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CHAPTER 1: RESCUE

On this one particular day in Metropolis, the sky was beautiful, sunny and warm. It
started like any other day, nothing out of the ordinary had occurred. The citizens of Metropolis
went about their daily routines, unaware that a sinister plot was being perpetrated as they
drove their cars, took commuter buses, boarded airplanes, talked on their cell phones, and
lived their lives just like any other day. Three lives in particular would be forever changed by
this day. They were Lois Lane, the star reporter for the Daily Planet, Richard White, her
fiancé of more than a year, and their son, Jason White.

He was finally home where he belonged. Clark Kent of Smallville, Kal-El of Krypton, and
Superman. He never should have left. He knew that now, after all these years. There he was
again, saving Lois, just like he's done countless times before. It had become second nature to
him, like breathing in and out, and loving her was also just as effortless.

Standing there, watching her, seeing the look of stunned surprise on her face, sent him to
a place he had no business going. He didn't like to think about her being without him all this
time, but she seemed to have done very well without him. She had won a Pulitzer Prize for her
article Why the World Doesn't Need Superman. It was clear what points she was trying to
make. How ironic was that? But seeing that photo of her with another man and with her son, a
beautiful little boy, caused his heart to rise up into his throat. The regret threatened to choke
him. He took a deep breath. How could I have gone away like that? I left the one person who
really knew me, understood me, and wanted me. I took her memories of our beautiful time
together, and now, all I can do is stand here and think about all the lost time and beautiful
memories we could have had, if only... if only I had never left her. I'm so sorry, Lois. I'm so
SOrry.

"Are you ok?" Clark thought he wouldn't be able to get the words out, but he managed.
The world shrunk to just the two of them just like it always did when they were together. Some
things haven't changed.

Lois hasn't said a word, which was a rare occurrence, he admitted. He couldn't help but
grin at that thought. I can't stand here and watch her anymore. People were beginning to
stare at us. So, he spoke to everyone on the plane.

"I hope this little incident hasn't put you off flying. Statistically speaking it's still the safest
way to travel." Then he took one last look at Lois, waved and turned to go. Kal-El stood at the



entrance of the plane and watched the crowd, knowing that he was home, but he also knew
that not everyone would welcome him back. Several moments later he took off.

Lois arrived at the door a moment too late. She wanted desperately to call him back. He's
back, he's really here. Her mind couldn't fathom it. She fainted.

Kal-El banked to the right and saw movement out of the corner of his eye, and knew
what had happened. He immediately went to see if Lois was alright. She could have hit her
head or maybe she was ill. He picked her up and flew her to the nearest hospital.

Lois awoke in his arms, only a few moments later, and knew immediately where she was,
and who was holding her. Her heart wouldn't listen to her brain, as it responded to his nearness
just like the past had never happened. It was fluttering so fast, she thought she might actually
faint again. She was getting light-headed and touched her forehead. Clark tried to reassure her
and pulled her closer. "Lois, you're safe. I've got you."

Clark knew the moment she had awakened. He was afraid to look her in the eye, but
when she touched her forehead, he could not put it off anymore. He steeled his heart against
her, and looked at the woman of his heart. He knew it would be hard, but he was a strong
person, he could just look at her without loosing it, surely he could. He was wrong, so wrong
about so many things. "Lois, L..." The words died in his throat.

"You what, what were you going to say ... Kal-E1?" Lois was bombarded with so many
emotions right now, she couldn't pinpoint just one, but if she were honest with herself, the one
emotion that pushed its way to the forefront of her mind and her heart was ... she still loved
him. The feeling leaped and hurdled over every other feeling straight into her heart and sat
there waiting for her to acknowledge it. It was the last thing she would do. "Well?"

Clark was stunned. She remembers my name? "Lois, are you alright?" He wasn't ready to
talk, not now, and certainly not one thousand feet in the air.

"Kal-El, if you don't talk to me, I'll... T'll..." She didn't know what she would do.

"You'll what?" Clark couldn't help the grin that appeared on his face.

"Don't you dare laugh at me." Lois gave him the stern face.

"Lois, I'm not laughing. I'm worried about you. That's all."

"I'm fine. You can put me down now." She didn't want to talk anymore. It was still the
same for them, always would be. It was becoming way too easy to talk with him and tease him.
She groaned to herself. She was in a lot of trouble.

"Lois, we're one thousand feet in the air. We'll be at the hospital in one minute."

"I don't need a hospital." She crossed her arms over her chest. "Just take me to the
Planet." She stared straight ahead.

"Is Jason there?" Oh, I probably should not have said that.

Lois was shocked. She stared at him. "How do you know about him?"

"Umm, | umm, read about him. Congratulations, Lois. You have a beautiful little boy. He,
umm, looks like his father, doesn't he?" That was subtle, Clark. He had to know the truth. He
suspected Jason might be his, prayed that he might. The dates and times fit too perfectly. It
was possible, wasn't it? He knew miracles happened everyday, all the time.

"Yes he does," Lois said without thinking. She glanced at Clark. Should she tell him that
her memories had miraculously returned within months of her moving in with Richard? She
remembered that fateful night. It was days before the fateful shuttle launch. I laid in my bed
remembering the dream. Both Kal-El and Clark were there in my dreams for the first time. [
remember crying and crying afterwards for my lost love, our son, who may never know and
love his real father, and all the lost time we would never get back. She looked into Kal-El's



eyes and knew the truth. Kal-El was Jason's father.

"Lois, what are you thinking?" She was staring at him so strangely.

"I need to be on the ground. My head is spinning. Please put me down." She looked down
and knew exactly where she was. "Here, you can drop me off here."

"Lois, this is a residential area. There's a seaplane and ... whose house is this? Is this
where you live?" A stabbing pain somewhere in the region of his heart was almost too much to
bear. Lois had a home and a family, and he wasn't a part of it. He swallowed the lump in his
throat.

"Yes, this is where I live." She looked at Clark, and what she saw broke her heart. He
looked devastated. "Kal-El, you can put me down now." I don't know what to say to him. "1
have to go inside and make a call. My purse is still on the plane. Kal-El, can you hear me?"

Clark put her down, and like a robot he stood there staring at her. A part of him felt
betrayed, but he had no rights, no rights at all. He had forfeited every right he had ever had
with her, when he had left her without a single word as Clark and as Superman.

Lois went in search of her spare key. She had placed it under a chaise lounger on the back
patio. It was still there. She put the key in the lock and turned to face Kal-El. He hadn't moved
an inch. Then, the words just slipped out.

"Come in for a minute. It's alright, we can talk."

When Lois spoke to him, Kal-El snapped out of it. He didn't know what to do. He looked
around, and entered the house, wondering what would happen. Lois had a lovely home. He felt
like an intruder, an interloper. Lois was engaged, she had a son, and he didn't belong here, not
as Clark, and certainly not as Superman. He didn't belong anywhere. He hung his head. "Lois, I
shouldn't be here."

"Kal-El, we need to talk. I think we should, don't you?"

"Lois, you called me 'Kal-ElL.' You remember, don't you?" He had to know the truth.

Lois couldn't look at him. "It doesn't matter, not any more."

Kal-El came closer. "Of course, it matters."

It was way past time for apologies, but Clark couldn't think of anything else to say. "Lois,
I'm sorry for everything I put you through. I'm sorry I left you. You do believe me, don't you?"
He was pleading with her.

Lois stared at him, wondering how a simple apology could affect her so much. 7 knew
what he was going to say, but I told myself I wouldn't forgive him, but I already have. I knew
the exact moment when I had, when I looked into the face of my little boy and realized the
truth.

