratefuléò He doubled over in pain 

and released her jaw. She took advantage of the opportunity and delivered another kick to his 

back, watching in satisfaction as he rolled onto his back in pain. 

 

ñNice aim,ò Lois said, helping her sister to her feet. 

 

ñI learned from the best,ò Lucy said brushing herself off. 

 

Lex stood up, glaring at them in a rage, ñYou think you can betray me...humiliate me like this?ò 

He snarled angrily as he finished staggering to his feet. 

 

ñGet OUT!ò Lois pointed to the door as Lucy started grabbing things from the shelf behind them 

and throwing them at him. Lois couldnôt help but laugh as he ducked from the books as Lucy 

continued to throw them across the room. Lois started grabbing things from the shelf with Lucy 

to throw at him, hoping to push him out the door. He continued to duck as he headed for the 

door. 

 

He opened the door only to find Clark standing on the other side with his arms crossed in his 

famous Superman pose. If she didnôt already know his secret seeing him now would have been a 

dead giveaway. Fortunately, Lex didnôt seem to notice as he glared at Clark. ñWhy am I not 

surprised?ò He muttered angrily.  
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ñObviously, you have a problem with boundaries, Luthor,ò Clark said stepping into the 

apartment as he approached Luthor, staring him down, ñWhat part of óstay awayô donôt you 

understand?ò 

 

ñWell, Kent, I see youôve wasted no timeéò Lex accused angrily. 

 

Clark ignored the dig, ñLois told you to stay away from her. Iôd suggest you do as she asked and 

leave.ò Clark gestured to the door for him to leave. His face was a few inches away from 

Luthorôs.  

 

ñThis isnôt overéò Lex warned, sulking out the door.  

 

ñArrogant son of aéò  Clark slammed the door behind him, locking the deadbolt before turning 

back to Lois and Lucy, ñSpring cleaning?ò He teased, trying to lighten the tension in the room as 

he looked around at the books on the floor. 

 

Lois bumped Lucyôs hip and smirked, ñYou started it.ò 

 

ñYou were throwing books right along with me,ò Lucy said, wrapping her arm around Loisô 

shoulders.  

 

ñAre you okay?ò Clark asked, walking toward them as he began picking up the books scattered 

on the floor. 

 

ñFine,ò Lois said, rubbing her hands up and down her arms, ñJust a little shaky.ò 

 

Clark placed the books on the shelf before turning to check on Lois and Lucy, examining her 

reddened jaw to make sure she was indeed all right. ñDid he hurt you?ò He asked in concern. 

 

ñTried toéò Lois brushed it off, stepping toward the middle of the room as she began gathering 

the books that were strewn across the room in their confrontation with Lex. ñThe nerve of 

thatéò 

 

ñTell me about it,ò Lucy muttered, taking a seat on the couch as she reached under her to gather 

a few more books that had been thrown. 

 

ñDo I even want to know?ò Clark asked cautiously, helping pick up the books with them. 

 

ñProbably not,ò Lois muttered slamming a stack of books on the shelf. 

 

Clark glanced at her in concern and she didnôt say anything. Lucy supplied, ñHe was trying to 

beg her to take him back...then got down on one knee...then tried to manhandle her when she 

didnôt give him the answer he wantedéò 

 

ñThat was when Lucy kicked him,ò Lois said, slamming another stack of books on the shelf. 
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Clark raised an eyebrow, glancing back at Lucy, ñIôm over-protective...and I donôt like him,ò 

Lucy said hurriedly. ñIôm starving. Letôs order some foodéò 

 

ñNo thanks,ò Lois shook her head, ñYou go ahead. Iôm not hungry.ò 

 

ñSuit yourself,ò Lucy said, reaching for the stack of take-out menus on the table in front of her as 

she headed to the kitchen to call her order in, ñIôm feeling pizzaéò 

 

Lois sighed, sinking into the couch as she watched her sister head to the kitchen. Clark sunk 

down next to her, placing a protective arm around her, ñYou wanna talk about it?ò 

 

Lois shook her head, pulling Clarkôs arm around her as she rested his head against his chest, 

ñHowôd it go with Perry?ò 

 

ñOkay,ò Clark nodded, ñI think weôve got a good list together. Heôs meeting with one of the 

potential buyers tonight,ò He tightened his arms around her. ñLois?ò 

 

 ñClark?ò She tightened her grip on his hand, intertwining her fingers with his. She could feel the 

tears stinging the corner of her eyes. 

 

ñItôs okay...Iôm here,ò he whispered, leaning down to kiss her forehead, wrapping his arms 

around her. ñIôm right here, Lois.ò 

 

***  

 

ñMr. White?ò a pretty blonde called from the waiting room and Perry stood up, following her 

down the long hallway.  

 

ñUh, interesting d®cor,ò Perry said, looking around the office at all the bats that were painted on 

the hallway. 

 

ñMr. Wayne used to have a fear of them when he was younger so he keeps them around to 

remind himself that fear is just an obstacle,ò She said, pointing to the office ahead. She knocked 

on the door three times and announced, ñMr. Wayne? Perry White to see you.ò 

 

***  

 

Lois rested her head against Clarkôs chest, relaying what had happened earlier, ñI donôt know 

what happened. It was like my body just froze and forgot how to screaméò She shuddered 

against him. 

 

ñYou panicked,ò Clark said, kissing her forehead as he tightened his arms around her. 

 

Lois shuddered, ñIôve never frozen like that. I donôt know why Iéò 

 

Clark rested his head against her forehead, ñItôs a completely normal reaction.ò 
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 ñHe was insane...out of controléIôd have called the police on him if I thought it would have 

done any good. Heôs got every officer in his pocketéò 

 

ñNot every officer,ò Clark countered. ñHenderson is still clean,ò Lois just snorted and he 

continued, ñHe thinks heôs untouchable, but thatôs his biggest weakness...his ego.ò 

 

ñThen weôll just have to use it against him,ò Lois said, drawing random patterns on his chest as 

she spoke, ñProve heôs not as untouchable as he thinkséò She smiled as he tightened his arms 

around her, ñThank you.ò 

 

ñFor what?ò He asked. 

 

ñTrying to warn meéeven though I wasnôt listening a good part of the time...you tried to warn 

me. Thank you,ò she leaned up to kiss him. 

 

ñAre you sure youôre okay?ò He asked cautiously.  

 

Lois shook her head, ñI donôt have any marks on me...ò She held up her wrists for inspection, 

ñHe scared me...but Iôm fine now. Lucy said sheôs going to do a better job of checking who is at 

the door before answeringéò 

 

ñYou think heôll try something again?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñI donôt know ...honestly I donôt know what to expect.ò 

 

ñIôm just glad youôre okay,ò Clark sighed, kissing her cheek, ñI donôt know what Iôd do if 

anything ever happened to you.ò 

 

ñOh, Clark,ò She sighed against him, ñI love you.ò 

 

He ran his hand through her hair and whispered, ñI love you too, Lois.ò 

 

She leaned up to kiss him, wrapping her arm around his neck as she pulled him to her. She 

smiled against his lips as he began to respond to her, deepening his embrace with her as she 

rolled on top of him, hovering above him as she molded her chest against his, deepening the 

embrace. ñClarkéò She whimpered against him as she ran her hands up and down his chest. 

 

She moved to straddle him and he pulled away, ñLois, we needéto slow downéò He said in 

between heated kisses. 

 

ñWhy?ò She asked, pulling him to her by his tie as she kissed him. ñThis iséso much more 

...funéò 

 

ñI know, butéOh, Godéò He groaned as she pressed herself against him, tugging on his earlobe 

with her teeth. ñLoiséò 
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ñClarkéò she moaned against his lips, molding her body against his as his hands slipped down 

to her hips, resting on the small of her back. ñStay with me tonightéò She pleaded. 

 

He slowly broke off the kiss, realizing her motivation for trying to push things, ñLois,ò He 

cupped her cheek, fingering the strands of her hair cautiously, ñYou donôt need toéò She 

shuddered against him and he tightened his arms around her, ñIôm not going anywhere.ò  

 

***   

 

The next morning, Lois woke up with the sun shining in her eyes. She blinked, trying to adjust to 

the light. A familiar weight was wrapped around her waist. She looked down and smiled, 

recalling how Clark had spent the night with her last night.  

 

She turned in his arms to face him, smiling when she saw him in his wrinkled dress shirt. He 

looked so different without his glasses. It was a side of him that no one would ever seeéa 

combination of Clark Kent and Superman in one. His face looked so relaxed as he slept.  

 

She moved her hand to caress his cheek, leaning up to kiss him. He began to stir, tightening his 

grip on her waist as he kissed her back softly, ñMorning,ò he murmured with a grin. 

 

She smiled back at him, ñMorning.ò She linked her arms around his neck, ñYou stayed.ò 

 

He cupped her cheek, ñI told you I would.ò 

 

ñI love you,ò she whispered, leaning into him to capture his lips. 

 

***  

 

Lex held an icepack to his shoulder as he listened to Nigel update him on the latest intel from the 

surveillance. ñStill nothing on Superman?ò 

 

ñNot yet,ò Nigel said, ñbut I believe I have a lead. They found the surveillance equipment but I 

was able to replace it with one of our audio transmitter prototypes. Should be hidden well 

enough to keep from attracting the attention of the Man of Steel.ò 

 

ñHow did he find it?ò Lex asked. 

 

ñApparently, Mr. Kent found it and alerted Superman who swept the place,ò Nigel said gloomily. 

 

ñHow?ò Lex pressed. 

 

ñI donôt know, but thereôs definitely more to Mr. Kent than meets the eye,ò Nigel said, pulling up 

the video feed from earlier, ñLook.ò 

 

{ñYou could have been mad at me and you werenôt. You didnôt have to believe me when I éò 



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  136  | Page 

 

 ñEnough of that. I told you I was a bit shell-shocked that night...Youôre right I could have been 

mad, but as I said before I canôt think of a time when you could have told me. You trusted me so I 

trusted you. Itôs that simple.ò} 

 

ñWhat kind of secret could he be hiding that would cause Ms. Lane to be angry at him?ò Nigel 

asked, ñI asked myself the same question. Iôve got our investigators looking into his 

backgroundéSo far heôs come up clean, but I know thereôs something there.ò 

 

ñYes,ò Lex nodded, ñWhatever it is...must be serious if heôs afraid of losing Lois Lane to it,ò he 

grew thoughtful for a moment. ñCan we get surveillance put into Mr. Kentôs apartment as well?ò 

 

ñIôll see what I can do,ò Nigel said. 

 

ñGood,ò Lex nodded, ñAnything else of interest?ò 

 

Nigel shook his head, ñJust your confrontation with Ms. Lane, sir.ò 

 

ñI lost my head, Nigelémy focuséò Lex shook his head in disgust. 

 

ñYou seem to have a weakness for Ms. Lane, sir, but donôt let it blind you from the goals at 

handéò Nigel reminded him. 

 

ñBringing down Superman,ò Lex reminded himself.  

 

ñThe ultimate goal,ò Nigel nodded. 

 

ñI always love a challenge, but this is a game Iôm quickly growing tired of,ò Lex snapped 

bitterly. 

 

***  

 

That following week Lois and Clark began piecing together contacts from their earlier stories. 

One of those contacts was Monique Kahn, the woman that had fallen off Luthor Towers at the 

same time Jules Johnson had attempted to jump off the Lexor Hotel several months ago.  

 

Monique shifted uncomfortably under Lois Laneôs gaze as she looked around the caf®, ñIôm not 

sure what you expect me to help you with, Ms. Lane. It was an 

accidentéanéunfortunateéaccident.ò 

 

ñAn accident that could have cost you your life if Superman hadnôt shown up,ò Lois countered, 

pulling out her notes. ñYou have a fear of heights, yet you expect us to believe you fell off a 

thirty story building?ò 

 

Monique looked down uncomfortably, ñYes.ò 
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Clark met her gaze, ñMs. Kahn, when Superman rescued you...you were hysterical...ranting and 

raving about a ótestôéò 

 

ñYou said yourself, Mr. Kent, I was hystericaléò  Monique sniffed, offering him a slow smile. 

She caught Loisô eyes narrowing her and cleared her throat, ñI, uh, wasnôt in my right mind.ò 

 

ñWell, Iôm sure being thrown off a thirty-story building will do that to anyone,ò Lois said with a 

smile, arching an eyebrow at her. 

 

ñI éI wasnôt thrown,ò Monique argued. 

 

Clark folded his hands on the table, meeting her eyes with his, ñMs. Kahn, what would have 

happened if Superman hadnôt shown up that day?ò 

 

Monique looked down, and Lois continued, ñThere was no backup plan. You would have 

died...For what?ò 

 

ñIt wasnôt supposed toéò Monique began before catching herself. 

 

ñYou were never told you would be jumping that day, were you?ò Clark asked. ñSomeone 

pushed you.ò 

 

ñWe just want to know who was arranging the testéò Lois added. 

 

ñYou donôt understand,ò Monique shook her head. ñI canôtéò 

 

***  

 

Lois shook her head in disgust as they made their way back to the Planet. ñShe knows 

somethingéò 

 

ñSheôs scared,ò Clark reminded her. 

 

ñI canôt believe sheôd protect someone that was willing to throw her off a building like that,ò 

Lois fumed, pushing through the doors of the Planet as they entered the lobby. 

 

ñMaybe sheôd afraid of them trying something again,ò Clark said gently as they headed for the 

elevators. ñBeing thrown from a thirty-story building like that can beétraumatizing.ò 

 

ñBeing thrown out of a plane with no parachute is too,ò Lois quipped as she stepped on the 

elevator with Clark right behind her. 

 

ñLois,ò he cupped her cheek gently, ñnot everyone is you.ò He reminded her, leaning in to kiss 

her. ñJust give her some time. Iôm sure sheôll come around.ò 
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ñWhat would really help is to get Henderson in on this. I donôt know why he wonôt open an 

official investigationéò Lois huffed. 

 

ñHeôs probably afraid of raising suspicions,ò Clark said as the elevator dinged and they stepped 

off the elevator onto the newsroom floor, ñGoing after someone this powerful...everyone is 

scared.ò 

 

Lois nodded, casting a glance toward Jack who was talking with Jimmy, holding a handful of file 

folders in his hand, ñWhat are we going to do?ò 

 

Clark sighed, ñI guess we keep digging...Letôs try and find Jules Johnson and see if we can get 

him to talk.ò 

 

***  

 

Lucy popped a fry in her mouth as she stared at the piles of tapes on the table in front of her. 

ñYou know, Jimmy, when I said I wouldnôt mind dinner and a movie this wasnôt exactly what I 

had in mind.ò 

 

Jimmy gave Lucy a half-smile, ñI know, Iôm sorry. The Chiefôs got me running background on 

all the board members to see who could potentially partner with us on the buyout with the 

Planet.ò 

 

ñWhatôs with the tapes?ò Lucy asked. 

 

Jimmy grinned, ñJackôs, uh, surveillance on everyone.ò 

 

ñSurveillance?ò Lucy asked, ñHe was spying on them?ò 

 

ñTo see who we can trust,ò Jimmy added. ñA few of these guys have been meeting over at 

Luthor Towerséclosed door meetings. No one knows who theyôre with.ò 

 

Lucy crinkled her nose, ñAnything related to Lex Luthor is bad news. Heôs like a skunk in a rose 

garden.ò 

 

Jimmy looked at her perplexed, ñWhat makes you say that?ò 

 

Lucy raised an eyebrow at him, ñLois never told you?ò Jimmy shook his head, ñHe showed up at 

our apartment last week and tried to attack her when she wouldnôt take him back.ò 

 

ñYou need to find another place to stay, Luce,ò Jimmy breathed, ñWhat if heéò 

 

Lucy shook her head, ñLois doesnôt want me moving until she and Clark finish this investigation 

into the boss. She said Iôm safer with her than I would be anywhere elseéò  

 

ñButéò 
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ñClarkôs got Superman watching out for us. Donôt worry,ò Lucy reassured him. 

 

***  

 

Lois took a seat next to Clark on the couch, ñWell Jules Johnson was another dead end.ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñDoesnôt surprise me. Heôs obviously in cahoots with ...ò Lightning 

cracked through the sky and Clark glanced out the window, ñItôs getting pretty bad out there.ò 

 

Lois nodded, watching as the lights flicker throughout the apartment, ñLucy said she was having 

dinner with Jimmy at the Planet. Hope she doesnôt get stuck there.ò 

 

Clark shook his head, staring out the window. Thunder boomed through the night sky, and 

another crack of lightning flashed through the sky. ñThat doesnôt sound good.ò 

 

ñMaybe we should pull out some flashlights,ò Lois said, heading for the kitchen. Another loud 

crack of thunder boomed outside with another flash of lightning, and the lights flickered once 

before everything went dark. ñClark?ò Lois called out. 

 

ñRight here,ò Clark whispered, wrapping his arms around her from behind.  

 

She relaxed against him, ñI, uh, think the flashlights are in the cabinet,ò She pointed above them. 

She could make out the shadow of his face from the moonlight reflecting from the window. She 

heard the rustling from the cabinet and a click before seeing the white light reflect off the ceiling 

as it reflected off Clarkôs face. 

 

He flashed the light towards the window, ñLooks like itôs just this building. The lights are on 

across the street.ò  

 

She nodded, shuddering slightly as the heat from his touch was removed, and he walked toward 

the window. ñUm, I think the fuse box is in the backéò She pointed toward the hall where a 

large metal box held the fuses. 

 

ñIôm not sure what good I canéò He stopped when he opened the door to the fuse box, ñWhatôs 

this?ò  

 

ñWhat?ò Lois asked, walking up behind him as he shone the light into the fuse box. 

 

He pulled out a small square clip that had been attached to one of the wires linking the fuse box 

to the wall and lowered his glasses to examine it more, ñItôs another bug,ò he said grimly. 

 

ñA bug?ò Lois echoed, ñWhat is it doing in the fuse box?ò She watched Clark walk into the 

kitchen and pull out a glass and fill it with water, ñWhat are you doing?ò 
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He dropped the bug into the glass of water and lowered his glasses, checking the rest of the 

apartment, ñDoesnôt seem to be any sign of any cameraséò 

 

Lois tugged her jacket closed, wrapping her arms around herself as she walked back toward the 

couch, ñWell gotta hand it to him. Heôs persistentéò 

 

ñAt least now he canôt hear anythingéò Clark said, walking back into the living room with the 

flashlight. ñWe need to take that to Henderson in the morning. See if he can have it analyzed. 

Maybe find out where the signal is going.ò 

 

ñGood idea,ò Lois nodded, leaning against Clark as he set the flashlight down on the table in 

front of them. ñI wonder how long thatôs been there.ò 

 

Clark sighed, ñI donôt know, but your fuse box is lead-lined. Thatôs why I wasnôt able to see it 

earlier.ò 

 

ñAnything else in here lead-lined?ò Lois asked, looking around the darkened room. 

 

ñNo,ò he shook his head. ñI guess Iôm gonna start scanning everything to make sure we donôt 

have any uninvited guests eavesdropping.ò 

 

ñHe must think weôre onto something,ò Lois said, shaking her head. 

 

ñOr have serious boundary issues,ò Clark added ruefully. ñMaybe you oughta stay at my place 

for a little while. This is the second timeéheôs just going to keep tryingéWhat if Iôm not 

around?ò 

 

ñWhat about Lucy?ò Lois asked. 

 

Clark shrugged, ñMaybe see if she could stay with your Uncle Mike for awhile until this lets up.ò 

He stroked her cheek, ñI canôt be everywhere at onceéò 

 

ñHe knows weôre together. Do you really think he wonôt look for me at your place?ò Lois asked, 

wrapping her hand around his. ñWeôve just got to be careful. Weôre so close. I know it.ò 

 

ñThatôs what worries me,ò Clark sighed, tightening his arms around her. ñWeôre close...very 

close, and Luthor is being cornered. Nothing is more dangerous than an animal when itôs 

cornered.ò 

 

***  

 

Henderson stared at the glass in front of him skeptically, ñWhat is it?ò 

 

ñA bug,ò Lois said, crossing her arms over her chest as she paced in front of him. 

 

ñA bug?ò Henderson repeated uncertainly. ñAnd you brought it to me because...ò 
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ñBecause this is the second time Supermanôs found a bug in my apartment,ò Lois explained. ñI 

need you to analyze it and see if you can trace where the signal was programmed to send the feed 

to.ò 

 

ñWhy do I get the feeling you already have a suspect?ò Henderson asked, rubbing the temples of 

his head. 

 

ñYouôre right,ò Lois nodded. ñI do, but I want you to verify it for me. Can you do this for me?ò 

 

Henderson nodded, ñSure. Iôll send it over to LexLabs and éò 

 

ñNo!ò Lois shouted, ñDonôt!ò 

 

Henderson arched an eyebrow at her, ñAnd why not?ò 

 

ñDonôt you have another lab you could use?ò She managed hurriedly. 

 

ñThereôs S.T.A.R. Labséò Henderson began. 

 

ñGood,ò Lois said, nodding as she spoke. ñThatôll be perfect.ò 

 

ñLois, what is going on?ò Henderson asked. 

 

ñI canôt tell you yet. Just let me know what you find out,ò Lois said hurriedly as she left 

Hendersonôs office. 

 

***  

 

Lois stepped off the elevator and found Clark at his desk. He smiled as she approached him, 

ñHowôd it go?ò 

 

ñI think I got the message across,ò Lois murmured. She pointed to the list in front of him. 

ñWhatôs that?ò 

 

ñTip from Louie,ò He said, handing her the list. ñSeems like óthe bossô has been cleaning house 

at the Metropolis Penitentiary.ò 

 

Lois read the list and smiled, ñRemind me to send him a thank you.ò 

 

***  

 

Perry laughed as he read the list in front of him, ñYouôre joking, right?ò 

 

ñThis could be the biggest story of the century, Chief! The biggest thing since Watergate. Weôre 

talking government corruption, organized crime...ò 
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ñWhat does that have to do with you wanting the Planet to pay for a trip to California?ò Perry 

asked. 

 

ñThere are some witnesses out there we need to talk toéò Lois said hurriedly, ñCome on!ò She 

stomped her foot impatiently.  

 

Perry let out a long breath, ñLois, have you forgotten that the Planet is ... broke?ò 

 

ñIf we can crack this boss scandal open all people will be talking about is the Planet...ò Lois shot 

back, ñCome on, it takes money to run down leadséò 

 

Perry sighed, pulling out his wallet, ñDonôt bother with an expense account. Just donôt bankrupt 

me.ò He handed her his Amex, ñAnd I want receipts!ò 

 

Lois leaned down to hug him before grabbing the card, ñYou wonôt regret this, Chief.ò 

 

Perry shook his head, watching as the door closing the door, ñI better not.ò 

 

***  

 

Clark sighed as he and Lois boarded the plane to California. He looked around at the seats and 

shuddered. He did not want to be in here. ñRemind me why weôre doing this?ò He asked as he 

followed Lois to their seats. 

 

ñRe-investigating every story that has anything to do with rumors of óthe bossô?ò Lois reminded 

him as she took her seat by the window. She watched him put their bags in the overhead, and he 

gave her a half-smile before taking a seat next to her. He really didnôt want to be here on this 

flight. Why couldnôt they have just flown Superman express? He already knew the answer. If 

theyôd taken Superman Express, it would have raised suspicions. Lois had pointed out several 

little things he did over the last few weeks that would give away his identity. He never knew how 

careless he had been until now. 

 

ñItôs cramped in here,ò he said, looking around as the other passengers filled the seats around 

them. He fidgeted in his seat, trying to get comfortable. There was no legroom, and there was 

hardly any elbow room. He hated planes. 

 

Lois arched an eyebrow at him, giving him a half-smile, ñWhat is with you?ò She watched as he 

fidgeted in his seat once more, ñWhy are you so nervous?ò 

 

ñI hate planes,ò he muttered quietly. 

 

ñWhy?ò Lois asked, ñI mean, Iôll admit the seats could be betteréò She motioned to the 

cramped legroom of their seats, ñbut I would have thought éò she lowered her voice to mouth, 

ñSupermanò then raised her voice again, ñwould enjoy a flight where he doesnôt have to do all 

the work.ò 
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ñNo,ò he looked around to make sure no one was paying them any attention and whispered, 

ñSupermanò he raised his voice once more, ñdoesnôt enjoy flights where heôs not doing the 

flying. Doesnôt feel natural.ò 

 

ñSo, you just donôt like being in control?ò Lois asked with a twinkle in her eyes. 

 

He smiled, ñSomething like thatéI donôt know. I just feeléclaustrophobicéin planes.ò 

 

She gave him a funny look, ñYou didnôt seem claustrophobic on the last flight we took.ò 

 

He smiled, recalling the last flight theyôd taken. It was the first time Lois had kissed him when 

they were trying to escape Trask. ñI was more focused on you,ò he admitted, cupping her cheek, 

ñand getting us out of thereéò 

 

ñSo you need a distraction?ò She asked, her eyes twinkling as she spoke. 

