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CHAPTER ONE:
CATCHING UP

The Mi ddal e section of Rout e

dark. Thought it ran more or less straight through the towns of
Copperton, Smallville and Middale all the way to Metropolis, the
new interstate they put in three years ago thanks to some gener-
ous federal funding now handled most of the traffic between the
communities, leaving Route 35 mostly to the farmers and ranch-
ers who lived between the communit i e s and th
many reasons to be out after dark.

That suited Sheriff Henry Wallows just fine because it meant that
his nap was unlikely to be disturbed. He was nominally manning a
speed trap, but really it was just an excuse to get out of the house
for a few hours, grab some peace and quiet, and not have to deal
with the shambles of his family life. His deadbeat brother-in-law
Kevin had moved in a month ago saying it was only temporary
while he found a new job. Kevin seemed no closer to finding work
now than he had when he moved in and every time Wallows
brought up the subject with his wife it turned into an argument.

So he was sitting in his patrol car by the side of a virtually aban-
donedr oad trying to get a |it
be coming. Too much coffee
easy rest. So he just sort of lay there, with his seat tilted back, lis-
tening to some country music channel play tunes that, to his

mi nd, really didn’t sound that

crap his wife insisted on listening to in the family minivan. Every
now and then he’d hear the
crack his eyes open wide enough to read the numbers on the ra-
dar gun he’d propped up on
one of them had been speeding enough to bother getting up and
pursuing them.

A beep from the radar gun followed by a crack like thunder
brought Wallows to full alertness.

“What t'heWahelolw?s excl ai med as |
at the radar g u rAigiscoutdr that hoemglly T F

3 5 displagled d sdlid nsmibed aftemaicar passetd waa ifisfead showiagfat e r
flashing 999.

¢ KFG O2 dzZf Rwalbivs fubnBled Nith 3hK intérior lights
and scrounged through the glove box. The manual for the radar
gun should still be in there. Retrieving it he flipped to the trouble-
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What in creation could be going down Route 35 in the middle of
the night at over a thousand miles an hour?

%k k %k
“Council man Robert s! Care wuwuo m
ent s?” Lois Lane chaalilreedd omuatn .t o“

reading about the payoffs from the Magaldi cartel, the murder

and the cover-up on the front page of the Daily Planet tomorrow

mor ni ng nt”i nsuheed ,c 0" but [ mak e
wish to make gets inl!?”

Councilman Roberts' response was a red-faced glare and an inar-
shufteyeatdheuglel tt ndhigd npitg pste epng
i N 9 hahgthefrond Aatnp dhst AdBzentreet boffthe Grouhdtbp hs beft. T O

Several police were trying to keep the press away while they fig-

ured out how exactly to gew th
MU hucfidcaf tfe &Rk, from that pop roc

nd “®fo 4’1 bne¢ akar thastsaRisg by @ &I
man in a too cheerful and mocking voice.

dash while it beeped at hi m. N
“Do you think you might be

much?” Clark Kent asked as he

ot
en



“Pl ease, Loi s answered as sh
scene. eSdlleht tkedel € see and their story was al-
ready put to bed. “J o eserpedievelR 0 b e

bit of scorn that society can heap upon him and a trip to the elec-
tric chair to boot .7 Many of
point. Some might find it odd that someone regarded as a crusad-
er against injustice would support sentencing someone to death,
but those who did had probably never had their only family mur-
dered in front of them either. Justice would be done. Roberts
would get his day in court and his decade of appeals after that.
She wouldn’t | ose any sl eep
of society’s misery.
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“Besides,” she added, ‘o don’
about enjoying your | ob mbhadk
towards the crowd or, more accurately, what lay beyond.

“Someone tipped him off tooour
lice had received. He was getting ready to flee the country so | just
made sure he stuck around for the police to appreh e nd , ”
said with mock innocence.

C

“You hung him from a | anmggaldipos
yacht full of drugs on his shou

per. One of her police contacts had already called to inform her

t hat the yacht' ' s ciradishingwe enthé o u n
doors of police headquarters.

“Thatwas an object l esson,” Cl ar
to buy me off; offered me twen
to that yacht.”