Kal-El reached up to touch her arm. He heard the noise at the front door first, then he
quickly walked to the other side of the room. I don't know what came over me. What was 1
thinking? This is just so wrong on so many levels. He felt ashamed of himself.

Just then, the front door opened and Richard and Jason entered the house. "Lois, Lois,
are you here? I saw the news and I thought..." Richard didn't finish his sentence, as he stared at
the scene before him. He suddenly felt his entire life with Lois flash before his eyes.

Superman, his rival, was standing in his living room talking to his future wife.

"Mommy, Mommy, we saw you on television flying with Superman." Jason stopped dead
in his tracks. It was Superman and he was standing in their living room. "Wow, you're here.
Hello, Superman."



CHAPTER 2: SECRETS

Lois Lane could feel her life completely spinning out of control and all in matter of a few
hours. After hearing her fiancé and her son enter the house, she knew in her heart that nothing
would ever be the same again. She mentally pulled herself together, and tried and get some
control over her life.

"Jason, come here, Munchkin." Lois picked up her son, and gave him a hug,

"Hi, Mommy. Daddy and I saw you on television. Are you ok?"

"I'm fine. Did you take all your medicines like a good boy?"

"Yes, Mommy, I did. Can I talk to Superman, please?"

All during this exchange, Richard stood staring at his rival. Meanwhile, Superman walked
over to the fireplace mantel and looked at all the family photos. There were photos of Jason at
several different ages, including a lovely photo of him as an infant. There were also photos of
Lois and Richard together, at the beach and at the office. It should be me in these photos.

Lois turned to Richard, saw him staring at Superman with a look that would kill if he
could, and decided to try and defuse the situation. "Richard, I'm glad you're home." She went
to him then. She put Jason down and gave him an awkward hug.

"Lois, are you alright?" Richard worriedly asked.

"I'm fine, really. I asked Superman here to get an exclusive interview about his return.
We're almost done. Could you take Jason upstairs for a few minutes?"

"Aren't you going to introduce your 'family' to Superman?" Richard couldn't help
emphasizing the word 'family.' He took Jason and Lois both by the hand and brought them
over to Superman.

Lois was forced to introduce them. "Superman, this is Jason, my son, and this is Richard
White, my fiancé. He's Perry's nephew, a pilot, and he works at the Planet as the international
editor."

Richard noted Lois didn't say 'our' son, a telling sign, he had to admit. It certainly didn't
help his mood.

Superman shook Richard's and Jason's hands. "Hello, Jason, Mr. White. I'm very pleased
to meet you both." He turned to Lois. "Ms. Lane, we can finish the interview at another time.
I'll let you reunite with your family. Goodbye, Ms. Lane, Jason, Mr. White." He turned to
leave.

"Mommy, don't let him go." Jason ran to him, pulled his cape and looked up at his
favorite superhero. "Can you stay for a little while, please?"

He closed his eyes for a moment, turned around and stared at the little boy who may be
his son. Who could resist that face or say no to him? Clark thought. But he had to, for his own
sanity. He knelt down to Jason's eye level. He couldn't help himself. He reached up and pushed
his hair away from his forehead. His eye color is the same as mine.

Lois watched the scene with an indifferent expression on her face. She steeled herself
against it. She couldn't react to it. She resisted the urge to turn and look at Richard, because
she knew what she would see.

Richard was watching all of them. Lois, trying not to be moved, Jason, completely
enthralled with the man, and Superman, looking at my son, like, I don't know what that
expression was ... sadness, regret, and any number of expressions I can't decipher.

"I'm sorry Jason, I have to go. I can come by at another time, alright?" Jason looked so



crestfallen, Clark had to say he would try and come back and see him.

"Ok, you promise?" Jason smiled at him.

"I promise." Superman stood up to leave.

"I'll walk you out. I'll be right back." Lois spoke to Richard then, as she followed
Superman out the back door.

Richard had seen enough. "Come on, Jason. You have homework, and I'll get dinner
started." He felt as if he'd been kicked in the gut.

Lois and Superman silently walked to the end of the pier. Richard stood watching them
from the bedroom window.

"I'm sorry." Superman said.

"I'm sorry." Lois said.

They both turned toward each other.

"Lois, I should not have said I would come back here, but I did promise Jason. I can't
disappoint him." He used that as an excuse to come by, but he really did want to get to know
his son and to see Lois, if he were completely honest with himself.

"No, it's alright. You can visit him anytime." Lois Lane, what are you thinking? Lois
ignored her inner voice.

"Thank you, Lois." He couldn't help but smile. "And Lois, I won't interfere in your life,
get in the way or try to ... never mind. I should go. I'll see you around. Goodbye, Lois."

"Goodbye, Kal-El." God help her. She wanted him to. Superman flew up and away. Lois
watched him with a wistful expression on her face.

Richard saw it and his heart sank. "She still loves him." She lied to me only days ago
when I asked her about it.

Lois turned from watching Kal-El, and she saw Richard watching her. She sighed,
knowing what was coming.

Kal-El flew up and over the house, never intending to listen in, but he couldn't help
himself, just like he couldn't help touching his son. Yes, Jason was his son. There was no doubt
in his mind. Now, what? He had to know what was going on in that house.

Lois entered the house and Richard was in the kitchen fixing dinner. She wanted, no
needed, to get a glass of wine. Richard watched her and wondered what she could possibly be
thinking, coming on to Superman. The man had no life. All he did all day was save people.
What kind of a father could he be to my son?

"Lois, what just happened here? I'm in shock. I walk in and Superman is my house talking
to my fiancé. What were you really talking about, and don't tell me it was an exclusive
interview? Don't insult my intelligence." Richard was getting worked up.

"Richard, lower your voice. I don't know what you're talking about. I asked him why he
left, and why he returned after all this time, and he tried to answer my questions, but he didn't
get a chance to answer me. You and Jason walked in."

"Lois, you told me the other day that you never loved him. Was it true or not?" Richard
couldn't help the pleading in his voice. He had to know. He could not be with a woman who
was in love with someone else.

"Richard, how many times are you going to ask me that? Yes, it's true, don't you believe
me? Richard, I love you. I want us to stay together and be a family."

"You don't really mean that Lois, or you would have set a wedding date. Every time I
bring it up, I'm shot down and I feel like a complete heel, so I don't ask and it's been over a



year. Are we getting married or not?"

"Richard, I'm tired. I almost died today. My head is pounding. I'm going to take this glass
of wine upstairs, take a shower and try to forget this horrible day." Lois turned on her heel and
left Richard standing there with his mouth agape.

"Damnit." Richard couldn't believe she just sidestepped every question he asked her
again. [ can't believe this is happening, but I have to face the facts.

Kal-El flew up and away from the house. Lois and Richard have a lot to work out, and
my coming back has stirred up all kinds of insecurities about their relationship, or maybe it
was there before I came back. I don't know. He sighed. I have to stay away from all of them,
including Jason, but how can I? He's my son. He needs me in his life. I know he's young, but
his abilities may come to the forefront at any time, and I want to help him understand his
powers. I don't know what to do now. Maybe, answers would come in the morning. In the
meantime, Kal-El decided to head to the Fortress and check in with his Father.

As he came closer to the Fortress, he could sense something was wrong. It was cold and
dark, and it appeared vandalized. But how could that be? Only one other person on Earth,
besides Lois, knew where that place was ... Lex Luthor. He drifted down into the main
chamber, and he could see that the crystals that kept the place alive with all the knowledge of
his heritage were gone. Why hadn't he checked in earlier? He had been too busy feeling sorry
for himself, thinking that he had lost Lois forever to another man.

Now, Luthor was a threat to everyone on Earth. He had to find a way to stop him once
and for all.