 

He smiled, ñSomething like that,ò he said softly, noticing the flirtatious sparkle that twinkled in 

her eyes. What was she planning? 

 

***  

 

Lois smiled as she watched the ground slowly disappear as the plane took off. Clark was still 

nervous, fidgeting in his seat. She turned back to him, squeezing his knee gently as she turned in 

her seat to face him. He jumped slightly.  

 

ñYou okay?ò Lois asked with a smile, fingering his arm gently.  

 

ñYeah,ò he gave her a small smile, and she reached for his hand, intertwining her fingers with 

his. 

 

ñYou said you needed a...distraction,ò she whispered, tightening her grip on him as she leaned 

against him. 

 

ñYouôre very...uh, distractingéò He said with a smile as she fingered the cotton on his dress 

shirt.  

 

She smiled, noticing him take a sharp breath as she moved her hand up his chest, ñDistracting?ò 

She leaned in to kiss him, ñAll Iôm doing is....ò 

 

ñ...distractingéò Clark finished for her, leaning in to recapture her lips once more with a smile. 

 

***  
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Perry White looked around the room he was in, sizing up the collectible movie posters and 

autographed comic books that were framed on the walls. Heôd heard Bob Fences was a bit 

eccentric, but it seemed he was a bit of a child at heart.  

 

ñMr. White,ò A tall brunette in a sharp business suit with a skirt that showed off way too much 

leg approached him. 

 

ñUhéò He looked up at the ceiling, hoping to distract himself from staring. He was a married 

man after all. ñYeséò He turned back, forcing himself to look only at the womanôs face. 

 

ñIôm Simone,ò she held her hand out for him to shake, ñMr. Fences executive assistant,ò she 

motioned for him to follow her. ñHeôll see you now.ò 

 

She opened the door for Perry to enter and he saw a young man in his late twenties with brown 

hair and large rimmed glasses in a polo shirt and khakis sitting at his desk with what looked like 

action figures of Star Trek characters. 

 

 ñLook out!ò Fences made the plastic figures fly in the sky, imitating the sound of a laser, 

ñBzzzt!ò He made one of the figurines fall down, ñAhh, the death ray! Skkkké Donôt worry Iôll 

save you, Princess Cleavage. Gzzzz!ò 

 

Perry raised his eyebrows unsure of how to begin. This man was a juvenile, but he was a self-

made billionaire by the age of nineteen, funding NanoSoft Technologies at age sixteen. Fences 

may be out there, but he had business smarts.  The question was would he be able to help the 

Planet? 

 

***  

 

Lois and Clark walked outside the Oakland International Airport hand in hand. Lois scanned the 

line of people waiting for cabs and sighed, ñProbably going to be awhile,ò she said, rubbing her 

palm up his chest seductively. ñMaybe we should ask óSupermanô for a lift?ò She teased. 

 

ñMaybe,ò he whispered, leaning in to kiss her. ñWhen are we supposed to check in?ò  

 

ñWeôve got an hour,ò she said, toying with the end of his tie.  

 

He groaned as she linked her arms around his neck, leaning in to kiss him, ñAn hour, huh?ò 

 

ñYeah,ò she murmured against his lips. ñThe meeting with daddy isnôt until threeéò She 

brushed her hand against his chest, looking up at him with a smile. 

 

 ñYou think he knows anything that could help?ò He asked, tightening his arms around her waist. 

 

ñI donôt know butéò Lois trailed off when she recognized a tall, balding man walking toward 

them. ñWhat is he doing here?ò 
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ñWho?ò Clark turned to look in the direction Lois was looking and saw Sam Lane looking 

around. It didnôt appear that heôd spotted them yet. Lois tugged his arm to follow her, ñI thought 

we were supposed to meet him at his office.ò 

 

ñSo did I,ò she muttered, making her way through the crowd as she waved her arm, trying to get 

Sam Laneôs attention, ñDaddy? What are you doing here?ò She asked, confused as she 

approached Sam who had his back to her. 

 

He turned and smiled, ñPrincess,ò he beamed, ñI, uh, thought Iôd pick you up and we could have, 

uh, lunchéò He began hesitantly, looking at the ground for a moment before looking up at Lois.  

 

ñSince when do you have time for lunch?ò Lois asked suspiciously, offering him a half-smile. 

 

ñI, uh,ò he began, hesitantly. He spotted Clark standing behind Lois and noticed Loisô arm 

around his then glanced at Clark as he extended his hand, ñUh, Clark was it?ò He asked. 

 

ñYes, sir,ò Clark took his hand to shake, ñGood to see you again, Dr. Lane.ò 

 

ñYes,ò he nodded. There was an uncomfortable silence for a moment, and Sam cleared his 

throat, ñUh, do you have your bags? I can give you a rideéto the car rental place, or hoteléò He 

motioned to the parking garage behind them.  

 

ñWell, uh,ò Lois began at the same time Clark said, ñUh, sure.ò 

 

Lois gave Clark a look, and he realized immediately he shouldnôt have said anything. Her jaw 

tightened as he felt her tighten her grip on his arm. She knew she couldnôt hurt him but the look 

she was giving himé 

 

<<ñOkay, so  I donôt get along with my father. Big deal?ò>> 

 

<<ñI mean, havenôt you ever known anybody so wrapped up in their work that they donôt have 

time for anyone or anythingé?ò>> 

 

<<ñA lot of parents are workaholicséò 

 

ñWell, the oneôs I knew at least tried to spend some quality time with their family. My dad just 

came home to criticize. óDaddy I got a ninety-eight on this test,ô óOh, thatôs good Lois. That 

leaves two points for improvement.ôò>> 

 

They walked in silence toward the parking garage as he recalled the few times Lois had opened 

up to him about her father. After the fiasco with Menken they seemed to be working through a 

lot of their issues, but seeing them nowéHe wasnôt so sure anymore. This was going to be a 

long day.  

 

***  
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Jimmy knocked on Perryôs office door, ñCome inéò Perry called. 

 

ñHereôs the background check on Bob Fences. There seems to be a lot of sketchy stuff going on 

with Nanosoftôs trading overseas. A couple of my contacts said heôs pretty unhingedéò 

 

ñYeah,ò Perry nodded, ñI noticed,ò He glanced at the other file in Jimmyôs hand, ñWhatôs that?ò 

 

ñThe information on Viologicôs new owner, Eric Thorp,ò Jimmy handed him the file. 

 

Perry smiled, nodding as he read, ñYeah, Thorpôs a real whiz kid. A multi-millionaire. He made 

his first million by the time he was your age.ò  

 

ñYeah, welléò Jimmy looked at him defensively, ñI had the mumps in sixth gradeéKinda 

slowed me down.ò 

 

Perry laughed, ñIôll set up a meeting and feel him out. Keep diggingéò He handed the file back 

to Jimmy. 

 

ñYou got it, Chief,ò Jimmy nodded. 

 

***  

 

After an uncomfortable car ride to the car rental place and an even more uncomfortable car ride 

to a small Italian eatery they sat down for lunch and Lois seemed to be focused on getting down 

to business despite Sam Laneôs attempts to divert the conversation to her personal life. 

 

ñLucy said she moved back in with youéò  

 

ñYes,ò she said nodding her head, ñIôd like to go over everything that happened with Menkenéò 

 

ñYou seem happy...ò 

 

ñAre you sure there wasnôt anyone else working with Menken?ò Lois pressed, ignoring her 

fatherôs comment. 

 

ñYouôre smiling moreéò 

 

Lois bit the inside of her lower lip for a moment, trying to hold in her knee-jerk reaction to snap. 

He was deliberately trying to divert the conversation elsewhere. ñIs there a reason you wonôt 

answer my question?ò 

 

He arched an eyebrow at her, ñIs there a reason you wonôt talk about your life with me? I am 

your father after all.ò 

 

She glanced back at Clark who looked really uncomfortable as he stared at his plate silently. He 

seemed to sense the chill in the air and had kept mostly quiet all through lunch except to order 
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his food and ask questions about Menken. Sam had answered HIS questions but was refusing to 

answer hers. 

 

Lois laughed, ñYouôre kidding, right?ò 

 

Sam sighed, ñItôs been fifteen years. Canôt we just put this all behind us?ò 

 

Lois stiffened, ñI donôt know. Why donôt you tell me why Lucy decided to move back so fast?ò 

 

He lowered his head in shame, ñI had a breakthrough on a new robotic computer chip weôre 

developing and...ò 

 

ñ...and Lucy took a backseat to a scientific breakthrough.ò Lois finished for him, ñBig surprise.ò 

 

ñLo-is,ò Sam gave her a warning look, ñThat is not fair.ò 

 

ñFair? You want to talk about fair?ò She scoffed. ñHow about all the nights you didnôt come 

home and Lucy and I had to hear all the gory details of what mom thought you were doing...ò 

 

Sam gave Lois a warning tone, ñLois, we are in public. Do you really want to do this hereéin 

front of your partner?ò 

 

Lois shrugged, ñItôs nothing he hasnôt heard before.ò  

 

Sam lowered his head into his palm and Lois opened her mouth to add another retort, but Clark 

cut her off, ñOkay thatôs enoughéò He gave Lois a look then turned back to Sam, ñI understand 

your relationship is a bit complicated but thiséisnôt helping.ò 

 

Sam sighed, ñNo, itôs not.ò 

 

ñYou started it,ò Lois grumbled. 

 

ñLo-is,ò Clark gave her a warning look, and she relented. 

 

ñFine,ò she leaned back in her seat, ñCan we just get back to the story?ò 

 

ñFine,ò Sam relented, nodding, ñWhat do you want to know?ò 

 

 ñDr. Lane, the reason we came out here,ò he gave Lois a look before turning back to Sam, ñis 

we need to know who Menken was working foréò 

 

ñWorking for?ò  

 

ñWe have reason to believe he was working for someone when he enlisted your help to build 

those robotic arms. What was the intention when they brought you on?ò Clark asked. 
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ñI was told we were repairing injured playerséthen slowly they wanted them stronger and 

strongeréa, uh, óSupermanô if you will,ò he explained. 

 

ñDid Menken ever mention any nameséor act secretive about anything?ò Lois asked, taking 

notes. 

 

ñNo, all he ever mentioned was a, uh, óbossô that wanted the changes when I asked about trying 

to make the fighters do too much too fast with the robotic arms.ò 

 

ñBoss,ò Lois repeated, raising her eyebrows. 

 

ñYes,ò he nodded, ñMean something to you?ò 

 

ñMaybe,ò Clark said, ñThereôve been quite a few fingers pointing toward a óbossô in Metropolis. 

Weôve been taking a second look at everything to see if weôve missed anything.ò 

 

ñI try to block that time outénot my proudest moment,ò he said with a grim smile, ñIôm just 

grateful to Lex Luthor for saving you from Menken like thatéò He reached for her hand, 

ñYouôre my daughter, and I love you, Lois. If anything, ever happened to youéò 

 

Lois nodded, ñWell, Iôm not so sure we should be grateful to Lex.ò  

 

ñWhy?ò Sam asked. ñI mean, he saved youéò  

 

ñWe think Luthor could be involved,ò Clark said, taking Loisô hand in his and squeezing it 

gently. 

 

ñInvolved?ò Sam scoffed, ñAs what? Heôs a philanthropist. What could he possibly be involved 

in boxing scandals for?ò 

  

Lois looked at Clark for a moment who nodded then sighed as she spoke, ñWe think this óbossô 

that everyone is talking about is... Lex.ò 

 

ñWhat??ò 

 

ñAnd the órescueô from Menken was an assassination,ò Clark added.  

 

ñBut éò 

 

ñHe shot Menken,ò Lois murmured. 

 

ñHe didnôt have to kill him, but he did,ò Clark said. 

 

Sam looked at her cautiously, ñSo, is that why youéuh, stopped éseeing him?ò At Loisô 

surprised look he added, ñYour mother calledéupdated me. I have to keep tabs somehow.ò 
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ñI didnôt know you and mom still talked,ò Lois said surprised. 

 

He nodded his head, ñWell, we can be amicable if need be.ò 

 

Lois let out a scoff of disbelief, ñSince when?ò 

 

ñOkay,ò Clark intervened before they could get into it again, ñWe should get going.ò He helped 

Lois to her feet, ñThank you for your time, Dr. Lane.ò He extended his hand to shake Samôs 

hand. 

 

ñGood to see you again, Clark,ò Sam said, ñUh, take care of yourself, Lois.ò 

 

ñYou too,ò Lois nodded, turning to leave.  

 

Clark turned to follow, and Sam placed a hand on his shoulder, ñClark, take care of her. She puts 

on a tough front, but if any of this is trueéSheôs not as tough as she looks.ò 

 

ñI know,ò Clark nodded, ñSheôs tougher,ò he said before turning to leave. 

 

***  

 

That evening Lois and Clark went over everything they had on the investigation with Menken as 

they finished up dinner in their hotel room. Due to their limited budget, they were in a single 

room with a double bed and a pull-out couch. Lois hadnôt said anything when theyôd checked in, 

and neither had he. He wasnôt sure if he should bring up the sleeping arrangements. Theyôd spent 

the night together after Luthorôs attack, but that had been different. That had been when she was 

scared. This was business. 

 

They sat at the table, reviewing their notes as they finished off the remnants of their dinner. ñSo, 

with Prometheus it was to get the profits from all the patentséò Lois said, stabbing her fork into 

the salad she was eating, ñébut why robotics and fixed boxing matches? It doesnôt make any 

sense.ò 

 

ñWell, maybe it wasnôt about sports at all,ò Clark reasoned, grabbing a fry from his plate.   

 

ñThen what is it about?ò Lois asked, ñDad specialized in robotic arms after he left his 

practiceéMenken ran the gyméAllie handled the playerséNot exactly screaming criminal 

organization hereéò 

 

ñYeah, but think what you could do if your dad had succeeded in creating the type of robotics 

they wantedéò Clark reasoned. ñThose guys were pretty strongéIf they were strong enoughéò 

 

ñTheyôd be able to break walls...ò Lois said, following his train of thought. 

 

ñéor bank vaultséò Clark added. 
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ñéSuper-powered criminalséò Lois nodded, ñMakes sense.ò 

 

ñWho else is on that list?ò Clark asked, pointing to her notepad. 

 

ñJohnny Taylor. He was transferred to California Institute last month after his arrest during the 

whole Toasters fiasco,ò Lois said. 

 

ñThink heôll be willing to talk?ò Clark asked, taking another bit of his fry. 

 

Lois shrugged, ñI donôt know, but weôve got two days out here. We better make the most of 

them.ò 

 

Clark nodded, ñAny word from Perry on his search for a buyer?ò 

 

Lois shook her head, throwing a napkin into the container she was eating from, ñNo, I havenôt 

heard anything. I guess heôs still hunting.ò 

 

He watched her quietly fiddling with the button on her jacket. Her mind seemed to have drifted 

to something else at the moment. Lunch had been extremely uncomfortable. Seeing the way Lois 

interacted with her dad and hearing some of the accusations sheôd thrown at himé It made him 

wonder how sheôd ever let him in. The walls sheôd built around herselféit made sense. Sam 

Lane seemed nice enough, but heôd never spent more than a few hours with the man. Hearing the 

things Lois and Lucy had told himéIt killed him to know how much heôd hurt Lois.  

 

ñSo, still think my dad is...colorful?ò Lois asked with a fake laugh. 

 

This was good. Lois was talking about it without prodding.  ñUh, Iôm not sure,ò he said with a 

smile. ñHeôs ... Different.ò 

 

ñSorry about lunch,ò Lois apologized. ñHolding a decent conversation with him is hard afteréò 

She trailed off, looking away and he placed a hand on her shoulder. 

 

ñIôm sorry,ò he squeezed her shoulder. ñI donôt understand ...I guess I donôt want to 

understandéhow anyone can walk away from their family like that.ò 

 

She gave him a soft smile, ñYouôd never do thatéò She leaned in to kiss him, leaning against 

him as he wrapped an arm around her. ñWhat was the worst was ...near the endéwhen they were 

fighting so muchéLucy and I wanted him to leave. After he didéit destroyed my mom..ò 

 

His arm tightened around her waist, ñSounds like a bad situation all around.ò He kissed her head, 

ñIôm sorry you had to go through that.ò 

 

She patted his chest, ñIt was a long time agoéò She sat up, stretching her arms. ñIôm gonna take 

a showeréget ready for bedéWeôve got an early start tomorrow.ò 
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He nodded, ñIôll clean this up and éò He gave a flying motion ñédo a quick patrol over 

Metropolis,ò At her look he elaborated, ñSuperman needs to make an appearance otherwise the 

criminal element will take advantageéò 

 

ñWe donôt want that, do we?ò Lois whispered, leaning in to kiss him as she walked across the 

room to pull out her things from her suitcase. 

 

He smiled, ñIôll be back as soon as I can.ò   

 

He quickly spun into the Superman suit and Lois smiled at him, ñNever gets old.ò  

 

He grinned, leaning in to kiss her, ñLove you.ò 

 

***  

 

Later that evening after patrolling Metropolis Clark headed back to California and found Lois 

already asleep. He had taken longer than he had expected on his patrol. It wasnôt anything major 

like the last few weeks but rather petty crimes scattered throughout the city. A mugging here, 

carjacking there. Nothing that would usually draw his attention unless he was on patrol.  

 

He spun out of his suit and into boxers and a tank shirt, gazing at Loisô sleeping figure. It still 

amazed him to know how much had changed over the last few weeks. He and Lois had grown 

closer than he could have ever imagined.  

 

ñClarkéò He heard Lois call his name in her sleep. He smiled kneeling down on the side of the 

bed as he brushed the hair out of her face. Her eyes fluttered open sleepily, ñHey.ò 

 

ñHey,ò he whispered back with a smile. 

 

She rolled on her side, propping her head up with her arm to look at him, ñYou just get back?ò 

 

ñYeah,ò he nodded. ñI didnôt mean to wake you.ò 

 

She smiled, ñIt's fine. Anything exciting on your patrol?ò 

 

ñNo,ò he shook his head, ñJust small stuff here and there.ò 

 

Lois nodded, patting the other side of the bed, ñThatôs good.ò She leaned in to kiss him, ñCome 

on, itôs late. We need to get up early. Come to bed,ò she patted the side of the bed. 

 

ñYou sure thatôs a good idea?ò He asked, ñI can sleep on the couchéò He offered. 

 

ñNo,ò she shook her head, tugging him toward her. ñI want to sleep in your arms...makes me feel 

safe,ò she said sleepily. He nodded, climbing into bed with her. She curled up with him, resting 

her head against his chest as she drifted off to sleep, ñI love you.ò 
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ñI love you too sweetheart,ò he whispered, kissing her cheek. He looked down at her sleeping 

figure that had curled up next to him. She had already drifted off to sleep.  

 

He rolled over on his side so he was facing her, watching her sleep, hoping sleep would come 

soon. It had been a long day. Between the flight that had turned into a very enjoyable experience 

as Lois ódistractedô him with flirtatious teasing for three hours and the very uncomfortable 

afternoon with Sam Lane, he was exhausted. Still, it was hard to sleep. He was sharing a bed 

with Lois. Sheôd said she felt safe in his arms. They seemed to be getting more and more close. 

He was trying to take things slow with her, but it was times like this that made it harder and 

harder. He groaned, rolling over on his back. It was going to be a long night. 

 

***  

 

Lois sleepily rolled over on her stomach, reaching out for Clark. She frowned, feeling the cool 

sheet next to her. She opened her eyes, rolling on her back as she looked around the room, trying 

to allow time for her eyes to adjust. It was still dark out. Where was Clark? She glanced at the 

couch to make sure he hadnôt moved to the sofa after sheôd fallen asleep. Nope. Maybe he got a 

call for Superman?  

 

She looked up at the ceiling as she stretched her arms over her head. She yelled in surprise when 

she spotted him floating in the air above her. When she yelled, it seemed to wake him up, which 

also caused him to fall from where he was floatingéright on top of her. ñWhatôre you doing??ò 

She squirmed, trying to push him off of her. 

 

ñSorryéò He apologized, trying to sit up unsuccessfully, ñJust hold still for a second.ò She 

finally stopped, and he sat up, moving to untangle himself from the blanket his foot got caught in 

when he fell. 

 

ñWhat happened?ò Lois asked, sitting up. 

 

ñI ...felléò He said cautiously as he dug his foot out of the blanket. 

 

ñFalling from floating?ò She looked at him incredulously. ñI didnôt think that was 

possible...What were you doing up there anyway?ò 

 

ñSometimes I float in my sleepéò He said sheepishly. ñIôm sorry. I didnôt mean to scare you.ò 

 

She laughed, ñYou float in your sleep?ò  

 

He nodded, ñSometimes.ò He demonstrated, floating above the bed, stretching out as he propped 

his head up with his hand.  

 

She grinned up at him, ñYour life is so strange.ò 

 

ñStranger and stranger every minute,ò he smiled at her as he floated back down to the bed. 
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Lois glanced at the clock, ñWe still got a few hours before itôs time to get up. Letôs try and get 

some rest.ò He nodded, wrapping an arm around her as she curled up next to him.  

 

***  

 

Mrs. Cox knocked on the door to Lex Luthorôs office, ñMr. Luthor, a Mr. Devane on line two for 

you.ò 

 

ñThank you, Mrs. Cox, Iôll take it in the office,ò he got up and headed toward the bookshelf after 

typing on the keyboard to open the secret compartment. He stepped down the steps to the secret 

compartment and walked past the wine cellar and into an open office where a large computer 

was pinned against the wall and took his seat at the computer, pressing a button to display the 

video call.  

 

Devane sat in front of the screen, ñMr. Luthor? Your information was accurate.  I have the 

Kryptonite.ò 

 

Lex grinned, ñWhen can I expect delivery?ò 

 

Devane nodded, ñI'll call you when I get back to Metropolis. The price is five million.ò 

 

ñDone,ò Lex said, pressing a button to end the call. He smiled to himself, turning in his chair.  

 

***  

 

The room was dark and poorly lit. Lois looked around nervously, ñMakes Metropolis 

Penitentiary seem like a country club.ò  

 

ñWonder whatôs taking them so long,ò Clark said, looking toward the door as he tapped his pen 

against his notepad. There was a loud hammering noise from the other side of the door, and he 

looked up, ñMaybe thatôs him.ò 

 

The door opened, and Johnny Taylor walked through with chains on his feet and hands. He gave 

Lois a leering stare as the officers locked his chains to the table, ñHey, Legséò He winked at 

her. Lois tugged her jacket closed and pulled her chair closer to Clark. 

 

Clark narrowed his eyes at Johnny as he leaned forward, folding his hands on the table in front of 

him, ñMr. Taylor how about you stick to professional names for this interview.ò 

 

Johnny shifted uncomfortably when he met Clarkôs hardened gaze, ñYeah, uh, okay,ò he cleared 

his throat, ñMISS Lane,ò he nodded to Lois, ñWhatdya want to meet about?ò 

 

ñYou requested a transfer out of Metropolis Penitentiary a few months ago...a few days after an 

incident with another inmate,ò Lois began, reading from the file in front of her. ñSeems you had 

a misunderstanding with a óshiv?ôò 
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Johnny rubbed his right arm and nodded, ñYeah, a few trips to the infirmary made me realize 

Metropolis wasnôt the right place to be, uh, finishing my, uh, retirement from the Metros...if you 

know what I mean.ò  

 

Clark nodded, ñSomeone wanted you out of the way?ò 

 

ñI, uh, didnôt make too many friends on the inside...apparently my sister still thinks sheôs running 

things from the inside,ò Johnny shrugged, ñbut Iôm not the one that got into bed with the devil.ò 

 

ñYou think it was Toni coming after you?ò Lois asked, curiously. 

 

ñOr the John she made a deal with to take the Metros out from under me,ò Johnny smiled, 

ñEither way, I wasnôt sticking around for her to finish the job.ò 

 

ñYou said she made a ódeal with the devil.ô Any idea who this ódevilô was?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñNo one other than óthe boss,ôò Johnny said with a wide grin. 

 

ñAny idea who this óbossô is?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñNo, I never met him, but my guys said he had a meeting with Toni at the Metro club after she 

took over...ò Johnny shrugged. 

 

Loisô eyebrows rose, ñAt the Metro club?ò 

 

ñYou know who it is, donôt you?ò Johnny leaned forward, folding his hands on the table as he 

laughed. 

 

Lois and Clark exchanged a look, and Lois cleared her throat, ñI think we should go.ò She stood 

up with Clark gathering her things.  