“Somehow | don’t think itrhda,t” sL

said with a grin.

“ He s anbyetoe;tl saicttoe-mah-t 0 e ...

tuUr nedy atnhda twasl kreodu gahowayy oheomund
make it to the streets and a crew of thugs more than willing to

rt sname smcameando hehd Feds hédcar.lAvoi s

much as that thought pleased her it was the fact that Tina An-

dao ®lwlsé a grwersd emieg h twaar gguoe ntgh ato

sense of satisfaction.

er | f

She hadn’t known the young i
screamed of a cover-up by someone with a great deal of influ-
ence. Whil e uncovering the tr
Ml et han i RAI I YNGuAWRYHENOSE ¢
death could restore him to life, making sure that bastards who
thought they were above the law faced justice for their crimes
t hwans&metliirg shé hacdedevoteat healife yo. She &@new it wiasemall t o
c h.c’omfwirg jtaob bTeidn ahesr niohtuher , e ut
hension of those responsible might at least save her from some of
the seemingly endless nightmare Lois had gone through after her
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didn’t know you could hear thi
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Lois just rolled her e $§oeabenex-s s
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“Keep it hidden. Il ts not that



As they drove through the city Lois took a look at the dashboard
cl ock .. s he nukegthabeddeforel2 ANM foryoncen
Staying up that late or later was an old habit, a bad habit, picked
up during her months alone in Metropolis after her father had

been murdered. She had found

quite so often when she was truly exhausted.

After eight years she was simply used to functioning on barely
four hours of sleep a night for days at a time until the weekend hit
and she crashed and burned in the dreamless sleep that only total

exhaustion coul d palthy but idwas alpaetr .

of who she was and it almost let her keep the same hours as
Clark, for whom a couple of hours of sleep were like a week-long
vacation thanks to his alien physiology.

As Lois | ooked back on the
learned about that alien physiology and the unigueness that was
Clark Kent, it was somewhat weird to think how little her knowing
about it had actually changed things between them even as every-
thing else had been turned upside down.

It was probably because a good chunk of her relationship with
Clark growing up in Smallville had consisted largely of doing what
they had just finished doing with Councilman Roberts; investigat-
ing something suspicious and bringing the guilty parties to justice.
The only real differences wer e t hat n o wn-
der at the strange events that usually surrounded the capture of

the villains and now Cl ar k di

in how he subdued them. Not when the public was expecting a
hero, or vigilante alien conqueror depending upon who you
asked, in a bright red cape to come flying to the rescue.

While the story her boyfriend Lex Luthor had gotten published
had done a | ot t o ¢ oo lmant ihhad
also proven to be something of a backhanded favor to Clark. Even
now digitally altered photos of Roswell style aliens in Superman
costumes occasionally showed up whenever Superman made the

news. Whi | e tly ih Superehandiny friénds,éatxdid c
hel p make CIl ar k’ secus.sioce reost pebptk e n t

thought of Superman’ s human face as
likely to go looking for that face in the general populace.

the nightmares didn’t <c¢ome
Because of that article it was hard to say exactly how her relation-

ship with Lex was going. The day the story had run there had been
what passed for a fight between them over it. As with so much of
her so-called life it was lacking that certain vital spark; as if her
objections to how he had kept her in the dark about the story
wei@ serélytperfinetory. She found that she was simply more
disappointed than actually angry and even then it was more be-
cause of his lack of faith in her than his attack on Superman. How
could she truly be angry wh
was nothing more than his old friend wearing a bright red cape,

notsdh@ tew dleR @reap @SS €d since she’

Lex was far more adamant about his position though. He simply
could not understand her continued belief that Superman was a
hero regardless of where he came from or what he might really
|l ook | nkéhe"“" Giedéa frenzy you
he didn’t want to say he was
painting with an awfully large brush. Just because one alien was a
monster doesn’t mean they al

d iThe argurhent thaal essentidllyoendeddn a draw, with neither Lois

nor Lex conceding their posit i o n . Lex hadn’

andhtlingseeented to lie @retty muchtn@ermakbetwegnuthern, eup t 1 t
she could tell h e mtinubded bbtleef Lexia n

great deal. She just hoped that Lex would come around in time
along with the public.