The next morning, after spending the night in the guest room, Richard awoke to find Lois
had already left for the office. Jason was still asleep. He rubbed his tired eyes, and got Jason
up and ready for school. As he walked into the office, he spotted Lois and Clark with their
heads together. Clark had come back the other day from his many travels abroad, and Perry
had put his 'world famous reporting team' back together. Great, this is all I need after the day
I had yesterday.

"Good morning," Richard said, as he walked by, but he didn't expect either of them to
acknowledge him.

Lois left Clark and went to speak to Richard. As he entered his office, and was about to
close the door, Lois walked in and shut the door.

"Richard, I wanted to apologize for yesterday. It was just a terrible day, and we both said
things we didn't mean. Can you forgive me?" Lois came to him and tried to kiss him.

He pulled her arms down from around his neck and stepped back. "Lois, I think things are
crystal clear for the first time in years."

"Richard, what are you saying?" Lois felt like her world was falling apart and it's been
barely twenty-four hours since Kal-El came back into her life.

He turned from her and went to stand at the window. "You know, I've had this terrible
feeling for a while now, but now it's been confirmed. You don't love me, not the way I want
you to, and I can't change it. I've tried to make you love me, but that's not how love works. |
know that, but I gave it my best shot."

"I do love you, I do." Lois started to cry.

"Lois, who are you trying to convince, me or yourself?" He walked over to her and gave
her a hankie. "Here, dry your eyes. I want Jason in my life. You'll allow that, won't you?"



"Of course, you're his father, and have been his father for most of his life."

"You know, Lois, you never told me who Jason's father was. Will you tell me now?"

"Richard, I told you never to ask me that. I can't tell you. He's world famous, and he
could take him away from me." Richard would probably put two and two together now with
that lie. Lois shuddered to herself.

"Alright, I won't ask again, but Lois, Jason needs his father with him, even if it's part-time.
I can't be there for him, not the way I used to."

"Oh Richard, I'm so sorry. I never meant to hurt you." Lois hoped he would believe her.
That much was the truth.

"I know." He gave her a hug. "I'm going to talk to Perry." Richard left his office.

Lois watched him go, and her eyes gravitated to Clark, who stood up and watched her
with an expression on his face, as if he had heard every word.

CHAPTER 3: THE TALK

Lois stood in Richard's office for few moments and dried her eyes. What just happened?
Richard had dumped her. It was really over. Can you blame him? You wouldn't set a wedding
date. You strung him along for years. It's a wonder he stayed with you this long. Lois couldn't
stop the hurtful monologue in her mind, because she knew it was all true.

She stood there not knowing what to do. She couldn't go back to her desk and work like
nothing had happened. She stared at Clark, not knowing what to say to him either. You know
what Lois? Your love life leaves a lot to be desired. Her inner voice had a point. She wiped
her steaming eyes, went to her desk, got her things, and headed for the elevator.

Clark watched her go. He wanted so badly to go after her. Should I go after her, try and
talk to her? What could I say that wouldn't sound like I wanted to take Richard's place? He
shook his head, not liking that train of thought. She does need a friend right now. We were
friends. We still are, at least I hope so.

Perry looked up and saw Lois heading for the elevators. "Lane!" It was Perry screaming
at Lois from his office door. "Where are you going? Kent? Go after her. We don't need any
more last minute saves."

"Umm, Perry, it wasn't her fault the plane fell out of the sky."

"I know that Kent. Just go after her." Why can't people just do what I tell them?

"Sure, chief." Clark sighed. He grabbed his suit coat and left the bullpen.

Perry went back into his office and sat back down. "Sorry, Richard, what were you
saying?"

Richard sighed. "I was saying I need another position away from Metropolis. If there's
anything available, and I mean anything, I'll take it."

"What are you talking about Richard? What the hell is going on? Did you have a fight
with Lois? Did she kick you out? What is it, man? Spit it out."

"We broke up. It's over." Richard still couldn't believe it. He had to face the truth. Lois
doesn't love me anymore. I don't know if she ever did. He didn't know anything.

"What? Why, when did this happen?" Perry was shocked. They've been together for
years.

"It was a little while ago. Look Perry, I'd rather not get into it now." He stood up to leave.
"Could you just check into it for me? I have to go."



"Richard, wait." Perry barely managed to stop him from leaving. "Do you need a place to
stay? You know Alice and I would love to have you."

"No thank you, Perry. I'll get a hotel room for a few days, until you find me another
position, then I'll put my things in storage before I leave. Remember, Perry, I need something
away from this city." He wanted to stay with Perry, but he didn't want any interrogations. It
was over, and there was no need to discuss it. It wouldn't change anything.

As Richard left, Perry sighed. What in the world is going on around here?

Clark found Lois easily enough. She was a few blocks away in a coffee bar. He walked in
and stood by her table. "Lois, can I join you?"

Lois didn't look at him. She nodded her head.

Clark sat down and waited for her to speak.

"We met barely a month after the love of my life, and my best friend walked out on me."
She looked at Clark then.

Clark bowed his head, feeling ashamed. He wanted her to understand. "Lois, let me
explain."

Lois sat back in her chair with her arms crossed and waited. "Well, let's hear it. Where
did you go?"

"Krypton."

"Krypton?" That was the last thing she expected him to say. "But you said your planet
had been destroyed. I don't understand."

"World famous scientists published several articles claiming to have found something and
there was a possibility that Krypton may still be there, so I left."

Lois just stared at him. She could not believe what she was hearing. "You just left, just
like that?"

"Lois, it was never that easy and to make matters worse, Krypton was a kryptonite
infected dead zone. I almost didn't make it back." He sighed. "I never should have left you,
Lois. I should have looked more closely into the scientist findings. I realize that now. I never
should have taken your memories, and I never should have left without saying goodbye. Please
say you forgive me." He had to have her forgiveness.

"I don't understand how you could leave us like that." Lois tried to get control of her
emotions. "How hard was it to say those two words ... goodbye?"

"Lois, I tried for weeks to get up the courage to do it, but I couldn't. I couldn't look you in
the eye and say that I was leaving you, and that there was a real possibility we may never see
each other again. Please, Lois. Please try and understand." He didn't know what else to say.
He wanted to say that he still loved her and wanted her, but this was definitely not the time for
that.

She sat there thinking and thinking some more. She was so quiet, Clark didn't want to say
anything, for fear she would never speak to him again. He started to fidget, she was taking so
long. "Lois?"

"I'll try, Clark. That's all I can say for now." She held up her hand to stop him from
speaking. "There's one more thing, and you know what I'm going say. I don't know how you
took my memories, but if you ever do anything like that to me again, I'll ... I'll. I don't know
what. You make me crazy, you know that?"

Clark had to bite his lip to keep from smiling at her. "Finish your coffee. I have something
to show you," he said.



Clark twirled into the suit in a nearby alleyway, picked Lois up and flew high above the
clouds. He didn't want anyone to see them.

"Clark Kent, where are you taking me, and why are we flying so fast?" She had to hold on
tight, and duck her head under his chin to keep warm.

"You'll see." In a matter of minutes, they were at the Fortress of Solitude. "I had to show
you this, Lois." He set her down, but held the cape around her. It was still freezing inside.

"Clark, oh no. What happened here?" It was freezing, dark and dead. She felt sad looking
at it, remembering the last time she was there. We had defeated Zod and his cronies, and
Clark and I. She mentally pulled herself back to the present. Clark was speaking to her.

"Lex Luthor. It's the only explanation. I have surveillance, but I can't access anything
without the crystals, and they're all gone. I'm sure it was him. It couldn't have been anyone
else. Luthor, you and I were the only people who knew about this place."