 

They headed for the door, and Johnny called after them. ñTill next time, Toots.ò 

 

***  

 

Lois breathed a sigh of relief as she closed the door to the rental car. ñThat guy gives me the 

creeps!ò 

 

ñWell, as smarmy as he iséò Clark said, ñHe may be the first real key to connecting Luthor to 

óthe bossô and all his crimeséI think itôs time to head back to Metropolis.ò 

 

ñAnd keep diggingéò Lois said softly, ñSee what else we can find to connect the dots.ò 

 

***  
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ñAll surveillance equipment has been reinstalled at Ms. Lane and Mr. Kentôs,ò Nigel said as he 

read from the status report to Lex in his study. ñThey were out of town for a few days, so our 

men were able to get in and out without any issues." He handed Lex a folder, "The background 

check we found on Mr. Kent.ò  

 

ñMr. Kentôs been quite busy,ò Lex mused. 

 

ñYes, travels all around the world after college. Heôs shown up in remote locations around the 

world in time to cover ómiraculousô saves in local papers as a freelance. Always moving and 

never staying in one place for very long.ò 

 

ñIs that so?ò Lex asked, flipping through the file. ñThen why Metropolis? Why the Daily 

Planet?ò 

 

ñMaybe he found something to stick around for,ò Nigel shrugged. ñEither way itôs all in there.ò 

 

***  

 

After the flight back to Metropolis Clark walked Lois back to her apartment. She unlocked the 

door and stepped inside with her luggage. Clark closed the door behind them and lowered his 

glasses to scan the apartment, ñOh, no.ò 

 

Lois sighed, shaking her head, ñLet me guesséò 

 

ñJust a sec,ò he turned around, pulling out his cell phone and began to dial. 

 

ñWhat are you doing?ò 

 

ñYes, Metropolis P.D?  Iôd like to speak to Bill Henderson please,ò he said into the phone, ñYes, 

Iôll hold,ò Lois looked at him questionably, ñIôm going to have Bill sweep yours and my 

apartment. Maybe we can use it against Luthor.ò 

 

***  

 

Lois stared at the pile of cameras and audio equipment that had been pulled from her apartment 

in disgust. Henderson looked at her in concern, ñLois? Are you okay?ò 

 

ñJust a little on the disgusted side,ò Lois said, staring at the pile of equipment that had been 

found throughout her apartment. 

 

ñIôll say,ò Officer Jenkins said as he walked through the apartment, ñMost of this stuff was in the 

bedrooméò 

 

ñOh, Godéò Lois winced, cradling her head in her hands. 

 

ñI guess, lucky we were out of town,ò Clark said, wrapping an arm around her shoulders. 
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ñYeah, lucky,ò Lois said, leaning against him. 

 

Henderson shook his head as he tagged the last of the surveillance equipment, ñWell if this stuff 

came from the same place as the other bugs you brought me I donôt know what good itôs going to 

do. The equipment had no serial numbers on them, and the signal was bouncing all over the 

place. The tech team at S.T.A.R. Labs is still trying to decipher the code.ò 

 

ñSo, youôre saying weôre powerless against the creep that keeps trying to turn my apartment into 

his own sick, personal peep show?ò Lois spat bitterly. ñGreat.ò 

 

Henderson sighed, ñNot powerless. Theyôve got a great team looking into this. Weôll get this 

figured out. For now keep having Superman check your place as often as he can so we can keep 

tracking this. When we do find the person responsibleéand we will find them...weôll have a 

strong case.ò 

 

ñThanks, Inspector,ò Clark said, gently squeezing Loisô shoulder as he watched the officers 

finish bagging everything up.  

 

ñIôll let you know as soon as I know something,ò Henderson said, motioning for the officers to 

leave. 

 

Lois and Clark followed them to the door, and Lois locked the door behind them, ñThis is getting 

ridiculous.ò  

 

ñI know,ò Clark grumbled, wrapping his arms around her from behind. ñHenderson said they 

found cameras and audio recording equipment in both our apartments. So, Luthorôs trying to 

keep tabs on us both.ò 

 

ñI guess being a little paranoid and talking in the third person comes in handy,ò Lois mused, 

leaning back against him.  

 

He leaned down to kiss her shoulder. ñIôm sorry,ò he sighed, ñAre you going to be okay? I 

should probably get unpacked and do a patrol.ò 

 

ñI suppose,ò Lois sighed, leaning against him as she turned around in his arms to look up at him. 

She brushed her hands against his chest, toying with the lapels to his jacket as she spoke. ñItôs 

just going to be weird not having you here tonightéò He smiled down at her as she slid her arms 

up his chest, linking her hands around his neck as she fingered the hair on the back of his neck, 

ñI kinda liked waking up with you floating above the bed next to me.ò  

 

Clark smiled, against her lips, ñI know, but Supermanôs gotta make an appearance tonight.ò Lois 

sighed against him.  ñWeôve been in the air all day,ò he murmured against her neck. 

 

She smiled as she ran her fingers through his hair and whispered, ñI know, but I donôt have to 

like itéò He leaned in to kiss her, cupping her cheek. 
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He slowly broke off the kiss and ran his hand through her hair for a moment, ñI should go.ò 

 

ñDo you have to?ò She asked, leaning in to kiss him. 

 

ñLoiséò He murmured against her lips, slowly breaking off the kiss. ñI would love nothing 

more than to continue thiséò He breathed, ñbut you and I both know if I didéò 

 

ñWe wouldnôt be able to stop,ò Lois finished for him. ñI know.ò She gave him a slow smile. 

 

ñI should go,ò he repeated, still not making any move toward the door or releasing her from his 

embrace. 

 

ñI know,ò Lois said softly, meeting his gaze. 

 

The door opened and Lucy stepped inside the apartment, ñHey, Lois, youôre back!ò She hugged 

Lois. ñHey, Clark, spent forty-eight hours together and still canôt get enough of my sister, huh?ò 

 

Clark smiled, ñYeah, howôs the internship going?ò He asked, trying to change the subject. 

 

Lucy shrugged, ñPretty good. Staying busy. Itôs only my first week, though,ò she sighed, sinking 

into the couch with her things. ñI was going to order some pizza for dinner. You staying?ò 

 

ñUh, no,ò Clark shook his head, offering her a smile. ñIôve got to get going.ò  

 

ñOkay, well see you later,ò Lucy said with a grin as she grabbed the phone and began to dial. 

 

He leaned down to kiss Lois goodbye once more, ñGood night, Lois,ò he whispered before 

disappearing out the door. 

 

Lois nodded, closing the door behind him. She sighed, leaning back against the door for a 

moment and Lucy smiled at her. ñThings are definitely steaming up in the love department,ò 

Lois blushed, and Lucy laughed, ñYou two are cute together...Still convinced to take 

things...slow?ò Lucy teased.  

 

ñItôs losing its appeal,ò Lois sighed, sinking into the couch next to her sister. 

 

ñI knew it!ò Lucy grinned. ñSo, how was California? You two definitely seem ...closeréò 

 

ñIt was good.ò Lois said with a smile, ñWe got a lot of useful information to bring us closer to 

exposing the boss.ò  

 

ñMaybe when you crack this story open youôll help get the Planet back on its feet,ò Lucy mused. 

ñTwo days in California. Iôm sure theyôre gonna love that expense reportéò 
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ñActually Perry paid for it,ò Lois said, ñThe Planet isnôt covering the costs. We had to go 

cheapéplane tickets and hotel room.ò 

 

ñHotel room?ò Lucy pressed. She noticed the blush cross Loisô cheeks, ñSpill!ò 

 

Lois shook her head with a smile. ñNothing happened. He was a complete gentleman the whole 

time.ò 

 

Lucy laughed when she saw the twitch on the corners of Loisô mouth. ñAnd you didnôt want him 

to be.ò  

 

Lois let out a shaky breath, ñI know itôs crazyéWeôve only been going out for a month, and I 

already feeléò 

 

Lucy nodded, ñWell, think of it this way,ò she began slowly, ñYou guys have been friends for a 

year now...so in a way, itôs like youôve been dating for a yearéjust saving the physical side for 

the last month.ò 

 

ñI guess,ò Lois said softly. ñSo scary...feels like everythingôs happening so fastéò 

 

ñLoveôs funny like that,ò Lucy smiled back at her. ñYou just got to be willing to step up and take 

the plunge.ò 

 

***  

 

Perry laid a stack of files on the conference room table, ñAlright Olsen here are all the board 

members that are susceptible to selling their shares. I want you and Jack to team up and see if 

you can get them over to our side before this mysterious buyer convinces them to sell their 

shares.ò 

 

ñA little cloak and dagger,ò Jimmy nodded. ñI like it.ò 

 

ñAll of these guys are having financial issues, so theyôre susceptible to bribes,ò Perry said, 

pointing to the files. 

 

ñAnd you want us to make sure they donôt accept a bribe from this mysterious buyer,ò Jack said, 

flipping through one of the files, ñSimon Truesdale, 65, married...Woah!ò His eyes widened 

when he saw a picture in the file, ñébut not if his wife sees this.ò 

 

Perry gave him a knowing smile, ñPrivate investigators can find the darndest things.ò 

 

A knock on the door interrupted them, and Perry looked up to see Bill Henderson standing in the 

doorway, ñBill? Can I help you?ò 

 

Henderson nodded, ñIôm gonna need to sweep the office here. After the bugs we found at Lane 

and Kentôs last night, we thought it best to check the Planet too.ò 
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ñBugs?ò Perry asked, and Henderson held up a small micro camera.  

 

ñCool!ò Jimmy beamed. 

 

ñNot if youôre the one being spied on,ò Henderson said with a grim expression. ñSo far weôve 

found a few by their desks and on the elevators. I need to check the conference roomséò 

 

ñUh, sure,ò Perry nodded, standing up.  

 

ñThis wonôt take long,ò Henderson reassured him. 

 

***  

 

Lois walked into the Daily Planet lobby with her coffee in hand, scanning the floor for any sign 

of Clark. Sheôd heard about the train derailment on her way to work but wasnôt sure how long it 

would keep him. Some rescues took longer than others. She took another sip of her coffee, 

heading for the elevator. She frowned at the empty cup and tossed it in the trashcan. After her 

talk with Lucy last night sheôd spent most of the evening trying to figure out things with Clark.  

 

She definitely felt that pull to move faster with him. She knew him better than anyone, but she 

still had those unrealistic fears of repeating her experience with Claude. The pain and 

uncomfortable feeling sheôd felt during sex had made her not want to repeat the experience; so 

she hadnôt. She hadnôt felt the pull or desire to until recently. 

 

Part of her knew it was impractical to put Claude on the same level as Clark, but it was the only 

experience she had. Knowing Clark wasnôt experienced either made her nervous. He certainly 

had all the parts. She smiled, recalling some of their more heated makeout sessions. The question 

was if she was ready to take that step again with Clark. Lately, sheôd definitely felt ready. 

 

Two hands covered her eyes and familiar lips pressed against her lips, ñGuess who?ò 

 

She grinned, leaning back against him as he removed his hands from her eyes, ñHey, you,ò she 

leaned in to kiss him, ñI heard about the train derailment this morning. Everything go okay?ò 

 

Clark nodded, taking her hand in his as they stepped on the elevator with a large group of people. 

ñYeah, uh, Superman got there in time. No injuries or fatalities,ò he smiled back at her as the 

doors to the elevator opened to let half the group of people that were in the elevator with them 

off.  

 

ñThatôs good,ò Lois said softly, brushing invisible pieces of lint off his jacket, ñI mean, itôs good 

thatéhe, uh...got there in timeéò She shared a knowing smile with him, and she could feel her 

stomach flutter a bit as he smiled at her. What was it about him that made her just want to lose 

herself in his arms?  The elevator dinged once more letting off the remainder of the crowd they 

were sharing an elevator car with. She watched as the elevator doors closed, letting out a sigh of 

relief. 
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He smiled at her, leaning in to kiss her. She wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him to 

her as she fingered his hair as he murmured against her lips, ñI missed you.ò 

 

She laughed against his mouth, ñYouôre the one that wanted to leave last night.ò He moved his 

attention to her collarbone, raining a trail of feather light kisses along her neckline as he cupped 

her face with his palm. 

 

ñToo tempting,ò he murmured.  

 

ñI know,ò she whispered in between ragged breaths as his arms tightened around her waist. She 

fingered the knot on his tie, tugging him to her as she leaned up to capture his lips with her own. 

She slid her finger beneath the silk of the knot of his tie, loosening it as her other hand moved up 

his chest, exploring the hardened muscles beneath his cotton dress shirt. 

 

ñLoiséwe needétoéstopéò He reminded her, slowly breaking off the kiss. He rested his 

forehead against hers, and she stared at him through her euphoria-filled eyes. He was struggling 

to regain control of his breathing as much as she was. She cast him a sideways glance for a 

moment as he released her from his embrace, standing next to her as he straightened his tie. 

 

She grinned back at him, giving him a longing look before stepping off the elevator as they 

arrived on the newsroom floor. 

 

***  

 

ñWe have a problem,ò Mrs. Cox laid a stack of files on Lexôs desk. ñThe board members we 

thought were in our pocket seem to be evading our calls. The latest preliminary vote went against 

selling the Planet to LexCorp.ò 

 

ñThatôs impossible,ò Lex snarled as he flipped through the files. ñWe found all their 

weaknesses...They agreed to selléò 

 

ñDo you want me to set up another meeting?ò Mrs. Cox asked. ñPerhaps a subtle incentive will 

help?ò 

 

ñYes,ò Lex nodded. ñSet it up for this afternoon.ò 

 

ñThereôs more,ò Mrs. Cox added. ñAll the cameras from the Planet and the apartments of Lois 

Lane and Clark Kent have been removed...by the police.ò 

 

ñHow did theyé?ò Lex shook his head in disgust.  

 

ñOur contact said this Inspector Henderson is searching every place that Lois Lane and Clark 

Kent visit to check for surveillance equipmentéò 

 

Lex nodded, ñWeôll wait a bit. Lay low then replace it.ò  
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ñVery well,ò Mrs. Cox said with a smile. 

 

***  

 

Toni Taylor gave Lois a sneering glare as she walked into the visitorôs room, ñYouôve got to be 

kidding meéò She then turned toward Clark who was sitting next to Lois and smiled, ñNice to 

see you, Charlie.ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñItôs Clark. Clark Kent.ò 

 

ñYes, I know,ò Toni said sinking down into her seat as she gave him a once over. ñIôve spent the 

last few months trying to figure out how you pulled the wool over my eyes like thatéIôm 

usually a much better judge of character.ò 

 

ñReally?ò Lois interrupted, placing a possessive hand on Clarkôs arm, ñSo is he.ò 

 

Toni gave Lois a glare, leaning back in her chair, ñSo whatôs this about?ò 

 

ñJohnny Taylor,ò Clark began. 

 

ñWhy am I not surprised?ò Toni snorted.  ñWhat did my brother do this time?ò 

 

ñHe said someone was out to get him,ò Lois began slowly, narrowing her eyes at Toni. 

 

ñAnd you think I had something to do with it?ò Toni laughed, looking around the darkened 

visitorôs room, ñMs. Lane, look around? Iôm in prison. I donôt exactly have the best resources in 

here.ò 

 

ñYou were head of the Metro Gang,ò Clark countered. 

 

ñFor like a minute!ò Toni snapped, ñYou know how hard it is for a woman to be taken seriously 

in your field, Ms. Lane, try running a criminal organization. Nobody took me seriously.ò 

 

ñHowôd you get them to put you in charge then?ò Lois asked, arching her eyebrow at her.  

 

ñIéhad a, uh, partner,ò she sniffed uneasily. 

 

ñWhat kind of partner?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñAépowerful one. He made sure I was able to push Johnny out and take over without any fuss,ò 

Toni said uneasily. 

 

Lois shared a look with Clark then put on her best fake smile, ñI suppose thisépartneréyou met 

him at the Metro Club?ò 
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ñOf course,ò she shifted uneasily. 

 

ñSee, Johnny told us all about this partner of yours. He seems to think heôs theébosséò Lois 

smiled when she saw Toniôs eyes widen and look away from her, ñYou know who Iôm talking 

about? The boss that runs all the crime in Metropolis? The boss that has the police and 

politicians in his pocket so he can continue running things the way he has for years in 

Metropolis?ò 

 

ñJohnny doesnôt know what heôs talking about,ò Toni said uneasily. 

 

ñDid you know someone tried to kill him?ò Clark asked coolly. 

 

ñWhat?ò Toni breathed shakily. 

 

ñSeems he kept having óaccidentsô with a shiv and he finally got the hint and transferred out of 

state,ò Clark added. ñWhoever youôre protectingéò 

 

ñIôm not protecting anyoneéò She argued. 

 

ñécanôt be trusted,ò Clark finished.  

 

"You don't know what you're talking about," Toni argued. 

 

"And you don't know who you're in bed with," Clark added, flipping open his notepad, "Did you 

know 'the boss' approached Johnny and your father about a partnership and they both turned him 

down?" 

 

Toni didn't say anything, and Lois added, "Or how about the fact that your father ended up dying 

from 'heart problems' not even a week after turning 'the boss' down?" 

 

Toni shook her head, "You're lying..." 

 

Lois tossed the report in her hand to her, "Read it yourself." 

 

"What do you want?" Toni asked uneasily. 

 

"The truth," Clark said softly. "Help us take him down and make him pay for what he's done to 

your family." 

 

"You don't understand..." Toni shook her head. "You don't know what he's capable of..." 

 

"Then enlighten us," Lois said, pulling out her tape recorder. "You met with him and are one of 

the few people out there that can point the finger. Help us bring him down." 

 

"You wouldn't believe me if I told you," Toni breathed. "Nobody would." 
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"Try me," Lois said with a smirk. 

 

***  

 

Lois and Clark stepped out of the elevator going over their notes on everything theyôd learned 

from Toni Taylor. ñToni has a lot of contacts with the Metros, but none of them are willing to 

come forward.ò  

 

ñWell, Toni is at least thinking about it,ò Clark said with a sigh, ñThatôs something.ò 

 

ñIôm not holding my breath,ò Lois retorted.  

 

ñShe may surprise you,ò Clark said, making his way to his desk, ñShe wasnôt all bad. Good 

intentions ...went about everything the wrong way.ò 

 

ñYeah,ò Lois breathed, ñI guess I can understand that, but she was running a criminal 

organizationéwhether she wanted to be or not. She was responsible for beatings, assaults, and 

attempted murders...and everyone that got injured during the Toastersô raid.ò 

 

ñI know,ò Clark said, taking a seat at his desk. ñI just wish there was a wayéò He stopped. 

 

 Lois recognized the expression on his face, ñEverything okay?ò He shook his head, disappearing 

toward the storage closet. ñBe careful,ò she whispered, hearing the sonic boom from a distance. 

 

***  

 

Clark grabbed the cable of the elevator car at the last minute, stopping it from crashing down the 

fifty story building. The impact would have severely injured the passengers. ñEasy, Iôve got 

you,ò he reassured through the ceiling vent that had been opened. He looked in and saw a group 

huddled together in the center of the car shaking. He slowly eased them down to the lobby floor 

where firemen and paramedics were waiting. He glared at the cable in his hand. It had been cut. 

Someone had deliberately cut the cable. 

 

The firemen pried the doors opened, and he held the car steady so everyone could walk out of the 

elevator car. He spotted a familiar face as the firefighters gave him the okay to let go. Seeing the 

panic and fear on the passengers, he stepped into the lobby and approached a young auburn-

haired woman, ñMs. Kahn?ò 

 

She turned around to face him, ñSu-Superman, th-thank you...again,ò she gave him a watery 

smile. ñI guess Iôve been lucky twice in a year.ò 

 

He showed her his best smile and motioned for her to walk with him, ñMs. Kahn, you donôt seem 

like the type of person to go looking for dangeréò 

 

ñIôm not,ò she sniffed. ñIôm a receptionist.ò 
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ñYou have any éenemies?ò He asked cautiously. 

 

ñNoéò She said slowly. ñWhy?ò 

 

ñTwice in a year youôre plummeting down a very tall building. Once off the roof and now, here 

in an elevatoréyet youôre afraid of heights,ò he murmured. 

 

ñIt was an...accident,ò she said shakily. 

 

He pulled out the cut cable heôd grabbed from the elevator, ñAn accident where someone 

deliberately cut the elevator cable?ò Her eyes widened as she looked at the cable, ñI want to 

helpéò He began slowly, ñWho would want to kill you?ò 

 

***  

 

ñSo, the elevator cable was cut?ò Lois asked in a shocked whisper. 

 

ñI know heôs behind this,ò Clark breathed. ñIt was a warning...Sheôs at Met General getting a 

work up.ò 

 

Lois let out a low breath, ñThis is getting scary,ò Lois pulled out her notebook, ñBy the way, 

Henderson did a sweep at the Planet, and they found bugs in the elevator, our desks, and both 

conference roomséò 

 

Clark shook his head in disgust, ñTrying to keep tabséò  

 

ñYep,ò Lois nodded, ñOn the positive side we are getting somewhere with the whole óbuyerô 

thing. Perryôs got Jack and Jimmy meeting with the board members he felt were émost 

susceptible to a bribe.ò 

 

ñIs Jacké?ò Clark began. 

 

Lois seemed to sense where he was going with this, ñHeôs with Jimmy, and theyôre just meeting 

upstairs. Donôt worry. Heôs safe.ò 

 

Clark sighed in relief, ñI think I need to talk to him. Staying in Metropolis may not be the best 

ideaéò 

 

ñWhat are you going to do?ò Lois asked, ñShip him off to a remote island?ò 

 

ñNo of course not,ò Clark shook his head, ñbut maybe I can have him moved over to where 

Denny and his foster family are at so theyôll at least be together while trying to lay low.ò 

 

ñIt would make sense,ò Lois reasoned. ñWhat about his job here, though?ò 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Clark sighed, ñIôll talk to Perry.ò 
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***  

 

One Month Lateré 

 

ñWeôve got at least three possible buyers,ò Perry said, handing the offer letters to Lois and Clark 

as he closed the door behind him. ñItôs been a crazy few months, but weôve managed to stay 

afloat this longéò 

 

ñBut the budget cuts keep coming out of nowhere, and no one knows why the banks and 

advertisers arenôt willing to work with the Planet anymoreéò Lois argued.  

 

ñThe question is who do we trust,ò Clark added, taking a look at the letters as Lois handed them 

to him.  

 

ñI agree,ò Perry folded his hands in his lap as he leaned back in his seat, ñHow are you coming 

with the boss research? Any leads?ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñNothing concrete. We still have an interview with Miranda this afternoon 

to see if we can get any more information from her now that sheôsô not under the influence of her 

pheromoneséò He gave Lois a half smile before turning back to Perry, ñbut weôll see.ò 

 

Lois blushed, recalling their experience under the pheromones, ñEveryone seems to be afraid of 

him, but taking a fresh look at everything appears to be helpingéWeôve found quite a few major 

playerséò 

 

ñWell, when you crack this one open itôll be a doozie,ò Perry sighed, ñJust be careful,ò he 

warned, wagging his finger at Lois. 

 

ñIôm always careful,ò Lois harrumphed, gathering her things as she got ready to leave with Clark 

behind her. 

 

***  

 

Lois stepped into the elevator with Clark, continuing their game as they tried to pass the time on 

their way to see Miranda at the Metropolis Womenôs Prison. ñHow many is that?ò 

 

ñSix,ò Clark said, scanning his notes, not looking up. 

 

ñDancer, Prancer, Comet, Blitzen, Dasher, Cupid, Donneréò She just couldnôt think of the last 

one. 

 

ñThatôs seven,ò Clark said, ñone more.ò  

                           

ñDonneréò She repeated. 
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Clark folded his notes and turned to her with a knowing smile, ñYouôre stuck.ò 

 

ñI am not stuck...ò She argued before finally relenting, ñOkay, Iôm stuck, just tell me the name.ò 

 

ñVixen,ò he said, leaning in to kiss her. The elevator dinged, announcing their arrival to the 

visitor floor.  

 

***  

 

Miranda stepped into the visitorôs room, looking around laughing, ñYou have got to be joking. 

When my attorney said, I had some reporters wanting to talk I didnôt expect you twoéò 

 

ñIf it makes you feel any better itôs no picnic for me either,ò Lois gave Miranda a fake smile. 

 

ñWeôre here to talk about why you really began working on óRevenge,ôò Clark interjected, 

cutting to the chase before a cat fight ensued between the two women. 

 

ñWhat makes you think Iôm going to tell you?ò Miranda laughed. 

 

ñBecause you donôt have anything left to lose,ò Lois said, leaning back in her seat. ñYou started 

working on this pheromone when you were contracted by LexLabs. Whose idea was it to begin 

this project?ò 

 

Miranda gave them a slow smile, ñWhy should I trust you? If you had any sense, you wouldnôt 

be involved with Lex Luthor..ò Miranda warned coldly. 