They were maybe three blocks away from the Daily Planet build-

p | 1 ing wehen Do Wwan toro filom thdse tHBughiseby the sight of Clark

tensing beside her the way he always did when he noticed trouble
with one of his super senses.

“Wh a't i's it Clar k?” Lois asked
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by

“So
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Jim had been on his way out the door when the strange man had
bur st
take notice; tall and lean with blonde hair, wearing blue sweat-
pants and a Central City Lightning sweatshirt. Rather it was the
palpable sense of tension radiating from the man. It was as if it
was taking every ounce of his willpower just to stand still.

Jim lingered for just a moment as the man had proceeded to head
straight for the front desk and asked the night clerk something.
Apparently the answer had not been what the lean man wanted
i mmedi at el y

t o

Wher e
“Si

Jim turned and started cautiously walking back towards the desk.

she

1] S i
1] |

an

“LOOK,”

up

one

par king

front des k. bomeone’ s demandi

shoul hurry

uslh agnymoey”

because
she?”

n axoigmedyv o r k

assur e

wor ks somewhe
speaktoherimme di at el y!

emergency!”

wor ks

ck,"YoQl arck wres@oni ekhmo W ddhelscecd 83 &

_ n to see you
“Chl oe Sullivan doesn’'t wor k h

the front door that imrecogni zed as 't hat of

hti abppyalktlbert asg kt uat iyoru whyu'gh, ”

him with her partner Clark Kent at her side.

“1"d |isten to her i f | were vy
to get.”

The man seemed somewhat dumbstruck. He seemed to recognize

s ePReRr apge HihsA ta thaedy t MBREIONBR i

..Lois Lane,” she i ntdrénalitylApnd-e d
ment of awkward silence seemed to follow which Lois finally
broke with a question. “So, wh

“All en. Barry Allen,” the man

Wel | , Mr. Allen if you want to
e Xugned packptowards the ent |f AgIE €5 § & & hige Pl | )

Lois added. Mr. Allen stared after the two of them for only a mo-

ment before following.

here,” the night clerk e
As the revolving doors came to a stop behind Lois, Clark and the

mysterious Mr. Allen a million questions swept through J i m’ s
mind, but one kept coming to the forefront.

the man yelled back. “Tel | me wh e
“Who’s Chloe Sullivan?” he ask

one by that nante¢*works here.”

re ‘ahusti twlso veo yyompboht akt ybhatreE
w h e Bary info khé atlegwaySoativeknithe Baily Planst 4nd thetadjasent

building while Clark followed.

violi cteo lhde ycoow,| dI "mmu sBiaerrr ya sAlhea-nddr

e ttoroalandi tly manpdr elt t dors’utr ek n dvvat wimc

you're calling yourseliwanl” kno



“Not anymore,” Lois respaoswaed |i citheymore it sQuhdedmeif yd wérd listeniagno anreacyioneer on
be dead and | 'm not tggieghéropnd ¢f ppeed.pl e who go di
Now how do you know that name and how did you find me _ _
here?” There was something vagluel yWhoadni" jGlrargkp osudl dpj mHod ft 1dhe
couldn’t quite place it “Come on Kent ,k"7 Barry excl ai me
Also familiar to her was the way Clark flinched ever so slightly in Smallville. All those freaks The Powers That Be kept covering
when she’ d amenteHe Hatedrit wseh shé talked up?”
about her old name and life in the third person, as if they be- “ Yo mean t o cople, poisoned
|l onged to someone el se. She wishegelihey couqd BH%% P 1 &h Pt she
hadn’t once compromised lvithra prfi crlecp'es and made a deal
devil; a deal that got her father killed as she tried to get out from “Freaks is the preferred term,
under that devil’'s thumb again|l. She didn’t want to be that pers
ever again. Clark let the insulting term s
to save you from someone with
Yet life, it seemed, was bound and determined to never let her
forget. “No, you’ve got it back wiaratiodg, ”
so fast he became a blur. When he spoke again his voice sounded
“That’'s a shadnthl’oeBaSurlyl i yaind.wlas jaj dedthenNintaes’ stpkaking into a fa
people in need. Clark on the pthepgyershhdtbe doesn’t seem to have
changed a bit well, except for the glasses.”’
%k k %k
So he knew Clark too. Who swas |[this guy? “You stild/l haven’t an
wered my question,” she said.
“Okay, then Iqulilckmake8arry saild. “One.. | Kknow your
name because | was two years ahead of you at Smallville High;
Class of 2003."”
The pieces clicked into place |[in Lois’ head even as he said it.
tholomew Allen had been on the track team and president of the
sche®otobrensics club. Thatestigae” d| gone into crime scene |
tion wasn’t surprising.
“Two, ” Barry continued witéh barely a breat h, “ found you b
cause | needed help and when | went to Seer he told me that he
saw you here working at the Planet andthatlshouldcomefindyou-
becauseyou’ ' dbeabl etohel psaveus]| "’ The more excited Barry got