"Oh, Clark, I know what it means to you. I'm sorry. But wait a minute. Do you think he's
responsible for the blackout? It would explain a lot. I mean, all the technological equipment
failures and the way that it happened were 'otherworldly.' There's no other way to describe it.
It was uncanny. All cell phones, computers, electrical equipment, planes, automobiles,
telephones, everything just died and all at the same time."

"I know. I can't think of any other explanation. I think Luthor is out there somewhere
with my crystals planning and plotting some mad scheme. We have to find him soon. I thought
if I brought you here, you could help me. It would take your mind off things, and keep you
focused on your work. So, are you with me?"

"Do you have to ask? Of course, I'll help you, Clark, anyway I can." It was just what she
needed right now. He knows me so well.

"Thank you, Lois. It means a lot. Here, you're freezing. Let's head back now." He pulled
her closer, and Lois had to steel herself against his nearness. She was stiff as a board. "You can
relax, Lois. I'm not going to try anything." He grinned at her.

"Ha-ha, you're a funny man. Let's go, alright?"

They headed back to Metropolis and the Planet to formulate a plan to capture Luthor,
before he could put another mad plan into action.

While flying back to Metropolis, Clark could sense Lois had a lot on her mind, so he
slowed his pace. He wanted her to open up to him. "What are you thinking?" Clark asked,
wanting to know.

"I couldn't help remembering the last time we were at the Fortress," Lois said, surprising
him with her answer.

Clark didn't want to go there, but he had to admit he also remembered their time together.
"Me too," he said.

"Clark, how did you do it?" She watched him closely.

"Do what?" He didn't want to do this, didn't want to think about it. It was too painful.

"How did you talk to me, see me everyday for weeks, and not think about what we
shared, what we had, or what we lost? I mean, when you told me it was over, I died inside. I
thought the sun wouldn't come up again."

"Lois, L..." He couldn't finish. He didn't know what to say to her.

"Let me finish, Clark. I have to say this." She took a deep breath, trying to make sense of
everything that had happened, trying to understand. "I know you loved me. You gave up your



powers for me, and I can't tell you how much that meant to me. You had saved the world from
Zod, and everything was as it should be, except we couldn't be together, and then, it was over
just like that." Lois was barely holding herself together now.

Clark listened to her questions and tried to think of how to answer them. All he could
think to say was ... he had been a fool. He looked ahead and he could see the Planet globe in
his sights. He landed on the rooftop and set Lois down. He couldn't look at her. He was so
ashamed of the things he had done. He left her side, went to the ledge, and looked down. At
that moment, all he wanted to do was ease her pain and his. It was like they were reliving the
past. All the pain and heartache were back, but it was much, much worse now, because they
couldn't change any of it.

"Lois, please don't say any more." He closed his eyes, as the heartache and pain seared
his heart and mind.

Lois could see he was getting upset. "Clark, I'm sorry. I don't want to do this either, but
we have to get past it. All [ want to do is put the pieces together. It's hard to do that when you
don't have all the facts. Will you tell me everything now? Please?"

Clark turned to face her then. She had to know the truth, and it was way past time for
that. "Lois, first of all, don't ever doubt that I loved you. I still do ... very much."

Lois shook her head, amazed at what he had just said. She never doubted his love for her.
It's in everything he did, back then and now. She knew in her heart that he was telling her the
truth, but loving her wasn't the real issue here. "Go on."

"After what happened with Zod, I didn't think we could make it work. My father..." Clark
was cut off.

"Wait a minute. Jor-El told you to dump me?" Lois couldn't believe this.

"No, Lois. It was my decision to do it, and it was the hardest thing I've ever done." He
walked over to her then, and looked into her eyes. "Lois, I regret very much taking your
memories of our time together, but seeing you everyday, knowing you didn't remember any of
it, it was getting harder and harder for me to pretend it never happened. Then, I heard about
Krypton, and I didn't really think it through. Those days were pretty much a blur to me. All
could think about was never being with you again, holding you again, or loving you the way I
wanted to love you ... never again." He closed his eyes for a moment, and taking a deep
breath, he continued. "So, I made the decision to leave. At the time, it felt like a lifeline, but
looking back, it was me being a coward. Can you ever forgive me, Lois?" He stared at her,
trying to convey his feelings, how much he cared, and how much he regretted everything,

Lois listened and heard everything he'd said. At least I had the luxury of not
remembering, but Clark didn't have that luxury. He had suffered so much, given up so much,
all because of me. He had felt compelled to leave his home, leave everything and everyone
that he loved for five years. How could I not forgive him? She looked into his eyes then, eyes
so like her son's. "Yes, Clark, I forgive you."

Clark couldn't help himself. He came closer. He reached up to touch her shoulder.

Lois stepped back a little. "Clark, we have a lot to work out, and I ... I can't think when
you're standing so close."

"I'm sorry, Lois. I didn't mean to upset you. I just wanted ..." He sighed, not knowing
what he wanted.

"We need to get back to work, alright? Luthor, remember?" Lois had to admit it to
herself. She didn't trust herself around him.

"Sure, Lois and thank you for listening." He couldn't help grinning at her.



She smiled at him. "Let's get to work." She looked him up and down. "And you need to
change." They both laughed.

CHAPTER 4: HIDDEN TRUTHS

Lois and Clark were both relieved they were finally able to talk and find a bit of normalcy
in their lives. A heavy weight had been lifted and after all this time, they felt they could work
together again without all the bad memories, regret, and worrying about things that were left
unsaid.

As Lois went back to the bullpen, Kal-El went to the police station to file an official
report about the theft of his crystals. He also wanted an investigation of the theft of rare
artifacts that went missing the night of an out-of-control car, and the woman who was driving.
He remembered her name was Katherine. It appeared now that it was a diversion for him. He
also told the police the missing artifacts included kryptonite, and that Luthor was probably
behind both thefts.

Meanwhile, Lois began writing her article about the theft of the crystals and the rare
artifacts also stolen by Luthor. Luthor was definitely up to something. She looked up and Clark
walked in. Before he had a chance to speak to her, Lois pulled Clark by the arm and into
Perry's office.

"Perry, you're not going to believe this." Lois began, as they entered Perry's office.

"Lane, can't you see I'm busy? Don't you know how to knock?" Perry asked annoyed.

"Hello Lois, Clark." Richard said, as he stood up to greet them.

"Oh hello, Richard, I'm sorry to interrupt." Lois said.

"Come back later, Lane. I'm not done talking with Richard," Perry said.

"It's ok, Perry. I'll let you guys get back to work." Richard walked over to the door.

"I'll call you later, Richard." Lois said.

That's the most words she's said to me in days. "Sure, Lois, I'll talk to you later. How's
Jason?"

"He's fine. Why don't you call him later? He'll be happy to talk to you." Lois said. Damn,
this is awkward.

"Sure, I'll give him a call. Bye, guys."

"See you later, Richard," Clark said, speaking for the first time.

"Bye, Clark." Richard left Perry's office.

"Now, what did you say about Luthor?" Perry asked, hating to deal with personal
business in his office.

Lois pulled herself together. She needed to concentrate on Luthor. "Well, apparently
Luthor has been very busy since he left prison. I had my suspicions about that robbery and the
woman who Superman was carrying in that photo. That same night, there was a robbery of rare
artifacts, and get this, Superman told us that Luthor stole his memory crystals from his Fortress
of Solitude in the Arctic."

"So, Superman told you all of this? When was this, Lane?" Perry asked.

"We talked to him just today. Superman is at the police station right now filing a criminal
report against Luthor."

"I was there, Perry. It's all true," Clark said.

"Well, well, Luthor has been busy. Alright, we'll run with it. I want it in the same issue as



the return of Superman article. That should make Luthor very happy indeed. What else did
Superman say?" Perry wanted all the details.