 

ñI know,ò Lois said, folding her notebook in her hand. ñThatôs why Iôm not involved with him...ò 

Miranda arched an eyebrow at her, skeptically and Lois continued, ñLook; obviously thereôs a lot 

of bad blood between you and Lex. We just want to know the truth. We think maybe we didnôt 

give you a fair shot consideringéò 

 

ñYou mean considering I went crazy and lashed out at everyone in a jealous rage?ò Miranda 

asked. 

 

ñUh, something like that,ò Clark said, taking Loisô hand in his to remind her not to react how she 

normally would. They were gaining Mirandaôs trust.  

 

Miranda looked around the empty room and whispered, ñWhatôs in it for me?ò 

 

***  

 

Bruce Wayne stepped off his private jet, looking around the airstrip with a smile. A tall blonde in 

a sharp business suit was by his side along with an elderly man with a gray hairline and glasses. 

ñWell, Alfred, Metropolis seems a lot brighter than Gotham,ò Bruce mused. 
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ñIt would seem so, sir,ò Alfred said, following Bruce down the airstrip. ñHow long will this visit 

be, Master Wayne?ò He asked, pulling out an electronic planner to take note. 

 

ñIôm not sure. Mr. White wanted to keep this low-key, but I canôt in good conscience make a 

purchase without help transition the changes, can I?ò 

 

ñI still donôt understand how the Daily Planet could be having money trouble. I mean, theyôre 

internationally known and have been around for centuries... Every journalist dreams of working 

thereéò the young blonde said, shaking her head. 

 

ñIs that what you dreamed of Vicki?ò Bruce asked with a knowing smile.  

 

She smirked at him, ñBefore I fell in love with newscasting and being an anchoréyes.ò 

 

ñWell, if you change your mind I know the owneréHe might be persuaded to find a beat job for 

you,ò he gave her a smile. 

 

***  

 

Lois gasped with a smile on her face as they walked out the door hand in hand, ñDid that really 

just happen?ò 

 

ñI think so,ò Clark smiled, wrapping his arms around her. ñThis is it. Everything we need to 

connect Luthor to the crimes in Metropolis and bring him down.ò 

 

ñLetôs not get ahead of ourselves,ò Lois warned, grabbing his hand. ñWe donôt have anything 

concrete yet, but if this information Miranda gave us pans outéò 

 

ñItôll mean bringing him down for all the crimes heôs committedéò Clark said with a grin on his 

face. ñJack will finally be safe.ò 

 

ñHowôs he doing anyway?ò Lois asked concerned as they walked toward the Jeep. 

 

ñAll right. Heôs spending time with Denny while working on his GEDéò Clark said, opening 

the door for her to get in the Jeep. 

 

Lois watched as he climbed in on the other side and smiled at him, ñYou really care about him, 

donôt you? Even after he tried to rob youéò 

 

ñHeôs just a troubled kid that needed helpéò Clark whispered. ñI'd like to think if I had a kid in 

trouble like that Iôd want someone to help them out like that too.ò Lois tensed up at the mention 

of ókid, ô and he turned to look at her, ñWhatôs wrong?ò 

 

ñNothing,ò she said, shrugging as she turned away from him. ñI justéò 

 

ñWhat?ò He asked, concerned.  
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ñI guess I never thought of...I mean, not that I wouldnôt want to, but...ò Lois stammered, ñI never 

thought much about ....kids...erréhaving them that is. I mean, Iôm not very good with 

theméyou saw how I was with Amy...I donôt have the, uhéò She noticed Clark looking at her 

with a smirk and looked around self-consciously, ñWhat?ò 

 

ñNothing,ò he laughed, ñJust wondering how far youôre going to take thiséò He laughed as she 

smacked him. ñIôm kidding. Iôm kidding. I honestly didnôt mean anything by it I guess I justéò 

 

ñYouôre good with kids, Youôd make a great father, Clark,ò she said softly, ñBut I donôt have a 

maternal bone in my body.ò 

 

ñThat is not true,ò he countered. ñI have seen you with Lucy and Amy and what about those boys 

that were kidnapped during Constanceôs little illusion game? You are great with kids.ò 

 

ñYou really think so?ò She asked, uncertainly. 

 

ñI know so,ò he said, cupping her cheek. 

 

She smiled up at him, ñI never thought oféI mean, thereôs so much I want to do beforeéò She 

trailed off smiling to herself, ñYou think Iôm being silly? Over here worrying about a 

hypothetical family that doesnôt even existéò 

 

ñItôs just because you care so much,ò Clark reasoned. ñI think after what you and your sister 

went through you donôt want to put a child through thatéand I can understand thatéò 

 

Lois smiled up at him, ñYou sure you donôt read minds?ò 

 

ñNo, Iôm just a good listener,ò he leaned in to kiss her. 

 

ñSo, do you think about the future?ò Lois asked, nervously toying with a strand from her blouse 

as she spoke. 

 

ñAll the time,ò he said with a smile, ñMore so lately,ò He admitted with a grin. 

 

ñMe too...A lot lately.  I mean, if the Planet went under, I'd be lost.ò 

 

Clark shook his head, ñNot you.  You'd be back on your feet in no time.ò 

 

ñYou think so?ò She asked. 

 

ñYeah,ò he reassured her, ñDonôt worry. Weôll figure this out. The Planet isnôt going anywhere.ò 

 

ñIt better not,ò she grinned. ñWeôre going to need a paper to print this story in if we want to get 

that Pulitzer.ò 
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***  

 

Lex pressed the call button to answer another video call, ñMr. Devane.ò 

 

Devane narrowed his eyes and tapped his fingers on the desk in front of him, ñI'm ready to make 

the delivery.  Are the funds available?ò 

 

ñHave you authenticated the item?ò Lex asked apprehensively. 

 

ñIt's genuine. Weôve spent the last month authenticating it with S.T.A.R. Labs.  Don't jerk me 

around, Luthor.  It'd take me about ten seconds to find an alternate buyer,ò Devane warned. 

 

ñAren't you forgetting whose sources turned up the existence of the stone in the first place?ò Lex 

accused. 

 

ñNo, I'm not forgetting.  That and five million dollars will get you your stone. Do you want it or 

not?ò Devane countered. 

 

ñMay I see it?ò Lex breathed irritably. Devane rolled his eyes before pulling out a cloth bag and 

revealing a large green glowing rock. Lex smiled hungrily, ñI want it.ò 

 

***  

 

Two Weeks Lateré 

 

Lois and Clark stepped into the newsroom going over everything theyôd learned so far on their 

research into Luthor.  Lois looked at her notes from earlier as they walked toward their desks, 

ñSo, Miranda Toni, Johnny, and Monique Kahn are willing to testify and weôve got Jackôs 

statementéò 

 

ñMirandaôs information on LexLabs is the biggest part I think,ò Clark reasoned. ñInspector 

Henderson said he was working with his team to get her put into the Witness Protection program 

since she cut that deal to testify in exchange for her freedoméò 

 

ñIt was sitting thereéright under our noses for monthséò Lois mused, looking up at him with a 

grin. ñCan you believe that?ò She never tired of that feeling of satisfaction when the pieces all 

began to fit on a big scandaléand this was a big one. Henderson had assured them that within 

the week heôd have the warrant for Lex and this would all be over...and Lane and Kent would 

have the exclusive. 

 

ñIt was smart of Miranda to record all her conversations with Luthor like thatéò Clark grinned 

happily. She felt a flutter in her abdomen as he stepped toward her, rubbing the side of her arm.   

 

ñWe did itéò She grinned happily, toying with the lapels to his jacket as she looked up at him. 

How was it that after nearly three months she still felt butterflies when he was near her like this? 

It had been a year now since theyôd first met and almost three months now since theyôd started 
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seeing each other. Clark had been true to his word to take things slow but now the closer theyôd 

gotten she was growing more and more frustrated with taking things slow. After Smallville, he 

hadnôt allowed things to get as heated as they had that night Jimmy had walked in on them. 

Sheôd been grateful he hadnôt brought it up at the time, but now she was continuing to grow 

more frustrated. It had been fine to take things slow when sheôd still been in shock after his 

confession, but nowéNow that she knew everything she didnôt want to take things slow 

anymore. She just wasnôt sure how to go about telling him. It wasnôt something you just blurted 

outé 

 

She teased the lapels of his jacket, pulling him close to her as she toyed with his tie, outlining the 

path the red and blue pattern took down his chest as she spoke, ñHow does it feel to bring down 

Metropolisô biggest crime lord with the swipe of a pen?ò She toyed with the end of his tie, 

looking up at him expectantly. She smiled to herself when she heard him take a sharp intake of 

breath when her other hand rested on his lower back from beneath his jacket. 

 

He grinned, leaning in to kiss her, ñReallyéreallyégood.ò She reveled in the feeling of his lips 

against hers, slipping her hand daringly down his backside and grinned when he jumped slightly 

but didnôt pull away. She ignored the whistles and catcalls around them, intent on taking 

advantage of the moment for as long as she could before Perry interrupted them. 

 

***  

 

Clark grinned at Lois happily as she toyed with the lapels of his jacket, toying with his tie as she 

spoke, ñHow does it feel to bring down Metropolisô biggest crime lord with the swipe of a pen?ò  

 

He smiled back at her, about to lean into kiss her when he felt her hand move daringly from his 

back to his buttocks. He gave her a look, telling her silently he knew what she was doing before 

leaning back down to kiss her, ñReally, reallyégood,ò he whispered, capturing her lips with his 

as he wrapped his arms around her waist, pulling her to him. He ignored the whistles around 

them. Youôd think their co-workers would be used to the public displays of affection by now, but 

some still insisted on teasing. 

 

Lois linked an arm around his neck, toying with the left lapel of his jacket as she grinned up at 

him, ñThe Fall of the House of Luthor by Lane and Kent definitely has a nice ring to itéò 

 

ñWe should celebrate,ò he whispered, wrapping his arms around her waist, ñAnywhere you want. 

Paris. Rome.ò Lois laughed, and he grinned back at her, ñWhat? Iôm ecstatic right now...after a 

yearéheôs finally getting his just desserts.ò 

 

She gave him a half-smile, toying with his tie seductively as she leaned up to kiss him, wrapping 

her arms around his neck. The whistling continued, but he ignored it, reveling in the feeling of 

Lois in his arms. He didnôt care about anything else in the world besides the fact that theyôd 

finally cracked open the case on óthe bossô and the way Lois fit so perfectly against him. Her lips 

softly caressed his, teasing him with her tongue as she parted her lips just enough to tease him 

with the taste of her coffee from earlier. 
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The bellow of his Editor-in-Chiefôs voice booming across the newsroom pulled him back to the 

present, ñWould you two get a room, already? Sheesh! No oneôs paying you to canoodle in the 

bullpen.ò He waved a roll of newspaper at them, ñYouôd think after almost three months theyôd 

cool downéò 

 

Clark laughed, pulling away from her slightly but keeping his arms wrapped around her waist, 

reveling in the feeling of her being in his arms. ñHey, Chief, publisherôs on line threeéò Jimmy 

called across the newsroom. 

 

Perry nodded, heading for his office, ñAlways somethingéò 

 

***  

 

Lois looked over her shoulder at Perry smiling as he walked back to his office. She suspected the 

no-nonsense exterior he put on was just for show. Once he was in his office, she turned back to 

Clark, recapturing his lips with her own. What was it he had said? Something about celebrating? 

She didnôt want to go out. She just wanted to continue doing thisémaybe moreéShe ran her 

hand down his chest, seductively outlining the end of his tie that hovered just above the 

waistband of his pants. ñMaybe we should just order inéò She whispered in his ear, giving him 

a wink before turning around in his arms to head back to her desk before Perry came back out 

and caught them again.  

 

She caught the heated gaze Clark gave her and smiled to herself. Hopefully, sheôd been subtle 

enough to get her point across. Confidence wasnôt something she felt when she thought about 

finally crossing that threshold. In every other aspect of her life, she was confident and self-

assured, but when it came to the bedrooméShe didnôt have that same confidence. She knew she 

was readyéthey were ready, but it still scared her. After her last experience, she was nervous. 

She knew Clark wouldnôt hurt her like Claude had. She trusted him more than anyone. He had 

trusted her with his deepest secret, and she trusted him with her heart. It still made her nervous, 

though. 

 

She could still feel his eyes on her as she set her notepad down, trying to busy herself and think 

of anything but what she planned to do tonight. He had super-hearing. He could probably hear 

her heart hammering as she nervously fidgeted with the pen in her hand. She cast a sideways 

glance at him and caught his heated gaze as he readjusted his tie, looking away from her. She 

smiled to herself. Yes, sheôd definitely gotten her point across.   

 

***  

 

Lois grinned, leaning in to kiss him once more, ñMaybe we should just order inéò She 

whispered in his ear giving him a wink before turning in his arms to head back to her desk. He 

swallowed hard, not sure what to make out of that statement. It was the way sheôd just said that 

statementéHe watched her set her notepad down on her desk and fidget with her pen nervously. 

He could hear her heart rate pick up and caught her heated gaze as she looked back at him. He 

readjusted his tie nervously. She wasnôt... 
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He caught her gaze once more and swallowed when he recognized the expression on her face. 

Desire. What was she trying to tell him? He wasnôt given a chance to think of the implications of 

what she was trying to tell him for long because Perry reentered the newsroom bellowing to get 

everyoneôs attention. 

 

ñListen up folks!ò Perry barked, ñI got a call from upstairséweôre expecting an announcement 

right abouténow.ò The elevator doors opened, and Lex Luthor stepped into the newsroom with 

a smug smile on his face, surrounded by suits. 

 

ñYou have got to be kidding meéò Lois muttered angrily when she saw Lex enter the 

newsroom. 

 

ñFor those of you who donôt know me, my name is Lex Luthor,ò Lex began standing on the 

balcony. 

 

Clark stood next to her protectively, ñIôve got a ba-ad feelingéò He whispered. 

 

ñI, no less than you have been greatly distressed by the sea of troubles that have mired 

Metropolisô one great newspaperéò Lex continued. 

 

ñOh, no,ò Lois breathed, shaking her head, ñPlease tell me this is a nightmare.ò 

 

ñNot unless weôre having the same one,ò Clark muttered under his breath. 

 

ñI donôt know why your advertisers have deserted you. I donôt know why the banks have shut off 

your credit lines. And I donôt know why you depleted your cash reserves through unnecessary 

expenditureséò Lex gave a look toward the suits behind him, ñéthough I have my suspicions.ò 

 

ñIt was him. It was him all along,ò Lois muttered angrily. 

 

ñShhhéò Clark warned, ñNot here.ò 

 

ñI do know that the problems can be solved through strong leadership and fiscal responsibility. 

Therefore, I have taken the one step that would guarantee the future well-being of this 

newspaper: I bought it. Iôm the new owner of the Daily Planet,ò Lex declared happily. 

 

Clark picked up Perry muttering, ñJudas Priest,ò under his breath as cheers erupted through the 

newsroom but Lois stood there stunned.  

 

Clark wrapped an arm around her, ñItôs gonna be okay.ò 

 

ñI wouldnôt be so sure about thatéò A voice said from the crowd of suits. 

 

Lex turned to see Bruce Wayne standing in the crowd walking toward him, ñMr. Wayne, to what 

do I owe this ésurprise?ò 
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ñYou know for someone that spends so much time researching companies before a takeover Iôm 

surprised you didnôt check the board roster this morning,ò Bruce said with a smile as he walked 

toward Lex. 

 

ñWhat are you talking about? It was a unanimous vote to sell the Planet to me.ò Lex smiled. 

 

Bruce shook his head, ñNo, see you didnôt take my vote into account, Lex.ò 

 

ñYour vote?ò Lex asked shakily. 

 

ñOh, boyéhere come the fireworks,ò Clark reassured Lois with a kiss on the cheek. 

 

ñYeah, see Iôm a gambler. I like risk. I like doing things people wouldnôt normally do. 

Skydivingérock climbing...alligator wrestling,ò he shot Lex a knowing look, ñSo when I heard 

the stock for the Planet was for sale at such a low price I figured, why not?ò He shrugged. 

 

ñYou...ò Lex narrowed his eyes at Bruce and tightened his jaw when he caught his gaze. 

 

ñBought seventy-five percent of the Daily Planet shares last night? You bet I did,ò he smiled, 

patting Lex on the shoulder, ñNow, Mr. Luthor, as generous as your offer is Iôm gonna have to 

pass. Iôve been running Wayne Enterprises for years without any issues. Iôm sure I can figure out 

how to turn the Planet around without you.ò 

 

Lex narrowed his eyes at Bruce for a moment before pasting on a smile and looking to the 

crowd, ñIt appears Iôve been mistakenéyour new owner, Mr. Bruce Wayneéò 

 

Applause erupted, and Lois looked back at Clark, ñDid you know about this?ò 

 

ñNot a clue,ò He said, ñbut his timing is impeccable.ò 

 

ñIôll say,ò She sighed, leaning against him.  

 

Clark watched as Bruce leaned in, whispering something to Lex. With the crowd of applause this 

close to him it was impossible for him to pick up what their new owner had just whispered to 

Luthor but it seemed to put the fear of God in him. Luthor backed away, turning hurriedly away 

from the balcony. 

 

Bruce smiled, watching as Lex walked back toward the elevator and looked at the crowd with a 

smile, ñLadies and Gentlemen, my name is Bruce Wayne. Perhaps youôve heard of me? If not 

you should pick up a copy of Tattletale Weekly. The stories they come up with are quite 

entertaining.ò He grinned back at the crowd, ñIn all seriousness, Iôm just a businessman with a 

soft spot for nostalgia. My dad used to read the Planet to me when I was a little boy and the 

thought of the Planet not being aroundéò He shook his head, ñWell, Iôm sure all of you share 

my sentiments.ò There was a murmur of agreement, and he continued, pacing around the 

balcony, ñI understand the Daily Planet has undergone some hardships these past few months, 

and it is my goal to rectify that. The Daily Planet is a well-known household name; as well it 
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should be. Itôs my goal to see that the Daily Planet remains a top seller at newsstands.ò He drew 

quiet for a moment, ñto do that, Iôve enlisted some help to consult on modernizations as we move 

into the twenty-first century. I'll be in and out of the office, but I see no reason for any major 

changes at this point." Applause erupted through the newsroom, and Perry walked over to Bruce 

to shake his hand. 

 

ñHappy days are here again!ò Jimmy cheered happily, hugging them.  

 

Lois cast a sideways glance at Clark, ñThings around here are going to get interestingéò 

 

***  

 

{ñLook, obviously thereôs a lot of bad blood between you and Lex. We just want to know the 

truth. We think maybe we didnôt give you a fair shot consideringéò 

 

ñYou mean considering I went crazy and lashed out at everyone in a jealous rage?ò  

 

ñUh, something like that.ò  

 

ñWhatôs in it for me?ò} 

 

Nigel shook his head, pausing the tape as he looked up, ñOfficer Jenkins the boss appreciates 

your loyalty. Thank you for bringing this to our attention.ò 

 

***  

 

Lois sunk into the couch, propping her feet up as she kicked off her shoes. She unbuttoned her 

blazer, tossing it to the ground and tugged her pantyhose off, rubbing her tired feet as she made 

herself comfortable. Henderson was supposed to call them once the warrant was ready. They 

were so close to having Lex Luthor behind bars. All they had to do was wait for the key players 

to line everything up then he would be out of their lives for good and in prison where he 

belonged. 

 

She walked back to her bedroom, examining her profile in the mirror. Should she change? She 

pulled out one of her more silky nightgowns as she unbuttoned her blouse, smiling as she 

imagined Clarkôs hands on her. She tossed the blouse to the floor along with her skirt and bra, 

slipping the silk negligee over her head. She leaned toward the mirror examining herself 

critically. The soft silk hugged her hips perfectly, came up to her mid-thigh and swooped low 

enough on her neckline to tease him with the sight of the swell of her breasts without being too 

low cut.  

 

What was she supposed to do?  Jump into his arms the minute he showed up with dinner?  Clark 

had said heôd meet her at her apartment with dinner. Heôd expect to be eating dinner when he got 

backénot this. She paced around her bedroom nervously. Maybe this was a mistake. This was 

too forwardéIt wasnôt her and it didnôt feel natural. She peeled the silk garment off of her and 
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began sifting through her dresser drawers trying to find something ... Why hadnôt she thought to 

go shopping?  

 

She finally found a violet lace bra with matching boy short panties and opted to try them on. She 

hadnôt worn anything like this in a long time...She smiled to herself, recalling the many many 

dreams sheôd had about Superman so many months ago. This was different, though. He wasnôt 

just Superman, he was Clark. Her best friend. The man she was madly in love with and the man 

that had waitedéfor her. 

 

<<ñI told you about Claude? Well, what I didnôt say was this, it was one time and it was 

...awful.ò She shuddered recalling the pain both physically and emotionally sheôd suffered from 

Claude. ñAwkwardéand painfuléandéI just wanted it to end so I ended up just pretendingéò  

 

ñIôm sorry.ò  

 

ñAfter I found out heôd stolen my story I filed a complaint against himéHe spread a lot of 

AWFUL rumors. I just wanted them to stop so I withdrew my complaintébut it was too late.ò>>  

 

<<ñI just...I want you to know what youôre getting yourself into. Iôm not that experienced 

andéò 

 

ñLoiséò  

 

ñI mean I know you traveled a lot and it's not like you wouldnôt have opportunity éI mean, 

youôre éYOU, but I just donôt want you to beéò 

 

ñLois, Iôm notéIôm not that experienced eitheréò 

 

ñYouôre not?ò >> 

 

<<ñNo, actually notéat alléLois, Iôm not from hereéIôm differentéso I made the decision not 

to...cross that threshold until I could find someone I could share everything withéò 

 

ñReally?  So, youôre waiting foréò 

 

ñJust the right personé You.ò>> 

 

She recalled their conversation a few months ago about their óexperienceô and smiled. The 

thought of finally making love with him was causing her heart to hammer even harder. She really 

wanted him. Sheôd never wanted anyone like this. She stared at her reflection for a moment 

before redressing in her work clothes from earlier. This was better. Less pressure.  

 

***  

 

ñSheôs exquisite,ò Lex said softly, staring at the screen. He watched hungrily as the image 

showed Lois slowly removing her blouse and examining herself in the mirror.  



Folc4evernaday  

 Epiphany  176  | Page 

 

The door opened and Lex jumped, slamming the cover to his laptop closed and looked up. ñBad 

time?ò Nigel asked, stepping into the office. 

 

ñNo, of course not,ò Lex shrugged hastily, ñJust reviewing the surveillance.ò  

 

ñWell, as interesting as your surveillance may be sir Iôm afraid somethingôs come to our 

attention that requires your immediate attention,ò Nigel dropped a disk on Lexôs desk. 

 

ñWhatôs this?ò Lex asked. 

 

***  

 

Lois came back into the living room and glanced at the clock on the wall. Where was Clark? 

Maybe Superman got called away. She sunk into the couch, reaching for the remote hoping to 

give herself some insight into what could be keeping him. 

 

ñIn other news, the armored car heist turned high-speed chase ended with no fatalities thanks to 

Superman showing up in the nick of time to stop the gunman from injuring any bystanders,ò the 

anchor announced. 

 

Clarkôs image came on the television showing the strained expression of concern on his face as 

he knelt down to eye level with a young girl, reassuring her everything was fine. She smiled, 

seeing the familiar tenderness in Clarkôs eyes as he hugged the little girl before turning to the 

camera, ñSuperman, can we get a statement?ò one of the reporters in the crowd asked. 

 

Clark seemed to hesitate a moment, tightening his jaw for a moment for nodding, ñThe officers 

that responded to the call were met with gunfire and pursued the gunmen until they were stopped 

on the corner of Main and West. Bystanders were met with gunfire when the gunmen tried to run 

on foot. Thankfully no one was injured and everyone made it out in one piece. Now, if youôll 

excuse me?ò With that he flew up into the sky, leaving the crowd of reporters to survey the 

scene. 

 

Lois smiled to herself, ñNever gets old.ò Her stomach growled, protesting the lack of food in it 

and she sighed, getting up to head to the kitchen and find a snack to hold her over until Clark 

made it back. He may have super-speed and be able to fly around the world in a matter of 

seconds but it still took just as long for the restaurant to cook the food. He said he was going to 

surprise her. Right now, she didnôt care what he brought back as long as it was edible. She 

grabbed a box of crackers from the cabinet and began snacking on them as she grabbed a cream 

soda from the fridge. 

 

ñYouôre going to spoil your appetite,ò a familiar voice whispered from behind her, wrapping his 

arms around her. 

 

She smiled, looking back at him as she placed a cracker in his mouth, ñI got hungry.ò 
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ñI brought pasta,ò he said, pointing to the table he had set up with the food as he ate the cracker 

in his mouth. 