Clark spoke up then. "Superman told us he felt violated by Luthor's invasion of his home.
His sanctuary is now cold, empty and unlivable. The crystals not only contained the memories
of his home planet, Krypton, but it also contained his parent's words to him, so that he wouldn't
be alone. They mean a lot to him, Perry. He also said Luthor is the wrong person to have
possession of the crystals. They're very powerful."

"Perry, Clark and I think Luthor was behind the blackouts," Lois said.

"Lois, we can't print that without proof. Do you have any proof?" Perry asked, hopeful
they had something.

"No, we don't, not at the moment, but it's only a matter of time before we do," Lois said.

"Well, until you do, we'll run with the Luthor thefts, but not the blackout theory. Now,
get back to work you two, and get that evidence." Perry ordered, as he went back to his desk.

"We will, Perry, we will." Lois said, as they left Perry's office.

"Now what?" Clark asked.

"Well, we need to find out more about that woman you rescued. What was her name, if
you can remember after carrying her all over town?" Lois asked, pretending to be jealous, as
she quirked an eyebrow at him.

"Now, Lois, I didn't ..., we didn't ...," Clark stammered.

"Clark, you're so easy," Lois chuckled.

Alexander 'Lex' Luthor was a man with a burning desire to see Superman destroyed.
Luthor had been released from prison only a few short weeks ago. He had served his time, five
years of his life, and because Superman had disappeared and no one could locate him, his
appeal had been overturned. Now, with all the tools he needed in his possession, he would
finally have the 'Man of Steel' at his feet begging him to put him out of his misery.

The Vanderworth estate was proving to be a good place to put his plans into action. As
Luthor sat on the veranda reading the latest issue of the Daily Plant, there was a headline of
Superman's return, his rescue of Lois Lane, the space shuttle and countless other lives. Luthor
snorted to himself. That alien has stood in my way for the last time.

As he turned over the front page, he gasped. There below the fold was a photo of him as a
wanted man for questioning as the only suspect in the theft of priceless artifacts from the
Natural History Museum in Metropolis, and for the theft of Superman's crystals. He read the
article and apparently the crystals had been placed under international jurisdiction and
diplomatic protection since his disappearance. Luthor was shocked at that revelation. He knew
it would not stop him from getting what he wanted, but this 'news' did put a crimp in his plans.
"Kitty!" He hollered. "Get out here!"

"What is it Lex, I'm right here." Kitty had been standing behind Lex with her puppy
watching him. Lex had a curious expression on his face. What is it about Superman that drives
Lex up a wall? She sighed. I'll never understand him. Why even bother trying to figure him
out.

Luthor's initial plan was to blackmail the people of Metropolis and the entire world, if
necessary, with his 'blackout scheme.' He hadn't expected the blackout to happen, but it had
given him ideas to get what he wanted. But now, after seeing his photo plastered all over the
world again, no thanks to Lane and Kent, everything had changed. I have to get rid of
Superman once and for all. He is my number one priority, nothing else.



"There's been a change in plans," he told Stanford, Brutus, Riley and Kitty, after getting
his things and meeting them at the back of the mansion. "We're leaving, now. We have to
move everything, and pay attention everyone. Plan B is now in effect. Stop standing around
staring at each other, move it!"

They all stared at each other, knowing what was ahead. What Lex was planning now sent
chills down their spines. They then moved everything out of the mansion and onto the yacht
that was moored out front. Luthor told them he only had a few days to put everything in
motion, and warned them that if anything else happened to change his plans, it would be their
heads.

Meanwhile, at the Planet offices, Perry had all his staff on the Luthor story. While trying
to figure out what he was planning, he convinced Richard to stay a few more days, until they
could figure out Luthor's schemes. Richard reluctantly agreed. He hadn't talked to Lois about
how to move on with their lives because she was avoiding him, but they needed to talk and
soon.

Jason White was sitting at his mother's desk feeling bored. Everyone was busy making
phone calls and ignoring him. His Superman coloring book was all done, so he got up and
wandered over to Mr. Clark's desk. He'd heard Mommy talking to Mr. Clark about them being
partners again, and he wanted to meet him. His hearing was getting pretty good. He had meant
to tell his Mommy about that but he had forgotten about it.

"Hello, my name is Jason. Lois Lane is my Mommy." Jason hoped he wasn't too busy to
talk to him.

Clark stiffened when he heard Jason's voice behind him. Stay cool, Clark. He's just a
little boy, and he doesn't know about me. He turned around, pushed his glasses up his nose,
and smiled at his son. "Hi Jason, it's nice to meet you." He shook Jason's hand.

"You're Clark Kent, right?"

"Yes, I am. Umm, where's your Mom?" Jason turned and pointed to Lois. She was
standing over at Jimmy Olsen's desk talking to him.

"Oh, I see her," Clark said.

"I'm bored, Mr. Clark," Jason said.

Then, the television monitor came alive with talk about Superman's recent rescues and
Jason went to stand closer to watch. Clark followed him to keep an eye on him.

"He's amazing, isn't he?" Jason asked as he turned to look at Clark. Clark looked at Jason,
and then he frowned. Jason had a dawning expression on his face. His eyes grew huge. He
looked back and forth between Clark and the monitor. Clark frowned even more. Now what?
He thought.

"Umm, Jason, I'll bring you to your Mom now."

"Mr. Clark, you're really tall," Jason said. "How tall are you?" He wanted to know.

"Six-four," Clark answered automatically, with memories of Lois interviewing him all
those years ago. He shook his head.

"Lois, Jason said he was bored," Clark said as he brought Jason over to Lois.

"Jason, why aren't you at my desk? I told you over and over not to roam around. You
could get lost." Lois kneeled down to Jason's eye level and stroked his hair.

"Mommy, can I sit with Mr. Clark for a little while? Please?" Jason pleaded to his Mom.

Lois couldn't help but wonder what brought on this sudden interest in Clark. She looked
at him for his approval, and thought, maybe it would be alright. / know Clark won't say



anything to him. Jason is drawn to him, though, maybe I should tell Clark the truth. She
shook her head, thinking it wasn't the right time.

"Well, only if Mr. Clark says it's ok. Clark, would you mind watching him for a little
while? I'll understand if you're too busy."

"Sure, I have a little time." Clark was a goner and asking for trouble, but he couldn't
refuse either of them.

"Yayy," Jason said, as he bounced over to Clark's desk, dragging him by the hand. Clark
just shrugged his shoulders at Lois.

Meanwhile, Richard watched the entire scene from his office and wondered what the hell
was going on with his family. He couldn't help but wish that he could still be with them. Has
Lois moved on already, or has she always been interested in Clark? And now Jason seemed to
like him too. He'd heard stories about them in the past, but he thought Clark was just some
nobody that Lois never mentioned. Was I wrong about that? Was Lois lying about that too?

Once Jason was settled across from Clark, coloring a new Superman book, Clark returned
to his article. Jason couldn't hold it in any longer. "How fast do you fly, Mr. Clark?" Jason
whispered. Oh, oh, I shouldn't have said anything. I can tell by Mr. Clark's shocked
expression. "I'm sorry, Mr. Clark, did I say something wrong?" His bottom lip began to quiver.

"No, no, Jason, it's alright, come with me. Let's go for a walk, alright?" He looked around
and no one was paying them any attention. He took Jason by the hand, speaking briefly with
Lois, and entered a vacant office.

Lois watched them go, looking around for a moment and then followed them, and
wondered what they were up to.

Jason was seated on a sofa watching Clark pace back and forth. "You are Superman,
aren't you?" Jason asked, needing to know.

Clark sighed, just as Lois walked in. "What's up, guys?" She asked, as she closed the door.
She looked back and forth between them. This is uncanny, she thought. They both had the
same guilty expressions on their faces. She crossed her arms waiting for an answer. "Well?
Will someone answer me please?"

Clark sighed again. "Lois, he knows."

"He knows? Knows what Clark?"

Clark arched an eyebrow at her.

"Oh, I see. Did you tell him?"

"Of course, I didn't tell him. He was watching the TV monitor, then he looked at me, he
looked at Superman, and then he just knew somehow."

Lois stared at Jason shocked, but she couldn't help feeling proud that he had figured it out
just by looking between the two personas. She went over to him and sat down, took his hands
in hers, and tried to explain to her son about secrets.

"Jason, honey, I want you to listen very carefully to what I'm going to say, alright?"

"Ok, Mommy."

"Mr. Clark is Superman."

"Wow." He looked at Mr. Clark, staring wide-eyed at him.

"Jason, look at me. Now, Mr. Clark is also a friend to me and a lot of people. He likes
being Mr. Clark. If everyone knew he was Superman, they would treat him differently. Do you
understand?"

"I think so," Jason said, not understanding.



"Here, let me try and explain it another way. Now, suppose Mr. Clark walked into the
office to work at his desk, but . . . he was wearing the Superman costume. How would that
look?"

Jason frowned, beginning to understand. "That would be all wrong, Mommy."

"Of course, it would. Mr. Clark wears a business suit and a tie, so he can be like everyone
else, and live his life like everyone else. So, we will keep his secret for him, no matter what.
Do you understand now, honey?"

"Yes, Mommy, I understand." Jason looked up at Clark. "Mr. Clark, I'll keep your secret.
I promise." He crossed his heart with his fingers. "Cross my heart."

Clark was so moved by the scene, he could hardly speak, but he managed. He wanted to
pull them both into his arms and never let them go. Instead, he shook Jason's hand. "Thank
you, Jason, and thank you, Lois."

"You're welcome." Jason and Lois both spoke at the same time. They all laughed.

Just then, Lois' assistant knocked on the door, gesturing to speak to her. "What is it,
Hana?" Lois asked.

"Ms. Lane, you wanted to know when Metropolis Power called you back. They're holding
for you."

"Thanks, Hana. I'll be there in a second," Lois said. She turned to Jason and Clark.
"Alright you two, please try not to get into any more trouble. I'll see you both in a little while."

"Bye, Mommy."

"Bye, Lois," Clark said. "Come on, Jason, I have to get back to work, and you have a
Superman book to show me." Clark couldn't help the bounce in his step.

Jason looked up at Mr. Clark smiling and thinking, wow, he really is tall.

CHAPTER 5: UNEXPECTED GUESTS

Lois went back to her desk, anxious to take the call from the power company, but her
mind was still in the vacant office with Clark and Jason. What an amazing little boy I have.

She shook her head, still shocked at how instinctive he must have been to realize in moments
who Clark was. I still can't believe it. What does that say about me? How blind was I? She
didn't want to answer that question.

She took the call from Metropolis Power. They were very forthcoming about the power
outage and where it originated. Lois realized the time and decided to take Jason home with her
to change their clothes, and meet everyone at the Pulitzer dinner later that evening. She had
not had a chance to talk to Kal-El about it, but she planned to apologize and make a speech
declining the award. She knew it was the right thing to do, and the more she thought about it,
she had made the decision to tell him the truth ... that Jason was his son. Sighing, she looked up
and saw Jason and Clark back at his desk. "Jason? Come here, we have to go."

"Lois, where are you and Jason going?" Clark asked, after bringing Jason over to Lois'
desk.

"Well, first we're going home to change for the Pulitzer award dinner, after that, [ have a
few errands to run, and then we'll meet you at the hotel for the ceremony."

"Lois, I hadn't planned on going." Clark couldn't look her in the eye.

Lois went to him then. She wanted to touch him, but decided this wasn't the place. "Clark,
I want you there. I need my best friend there for support. Please say you'll come, or promise



me you'll think about it."

Jason listened to their conversation, and he decided a little extra persuasion couldn't hurt.
"Please, Mr. Clark. You can sit with me."

Clark sighed. They already had him pegged. Why fight it? "Alright, I'll come."

"Great," Lois said. "We'll meet you there around 7:00, and try not to be late." She gave
him a look.

"Yayy," Jason said, bouncing up and down.

"Come on, Jason, let's go. Bye, Clark," Lois said, as she took Jason by the hand.

"Bye, Mr. Clark," Jason said, waving.

"Bye, Jason, bye, Lois," Clark said, waving goodbye.

"You can't have them." It was Richard.

"What? Richard, you startled me. What did you say?" Clark was so intent on saying
goodbye that he hadn't heard Richard come up behind him.

"I said you can't have my family, Clark. Stay away from them." Richard felt the only way
to keep another rival from his family was to be stern, and make sure Clark understood where
he was coming from.

Clark could see he was serious. "Richard, I'm no threat. Lois and I are friends. That's all.
We've been friends for years. She doesn't look at me that way."

"If that's true, how come she never talked about you, or even mentioned your name?"

"I have no idea. You know, Lois, she's just not that talkative about her personal life."

"What about Jason? I've been watching you two all afternoon. You already love him,
don't you? Don't deny it. It's all over your face."

"Richard, what's not to love? He's sweet, innocent, and friendly. I was just helping Lois
take care of him. Jason loves you. He talks about you all the time. He misses you."

Richard ran his hands through his hair. "I miss him too."

Clark could see Richard still wanted Jason and Lois back. He didn't know what to say to
him, because he knew exactly how he felt.

Richard sighed. "I believe you Clark. It's just been hard these past few days. Lois ignores
me, and Jason wants his Daddy back home."

"So, do you think you have a chance to get them back?" Clark couldn't help asking.

"I would have a chance, if Superman were out of the picture."

"Oh, I see." What can I say to that? "So, you think Lois still has feelings for him, even
after he's been gone for so long?" I really shouldn't be doing this. He ignored his inner voice,
but Jimmy had said the exact same thing. Maybe it was true.

"Oh, I'm positive about that. She denies it, but you didn't see her face when she thought I
wasn't looking, and she was talking to him right in our backyard, I might add. It made my blood
boil. It's not like I can compete with him." Richard was at the end of his rope. He didn't know
what to do to get them back.

"I don't know what to say, Richard. I ... I'm sorry." Clark was sorry about the entire
situation.

"Thanks Clark for listening. I'll see you later." With his head hanging, Richard headed
back to his office.

"Richard, are you going to the awards dinner tonight?" If Richard was going, he certainly
couldn't be there.

"Well, we had planned on going together, but Lois hasn't said anything to me about it



since, well since I moved out." He looked at Clark then. "She asked you, didn't she?" Richard
asked, already knowing the answer.

"Yes, but just as a friend to help with Jason." Clark knew that wasn't true.

"Right, see you later, Clark." Richard just shook his head and went to his office.

Lois thought she was cutting it close getting to the awards dinner, but one stop at the
Vanderworth Estate and she could see for herself what had happened there and why. She
would break the story about the black out, and it would put her on the map again.

"Mommy, where are we? Is this the Pulitzer?" Jason asked, looking around.

"No, sweetie, it isn't." Lois looked around, not seeing anyone. The house was probably
locked up tight, but she did see a yacht moored off in front of the house. It looked deserted,
and they did have a little time. "Come on, Jason, this will only take a minute. Take my hand."
Without thinking things through, Lois boarded the yacht, and looked around. She didn't see
anyone on board, but it was obviously in good shape, and it looked like it was being well taken
care of.