 

She turned in his arms to face him, wrapping her arms around him. ñSmells good.ò  She ran a 

hand up his chest, ñI saw the news coverage. You okay?ò 

 

He nodded, walking to the table with her, ñYeah, Iôm just tired...stuff like that...never gets 

easier.ò 

 

She leaned up to kiss him, ñYou do what you can,ò she reminded him, ñCome on, letôs eat.ò 

 

***  

 

ñSir, it seems youôve left a trail,ò Nigel said, clicking the play button on the disk. 

 

{ñLook, obviously thereôs a lot of bad blood between you and Lex. We just want to know the 

truth. We think maybe we didnôt give you a fair shot consideringéò 

 

ñYou mean considering I went crazy and lashed out at everyone in a jealous rage?ò  

 

ñUh, something like that.ò  

 

ñWhatôs in it for me?ò} 

 

ñShe wouldnôt dare,ò Lex said, shaking his head. ñShe knows what would happenéò 

 

ñDoes she?ò Nigel asked, ñMaybe you need to get ahead of this before you wind up sharing a 

cell with her.ò 

 

ñGo on the run?ò Lex scoffed, ñAre you mad, Nigel?ò 

 

ñCall it a suggestion,ò Nigel shrugged, ñA strong oneéò 

 

***  

 

Inspector Henderson read over the transcript of the deposition, signing off on the agreement in 

front of him to make sure everything that had been agreed upon was covered. He then handed it 

over to the District Attorney to read over. 

 

ñYouôre  a very lucky woman, Miranda,ò he said. ñNot many people get a chance to start over. I 

do hope youôll make better decisions in the future,ò he said signing the agreement as he spoke. 

 

ñI plan to,ò Miranda said with a smile. 

 

The District Attorney handed the agreement back to Henderson, ñGet this up to Judge Reynolds. 

Iôll escort her and Ms. Hunter to the courtroom.ò 
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ñYou got it,ò Henderson nodded. 

 

***  

 

ñAre you out of your mind?ò Lex fumed. ñI am this close to bringing Superman down and you 

want me to run???ò 

 

ñYou call it running,ò Nigel countered, ñbut I call it self-preservation. Surely you donôt want to 

lose everything ...wind up growing old éin a cage?ò 

 

ñLex Luthor will never live in a cage,ò Lex fumed. 

 

ñYou have a weakness, Lex. Women. You do anything and share anything to bed them. Look at 

what happened with Miranda...with Lois Lane? My man in the police department said sheôs been 

working with those reporters to bring you down for weeks nowéò 

 

ñItôs my word against herséò Lex argued. ñWe can fight thiséò 

 

ñNo,ò Nigel shook his head, ñMiranda was smart. She has tapes. Thatôs what guaranteed her 

freedom. The only way out of this is to disappear before they show up to arrest youéò 

 

ñWe can get the tapes backéò Lex argued. ñWeôre too closeéò He fumed, shoving everything 

off his desk in a rage. 

 

ñItôs over,ò Nigel argued, ñUnless you do as I say.ò 

 

***  

 

Lucy Lane cradled her head in her hands as she made her way through the long line of people 

with the officer dragging her by the shoulder. How had this happened? She had been on a date 

with Jimmy, minding her own business when out of the blue this crazy lady started hitting her. 

Poor Jimmy didnôt know what to do. What was he supposed to do? Hit her? 

 

Sheôd fought back. That was it. Hit her hard enough so she could get away. How had she gotten 

herself arrested? 

 

ñName?ò The officer asked, filling out the paperwork. 

 

ñLane...Lu-LucyéLane..ò She stammered. 

 

ñLane?ò His eyebrows rose in amusement, ñLike the reporter óLane?ôò 

 

She sighed. Of course, this wasnôt something new. Everywhere she went she had to go through 

the normal óIsnôt your sister the one that discovered Supermanô spiel, and normally she was fine 

with it, but right nowé ñYes, Lois Lane is my sisteréò She exhaled impatiently. 
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Another officer approached her intrigued. He was dressed in a suit instead of a police uniform 

but he had a badge pinned to his belt and wore glasses. He looked a lot older than the officer that 

was doing her intake paperwork, ñDid you say youôre Lois Laneôs sister?ò 

 

She cringed, nodding hesitantly. Was this going to be a good or a bad thing?  

 

He held out a hand for her to shake, ñBill Henderson. Iôm a friend of your sister'séWell, some 

of the time,ò he corrected. He took the pad from the other officer and said, ñJensen, Iôve got it 

from hereéò 

 

ñButéò He began to argue. 

 

ñIôve got itéò Henderson repeated a little sharper in tone. Jensen nodded and headed toward the 

back and Henderson turned to Lucy, ñWhat are you in for?ò 

 

ñAssault?ò She squeaked out shamefully. ñI swear I have never done something like this in my 

life. I donôt know what happened. She just jumped me out of nowhere and then when I hit her to 

get away the cops showed up and arrested me but let her go with a warning. I mean who does 

that? That is so not fair. If youôre going to arrest someone for getting into a fight you should 

arrest both parties donôt you think?ò 

 

Henderson laughed, ñYep, definitely Loisô sister.ò He placed a supportive hand on her shoulder. 

ñListen, itôll probably get tossed if you have witnesses that she attacked youéThisôll be the 

worst of it. Iôll try and expedite the paperwork here so you can make your phone call and have 

someone pick you upéò 

 

ñI have to call someone to pick me up?ò She groaned. 

 

ñI can call Lois if you want?ò He suggested. 

 

ñNoéò She shook her head, ñNot a good idea. I, uh, Iôll call my moméò She could hear the 

tirade already. óMom is going to kill meéô 

 

***  

 

ñThanks for dinner,ò Lois said, sinking into the couch next to Clark as she folded her legs 

underneath her. ñReally hit the spot.ò 

 

ñIôm glad,ò Clark said, cupping her cheek, ñAny word from Henderson?ò 

 

ñNope. Iôm sure heôll call when heôs got the warrant ready,ò Lois said, cupping his hand. Her 

heart was hammering in her chest as she spoke. She really wanted to justé 

 

He pulled away and leaned back against the couch, ñJust a waiting game.ò 
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She frowned at the loss of contact, moving a little closer to him as she spoke, ñCrazy, isnôt it?ò 

She leaned her head against his chest as she spoke, resting her hand on his arm. 

 

He shifted beneath her touch, ñWhat?ò He asked. She could hear the slight increase in his heart 

rate against his chest as she slid her hand up the cotton of his dress shirt and smiled to herself. 

 

ñAfter a month of re-researching everything weôve finally got everything we need to put Lex 

behind bars,ò Lois said softly, fingering the top button of his shirt with her thumb as she spoke. 

 

ñIf nobody drops the ball,ò Clark reminded her, shifting away from her slightly as he spoke. ñIôm 

still a little nervous about this. Iôm not counting Luthor out yet.ò 

 

ñI thought I was the one that was the pessimist,ò Lois mused, lifting her head up to look at him. 

She could tell from his heated gaze he hadnôt been immune to her touch, ñWhat happened to that 

optimistic farmboy?ò She teased. 

 

ñHe discovered not everyone has a good side,ò he said with a wry smile. She fingered random 

patterns on his knee, moving up his thigh intently, watching in rapt attention as he seemed to be 

fighting an inner battle with himself, but he didnôt pull away from her this time. He looked at 

her, meeting her gaze as he caught her hand before she could move further up his thigh and he 

breathed, ñNot with Luthor anyway.ò 

 

ñJust donôt go cynical on me,ò she warned. 

 

He smiled, cupping her cheek with his palm, ñNo chance of that.ò He fingered her hair and 

smiled, ñKeep your hands to yourself,ò he warned. 

 

ñWhy?ò She teased, pressing herself against him, ñAm I ...distracting éyou?ò She fingered the 

end of his tie seductively, looking at him with an impish grin. 

 

He groaned, leaning in to kiss her, pulling her to him. She laughed against his lips as she felt him 

pull her onto his lap, murmuring, ñGod, I love you.ò  

 

***  

 

Heôd known something was up at the office earlier from the way sheôd been touching 

himékissing him. Then when heôd brought dinner back she seemed nervous all through dinner. 

He couldnôt pinpoint what she could be nervous about. She seemed to be holding up her end of 

the conversation just fine. 

 

Then after dinner when theyôd moved to the couch sheôd been all over him. He kept moving 

away from her, hoping some distance would help him maintain some control over his body as he 

fought against the effect Loisô touch was having on him.  

 

What was she doing? He hadnôt seen her act like this sinceé 
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<<ñForget about work, forget about time, forget about the rest of the worldéò>> 

 

<<ñLois, get a grip!ò 

 

ñBelieve me, Iôd love toéò>> 

 

<<ñMinuteôs up, Clark! Come to Mama!ò>> 

 

<<ñI love you, Clark. I want to spend the rest of my life with you.ò>> 

 

Concerned, he checked her pupils to make sure he didnôt see any signs of her being drugged. She 

seemed fine. He relaxed a bit, catching her gaze. There it was. That same expression sheôd had 

on her face in the newsroom. He swallowed hard, feeling his body responding to her closeness. 

God, he wanted her. Heôd wanted her for a year now.  

 

She pressed herself against him and he swallowed, feeling the soft flesh from beneath her blouse 

press against his chest. He caught her gaze and felt his throat go dry when he drank in the sight 

before him. He had a perfect view of her cleavage as she leaned against him, ñAm I distracting 

you?ò She fingered the end of his tie seductively, looking at him with an impish grin. 

 

He groaned, feeling her hand slip up his inner thigh once more. All his resolve was gone. He 

leaned in to kiss her, pulling her to him. She laughed against his lips as he pulled her onto his 

lap, murmuring, ñGod, I love you.ò 

 

His hands roamed up and down her sides as he kissed her, caressing her lips with his own. She 

slid her thigh across his lap seductively, moving to straddle his legs as she supported herself with 

her knees, devouring him with her lips. 

 

He felt a sense of déjà vu wash over him as he felt the cotton of her blouse brush against his 

cheek. ñClarkéò She murmured, tugging at the knot of his tie as she undid it, never breaking 

contact with his lips as she did so. 

 

He allowed his hands to explore her ivory skin, caressing the soft skin of her thigh, pushing the 

cotton of her skirt upward as he did so. ñLoiséò He murmured against her lips, gently squeezing 

the back of her thighs as she lowered herself to his lap. He caught her gaze, cupping her cheek as 

he moved to brush his lips against her neck.  

 

She leaned forward, tugging his tie through the collar of his shirt as his lips brushed against her 

earlobe, teasing it with his teeth. She seemed to melt against him, tightening her thighs around 

him. ñAre éyou...sure?ò He whispered in her ear, resting his hands on her hips. 

 

She nodded, ñYes,ò she murmured, reaching for the top button of his dress shirt as he captured 

her lips once more, sliding her closer to him.  

 

She gasped, leaning toward him as she kissed each layer of exposed skin she discovered from 

unbuttoning his shirt. He groaned in pleasure as he felt her lips against his chest, her tongue 
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teased his hard chiseled muscles. ñOh, Godéò He moaned as she raked her fingernails against 

his chest. 

 

She leaned back to look at him, catching his gaze as she unbuttoned her blouse. He watched in 

admiration as the violet lace stared back at him invitingly. She shed her cotton blouse off her 

shoulders effortlessly and he leaned in to kiss her. ñYou are so beautifuléò He murmured 

against her lips as he began a trail of feather light kisses against her throat, working his way 

down.  

 

A thought occurred to him and he stilled for a moment, ñWait...ò He pulled away, drinking in the 

sight of Lois straddling him in nothing but her bra and skirt. He didnôt want to stop. It was the 

last thing he wanted. But this was important. ñWhat about...?ò 

 

She seemed to sense where his mind was going and leaned down to kiss him, ñIôm on the pill.ò 

 

He relaxed against her, allowing his hands to move up her back, finding the clasp to her bra. He 

flicked it, watching as it fell off her shoulders. ñClark, yeséò She breathed. 

 

His other hand roamed up her inner thigh and he groaned, lifting his head to watch her face as he 

touched her. She seemed to withdraw from him as his hand slipped beneath her skirt. He 

frowned, unsure of what had just happened. 

 

He wanted nothing more than to lose himself in her arms right here and right now but something 

was nagging him in the back of his mind. Her heart rate was hammering in her chest. She was 

scared.  He moved his hand from her breast to cup her cheek, ñLois?ò 

 

***  

 

ñAre éyou...sure?ò He whispered in her ear, resting his hands on her hips. Was she sure? Yes, 

she wanted him. She wanted this.  

 

She nodded, ñYes,ò she reached for the top button of his dress shirt as he captured her lips once 

more. She gasped when she felt him slide her closer to him. He groaned against her and she 

leaned down to kiss him. 

 

She smiled against his lips. He wanted her just as bad as she wanted him. She leaned down to 

begin working on his dress shirt, kissing each layer of exposed skin on his perfectly sculpted 

chest. He was gorgeous. Perfect. Her Clark. Her Superman. She raked her fingernails against his 

chest and he groaned, ñOh, Godéò  

 

She leaned back to look at him, catching his gaze as she unbuttoned her blouse. This was it. No 

going back now. They were finally going to é She shivered involuntarily as she anticipated the 

feeling of his hands on her. She kept his gaze as she finished unbuttoning her blouse, shedding it 

off her shoulders and allowing it to pool around her. He leaned in to kiss her. ñYou are so 

beautifuléò He murmured against her lips as he began a trail of feather light kisses against her 

throat, working his way down. He felt so goodé 
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She felt him tense up and pull away from her and she looked at him in concern, ñWait...ò He 

murmured breathlessly, ñWhat about...?ò 

 

She recognized the expression on his face and realized where he was going with his train of 

thought.  Protection. Sheôd gone on the pill after their trip to Smallville just in case. She wasnôt 

sure what to expect but knew whenever they did finally make love she wanted to be prepared. 

She smiled, cupping his cheek as she leaned down to kiss him, ñIôm on the pill.ò 

 

He relaxed against her, and she reveled in the feeling of being in his arms once more. His hands 

moved up her back and she felt her bra fall off her shoulders. She looked down at him, unsure of 

what to expect. Had she lived up to his fantasies? His hands moved up her chest as he leaned 

forward, capturing her lips with his own. She gasped in pleasure. ñClark, yeséò She breathed. 

 

His other hand roamed up her inner thigh and she stilled. This was usually the part where it 

stopped feeling good.  She recalled how it had hurt with Claude. 

 

óStop it,ô she chastised herself. 

 

Clark was different. She trusted him. She caught his gaze, biting her lower lip and was surprised 

to find a frown on his face. He moved his hand from her chest to cup her cheek, ñLois?ò 

 

Great. Now sheôd killed the mood. She lowered her head, silently cursing herself.  

 

She leaned against him, trying to recapture the moment but he slid her away from him slightly, 

ñWhatôs wrong?ò 

 

ñNothing,ò she winced, hearing her own voice crack. He gave her a knowing look and she 

sighed. ñJust a little ...nervous,ò she said shakily. 

 

He sighed, pulling away from her, ñLois, we donôt have toéò He shook his head, ñI can waitéI 

donôt want to éI donôt want to take that step unless youôre ready.ò 

 

ñIôm fine,ò she reassured, ñIôm just nervouséafter last timeéò She looked away.  

 

ñI would never hurt you,ò he said softly. 

 

ñI know that.ò She wrapped her hand around his. She leaned in to kiss him, sliding back onto his 

lap, ñIôm fine,ò she reassured him. 

 

ñOkay,ò he said, tightening his arms around her as he leaned in to kiss her once more. 

 

ñI love you,ò she murmured against his lips, linking her arms around his neck, deepening the 

kiss. 
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In the back of her mind, she heard her phone ring and groaned against him, ñYouôve got to be 

kidding meéò He muttered. 

 

ñLet the answering machine get itéò Lois whispered breathlessly as she nibbled on his earlobe 

seductively. 

 

ñMmm hmm,ò he slipped his tongue inside the warm confines of her mouth, teasing her with his 

taste.  

 

The sound of her motherôs voice filled the room and she pulled away from him, hanging her head 

in defeat, ñLois? It's your mother! Where are you? Why donôt you call me anymore? Anyway, I 

need you to go down to the police station and bail Lucy out. Apparently, your sister was in a 

fight and got herself arrested. Iôm out of town right now otherwise, I wouldéò 

 

ñIôm going to kill her éò Lois whimpered against his chest. 

 

Clark sighed, reaching for her blouse and hanging it over her shoulders. ñRain check?ò 

 

She gave him a heated gaze, ñMaybe I should teach her a lesson...make her waitéò She fingered 

the waistband of his slacks as she spoke. 

 

He shook his head and smiled, ñYou are not seriously going to leave your sister in jail 

overnight?ò 

 

ñSheôs not going anywhereéò She leaned against him, running her hand up his chest 

seductively. ñIt would serve her right for interrupting uséò 

 

He shook his head, pushing her off of him, ñWe canôt do that to her and you know it. Sheôs 

probably scared out of her mindéò He whispered, sitting up to button his shirt back.  

 

Nodding, she began readjusting her clothes, slipping her bra back on and buttoning her blouse. 

She stared down at him, his eyes filled with regret. Why hadnôt she disconnected the phone? 

 

ñCome on,ò He helped her to her feet and she watched as he tied his tie. ñLetôs go get Lucy,ò he 

sighed.  

 

ñYou gonna be okay?ò She asked. 

 

He nodded, ñJust give me a minute.ò He finished redressing, readjusting his tie as he spoke. 

 

Lois grabbed her purse and headed out the door, ñCome on, hopefully, it wonôt take long toéò 

She caught the faraway look on his face and sighed, ñWhat is it?ò  

 

He looked at her with regret, ñEscaped prisoner at the Metropolis Prison,ò he sighed, hanging his 

head. ñI gottaéò He pointed up and she nodded. Within a few seconds, he was gone, leaving her 

to figure out how Lucy had ended up in jail. 
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***  

 

Nigel looked down at the gagged Toni Taylor that had been tied to a chair and smiled to himself, 

ñI do hope you wonôt take this personally. Mr. Luthor sends his regardséò He pulled out a 

needle and approached her. 

 

Toniôs eyes widened when she saw the needle, fighting against her restraints. Nigel shook his 

head, ñIôm afraid you know too much, Ms. Taylor.ò 

 

***  

 

ñIt was a setup,ò Lucy argued. ñThere I am, minding my own business when this mammoth of a 

woman starts swinging at meéI was defending myselféò 

 

ñLucy you destroyed half of the baréò Lois tried to argue as she walked with her sister back 

inside her apartment. 

 

ñI was defending myself,ò Lucy repeated. ñYou have to believe meéI would neveréò 

 

Lois bit her lower lip, trying to calm the anger she felt right now. She knew Lucy hadnôt 

deliberately sabotaged her evening with Clark. It just happened. She sighed, locking the 

deadbolts as she spoke, ñI know, Luce, but youôve got to be more careful. Sometimes you just 

shoot your mouth off and get yourself in over your headéò 

 

Lucy arched an eyebrow at her, ñIsnôt this a case of the pot calling the kettle black?ò 

 

ñI know,ò Lois nodded, ñI do it too, but I donôt get myself arrested for it.ò 

 

ñIôm tired,ò Lucy sighed, ñCan we talk about this tomorrow?ò 

 

ñFine,ò Lois nodded. She motioned toward the spare bedroom. ñGet some sleep. Weôll talk 

tomorrow.ò 

 

ñGood night,ò Lucy called over her shoulder. 

 

ñNight,ò Lois muttered, shaking her head as she sunk into the couch. She glanced at the clock on 

the wall. Eleven oôclock. It had taken four hours to get Lucy out. Then another two hours to get 

home because of the roadblocks that had been set up everywhere due to Toni Taylorôs escape.  

 

She sighed, ñSo much for tonight.ò She muttered under her breath, reaching for the remote. She 

caught a glimpse of Clark talking with the warden on the screen and watched in rapt attention. 

There was a manhunt for her all over New Troy. How had she managed to escape? 

 

***  
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Painful. That was what tonight was. Utterly painful.  

 

ñSuperman!ò The warden waved him over, ñGlad you could make itéWe set the alarms off as 

soon as we noticed she was missing but no one seems to know what happenedéò 

 

ñShe?ò He asked, trying to identify who he was supposed to be looking for. 

 

The warden nodded, ñYeah,ò he pointed to the cell, ñToni Taylor.ò 

 

***  

 

It was late. Too late to head back to Loisô. She was probably asleep. After helping search for 

Toni Taylor and finding nothing heôd given up hope of finding her and decided to head north to 

take care of the very painful tightness he still felt from almost making love with Lois earlier. 

They had been so closeé  

 

<<ñLois, you donôt know how many times Iôve thought about this...dreamt about this... >> 

 

<<ñYou know if you think about it, the only time people are really honestly expressing 

themselves is when theyôre passionate...the polite veneer of society drops awayélike when 

theyôre fightingéò 

 

ñéor make love.ò >> 

 

He landed in the Arctic Ocean, reveling in the feeling of the ice cold water against him. All heôd 

been able to think about from the time heôd left Loisô apartment was getting back to her and 

resuming their activities well into the night.  

 

<<ñYou know this isnôt really dancing.ò 

 

ñItôs not?ò>> 

 

<<ñThen weôre agreed. Weôll take this slow and figure out...us?ò>> 

 

It seemed the days of them taking things slow were behind them. The idea of finally making love 

to Lois was enough to make him sweat. He had loved her from the moment sheôd burst into 

Perryôs office interrupting his interview and heôd spent every day wishing and hoping for the 

moment sheôd look at him the same way she did his alter-ego.  

 

<<ñIôm not Claude and Iôm not Paul. I would never betray you like that. All Iôm asking for is a 

chance.ò>> 

 

<<ñTwo days of not being able to do anything when you were under the influence of those 

pheromones...I guess I just kinda lost my willpoweréò 

 

 ñReally?ò  
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ñTwoédays...ò  

 

ñSo, is that the limit to Supermanôs willpower....Twoédaysé?ò  

 

ñItédependséò  

 

ñOn éwhatéexactly?ò  

 

ñHow long youôre torturing...himéforéò >> 

 

<<ñLoiséò  

 

ñYou areéso...I love you.ò>> 

 

The memory of her body molded against himéHer legs wrapped around his waist so 

perfectlyéThis was not helping. The point of coming up here was to stop thinking abouté 

 

<< ñSo, youôre waiting foréò 

 

ñJust the right person,...You.ò>> 

 

<<ñStay with me tonightéò  

 

ñLois, You don't need it...Iôm not going anywhere.ò>> 

 

<<ñLois, we donôt have toéI can waitéI donôt want to éI donôt want to take that step unless 

youôre ready.ò 

 

ñIôm fine. Iôm just nervouséafter last timeéò   

 

ñI would never hurt you.ò  

 

ñI know that....Iôm fine.ò  

 

ñOkay.ò  

 

ñI love you.ò>> 

 

***  

 

Lois turned the television off and sighed, staring at the empty living room. It was late. She knew 

she should just go to bed and get some sleep, but sleep was the last thing on her mind. If tonight 

had gone how she had planned she would be in her bedroom with Clark right now not sulking on 

the couch missing him.  
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She briefly wondered what he would do if she showed up at his door in a trench coat and 

lingerie. Just as quickly as the thought came to her she dismissed her. Sheôd never be so bold as 

to try to seduce him like thatéA memory popped into her head and she smiled, recalling the one 

time sheôd been bold. 

 

<<ñLois, itôs very lateéò 

 

ñNot too late I hope...for us...for happiness?ò 

 

ñOh, no! Lois, please no donôt!ò 

 

ñOh, Clark, I love you! I want to spend the rest of my life with you!ò 

 

ñLois, please go home...ò 

 

ñYouôre here...this is my home...ò 

 

ñLois, you donôt know how many times Iôve thought about this...dreamt about this...well 

something like this...but itôs not real. What youôre feeling is not real. I donôt know exactly how 

but there was something in the perfume that made everyone drunk on...love...Lois, I cannot take 

advantage of you like this...ò>> 

 

<<ñLois, I canôt take it anymore. If you really want me Iôm yours...ò>> 

 

It was easy to dismiss everything as drug-induced from the pheromones, but now she knew they 

were anything but. It was how she felt. She loved him. She stared at the clock on the wall once 

more and she sighed. It was late. She should go to bed. 

 

<<ñLois, you donôt know how many times Iôve thought about this...dreamt about this... >> 

 

<<ñI wanted to talk to you about...us.ò>> 

 

<<ñYou kissed me back.ò>> 

 

<<ñI want you to have dinner with me.ò>> 

 

<<ñWeôll always be friends.ò>> 

 

<<ñYou know if you think about it, the only time people are really honestly expressing 

themselves is when theyôre passionate...the polite veneer of society drops awayélike when 

theyôre fightingéò 

 

ñéor make love.ò>> 

 

<<ñYou know this isnôt really dancing.ò 
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ñItôs not?ò>> 

 

<<ñThiséis probably the hardest thing Iôve ever done, but I never doubted I could trust 

you.ò>> 

 

<< ñIôm sorry. This is just really hardéI need to tell you thiséIôm crazy about you, but before 

this goes any further I have to tell you this. I donôt want to screw this up.ò 

 

 ñYouôre not screwing anything up.ò>> 

 

<<ñThen weôre agreed. Weôll take this slow and figure out...us?ò>> 

 

<<ñIôm not Claude and Iôm not Paul. I would never betray you like that. All Iôm asking for is a 

chance.ò>> 

 

<<ñTwo days of not being able to do anything when you were under the influence of those 

pheromones...I guess I just kinda lost my willpoweréò 

 

 ñReally?ò  

 

ñTwoédays...ò  

 

ñSo, is that the limit to Supermanôs willpower....Twoédaysé?ò  

 

ñItédependséò  

 

ñOn éwhatéexactly?ò  

 

ñHow long youôre torturing...himéforéò>> 

 

<<ñLoiséò  

 

ñYou areéso...I love you.ò>> 

 

<<ñI mean, youôre éYOU, but I just donôt want you to beéò 

 

ñLois, Iôm notéIôm not that experienced eitheréò 

 

ñYouôre not?ò  

 

ñNo, actually notéat alléò>> 

 

<<ñLois, Iôm not from hereéIôm differentéso I made the decision not to...cross that threshold 

until I could find someone I could share everything withéò>> 

 

<<ñSo, youôre waiting foréò 
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ñJust the right person,...Youò>> 

 

<<ñI have no regrets, Lois, Iôm here with the woman I love enjoying a beautiful day at the lake. 

I donôt care about what could have been or what should have been. All I care about is right here, 

right now.ò>>  

 

<<ñSo, do you think about the future?ò  

 

ñAll the time....More so lately.ò  

 

ñMe too...A lot lately.ò>> 

 

<<ñI donôt know what Iôd do if anything ever happened to you.ò 

 

ñOh, Clark, I love you.ò>> 

 

<<ñStay with me tonightéò  

 

ñLois, You don't need it...Iôm not going anywhere.ò>> 

 

<<ñYou stayed.ò 

 

ñI told you I would.ò>> 

 

<<ñLois, we donôt have toéI can waitéI donôt want to éI donôt want to take that step unless 

youôre ready.ò 

 

ñIôm fine. Iôm just nervouséafter last timeéò   

 

ñI would never hurt you.ò  

 

ñI know that....Iôm fine.ò>> 

 

She recalled a certain item sheôd packed away months ago and smiled to herself as an idea began 

to form in her mindéShe had no intention of going to sleep anytime soon. 

 

***  

 

Inspector Henderson smiled as he read the warrant in front of him that heôd been waiting on. He 

looked to his team of officers heôd been assigned, barking out orders as everyone began to get 

suited up. There was no telling what Lex Luthor would try. He wanted to be prepared. 

 

***  
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Clark landed on the balcony outside his apartment and stepped inside, changing into a pair of 

jeans and button-down shirt as he made his way toward the bedroom. He scanned the apartment, 

reassuring himself there were no cameras. Ever since heôd found those cameras at Loisô 

apartment heôd been extra cautious. He sighed in relief, shaking his head. It had been a long 

night. It had been hours since heôd left the prison. He still wasnôt able to find Toni Taylor 

anywhere. She had to be hiding somewhere lead-lined. He would have to work with Lois on 

trying to find out where tomorrow.  

 

óLoiséô He sighed, shaking his head. óDonôt go there. Not tonight,ô he reminded himself. 

 

He started to unbutton his shirt and get ready for bed when he heard a faint knock at his door. 

Checking the time, he glanced at the clock, wondering who could be there at this hour. He 

headed toward the door and opened it, surprised to see Lois standing on the other side in a long 

trench coat. He smiled to himself, recalling the last time sheôd shown up at his apartment like 

this. ñLois? It's lateéò He began gesturing for her to come in. She smiled stepping inside the 

apartment as he closed the door. 

 

ñNot too late I hopeéò She said, stepping toward him as she untied the sash to her coat, 

shrugging it off her shoulders. His eyes widened when he realized what she was wearing, ñFor 

us.ò She wrapped a bright blue veil around his neck and pulled him to her, ñFor happinesséò 

 

She looked gorgeous. The gold bodice of her dance of the seven veils outfit wrapped around her 

curves perfectly. The veils connected all around the outfit so that each veil revealed more and 

more of her gorgeous body. ñLoiséò He gasped in surprise as she pressed her small frame 

against him, gliding her hand down his chest as she traced random patterns downward until she 

reached the waistband of his slacks. ñYou are incredibleéò He let out a shaky breath as she 

pulled him to her with the veils. Heôd had so many fantasies about that outfit. He hadnôt thought 

sheôd kept it. All that work, swimming laps in the Artic was goneé 

 

ñI love you, Clark,ò she whispered huskily, slipping her hand beneath the fabric of his dress shirt, 

resting her hand against his chest. ñI want to spend the rest of my life with you...ò  

 

He smiled recalling the conversation theyôd had months ago that she was quoting. He cupped her 

cheek, leaning in to kiss her. He moaned against her lips and slowly broke off the kiss and 

whispered, ñIf you really want me Iôm yourséò With that he lifted her up in his arms, 

recapturing her lips as she wrapped her legs around his waist. 

 

She laughed against his lips, ñYouôre supposed to let me do the dance of the seven veils firstéò 

 

ñI still have the last one seared into my memory...ò He whispered huskily. 

 

ñI want youéò She whimpered against his lips, taking his glasses off his face as she began to 

brush featherlight kisses against his face. He walked them back toward the bedroom, recapturing 

her lips with his own as he leaned back on the bed with her.  
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ñI want you too, baby,ò he moaned against her lips as he took his glasses from her and turned to 

place them on the night stand then turned back to see her on his bed with her arms open and 

ready for him. He brushed his lips against hers before moving loweré 

 

***  

 

A loud bang echoed through the halls as the officers beat on the door of Lex Luthorôs penthouse. 

This was it. This was what everyone had been waiting for. Heôd left messages for both Lane and 

Kent but got no response. He glanced at the time and shook his head. They were probably asleep 

anyway.  

 

Henderson smiled to himself as the door broke open. They had the element of surprise on their 

side. Officers raced through the penthouse, stepping into the elevator as they headed to Lex 

Luthorôs study.  

 

***  

The elevator doors opened. The rich walls that once were filled with fine art and one of a kind 

collections were bare. The furniture was gone. Everything was gone. ñOh, noéò Henderson 

groaned as he stepped out of the elevator. 

 

The SWAT team that was with him raced through the halls of the suite, searching for any sign of 

Luthor, but he knew it was a lost cause. Lex Luthor had cleared the entire floor. He was gone. He 

had been tipped off somehow. 

 

ñThe whole floor has been cleared out.ò  

 

ñNo!!!ò Henderson punched his fist against the wall. Gone. Everything was gone.  

 

ñWhat do you want to do?ò 

 

***  

 

On the outskirts of town in the Metropolis cemetery, a tall man in black watched as a truck 

pulled up. Devane stepped out of the truck carrying a metal case with him, looking around. He 

spotted the man in black suspiciously, ñYou with Luthor?ò 

 

The man removed his hat and stepped out of the shadows, revealing himself to Devane, and he 

nodded, ñYou could say that.ò 

 

ñMr. Luthor thought you were on the runéò Devane said with a smile. 

 

ñLeave without the stone? I donôt think so,ò Lex smiled. 

 

ñYou have the money?ò Devane asked. 
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Lex nodded, opening the case in front of him, ñFive million dollars.ò He pointed to the case in 

Devaneôs hands, ñThe stone?ò Devane nodded, and Lex continued, ñMy information suggested 

the stone had been tested extensively by a University laboratory. Who else knows about its 

properties?ò 

 

Devane shrugged with a smile, ñThere were some loose endsébut theyôve been trimmed. 

Bureau 39 was thorough that way.ò 

 

ñAnd the research?ò Lex pressed. 

 

ñDestroyed,ò Devane grinned. 

 

ñThen Iôll have to take you at your word for what itôs capable of,ò Lex mused. 

 

ñYouôre joking, right? I have buyers lined up for this, and you want a money-back guarantee?ò 

Devane sneered. 

 

ñYes, I do,ò Lex stared at Devane coldly. 

 

ñYouôre not exactly in the position to be making demands, Mr. Luthor,ò Devane warned. 

 

ñAnd neither are you,ò Lex pulled out a .45 automatic and motioned with it for Devane to raise 

his hands. Devane stared down the barrel, shakily raising his hands as Lex began to give him 

orders, ñPut the case down and walk away. IF it works, Iôll pay you your money with a bonus.ò 

 

ñYou double-crossingéò 

 

ñUh, uh, uh, careful,ò Lex warned, cocking the trigger. 

 

Devane stared at Lex for a moment before putting the case down, turning and moving away. Lex 

bent down to retrieve the case and opened it only to find a plain rock painted green inside. He 

looked up to see Devane dart behind the truck as Devane shouted, ñNow!ò 

 

Four other men hop out from behind the truck, opening fire on Lex as three figures appear from 

behind the building Lex was waiting by and return fire. One by one Devane and his men are hit 

and fall to the ground, but not without taking out Lex in the process. The firing stops and one of 

the men that had been firing on Devane and his men stepped forward, removing his ski mask as 

he knelt down next to Devane, ñThe voice wasnôt bad, but I never felt he got the mannerisms 

down.ò  

 

Another figure knelt down next to him, removing her ski mask Mrs. Cox smiled at Lex, ñItôs not 

easy playing you, Lex.ò 

 

ñNonsense,ò he smiled, rolling Devane over as he patted him down. ñI do it all the time...Now, 

letôs seeéò He smiled when he felt something in Devaneôs pocket, ñIs that Kryptonite in your 
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pocket or are you just glad to see me?ò He smiled when he pulled out the glowing meteorite and 

stood up, tucking it into his own pocket, ñPay him his bonus, will you, Mrs. Cox?ò 

 

Several shots could be heard in the background as Lex disappeared into the back of the 

mausoleum.   

 

***  

 

The next morning, Lois sighed happily against him, curling up tighter in Clarkôs arms as she 

slowly began to wake up. Last night had been out of this world. As they each had gotten more 

and more confident, exploring one anotherôs bodies theyôd opted for more unusual places to 

make love in...against the wall, on the ceiling, in the shower...  

 

He tightened his arms around her, and she smiled. ñSo, this is what itôs supposed to feel like,ò 

she murmured. 

 

ñWhat whatôs supposed to feel like?ò He whispered in her ear. 

 

 

ñYou. Us.ò She turned to face him.  

 

ñMorning,ò he murmured, brushing his lips against her shoulder. 

 

ñMorning,ò she murmured, turning to wrap her arms around him. She glanced up and noticed the 

bed above them and looked around, ñWeôre on the ceiling.ò 

 

ñMmm hmm,ò he murmured, leaning in to kiss her. ñYou seemed to like it so much last nightéò 

He wiggled his eyebrows at her as he tightened his arms around her waist. 

 

ñOh, definitely,ò she breathed, leaning back as he rolled them to where she had her back to the 

ceiling. ñI think my...legs...are getting heavy, thoughéò She moved her legs against him to 

prove her point. 

 

ñNo problem,ò he whispered, floating them back down to the bed. Lois sighed when she felt the 

cool cotton from the sheets brush against her legs. ñBetter?ò 

 

ñMuch,ò she whispered, leaning down to kiss him.  ñWhat time is it?ò she murmured against his 

lips. 

 

Clark glanced at the clock on the nightstand, ñWeôve still got a couple of....ò Hours. He was 

going to say hours before a loud, sharp, insistent knock interrupted him. 

 

Lois tugged the sheet to the bed over herself. ñWho is that?ò 

 

ñI...ò He grimaced when he saw who was on the other side of the door, ñItôs Henderson.ò 
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ñMaybe heôs got the warrant ready for Lex,ò Lois said excitedly. 

 

He shook his head, climbing out of bed and reaching for his shirt from the night before he 

handed it to her. ñHere,ò he quickly spun into shorts and t-shirt then waited for Lois to finish 

buttoning his shirt. How was it that she looked even more sexy in his clothes than she had a few 

moments ago, next to him in bed completely naked? She grabbed a pair of cotton shorts from the 

dresser to put on in the meantime, and once she nodded she was ready, he went to the door to 

answer it. 

 

ñItôs about time!ò Henderson boomed, stepping into the apartment. ñIôve been calling you for 

hours...I went by Laneôs place, and her sister hasnôt seen her since last nightéò 

 

Heôd disconnected the phone line when Lois had shown up last night. After the last time, they 

didnôt want to take any chances of being interrupted again. Heôd apologize, but he really didnôt 

feel sorry. He fought the smile he knew was threatening to spread across his face, ñI guess I had 

my ringer off,ò he shrugged. 

 

ñWhy did you turn your ringer off?ò Henderson asked, following him down the steps. ñYou 

knew we were waiting on that warrant to come throughéò He stopped when he spotted Lois 

coming into the living room, ñOhhh!ò He looked between the two of them for a moment as 

realization dawned on him, ñI guess that answers that question,ò he muttered under his breath. 

 

Lois brushed a strand of hair behind her ear, ignoring the look of embarrassment on Hendersonôs 

face, ñDid the warrant come through?ò 

 

ñUh, yeah,ò he said, looking at the floor, studying the cracks in the wood. ñThere was a problem, 

thoughéò 

 

ñWhat kind of problem?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñWell, after I left messages for both of you....ò He trailed off, ñI, uh, didnôt get a response so ...I 

got a team together to arrest Luthor last night, but...ò 

 

ñYou went to arrest him without us???ò Lois accused angrily. 

 

ñIncluding you in Luthor's arrest was a courtesy, but you didnôt answer,ò Henderson quipped. 

ñAnyway, it didnôt do any goodéò 

 

ñWhy not?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñHeôs gone,ò Henderson said grimly. 

 

ñWhat do you mean heôs gone?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñHe disappearedéalong with all the tapes we had locked up in evidenceéò Henderson said 

glumly. ñSomeone must have tipped him off.ò 
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***  

 

Mrs. Cox handed Lex a file, wrapping her arms around herself as she looked at the dreary 

surroundings. ñJust a temporary situation, Mrs. Cox.ò 

 

ñThe explosives have been planted,ò Mrs. Cox said shakily. ñYou just say the word and then 

boom.ò 

 

Lex nodded, ñGood.ò He toyed with the file in his hand, ñLeave me.ò He set the file down and 

pulled out his laptop and began pulling up the surveillance footage. 

 

ñMore surveillance?ò Mrs. Cox asked. 

 

ñYes,ò Lex waved her off, waiting for Mrs. Cox to leave. Once she had left he loaded the screen 

and smiled, ñWell, well, what do we have here?ò He smiled with intrigue. 

 

***  

 

Lois threw her things down in frustration as she locked the apartment. Two months of research 

down the toilet. Lex Luthor was missing. The witnesses are gone. The evidence is gone. He 

could reappear at any time, and there still wasnôt anything the police or the courts could do to 

hold him. She rubbed her temples, trying to will her growing temper to subside. Getting angry 

wasnôt going to solve anything.  

 

She glanced over at Clark who looked just as frustrated as she felt. ñWhat are we going to do?ò  

 

He shook his head in disgust, ñTry and salvage what we can and hope we can find someone or 

something to nail Luthor to the wall?ò He raked a hand through his hair, ñI donôt know. I donôt 

get how heéHow is he always one step ahead of us?ò 

 

ñHenderson said he thought he was tipped off,ò Lois breathed as she began to try to reason what 

could have gone wrong out loud, ñMaybe thereôs a snitch in the police station, or at the DAôs 

officeéò She buried her face in her hands, ñI donôt know. I guess we got to break the bad news 

to Perry. Iôm gonna get dressed. Iôll just be a sec.ò 

 

He nodded, heading for the kitchen, ñIôll make some coffee.ò 

 

ñThanks,ò she gave him a weak smile, ñIôm sorry. I really thought we had him.ò 

 

ñI did too,ò he replied sadly, ñI guess thatôs why they say óGod laughs when we make plans.ôò 

She gave him a weak smile before heading into her bedroom to get dressed. She hopped in the 

shower and threw on a pantsuit then headed out into the living room where she found Clark 

sitting on the couch with a cup of coffee and Lucy nursing what appeared to be turning into a 

black-eye with a frozen bag of peas. 
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ñLucy!ò She gasped seeing how bad the bruising was on her sisterôs face. She sank down next to 

her, trying to get a better look at the bruising.  

 

ñI know,ò Lucy sighed, shaking her head. ñIt wasnôt nearly this bad last night. I guess I got hit a 

lot harder than I thought.ò 

 

ñIôll say,ò Clark said, ñKeep icing it. That should help prevent any more bruising than whatôs 

already there.ò 

 

ñI guess I must have pissed somebody off pretty bad,ò Lucy said wryly. 

 

<<ñIt was a setup. There I am, minding my own business when this mammoth of a woman starts 

swinging at meéI was defending myselféò>> 

 

Lois shot her head around looking at Lucy then at Clark. The only person, her sister, had pissed 

off recently had been Lex. Could he have been responsible for last nightôs attack? Clark met her 

gaze, seeming to sense the silent question in her eyes and offered her a grim nod in agreement. 

 

ñI wish I could tell you it looks worse than what it feels like but Iôd be lying,ò Lucy teased. Lois 

and Clark offered her a weak smile, unsure of how to respond. Lucy glanced at the clock, 

ñShouldnôt you be on your way to work by now?ò 

 

Lois looked at Lucy apprehensively, ñAre you sure you donôt need me to take you to the doctor 

or anything?ò 

 

Lucy shook her head, ñIf it gets too bad Iôll give mom a call. Besides the doctor at the police 

station assured me there was no concussion, so I think itôs just bruising.ò 

 

ñMaybe I oughta stay with you?ò Lois offered. 

 

ñI thought today was the day you were landing the exclusive on Lex Luthorôs arrest? No, Iôm 

fine. You got work. I got cable and your stash of Double Fudge Crunch bars with a healthy stack 

of takeout places if I need them. Iôll be fine. I donôt have to go to class till Monday. Iôm fine.ò 

 

ñButéò Lois began to argue, still uncertain about leaving her little sister. 

 

Clark interrupted, handing her her travel mug of coffee, ñCome on, you heard her. Weôve got a 

lot of ground to cover. Besides we need to at least try to make a good impression with the new 

owner.ò 

 

ñNew owner?ò Lucy asked. 

 

ñIôll tell you about it later,ò Lois promised, taking her mug from Clark. ñCall me if you change 

your mind about the doctor,ò she wagged her finger at Lucy as Clark drug her out of the 

apartment. 
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ñBye Luce,ò he called over his shoulder, closing the door behind them. 

 

***  

 

Jimmy raced down the steps to the newsroom and headed to where Perry was standing with 

Bruce Wayne and a couple of the board members, ñChief! Did you hear what happened last 

night?ò  

 

Perry nodded, ñLex Luthor, career criminal escapes before the Metropolis P.D. could arrest him? 

Yeah, I heard.ò His jaw tightened as he spoke, ñMakes me sick to think about what he could 

have done if heôd gotten ownership of the Planet.ò 

 

ñMakes me wonder what his intentions were thatôs for sure,ò Bruce said with a grim look. He 

shook his head in disgust, ñMr. White, Iôve left my numbers on your desk. After hearing it was 

Wayne Enterprises they were turning down the banks magically found the credit and advertisers 

are looking for ad space again." Bruce gave Perry a wink, "After what happened yesterday I 

think it was all a setup orchestrated by Lex Luthor so he could swoop in and act like he was 

ósavingô the Planet.ò 

 

ñBut the question is ówhyô?ò Jimmy interrupted, ñWhy was he after the Planet?ò 

 

Perry shook his head, ñI donôt know, but thankfully he didnôt succeed,ò Perry said, patting Bruce 

on the shoulder, ñMr. Wayne I canôt tell you how grateful I am for your help.ò 

 

ñAny day I can put Lex Luthor in his place is a good day for me,ò Bruce smiled, glancing at his 

watch, ñIôve got a plane to catch. Iôll be in and out over the next few weeks. Discuss the 

expansion updates I talked about.ò 

 

ñYeah, Iôm still not so sure thatôs a goodéò Perry began, but Bruce was already walking toward 

the elevator. 

 

ñWeôll talk on Monday,ò he grinned back pressing the call button. The button didnôt light up, and 

he frowned, ñThatôs odd,ò he pressed the button again. 

 

ñWhat is it?ò Perry asked. 

 

ñThe elevatorôs power is out,ò Bruce muttered, pulling out his phone to dial maintenance. 

 

Perry scanned the newsroom and noticed Lois and Clark still hadnôt made it in and muttered, 

ñThey better not be doing what I think theyôre doing.ò 

 

ñWhat was that?ò Bruce asked. 

 

ñOh, nothing, I...ò Perry stopped when a loud rumble from below could be felt through the floor.  

 

Bruce laid his hand against the elevator and winced, ñItôs hot. Thereôs a fire in the elevator 
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shaftéò 

 

Another rumble and the sound of an explosion from below could be felt as alarms began to blare, 

ñGet everyone out now!!!ò Perry yelled as the doors to the elevator opened and flames filled the 

floor as the ground began to tremble. The sound of glass shattering above them echoed around 

them, and Perry thought he could make out the silhouette of Superman carrying someone out at 

super-speed. 

 

***  

 

ñWe are so late,ò Lois breathed as they stepped into the Daily Planet lobby.  

 

ñItôs Friday,ò Clark reasoned, wrapping his arms around Loisô waist as they approached the 

elevator. ñMaybe no one will notice.ò 

 

ñYeah right,ò she sighed, pressing the call button the elevator, ñHours after Lex goes into hiding 

and escapes arrest for all his crimes in Metropolis? I donôt think so.ò Lois shot back as they 

stepped into the elevator car. ñI mean, how could he just disappear?ò Lois angrily fumed as she 

jabbed the button to the newsroom repeatedly.  

 

Clark placed a hand over hers, trying to calm her down, ñI donôt know, but ...that...isnôt helping.ò 

 

ñI should have called in. Did you see her face?ò Lois breathed, turning to look at him accusingly. 

 

ñShe said she was fine,ò he reassured her as he whispered in her ear. ñSheôs a big girl, and she 

can call you if she needs something.ò 

 

ñHow could he do something like that to her?ò She fumed angrily. ñSheôs just a kid.ò 

 

ñSheôs not a kid anymore,ò Clark reminded her. ñLuthor doesnôt like being challenged. If it was 

him. We still donôt know for sure if it was him.ò 

 

ñYeah, right,ò Lois folded her arms over her chest. ñWho else did she pick a fight with since 

sheôs been in Metropolis?ò 

 

He sighed, wrapping an arm around her, ñThen weôll prove it. Until thenéò He pulled her hand 

away from the call button she kept jabbing insistently and kissed it. ñWe do what we can to find 

out what happened.ò  

 

There was a sharp jolt, and the elevator halted as the lights flickered. ñWhat was that?ò Lois 

asked, looking around. 

 

ñI donôt know,ò Clark said looking around the empty elevator car as he lowered his glasses, 

ñMaybe the elevator short-circuited when someone kept jamming the newsroom flooréò 

 

Lois smacked him playfully on the chest, ñCome on, get us out of here so we canéò 
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ñOh, no...ò Clark breathed. 

 

ñWhat is it?ò Lois asked. Before he could respond, she saw him aim his heat vision at the 

cameras before he spun into the Superman suit and grabbed her by the waist to fly them through 

the emergency exit of the elevator car and into the elevator shaft that had filled with flames.  

 

ñHold on...ò He whispered, holding her close as he flew them through the ceiling and crashed 

through the glass. 

 

***  

 

Nigel stepped into the underground bunker that was located beneath the mausoleum, turning the 

corner where Lex had set up his office to until it was safe to move above ground. The wall was 

covered with screens showing monitoring of different locations across Metropolis. The 

surveillance on the corner where the Daily Planet stood showed the building in flames, and Lex 

smiled, "Now who's laughing." 

 

"Well, sir, I see you've made yourself at home," Nigel said, making his presence known. 

 

Lex turned to face him with a smile, "Just doing some house cleaning," he muttered turning to 

look at the screen with the Daily Planet in flames again. 

 

"So I see," Nigel said calmly, "Sir, don't you think blowing up the Planet will only make the 

Metropolis P.D. focus on you ....more?" 

 

"They can't prove a thing," Lex snarled angrily. 

 

"Even so," Nigel added, "You're supposed to be laying low." 