Lois entered one of the side doors, and there on the side dresser were wigs of all shapes
and sizes for a man. The yacht started to move. "Oh, no, Jason we have to go now." She turned
the corner and there was Lex Luthor standing there like he had just stepped out of the shower
with a toothbrush in his mouth. "Lex Luthor."

"Lois Lane?" Lex had heard a noise and had come out to see what it was. He couldn't
believe his eyes or his luck. Lois Lane was on his yacht. He could not have planned this any
better. Lex told her in no uncertain terms that she and her son would not be allowed to leave.
He had a schedule to keep, and she would have to just cool her jets until after he got the job
done. He took Lois and Jason to the main salon, with a piano and a spectacular bottomless
view of the ocean, but Lois had questions.

"You were behind the blackout, weren't you?" Lois asked, convinced it was true.

"Of course," Lex said, looking at his fingernails.

"You're not going to deny it, are you? And you stole those artifacts and Superman's
crystals, didn't you?"

"Right again." Lex yawned.

Lois pulled Jason close to her. "What's your plan, Luthor? Wasn't the blackout bad
enough? Do you know what you did to those people? Planes, cars, trains, were all disabled, not
to mention, cell phones, TVs, and countless other technological devices that were damaged.
We're talking billions of dollars and people's lives who depend on those devices, or don't you
care about anything or anyone?"

"No, not really." Lex shrugged. "No more questions, Lois. I have a few things to say to
you."

Now, pay attention, this is important. "How do you feel about crystals?" He laid the
crystals out on the table for her to see.

"You made a bad move when you stole those, Lex. Superman wants them back, and you
know he won't stop until he does."

"I'm counting on it. Now, these crystals have taught me a lot. I think if I were to combine
the crystals with a certain green organic matter, then I would be able to create an island that
would be mine and mine alone, and Superman wouldn't be able to come near me ever again."

"Yet another mad scheme about land, Lex?" What was it with him and land?

He ignored her, and pulled down the map of his creation. "Look at this. Once my island is



created, the Americas will have to just move over. Well, how do you like it?"

"You're insane. Billions of people would be killed. Lex you can't do this. You don't know
what you're doing." She looked at Kitty. "Surely, you know this is wrong, don't you?"

"Leave her out of this. Now, pay attention." He picked up the green crystal tube and
showed it to her. Jason stiffened, and Lex saw it. "Who is that boy's father?"

"Richard." Lois didn't hesitate.

Lex waved the tube in Jason's face, but Jason didn't react again. "Humm, interesting. Let's
get started, shall we? Brutus, you stay with them, and make sure they don't leave this room.
Kitty, come with me. You won't want to miss this."

Clark and Richard were both looking for Lois and Jason. Clark called the hotel but Lois
and Jason hadn't arrived yet. Richard called her cell, but no answer. They were both at the
Planet offices, and Perry and Jimmy didn't know where they were either. They logged onto
Lois' computer with a password of "Superman," but found nothing.

Just then, a fax was held up, and Jimmy saw it. "Hey, let me see that. I'd know that
handwriting anywhere. It belongs to Lois." He brought it over to them. "What does it mean?"
Both Richard and Clark said at the same time. "They're coordinates."

Richard reacted first. "I'll get my plane, and go there." He knew this was his chance,
maybe his last chance, to get Lois to see that he could save her, just like Superman, and be
there for Jason too.

Clark watched him leave, and mumbled to Perry and Jimmy, that he would try and
contact Superman. He entered the empty elevator, tore through the shaft, tearing off his
clothes as he flew, and headed to save Lois and Jason.

CHAPTER 6: THE SON BECOMES THE FATHER

Lois Lane had one thing on her mind at the moment to protect her son at all costs. It was
all her fault that they were in this mess. Lex Luthor was a madman, capable of anything and
she had walked right into his hands. Now, she and Jason were his prisoners and Kal-El would
be forced to do whatever Luthor said to free them. She knew in her heart that he would do
anything to free them. She felt terrible and she had no one to blame but herself if anything
happened to Jason or Kal-El. She had to make Luthor see reason and convince him to let Jason
go.

Her pleas fell on deaf ears. Lois still could not believe what she had just witnessed with
her own eyes. Her little boy had just saved her life by tossing a piano and killing a man. Both
she and Jason were now locked up in the pantry waiting for what, she had no idea, but they
were huddled together on the floor trying to comfort one another.

Suddenly, the door opened and Luthor walked in. "Come with me now, and keep your
mouths shut, no questions."

"Where are you taking us?" Lois wanted to know.

"I said keep your mouth shut." He pointed his finger in Lois' face to emphasize he meant
business. Luthor had no idea what had happened to Brutus. His crew members were too afraid
to say anything. They knew Luthor would be furious with them if he had to alter his plans yet
again. Luthor didn't ask where he was, and they weren't saying.

Lois and Jason were put on board the helicopter and taken to a massive kryptonite-



infected island. Also on board were Kitty, two members of Luthor's crew, and Luthor himself.

"Why have you brought us to this place? It's an abomination. What sick plan are you
plotting against Superman now?" Lois thought Kal-El would not survive this place. She looked
at Jason and he seemed to be alright, at least for the moment.

"You'll see. I want you both to witness this. Keep your eyes on the sky. It won't be long
now." Luthor said.

Lois prayed that Superman wouldn't show up, but she knew he would. He always came
for them, no matter what.

Richard very carefully landed his seaplane on choppy waters. The yacht was surrounded
by large outgrowths of unusual rock formations, like nothing he'd ever seen before. He
boarded the yacht, yelling for Lois and Jason, but no one was on board. He saw the smashed
piano and the dead body, and wondered what had happened. Where are they? Luthor wouldn't
harm them, would he? They are too valuable to him. He didn't know what to do next, but a
thought came to him that the Coast Guard would be able to help him. They could put together
a search team.

He found the communications room, and placed the call on the radio. He also contacted
the Planet and gave them an update. Perry told him that Clark was out trying to find
Superman, and that he hadn't heard from either of them. After hanging up with Perry, Richard
hoped to find some clue concerning Lois and Jason and possibly figure out Luthor's next move.
Then he saw it. It was an animation of an island growing and mutating off the east coast.
Luthor was truly insane to do something like that. He immediately wrote down the
coordinates, thinking he could use it to find Lois and Jason.

Suddenly, Richard heard and felt a loud crashing and crunching sound. The boat rocked
back and forth throwing him wildly against the console. What is happening? He just made it to
the deck just as the boat was suddenly torn in two by a monstrous rock formation.

Meanwhile, Superman was flying all over Metropolis trying to counteract the effects of
the earthquake. He tried to minimize the damage caused by the quake, save lives, and get
people out of harms way. Then he flew to the yacht hoping he wasn't too late to save Lois and
Jason. He knew it was the right coordinates, but he didn't see the yacht anywhere. He did see
Richard's plane and there was Richard swimming towards it. He dived down to help him get on
board.

"Richard, are you alright? What happened? Where are Lois and Jason?" Kal-El was
becoming frantic. He took deep breaths to calm himself.

"I'm alright. The yacht sank. No one was on board, no one alive, anyway."

"What do you mean? No, you don't mean." Kal-El couldn't finish the sentence.

"No, Lois and Jason weren't on board. I don't know where they are, or where Luthor took
them." Richard hesitated. / wanted to save them. "But I think I may know where they are.
Luthor is growing some sort of island not far from here. I have the coordinates." He realized
that Superman would have no problem saving them, while he couldn't possibly land his plane
on that island and Luthor would probably shoot him on sight anyway. He gave Superman the
coordinates.

"Thank you, Richard. I'll get them back. I promise." Superman assured him.

"I know you will. I notified the Coast Guard, and I'll meet you there as soon as I can.
Hurry, Superman, go."