 

"No," Lex shook his head in anger, "I won't give him the satisfaction. I may not be in my 

penthouse anymore, but I refuse to give Superman the satisfaction of seeing me roll over. I can 

run my empire from here just as easily, but without the pretense of having to pretend to be 

something Iôm not." 

 

"And that is?" Nigel asked. 

 

"A humanitarian," he winced. "All those useless charities and functions and pretending to care 

about this city...this city that has turned it's back on Lex Luthor!" He shook his head in disgust, 

"The gloves are off, Nigel." 

 

***  

 

Outside of the Planet, Lois Lane watched as firefighters, ambulatory workers, and Superman 

fought the flames that had engulfed the building. After making sure she was a safe distance from 

the building Clark had flown back into the building to rescue their injured co-workers from the 
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explosion that had been set off when they had been in the elevator. She held a gauze to her 

forehead in place, keeping the pressure on the cut she'd gotten when the glass had shattered 

around them. One by one, friends and co-workers appeared outside the building, all in a state of 

shock as they stared up at what had become of the greatest newspaper in the world. 

 

"Oh, God..." Lois breathed as she watched Clark in his Superman suit covered in soot and grease 

carrying Jimmy who was cradling his arm in pain.  

 

He set him down on one of the many awaiting stretchers and turned to her, "He'll be okay," he 

reassured, "Stay with him?" 

 

"Of course," she reached over to hold Jimmy's hand, reassuring him he wasn't alone. Clark then 

turned back to the firefighters that were struggling to get the hose line into the building. "It'll be 

okay Jimmy." 

 

Jimmy gave her a weak smile, "You all right?" 

 

"Just a minor cut," she said gently, trying to reassure him. 

 

Jimmy grimaced looking down at his arm, "I think it might be broken. I got caught under one of 

the columns that blew...If Superman hadn't..." He looked up at the sky to see Superman flying 

the hose into the building and the firemen turning the water on full blast to douse the flames, 

"How many times has he just stepped in and saved our lives?" 

 

Lois gave Jimmy a weak smile, "Yeah, he's really something." 

 

"Lois, are you okay, honey?" Perry shouted as he pushed through the crowd that had gathered 

outside the Planet. 

 

"I'm ...fine," she gave Perry a nervous smile, looking around at the damage. 

 

"Where's Clark?" He asked in concern. 

 

Lois pointed to the crowd, "He went to get help after Superman got us out of the elevator," Lois 

hoped Perry couldn't tell she was lying. It wasn't a total lie. He was getting help. Clark was the 

help.  

 

Perry scanned the crowd, "Have any of you seen Mr. Wayne?" 

 

Lois was about to tell him 'no' when she spotted Clark carrying an injured Bruce Wayne out of 

the half destroyed Planet. "Oh, God!" 

 

"He was pulling everyone out of the basement before it collapsed," Clark explained, motioning 

for the ambulatory workers to help Bruce Wayne. 

 

"Thanks, Superman," one of the workers reassured, "We've got it from here." Bruce was still 
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unconscious as the workers began to work on him. 

 

"There's still more people inside," Clark said with a pained expression before turning to fly back 

inside the Planet. 

 

Lois stared up at the wreckage numbly. Everything seemed to be going in slow motion as one by 

one workers from the printing room were brought out by Superman and other first responders 

that worked tirelessly to pull everyone out. 

 

After what seemed like an eternity Superman nodded to the firefighters that the fire was out and 

the first responders on the scene nodded their agreement. "We're clear. Everyone's out. Thanks, 

Superman." 

 

She watched as Clark disappeared in a red and blue blur, reappearing in the crowd behind her. 

The pained expression on his face spoke volumes. She pushed past the crowd to reach him, 

wrapping him in her arms as he held her tight. He let out a shuddered breath, holding her close, 

unwilling to voice the pain she knew he felt. She lifted her head from his chest, holding back the 

tears she knew were threatening to escape the corners of her eyes.  

 

His hand moved to cup her cheek, and she gave him a shaky smile. He leaned in to kiss her, and 

she sighed against him, finding comfort in his arms as she fought against the feeling of 

helplessness that had taken over her for the last few hours. Everything in her life had revolved 

around the Daily Planet for the last four years, her friends, her co-workers...her family. Now, it 

was gone. 

 

"CK!" Jimmy called out, and they slowly separated, turning to their friend who was approaching 

with Perry in tow. "Man, I've been looking all over for you." 

 

Clark looked at Jimmy's arm that was in a sling, "I've been trying to help where I can. How's the 

arm?" 

 

"They think it's a fracture," Jimmy said, "I've got to head over to the hospital and get a brace." 

 

"I'm sorry, Jimmy," Clark apologized. 

 

"Why are you apologizing?" Jimmy asked, looking around the wreckage that was left of the 

Daily Planet, "You didn't do this." 

 

Perry placed a hesitant hand on Jimmy's shoulder, "Go on and get yourself taken care of. Give us 

a call when you're done, and someone will pick you up," Jimmy nodded, turning to head back to 

the ambulatory workers that were taking all injured parties to the hospital.  

 

Clark stared up at the wreckage, watching as officers began sectioning the building off from the 

public, "Everyone, move back!" one of the officers called out through the bull horn. 

 

They complied, moving toward the cafe across from the Planet. A crane pulled up to the 
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building, and they watched in anguish as the Daily Planet globe was slowly lowered to an 

awaiting tow-truck. "This can't be happening," Lois cried numbly. "Please tell me this is a 

nightmare," Clark gave her a sympathetic look before hugging her tightly as they continued to 

watch. 

 

Perry looked up at the wreckage in disgust, "Two hundred and nineteen years and in a blink of an 

eye it's all gone." 

 

"We'll rebuild," Clark said. "The Daily Planet is more than just a building..." 

 

Perry nodded, "I know, but this..." He gestured to the remains of the Daily Planet, "was the first 

... and the oldest location of the Daily Planet. We have locations all over the world, but THIS is 

where it all started." He ran a ragged hand through his thinning hair, "A historic day, boys and 

girls. Tomorrow, for the first time in two hundred nineteen years, there will be no edition of the 

Daily Planet." 

 

"Thankfully there were no fatalities," Lois murmured, glancing back at Clark. "We can be 

grateful for that." 

 

"Grateful?" Perry scoffed, "Lois, I'm feeling a lot of things right now, but grateful is not one of 

them." He glanced over at the train of ambulances that were getting ready to leave and sighed, "I 

think I'm going to head over to Metropolis General and check on Jimmy and Mr. Wayne...I'll, uh, 

see you two later." 

 

"He did this, didn't he?" Lois asked quietly as Perry walked away.  

 

Clark's voice was strained as he spoke, "Yeah, I think so." 

 

"All those people..." Lois breathed shakily.  

 

"I know," he croaked, tightening his arms around her. 

 

"Let's get out of here," Lois murmured, turning in his arms, tugging him with her as they headed 

to the parking garage a few blocks away from where she'd parked that morning. At the time she'd 

been irritated about being late and irritated about having to park so far away, but now she was 

grateful. The injuries everyone had suffered... 

 

***  

 

Toni Taylor winced as her surroundings began to come into focus. She wasnôt in her cell. She 

was in some dark and dreary bunker. She sat up, grimacing as a dull ache began to resonate 

through her head.  

 

ñI see youôre regaining your wits,ò A familiar voice with a British accent spoke from the 

doorway.  
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ñNigel,ò She breathed, recognizing him immediately. 

 

"I do hope you'll forgive the accommodations. Circumstances have changed over the past 

twenty-four hours," he said, polishing an object inside a cloth, "but I'm sure you're already aware 

of that." 

 

He knew. He knew, and he was going to kill her.  

 

She looked around the room trying to find something she could use as a weapon if need be but 

found nothing. "I wasn't going to..." 

 

"Weren't going to what?" Nigel asked, taking a step inside the cell. 

 

"I was never going to....I wouldn't betray Lex like that," Toni stammered, hoping against hope he 

would believe her. 

 

She saw the reflection of light glint against the barrel of the .45 automatic he was polishing and 

took a shallow breath. His eyes narrowed, and he waved the automatic in the air, "Ms. Taylor, 

why should I believe a word out of your mouth? You've already proven you can't be trusted by 

talking to those reporters." 

 

"They came to me!" He raised the barrel to her, pressing the hard metal against her temple and 

she cried. This was how it was going to end. She squinted her eyes shut, anticipating the 

inevitable. 

 

"Nigel, enough!" a voice from behind them shouted. Toni slowly opened her eyes and breathed a 

sigh of relief when Nigel removed the cold metal barrel from her temple. She held her breath as 

she saw Lex step into the room. "This is not what I had her brought here for." 

 

"She knows too much, and she was willing to talk," Nigel argued. 

 

"A mistake I'm sure she regrets," Lex said, narrowing his eyes at Toni as he spoke. "Put it away," 

he ordered, pushing the barrel of the automatic toward Nigel. There seemed to be some sort of 

unspoken battle of wits going on between them as they both stared one another down. Nigel gave 

Lex a glare that was met by Lex's own piercing stare. The darkness in Lex's eyes... she had never 

seen it before....how dark. 

 

"Very well," Nigel said, clicking the safety on and tucking the weapon safely in its holster.  

 

"Excellent!" Lex cheered, his face softened and the debonair face that had always been there 

returned. "Ms. Taylor, please forgive Nigel. He hasn't been house trained yet." She didn't know 

what to say or how to speak. She saw the dark glare return to Lex's face as he gave Nigel a 

warning look before approaching her. 

 

"Wha..." She began to say, but Lex cut her off. 
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"What are you doing here?" Lex asked. She nodded, and he began to explain. "I couldn't have 

you testifying against me. That' wouldn't be good for either of us." He gave a menacing look to 

Toni, and she swallowed hard, "Now, I like to think of myself as a reasonable person. I think that 

you're an intelligent woman. Anyone that would be willing to go to such lengths to steal an 

organization from your own brother....that takes spunk. I like spunk." 

 

"I..." 

 

"As you can see, that....investigation you were involved in has forced me to relocate...embrace 

my roots so to speak," he gestured to the darkened room around them. "It's only temporary. I'll 

be back on top in no time, but I will be more careful." 

 

"Careful?" She squeaked. 

 

"I let my guard down. Now, I'm paying the price," Lex smiled. "I won't make that mistake again. 

Now you're either with me or against me. The choice is yours, Ms. Taylor."  

 

Toni caught the look between Lex and Nigel and realized the choice she was being given wasn't 

that simple. If she was 'with' Lex, then she would live but if not...The glint of the automatic from 

behind Nigel's jacket caught her attention. She knew it was the only way to get out of this alive. 

"With. Of course, I'm with you, Lex," she gave him a forced smile, hoping he would buy it. 

 

***  

 

Perry made his way through the crowded emergency room that was filled with family and friends 

looking for answers about the status of their loved ones. The nurse at the front desk looked 

weary. He had taken a shaky breath before he spoke, "I'm looking for James Olsen." 

 

"Family?" She asked, not looking up from her computer as she typed at her keyboard. 

 

"Friend," he corrected. 

 

"I can't give you a status," she began to say, but he cut her off. 

 

"I know he hurt his arm. I just wanted to sit with him while they patch him up," Perry explained. 

 

She gave him a once-over, and he wasn't sure if she was going to be forthcoming with any 

information. "All non-emergent cases are in triage. Go through the doors and hang a left then a 

right," she explained, pressing a button to open the double doors for him. 

 

"Thank you," he called over his shoulders as he followed her directions to triage. 

 

***  

 

Ellen held up a piece of gauze that was soaked in iodine, "This is gonna sting." 
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Lois nodded, preparing herself for the pain as Ellen worked on cleaning up the cut on her 

forehead. After they'd left the disaster scene that once had been the Daily Planet Lois insisted on 

seeing Lucy to reassure herself she was okay. She had been eerily quiet. As long as heôd known 

her, Lois always had something to say about everything, whether you wanted to hear it or not. 

Now, she was quiet. She hadnôt even argued when Lucy had demanded they take Lois to see 

their mother immediately so she could be checked out since Lois was refusing to see a doctor. He 

still couldnôt understand why she wouldnôt at least get checked out with one of the ambulatory 

workers on the scene. 

 

Clark sat at the table watching in silence as Ellen finished tending to Loisô injuries. ñIs she 

okay?ò He asked apprehensively. 

 

When heôd been flying them out of the elevator, heôd been so focused on making sure they got 

out of there he hadnôt double checked to make sure he had her close enough to absorb his aura. 

Because of that, she had been hurt. One of the cuts on her forehead was an inch away from her 

eye. 

 

ñSheôll be fine, Clark,ò Ellen reassured, patting him on the hand before gathering the used gauze 

to throw away. 

 

Clark glanced at Lois, still not convinced. She gave him a weak smile. ñIôm fine,ò she said 

weakly. ñJust a bitéò 

 

ñShocked?ò Ellen suggested, taking a seat next to her to finish cleaning up the remainder of her 

cuts as she began carefully plucking glass from her hair, careful not to cut her as she did so. 

 

ñYou could say that,ò Lois said, squeezing her motherôs free hand. ñThanks.ò 

 

ñHow in the world you girls are still alive is a mystery to meéò Ellen muttered, continuing to 

pull shards of glass out of her hair. 

 

ñI guess you could call it Lane Luck,ò Lucy teased. 

 

Ellen wasnôt laughing, and neither was he. So many lives could have been lost today. It had been 

a miracle no one had died. A miracle that heôd been able to get out of the elevator before it was 

plummeted into the air and shattered on Main Street where thankfully no one had been crossing 

the street.  

 

Ellen turned sternly to Lucy, ñLucy, you are not a kid anymore. You canôt go around saying 

whatever pops in your mouth and not expect consequenceséò 

 

ñI told you I was just minding my own businesséò Lucy began to argue. 

 

ñLook at your face, Lucy. It looks like one of those Baboons.ò 

 

ñBaboons?ò Lois echoed in disbelief. 
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 ñI look like a baboon?ò Lucy asked, aghast. 

 

Ellen shook her head, not paying attention to the girls at the moment as she tried to think of the 

name, ñWhat was the name of that baboon with the red face? You know the one Iôm talking 

about?ò She snapped her fingers as she tried to think. 

 

ñHamadryas?ò He guessed, not sure if it was wise to add to the conversation at the moment given 

the expression on Lucy Laneôs face. 

 

ñYes!ò Ellen pointed at him, ñThatôs it. Hamadryas Baboons.ò  

 

ñGee, thanks, mom,ò Lucy said sarcastically. 

 

ñBetween you and your sisteréò Ellen fumed. 

 

ñYes, we get it,ò Lucy sighed. ñWe get into trouble too much. We didnôt go to the right college. 

We didnôt go into the right profession...ò 

 

ñOw!ò Lois winced as the tweezers grabbed at a shard of glass that was wedged in the edge of 

her scalp. 

 

ñSorry,ò Ellen winced; realizing sheôd yanked a bit too hard. Clark watched in silence, uncertain 

of what to do. Heôd hold Loisô hand but wasnôt sure if that would distract her from what Ellen 

was doing.  

 

ñIôm fine,ò Lois reassured her, giving Ellen a smile. ñLetôs just get the glass out then you two 

can argue.ò 

 

ñWe were not arguing,ò Ellen corrected, ñJust voicing a difference of opinion.ò 

 

ñUh-huh,ò Lois grinned back at them. 

 

ñWell, youôre lucky you made it out of there when you did,ò Lucy began. ñFrom what Jimmy 

was saying there were a lot of people trapped that had some serious injuries. Itôs lucky Superman 

was flying by when he was, huh?ò 

 

Clark caught Loisô gaze as he nodded, ñYeah, I just wish heôd been able to stop it before so 

many people got hurt.ò 

 

ñWell, Iôm sure he did his best,ò Ellen reasoned. 

 

Lois smiled at him, ñHe canôt be everywhere at once.ò 

 

ñOr do everything,ò Lucy added. 
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Clark couldnôt help but smile. It was becoming more and more apparent just where Loisô spirited 

attitude came from. ñYeah,ò he glanced back at Lucy, ñSo you talked to Jimmy?ò 

 

Lucy nodded, ñHe called me from the ambulance. Didnôt want me to find out what happened to 

him from the news apparently.ò 

 

ñNews?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñYes, apparently he was interviewed and might be on TV tonight. Heôs very proud of this,ò Lucy 

said with a smile.  

 

ñUh-oh,ò Clark teased, ñDoes the Chief know about this interview?ò 

 

***  

 

Perry spotted Jimmy sitting up on a cot with his arm in a sling and next to him was Bruce Wayne 

with a bandage wrapped around his waist with his torn shirt still hanging off of him. "Jimmy, 

Mr. Wayne," Perry greeted them. 

 

"Mr. White, I'm pleased to see you made it out all right," Bruce smiled at Perry. 

 

Perry nodded, "Yeah, I'm glad we all made it out. Superman said you were helping our guys in 

the printing press out of the basement. How did you get down there?" 

 

"The stairs," Bruce shrugged, "When everyone began running for the exits I saw one of the 

columns was blocking the stairs so I did what I could to help get the guys out. It was nothing." 

 

Perry gave him a look then sighed, "Well, it wasn't nothing to any of the guys you helped out. 

Thank you." He turned to Jimmy, "How's the arm, son?" 

 

"I'm still waiting on my discharge papers," Jimmy explained, "I'll be in a sling for a few weeks, 

though." 

 

ñGood,ò Perry sighed, running a hand through his thinning hairline. ñIôm glad everyone made it 

out all right.ò 

 

ñMe too,ò Bruce said with a grim expression. ñIf you both will excuse me Iôm gonna see what I 

gotta do to get out of this joint. My latest purchase just blew up in my face literally, and Iôve got 

to figure out a way to explain this to my investors before they start demanding my head on a 

stick.ò 

 

Jimmy laughed, ñI like him. Heôs funny.ò 

 

Perry nodded, ñHeôs a character all right.ò He glanced at Jimmy cautiously, ñYou sure youôre 

okay, son?ò 
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ñIôm fine, Chief,ò Jimmy reassured, ñA little banged up, but Iôll live.ò  

 

Just then a group of officers entered the triage area. One of the officers in the middle pointed 

toward them, ñSomething we can help you with, Officeré?ò Perry asked, prompting the officer 

for a name. 

 

ñItôs Detective,ò The man said gruffly, ñDetective Jenkinséas of this morning.ò 

 

ñOkay, Detective Jenkins is there something we can help you with?ò Perry asked, annoyed with 

the manôs attitude. 

 

ñLooking for a James Olsen?ò He said, looking towards Jimmy. 

 

ñThatôd be me,ò Jimmy said, ñWhatôs this about?ò 

 

ñWhy donôt you just come with us down to the station? Weôll explain it there,ò Jenkins said. 

 

Jimmy began to agree, but Perry cut him off, ñI donôt think so. Youôre not taking him anywhere 

without telling him what this is about.ò 

 

ñThatôs none of your concern,ò Jenkins argued. 

 

ñIôm making it my concern,ò Perry countered, taking a protective step in front of Jimmy. 

 

ñIs there a problem here?ò Bruce asked from behind them. 

 

ñNot if Detective Jenkins wants to explain why Jimmy needs to go downtown with him and his 

officers,ò Perry said gruffly. 

 

Jenkins threw an annoyed look then sighed, ñFine, do it your way.ò He pulled out his handcuffs, 

ñJames Bartholomew Olsen, you are wanted for questioning in the arson and destruction of the 

Daily Planet.ò 

 

ñWhat!?ò Perry asked aghast. 

 

ñYouôre out of your mind. I would never...ò Jimmy argued. 

 

ñThatôs what weôll clear up at the station.ò Jenkins sighed, hanging his handcuffs in the air, ñDo I 

need to use these or are you going to come with me willingly?ò 
 

***  

 

Clark stepped outside to check on Jimmy, hoping to give the Lane women a chance to deal with 

the obvious tension that was in the air between them. ñHi, youôve reached Jimmy. I canôt get to 

the phone right now. Just leave a message and Iôll get back to you when I can.ò 
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Frustrated, he clicked the end button and began to dial again, ñYouôve reached Perry White. Iôm 

unable to get to the phone right now. Please leave a detailed message to what this is regarding. If 

this is an emergency you can call me on my direct office line at 315-914-339éò 

 

He clicked the end button again. Where was everyone? He still hadnôt heard anything from Bill 

Henderson on the status of the case against Luthor or whether they were able to track down 

Miranda, Toni Taylor or Monique Kahn. 

 

He tapped his foot against the paved walkway as he listened to phone ring for the third time in 

the last five minutes. ñMetropolis P.D. an unfamiliar voice answered the phone.ò 

 

óFinally,ô he thought to himself. 

 

ñYes, Iôm looking for Inspector Henderson?ò  

 

ñYou mean Detective Henderson,ò the voice on the other end corrected. 

 

ñPardon?ò He asked. 

 

ñItôs Detective Henderson now. Heôs in with the Chief,ò the voice explained, ñCan I take a 

message?ò 

 

ñJust tell him to call Clark Kent when he gets a minute.ò 

 

ñClark Kent. Got it.ò The voice said nonchalantly. Before he could give his number the call 

ended. Clark sighed, unsure of what to make of the phone call.   

 

***  

 

ñYou canôt keep me in here!ò Perry hollered angrily, pacing around the empty interrogation 

room. 

 

The door opened and he prepared himself for the worst. He sighed in relief when he saw 

Henderson at the door. ñThey can if you keep causing a scene,ò he said dryly. 

 

ñThey wonôt let me see Jimmy,ò Perry argued, pointing toward the window. ñHeôs being 

railroaded for something he didnôt do and theyôre over thereéò 

 

ñI know,ò Henderson sighed, lowering his voice as he approached Perry, ñListen to me and listen 

good. Go find a lawyer and bring him or her down here now. I canôt tell you why. I canôt tell you 

who. Just do it.ò Perry noticed the disheveled appearance on Henderson and nodded, turning to 

say something as he walked out the door to the room Henderson had left open for him, ñJust do 

it.ò 

 

***  
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ñOkay, I think thatôs the last of it,ò Ellen said, setting the tweezers down.  

 

Lois leaned her head forward, brushing her hands through her hair as she let out a sigh of relief. 

ñThanks, Mom.ò 

 

ñPlease try and be more careful,ò Ellen urged. ñYou two are gonna send me into an early grave at 

this rate.ò 

 

ñAll we were doing was riding up the elevator,ò Lois sighed exasperated. ñHow were we 

supposed to know the building was going to explode?ò 

 

Ellen wasnôt easily deterred, ñAnd all you were doing at Prometheus was sneaking on board to 

nab an interview with the colonists when the bomb was found.ò 

 

ñThat was different,ò Lois said uneasily, hoping to pull her mother away from her current train of 

thought. ñItôs lucky I was there though. If I wasnôt they wouldnôt have found the bomb until it 

was too late.ò 

 

ñLuck? Is that what they call it these days?ò Ellen scoffed, ñLuck is what got you and Clark 

thrown out of a plane?ò  

 

ñYes, butéò Lois began to argue but Ellen cut her off, intent on listing every dangerous situation 

sheôd been a part of in the last year.  

 

ñYou were just covering a story when you nearly had your eye taken out by debris from an 

explosion, kidnapped, and held hostageéAre you sensing a pattern here? Because I am.ò 

 

Lois stared toward the front door where Clark had stepped out to make a few calls earlier. She 

wasnôt sure if that was an excuse to escape as Superman or if he really was making calls. 

Hopefully he wouldnôt be too long. She loved her mother, but being alone with her for an 

extended period of time seemed to bring out the worst in both of them; especially when she got 

like this. 

 

***  

 

Bruce stared at Perry incredulously, ñLet me see if Iôve got this right. You want me to send an 

attorney down to the Metropolis P.D. to represent someone who hasnôt even been arrested yet 

and you canôt give me any more information than that. Does that about sum this up?ò 

 

Perry nodded remorsefully. He could hear the sarcasm in Bruce Wayneôs tone. Bruce was 

currently set up in the airport lobby with his laptop and phone trying to make it on the list for the 

next flight, but as of right now he was still on standby due to him missing his earlier flight. ñI 

know it looks bad but Iôm telling you something is wrong here. Jimmy would never do anything 

to hurt the Planet. Heôs wanted to work there since he was fifteen!ò  
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Bruce sighed, running a hand through his hair, ñI never said he did. Iôm just trying to make some 

sense out of all of this.ò He motioned to the laptop on his lap as he continued, ñAs it is Iôm 

having to rush through all those changes we talked about this morning to make sure the Planet 

doesnôt become a very distant memory.ò 

 

ñWhat are you talking about?ò Perry asked. 

 

ñApparently Lex Luthor bought up all of the local papers around Metropolis and has headlines 

about the óDeath of the Planetô and editorials about óIt was good while it lasted.ôò Bruce 

explained showing Perry the online edition of one of the articles. 

 

ñWhat are we going to do?ò Perry asked. 