Kal-El sensed Richard's hesitation. He placed his hand on his shoulder. It was his way of
thanking him. Then, he flew up and away.

Superman landed very hard on the island. He looked around, and he could see his home
world, but it was not Krypton, not the way it should be. What had Luthor done? He saw him
then, in a white coat. He was waiting for him. He saw a woman who he had saved from a car
crash. She shrugged her shoulders at him. He felt like a fool.

Then his heart nearly stopped. He saw Lois and Jason surrounded by Luthor's men. At
that moment, he felt as if he could actually kill the man. He had to keep his cool. He didn't
want Luthor to see his reaction to any of it.

"Let them go, Luthor. I'm here. You got what you wanted." Superman didn't want Lois
and Jason to see this.

"No, I don't think so, not quite yet. I want them to see your demise, the last few moments
of your life. It will be a documentary to remember, that's for sure. Wouldn't you agree? I'll
probably make a fortune from it." Luthor glanced at his cameraman who was filming the entire
scene.

Jason couldn't bear to watch anymore. They were killing him. Lois covered his eyes, but
Jason was compelled to look, and what he saw broke his heart. "Mommy, I have to do
something."

Jason urgently whispered.

"No, Jason, he'll be alright in a minute." Lois didn't believe that. Kal-El was getting
weaker and weaker.

"Nooooo!" Jason screamed. Luthor had just stabbed Superman in the back. He had to do
something. He pulled away from his Mommy. The men weren't fast enough to stop him. He ran
to Superman and covered his body with his own, trying to protect him.

"No, Jason, get back, Jason!" Lois hollered at him. She ran after him as best she could.
She covered Jason's and Superman's bodies with her own.

"Well, well, isn't this a lovely scene? I could not have planned this any better. Men, pull
them away from him. I have to finish this now!" Luthor ordered.

The men hesitated, because they knew who the kid was, but they had no choice. They
reached down to pick up the boy.

Jason reacted instinctively and pushed them both away. They flew up into the air and
landed with a sickening thud.

Luthor was so shocked that he didn't know what to do. Kitty just stared, too afraid to
move.

Lois looked up. She heard and saw a Coast Guard helicopter and Richard's plane had just
flown overhead. "Jason, we have to go now!" Lois hollered.

Jason looked around and saw only one way out. "Mom, do you trust me?"

"Of course, I do, Jason." What is he planning?

Jason stood up and lifted Superman under his arms. Lois stared at him in shock. "Mom,
put your arms around my neck." Lois did as he asked. Then Jason jumped over the side of the
cliff. They flew for several moments then landed in the ocean safely.

The Coast Guard helicopter made another pass a few minutes later and saw a place to
land. They picked up Luthor, Kitty and the two other men, who were groggy but were able to
walk. They noticed Luthor pointing to the ground and a helicopter crew member picked up a
suitcase and a cloth full of crystals wondering why Luthor so interested in the items.



Richard watched the entire scene unfold before his eyes. Jason, Lois and Superman were
falling over the cliff, then they seemed to hover for just a moment. He watched them with his
mouth agape, not believing what he was seeing. Jason was flying. Then Richard jumped into
the ocean, swam over to them and helped Lois and Jason pull Superman on board the
seaplane.

Lois spoke first. "Richard, we have to get out of here. Luthor stabbed Superman in the
back. He needs medical attention." Superman was writhing in pain. "There's no time. I have to
get this thing out of him. It's killing him." She found some pliers and pulled the kryptonite knife
out of Superman's back.

Kal-El screamed and moaned in pain. It felt like a fire poker was being pulled out of his
back.

Lois had never heard that sound from him before. Tears sprang into her eyes. She wanted
to stroke his hair and sooth him, but she thought better of it.

After several moments, Kal-El slowly got up, straightened his shoulders and looked at
Lois and Jason. He wanted to pull them both into his arms so badly, but he couldn't. Instead,
he thanked them for saving his life. "Thank you, Lois and Jason for saving me." He turned and
opened the hatch.

"Where are you going? You're hurt," Lois asked, worried for his safety. He can't go back
to that island. It's suicide.

"I have to go back. I have to get rid of it, and I'm the only person who can."

Jason watched the entire scene knowing deep inside that Superman would save them all.
He went to his Mom and hugged her around the waist.

Richard watched the scene as an outsider. He knew the truth now. Jason was Superman's
son. He had to step aside.

Lois and Jason began to cry.

Kal-El couldn't bear it anymore. He looked at his son and Lois once more. "Goodbye."
He abruptly turned and flew away.

CHAPTER 7: SAVING THE WORLD

Kal-El flew away from his son and the love of his life with only one thought to save them.
He had to save everyone. So, he flew up, up towards the sun to get his strength back for what
he knew was ahead. He felt his powers fully returning. It would have to be enough. He then
flew as fast as he could toward the sea and dived down to the island's spinning and turning
core, using his laser vision, all the way through to the earth's crust.

This was so much worse than Luthor's nuclear blasts from years ago. The kryptonite was
imbedded deep inside the island, but he tried not to think about it, although his body was
feeling the effects. He had to be strong. There was no turning back now. He couldn't fail, there
was no other alternative. There was way too much at stake.

He had to lift the island up above his head. There were no words to describe how heavy it
was. He tried not to think about it. He didn't know where the strength came from, but it was
there and he had to do it. It was working. He could feel it working. He was above the clouds
now. His arms and back felt like they were about to explode, but he pushed himself. He was in
the atmosphere now, and he could feel his strength starting to wane. He felt one more burst of



strength, and pushed the island away from him as hard as he could.
He watched it move slowly away from him. His eyes refused to stay open, but then he
knew nothing else. He passed out and floated towards Earth.

Lois, Jason and Richard had just landed at the house and then, they all looked up at the
sky, and saw a red speck falling to Earth very fast.

"Mom, look. Is that Superman? He's falling, but why won't he fly?" Jason asked, pointing
at the sky.

Lois shaded her eyes and gasped. She couldn't speak, nor could she watch. She had seen
the island being lifted into the sky by Kal-El when they were on the seaplane. She couldn't
watch this. She picked up Jason and ran into the house. "Don't look at him, Jason."

Richard watched them with a heavy heart. Then he felt the ground shake. Superman must
have hit the ground.

Lois and Jason both felt the earth shake, and knew what had happened. They looked at
each other, not knowing what to say or what to do. "Are you alright, honey?" She asked her
son.

"Mom, is Superman dead?" Jason asked.

Lois closed her eyes, holding back tears, not knowing what to say. "I don't know, Jason. I
hope not."

They turned on the television hoping for some word, and there were crews already at the
scene of Superman's fall to earth. The newscaster spoke:

"Ladies and gentleman, Superman was rushed to the nearest hospital, Metropolis General,
and ... (she touched her ear)... we have just received word that he is alive. There is a pulse, but
he has not regained consciousness."

Richard walked in and saw Lois and Jason hugging each other and crying. "What? What
happened? Is he ...?" Richard couldn't say the word.

"No, he's alive, Richard. He's alive." Lois said, laughing and crying at the same time,
unable to hide her feelings any longer.

Richard looked at Lois and he couldn't remember ever seeing her as happy as she looked
at this moment, except when she held her son for the first time. There was only one thing for
him to do. "Go get changed, the both of you. I'll take you to him."

Lois looked at Richard with so much gratitude. She went to him and pulled him into her
arms. "Thank you, Richard."

Jason ran to him then too, hugging him around the legs. "Thank you, Daddy. I love you."

"I love you too, buddy. Now, hurry up you two. I'll bring the car around." He shooed
them up the stairs, turned off the television and said a prayer for Superman to live.

Lois and Jason were able to get through the massive crowds, once the security personnel
realized who she was. They were allowed in