 

ñBuckle up your seatbelts because weôre going online,ò Bruce smiled, ñHe can fight dirty so can 

I. My guess is heôs wanting to control the media. For now Metropolis will get the Daily Planet 

printed edition from the Gotham Gazetteôs printer. Iôm paying more than I should but I canôt do 

anything about rebuilding until I get the report back from the building inspector and the fire 

chief.ò 

 

Perry sighed, ñSo we are going to rebuild?ò  

 

ñOf course,ò Bruce explained, wagging his finger at him. ñWe may be down but weôre not out.ò 

 

ñGood,ò Perry nodded. ñWhat do you need from me to get this ...online thing going?ò 

 

ñGet the stories from whatever reporters still have their laptops at home and letôs try and have an 

edition put together by this evening,ò Bruce pulled out his phone and looked up a number, 

grabbing a pen and card from his briefcase as he jotted down a number. At Perryôs confused 

look, ñMy local lawyer. Sheôs not a trial lawyer but she can sniff out corruption a mile away.ò 

 

ñThank you,ò Perry nodded, taking the card from him. 

 

***  

 

Lucy watched the exchange between Lois and her mother and sighed. No matter how hard either 

of them tried the ridicule seemed to come out one way or another. It was one of the many reasons 

both of them had such a strained relationship with their parents. Loisô relationship was a bit more 

strained than hers; especially with their dad. She didnôt blame her there. Lucy had blamed Sam 

for Lois moving out her senior year of high school. She never understood why sheôd moved or 

what had happened until years later when Lois told her. 

 

Their parents were trying to work things out. Theyôd been talking again and seeing one another 

and things were good. Heôd even moved back in on a trial basis then heôd slipped back into his 

old habits. Working late, living in his office and neglecting their motheréand them. Sure, it 

doesnôt sound bad to someone that didnôt have to live it.  
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Youôre an adult. Grow up.  

 

Theyôre your parents.  

 

Theyôre not perfect.  

 

Many of the things that sheôd been told over the years ran through her mind as she recalled Lois 

telling her what had happened so many years ago. 

 

***  

 

Ten Years Agoé 

 

 ñI still donôt get why you moved out. It was your senior year of high school. Why did you move 

in with Peggy? It couldnôt all have been from dad wanting you to go to medical school.ò Lucy 

pressed her sister. 

 

ñIt was a long time ago. Why does it matter?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñBecause youôre my sister. Because you didnôt have to live in that hell hole while they split up 

and tore each other apart again.ò 

 

ñI offered you a chance to leave,ò Lois reminded her. 

 

ñMom needed me,ò Lucy explained. 

 

ñI know. Iôm sorry. I justéI couldnôt be there anymore. Not after...ò She stopped uncertain of 

how to continue. 

 

ñNot after what?ò Lucy pressed. Lois didnôt say anything and she let out a frustrated growl, ñAre 

you serious right now? I am not a little kid anymore. You donôt have to keep protecting me from 

the boogey man. What is it?ò 

 

ñIt was a long time ago. Why does it matter?ò Lois asked, trying to change the subject. 

 

ñIt matters to me,ò Lucy said, crossing her arms over her chest. ñWhat happened?ò 

 

ñLetôs just say, I didnôt live up to another expectationéI refused to go to medical school. Dad 

accused me of betraying the familyéò 

 

ñBetraying the family?ò Lucy echoed. ñHeôs got a lot of room to talk!ò 

 

ñI know,ò Lois sighed, shrugging her shoulders.  

 

ñI mean if anyone betrayed the family it was him. Heôs the one that kept having affairs andéò 
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ñYou knew?ò Lois asked surprised. 

 

ñOf course I knew,ò Lucy scoffed. ñYou and mom are terrible liarséand I had the unfortunate 

luck of answering the phone for one of his mistresses.ò 

 

ñIôm sorry, Luce,ò Lois hung her head shamefully.  

 

Lucy shrugged, ñNot your fault. Itôs his,ò She nudged Lois on the side, ñSo why did you move 

out?ò 

 

ñDad and I got into it about my not wanting to go to medical school. He said if I wasnôt going 

then there was no point in my being there. I agreed and packed my stuff and left.ò 

 

ñFamous Lane temper does it again, huh?ò Lucy teased.  

 

ñYeah, needless to say there were things said that neither of us could take back,ò Lois said 

bitterly.  

 

ñHow long has it been?ò Lucy asked. 

 

ñSince I talked to him or saw him?ò Lois asked. 

 

ñBoth,ò Lucy nudged her hip at Lois playfully. 

 

ñSaw him at Aunt Lynnôs funeral. He saw me then turned around and left. I didnôt even have a 

chance to say anything.ò 

 

ñOuch,ò Lucy said softly. 

 

ñTalked to him? The night I moved out,ò Lois said bitterly. ñHow about you?ò 

 

ñThe night he moved out. For both. He wanted to explain,ò Lucy scoffed. ñDo you think heôll 

ever change? I mean, I know heôll always be a workaholic but do you think there will ever come 

a time when his family actuallyémeans something?ò 

 

ñI donôt know, Luce,ò Lois said sadly. ñI hope so. I know in my head itôs not realistic but I do 

hope that one day itôll happen. I justéI donôt know.ò 

 

ñWe grew up too fast. Thatôs what my therapist says,ò Lucy sighed. ñYou should talk to 

someone.ò 

 

ñI canôt,ò Lois said, shaking her head.  ñThatôs all I need after what happened this week with 

Claude. Theyôll smell inadequacy and doubt on me and Iôll never get a chance to prove myself as 

a reporter again.ò 

 

Lucy put an arm around her, ñIôm here if you need to talk.ò 
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ñI know.ò 

 

***  

 

Present Dayé 

 

ñAre you sensing a pattern here? Because I am.ò Ellen folded her arms over her chest, daring 

Lois to say something. 

 

Deciding enough was enough, Lucy interjected, ñMom, stop. I think we get it.ò 

 

ñObviously not!ò Ellen looked between the two of them. ñYou canôt hold your tongue and get 

beat up at a baréò 

 

ñIt was a Bar and Grill,ò Lucy clarified. 

 

ñAnd it was a set-up,ò Lois added, squeezing Lucyôs hand as she took a seat next to her. 

 

ñWhatever,ò Ellen sighed, ñAnd you canôt stay out of trouble for two minutes without risking 

your lifeéò 

 

ñIt was arson. How were we supposed to know someone was going to blow the building up?ò 

Lois asked irritably. 

 

ñI donôt understand you. You had this great career lined up éboth of youéandéò 

 

ñFor the last timeéò Lucy began irritably. 

 

ñ...we donôt want to go into medicine,ò Lois finished for her. ñMom, Iôm sorry I scared you. 

Really I am, but trying to push Lucy and me into a career we donôt like or love isnôt going to 

solve anything.ò 

 

***  

 

Clark soared over Metropolis, scanning the city. It had been eerily quiet ever since the explosion 

at the Planet. It was never this quiet. There was still a frenzy of activity at the hospital treating 

the victims from the Planet explosion but there was nothing he could do to help there. He didnôt 

have medical training and the doctors and nurses seemed to have everything under control.  

 

He finally found Perry outside the Metropolis P.D. pacing in front of the steps angrily on his 

phone. He landed outside the station. Perry hadnôt yet noticed him as he continued arguing on the 

phone, ñNo, I donôt want to leave a message. I want to talk to someone who can tell me what in 

tarnation is going onéHello? Hello?ò Perry pulled the phone back and muttered under his breath 

when he realized heôd been hung up on. 
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ñMr. White?ò Clark tried to draw attention to himself as calmly as he could. 

 

ñSuperman!ò Perry gave him an anguished look, ñI, uh, didnôt see you there.ò 

 

ñIs everything all right?ò He asked. 

 

Perry looked down at the pavement he was pacing on, shaking his head, ñIôm waiting on Bruce 

Wayneôs attorney to hopefully get some answers for me.ò 

 

ñAnswers?ò Clark asked. 

 

ñSome detectives picked Jimmy up at the hospital. They took him in the back room and I havenôt 

been able to get any answers about whatôs going on. I tried talking to Inspector Henderson but all 

he could tell me was to get a lawyer down here now,ò Perry shook his fist in the air. ñéand sheôs 

late.ò 

 

ñHas Jimmy been arrested?ò  

 

ñNo, not that I can tell. At least thereôs nothing on the New Troy Detention Centerôs system. No 

one can tell me anything...or they donôt want to,ò Perry fumed angrily. 

 

Clarkôs jaw tightened for a moment, ñLet me see what I can find out.ò With that he left Perry to 

continue waiting outside the police station as he searched for someone that could give him some 

answers. 

 

***  

 

Lois was growing more and more annoyed with the tirade her mother was on. Thankfully Lucy 

had interjected to help steer the conversation elsewhere but where it had landed was just as 

uncomfortable. It always came back to her career choices. Both she and her father wanted her to 

go into medicine.  

 

Sheôd been given quizzes on medical terminology starting at the age of thirteen. Dr. Sam Lane 

would accept nothing less than perfection from her or Lucy when it came to their careers and 

education. Bad grade? Memorize the textbook from cover to cover. Miss a point repeat the 

question over and over until you got it right.  

 

At the time it had been humiliating but over time she grew better and better. She could even say 

she was grateful for being pushed so hard, but her parentsô dreams for her werenôt the same 

dreams she envisioned. She wanted to make a difference. She wanted to tell the stories no one 

else would tell and fight for the truth. Getting her parents to understand that was near impossible.  

 

They spared no expense when they thought she and Lucy would be following in Sam Laneôs 

footsteps and becoming a doctor or surgeon. When the news had been broken that she didnôt 

want to pursue medicine the look of betrayal had been enough to cut her to the core. Another 

way she didnôt measure up.  
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No matter how successful she became or how many awards or accolades she collected she would 

never be enough in her parentsô eyes. It was a hard truth to come to grip with, but over time she 

had accepted it. Keeping her distance made it easier to handle that truth. She was a 

disappointment to them.  

 

ñI think Iôm going to go,ò Lois said standing up from the table. 

 

ñOf course, run off when weôre having a conversation like you always do,ò Ellen shook her head.  

 

ñI donôt want to fight with you, mom,ò Lois sighed, looking pleadingly back at her mother.   

 

ñHey, Lois, have you heard from Jimmy?ò Lucy interrupted, looking intently at her phone. 

 

ñNo,ò Lois shook her head. 

 

ñWho is Jimmy?ò Ellen asked, intrigued. 

 

ñA friend,ò Lucy said nonchalantly. ñI keep getting his voicemail. Iôve been trying to get a hold 

of him all morning since the explosionéò  

 

ñHe may be at the hospital,ò Lois suggested. ñMaybe itôs just bad reception.ò 

 

ñMetropolis General is notorious for bad reception,ò Ellen added. 

 

ñI guess,ò Lucy didnôt appear to be convinced. 

 

ñLois, you still need to keep an eye on that cut. Make sure it doesnôt get infected,ò Ellen said, 

cleaning up the rest of the used gauze from the table. ñI donôt understand why you didnôt want to 

go to the hospital and get checked out.ò 

 

ñI ...ò Lois drew a blank, unsure of how to explain to her mother why she didnôt want to get 

checked out at the hospital. She couldnôt explain to anyone how she had injuries and Clark 

didnôt. She didnôt want to draw attention to him being injury free after the explosion and them 

being trapped in the elevator.  

 

ñWell?ò Ellen prompted, looking at her expectantly. 

 

ñThere were a lot of people injured. Clark and I didnôt want to take any attention away from the 

more seriously injured,ò she said a bit too fast, hoping her mother bought it. Lucy was watching 

her suspiciously as she spoke. She should have come up with a better lie. Lucy always knew 

when she wasnôt being completely honest. 

 

***  
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ñI still donôt understand how Clark got out of there without a scratch on him and you ended up 

with glass all over youéò Ellen rambled as she finished cleaning up the remnants of the gauze 

and glass sheôd cleaned up, walking with them into the living room and towards the door. 

 

Lois looked panicked for a moment and began, ñWell, you see éò She looked nervously around 

the room then began rambling, ñWell, when Superman went back for him the glass window was 

already broken so Superman just flew him through the open hole.ò  

 

ñUh-huh,ò Lucy said, not quite believing her. She was hiding something. She just couldnôt put 

her finger on what. She wasnôt sure what that look on her sisterôs face was about but she knew 

her sister and she knew the story sheôd just spun for their mother was a lie. How had Clark not 

been hurt? Before she could finish her train of thought a hard knock at the door brought her back 

to the present. 

 

Ellen glared at the door, ñWho could that be?ò She got up from the kitchen table and headed to 

the door. She stopped when she opened the door and saw who was standing on the other side of 

the door bloody and bruised. ñSam?ò 

 

***  

 

ñI donôt know what youôre talking about,ò Jimmy argued adamantly. He sat in an interrogation 

room with Detective Jenkins and Detective Harris staring him down icily. 

 

ñDo you know how many people were injured todayéalmost killed?ò Jenkins asked coolly. 

 

ñYeah, I was one of them!ò Jimmy said, pointing to his arm in a brace. 

 

ñThen how do you explain the tip we got incriminating you as the arsonist?ò Jenkins asked. 

 

ñWhat!?ò 

 

Detective Harris seemed to be trying to play the ógood copô in this interrogation soothed, ñIf you 

tell us the truth we can help you. All you got to do is tell us what happened?ò 

 

ñThereôs nothing to tell,ò Jimmy argued. ñWhereôs my lawyer?ò 

 

ñHeôs on his way,ò Jenkins shrugged nonchalantly. ñWeôll catch him up to speed. Now about the 

arsonéò 

 

ñWhereôs the Chief?ò Jimmy asked, peering toward the double paned glass. He couldnôt see out 

of it but he knew someone had to be watching. ñI want my lawyer. I have not been Mirandized.ò 

He hoped whoever was watching could intervene. He wasnôt an expert but he knew from what 

his dad had taught him years ago that he couldnôt be held for questioning without being read his 

rights. 

 

ñYouôre not under arrest,ò Harris laughed. ñWhy would you need to be Mirandized?ò 
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ñIôm not under arrest?ò Jimmy clarified. ñThen Iôm free to go.ò He began to stand up but Jenkins 

forced him back in the chair hard. 

 

ñNo, youôre not,ò Jenkins interjected. ñNot until you tell us what happened.ò 

 

ñThis is illegal!ò Jimmy argued. 

 

ñSo, sue me!ò Jenkins laughed.  

 

***  

 

ñThanks,ò Sam said cautiously as he took a glass of water from Ellen shakily. Ellen didnôt 

respond. She just glared at him coldly.  

 

Lucy was staring coldly at their father from across the room. She glanced at her sister, meeting 

her gaze. After her short stint in California in an attempt to work things out with their dad Lucy 

had come to the realization she would never be a top priority to Sam Lane so sheôd left. Lucy had 

always been protective of their mother so seeing him here, in God knows what kind of 

troubleépossibly putting their mother in danger wasnôt going over well with her.  

 

ñWhat happened?ò Lois asked cautiously, realizing no one else was going to address the elephant 

in the room.  

 

ñI did business with the wrong person and now the chickens have come home to roast,ò Sam 

began cautiously.  

 

ñIôm calling the policeéò Ellen said, heading for the phone. 

 

ñNo! Donôt!ò Sam grimaced, wincing as he moved his head too far to the left. 

 

Lois stared at her father numbly, struggling to hold back tears as she found her voice, ñWhat did 

you do?ò Her voice was shaky and her lips trembled as she spoke. 

 

ñDonôt?ò Ellen challenged, ñWhy not?ò 

 

Sam looked down shamefully, ñI guess this is the moment of truth.ò 

 

ñTruth?ò Lucy asked, looking at Sam uncertainly. Lois had a feeling whatever their father was 

about to tell them had something to do with Menken and Lex. When theyôd been at lunch with 

him that day sheôd suspected he was holding something back. She couldnôt prove it but she had a 

gut instinct that something about what he was telling them was off. What exactly she wasnôt 

sure. 

 

ñI lied.ò Sam grimaced. ñI knew who the boss was. Apparently, heôs taking matters into his own 

hands now.ò  
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ñYou...knew?ò Lois asked, trying to get verbal clarification from him. 

 

ñWhatôs going on?ò Ellen asked confused, ñWho is the boss?ò 

 

ñLex Luthor,ò Lucy said bitterly. ñThe scum of the universe.ò 

 

Their motherôs eyes widened as she began to process everything that they were saying. ñHow 

long?ò 

 

ñEllen, please, it doesnôt matter,ò he shrugged. 

 

ñIt matters to me!ò Ellen fumed angrily. ñThis boss your daughter has been looking into is a 

psychopathic killer. I want to know how long you knew!ò 

 

Sam looked at Lois for help but she crossed her arms over her chest, waiting for an answer, 

ñWell?ò 

 

He looked at Lucy who shook her head in disgust, ñAnswer the question, daddy.ò 

 

ñRight before Allie was murdered.ò Sam admitted shamefully. 

 

Lucy gasped as Lois struggled to find her voice. He knew. All this time heôd known Lex was 

behind all the crime in Metropolis and heôd said nothing. Did that mean he was in on Allieôs 

murder? 

 

ñHow could you?ò Lois asked shakily. ñAllieéHe waségood.ò 

 

ñI know. I didnôt want any part of it after what they did to him,ò Sam pleaded, ñYou have to 

believe me.ò 

 

ñHow are we supposed to believe anything you say?ò Lucy fumed angrily. ñYou are no better 

than Lex Luthor as far as Iôm concerned.ò 

 

ñLucy, you donôt mean that,ò Sam argued. 

 

ñDonôt I?ò Lucy scoffed. ñYou knew what he was doing and you said nothing. You knew he was 

over there dating Lois and you didnôt think to ...Oh, I donôt know warn someone?ò 

 

ñHow could you, Sam?ò Ellen fumed angrily, ñHow could you stoop so low as to ....You knew 

that psychopathic, sociopath was a cold-blooded killer and you said nothing!?!ò  

 

 

***  
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ñSuperman!ò Henderson looked up from his coffee in surprise as he walked back toward the 

station. ñWhat can I do for you?ò 

 

ñIôm trying to find out whatôs going on. I just spoke with Mr. White andéò 

 

Henderson shook his head, ñI canôt get any more involved than I already am.ò  

 

ñWhatôs going on?ò Clark asked, folding his arms over his chest. ñAn innocent and injured kid 

gets picked up for questioning and no one is able to give any answers as to why.ò 

 

A group of officers walked by, their conversation grew quiet when they saw Superman standing 

with Henderson. ñHey, Detective!ò One of them whistled.  

 

ñDonôt know whose feathers you ruffled but itôs a long fall down,ò another one jeered. 

 

Henderson looked down at his feet, his jaw tightened as he waited for the officers to leave. Clark 

glanced back at the officers with a stern glare and they ushered themselves into the coffee shop. 

ñWhatôs going on?ò He repeated. 

 

Henderson looked around nervously, ñNot here. Find Lois and Clark. Have them meet me at 

OôNeal Towers at three.ò With that he rushed past him and headed back toward the police 

station. 

 

***  

 

Nothing. No explanation. No excuse. Lois stared at her father numbly, uncertain of what to make 

of his current disheveled appearance or how to process what had apparently happened. Heôd 

been attacked. That much was certain. Why? Revenge. For what? They still didnôt know. Lex 

seemed to be coming after everyone she cared about. Panic began to run through her mind. 

Jimmy. Lucy said she couldnôt get a hold of him. What ifé 

 

óDonôt go there.ô She glanced back at Lucy, trying to force herself to focus on the problem at 

hand. At least both her parents and her sister were here safe where she could see them. She 

couldnôt panic. She had to approach this like she would any of her other investigations so they 

could get to the bottom of this. If she panicked sheôd lose perspective and she couldnôt afford to 

do that right now.  

 

óFocus.ô She told herself. 

 

ñWhat did they do?ò Lois asked, cautiously. Her tone was cool and calm and didnôt betray the 

emotions that were threatening to take over her.  

 

Her relationship with her father was complicated to say the least. She loved him. He was her 

father. He was also the man whose expectations she could never live up to and the man who 

seemed to never be willing to give her the one thing she wanted, his acceptance and respect.  
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The fight to end all fights theyôd had her senior year of high school had been a doozie. Sheôd told  

him she wasnôt going to medical school. He told her she was a disappointment and there was no 

use in her continuing to live there. She agreed and she left. He accused her of betraying the Lane 

family name by refusing to follow in his footsteps. 

 

That had been the tipping point in their relationship. She had thrown everything back in his face 

regarding the affairs and the way he treated their mother. How sheôd turned to alcoholism when 

heôd left. She blamed him. He broke her mother and she just wanted to hurt him like he hurt her 

mother. Unfortunately, it didnôt do anything but make him angry. She moved out and decided to 

shut the door on her relationship with her father. Sheôd made attempts over the years to try to 

have a civil relationship for Lucyôs sake but he never responded. At Aunt Lynnôs funeral he 

ignored her and walked away. That was the final straw for her.  

 

She planned on closing the book on their relationship until the fiasco at Menkenôs Gym 

happened. Sheôd yet to even speak to her father after moving out until she and Clark had run into 

him during their investigation into Menkenôs Gym. It was then that sheôd been given a gift. The 

gift of hope. Sheôd seen a glimmer of the man from her childhood. A man that cared about his 

family. Sheôd had hope. At least sheôd had hope until now here he was trampling all over that 

hope again and again.  

 

ñI had an Englishman show up at my practice last night asking about my relationship with 

Menken. Next thing I know heôs pulling out a gun and chasing me down,ò he shook his head in 

disgust. ñI donôt know what to do. I didnôt know where to go.ò 

 

ñWell, youôre not staying here!ò Lucy spat angrily. 

 

ñLucyéò Ellen admonished. 

 

ñWhat? Weôre all thinking it,ò Lucy snapped. ñYou partnered up with a criminal and now heôs 

coming after you. Iôm sorry but you have no right to disrupt momôs life because of your 

choiceséò Lucy lectured angrily. 

 

ñI can speak for myself thank you,ò Ellen interjected.  

 

Sam looked at her expectantly, ñEllen?ò 

 

ñLucyôs right. You canôt stay here.ò Ellen harrumphed angrily. Lucy wore a smug grin until 

Ellen added, ñYou can stay in the pool house.ò 

 

***  

 

ñWhatôs this?ò Lex asked looking at the photo surveillance pictures Mrs. Cox had laid on this 

desk.  

 

ñSeems everything is going according to plan, but Henderson still wonôt turn. The Commissioner 

has put the demotion into works, but heôs still not budging.ò 
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Lex took a puff at his cigar, examining the photo of Superman and Henderson, ñYou just have to 

know how hard to squeeze Mrs. Cox.ò 

 

ñHe was seen talking with Superman earlier today. We have a tracker on him, but heôs being 

careful. Hasnôt turned on his phone outside of work. Hasnôt spoken with either of those reporters 

or anyone else involved in the investigation into you.ò 

 

ñHeôs being smart,ò Lex said, taking another puff of his cigar. 

 

ñVery,ò Mrs. Cox added.  

 

ñKeep tailing him,ò Lex ordered. 

 

***  

 

Lois locked the door to her apartment and sighed in relief as she turned to the familiar setting of 

her home. Sheôd left as soon as she could.  Lucy was staying at momôs to make sure their dad 

didnôt ótake advantageô of  momôs good nature. It was a mess. She headed for the bathroom to 

change out of her clothes from earlier that were torn and stained. She hadnôt heard from Clark 

yet so she assumed heôd been called away. Right now all she wanted to do was change out of 

these clothes and wash the smell of iodine off of her.  She turned the shower on, hoping to wash 

away the memory of today. 

  

<<ñI had an Englishman show up at my practice last night asking about my relationship with 

Menken. Next thing I know heôs pulling out a gun and chasing me down.ò>> 

 

Nigel. Nigel St. John had to be the Englishman dad was talking about. When sheôd questioned 

Lucy further the description she gave of her attacker matched that of Mrs. Cox. That was two 

family members Lex had come after in the last two days. She still didnôt understand why. She 

hated that she hadnôt been able to put two and two together the night before, but admittedly she 

had been distracted and Lucy only had a small scratch on her cheek. There was no bruisingéat 

least not then. Was it a warning? Revenge? 

 

<<ñI was told we were repairing injured playerséthen slowly they wanted them stronger and 

strongeréa, uh, óSupermanô if you will.ò>> 

 

He had been lying. How involved was he? 

 

<<"All he ever mentioned was a, uh, óbossô that wanted the changes when I asked about trying 

to make the fighters do too much too fast with the robotic arms.ò>> 

 

The brilliant surgeon sheôd grown up with so many years ago would never have agreed to do 

what these men were asking him to do. How had he gotten involved in something like this? She 

had so many questions. Why had her father, Dr. Sam Lane begun working with criminals? 

 