CHAPTER TWO: “Because it’s what we are,’ B a

people and we’'re okay with the

PAST AND PRESENT t wo were some of the only Mugc¢
see us as bug-eyed monsters, but human beings. Yeah, we had
some bad apples, but most of u
“l’" m amazed you’'ve had no ideg what was going on,” Barry said
qguietly as he, Lois and Clark ([(sat”latm bsooortrhy ,dt LBiilsbc'as dBar damd |
“Chl oe Sullivan’s something of|] a cult hero in the Freak commun
ty; the one person with the courage to tell the truth, good and “Sorry, its slang,” Barry repl
bad, about us. | guess | just]| as'eng3ndthe nangiyst sert ofistycl vghen weweng taliing abgy§
track. ” people without abilities far
“From what |’'ve been told the [bad ANYuasy .st aBratrdd a%weoult OtNwo “ye€a&r
ago,” he continued. “ Usiderasng vy ¢u e freaks aghe copidyfind apdstpriegforming a sort of under-

paying attention you probably |wo uognd commupiy (ha wauld keep tahspp anghelg us wageh ¢ |
was around then that people stpart 8ufforreach oghgr, bagause frgmnthe look of things there were
people out there who wanted to do their best to make us all dis-

“More than usual you mean?” Lojs aphedr .’
“That’'s just it.. those people|didimhtatge mMhesseergodddt it he yyd u’ Bvae
replied. “ Y 0 u rved that.\Ne sHen | gneah mis-ns |pr oi s t hat ?”

ing | mean without a trace; their homes emptied, their bank ac- o
counts closed, no forwarding address. It was as if one day they Another Freak, B ar mys fossecirity .

were there and the next they wprel PagPn§end. 90 by Flash for exa
thing though. Until six months ago I was justanordinar y guy ...

“

Clark noticed the barely perceptible shudder that went through
Lois at the thought. It sounded frighteningly similar to what had
happened to her and her father when she had crossed Lionel Lu-
thor and she had only barely escaped.

Lois listened as she heard yet another variation of the same old
story play out. Barry Allen had been called out to Smallville to
help in an investigation. He had gotten to the scene just minutes
before a monster thunderstorm was going to hit, hoping to cata-

“1t wasn’t l ong after that t hat Bgieas mudh as gelwcauld lbforethe storm washeld vitdl dvidencep € 0 |
who had been disappearing like that had all been Freaks and de- away. He had simply been in the wrong place at the wrong time as
cided to take action,” Barry cpnt blghtninglbolt struck him and mixed with the radiation of the lo-

c al met eor rocks. It wasn’t | o
Clark saw Lois shudder ever sqa slhhidbbeh hangBddaBléd t8move Tik¥Ridg light@ng WitR dveryk € €
calling yourself Fr emstetsedthbughts.e ap k e dngle cheDf his thokelliles hyBer-stcelerdied by the mix.

“You of alll peopliel e htoludtd Kowmwd how hor




“So where do we fit i nto ait
nished his story.
“l was getting to that,k”

friends, Arthur Curry, another Freak, disappeared without a
trace.”

I q

Barry

“And you owantndushi m, ” Lois fini
“Yes, "’ Barry replied. “When Afj
Seer and he saw me coming to the Daily Planet to find Chloe Sulli-
van. We weren’'t sure what to t
remarked. “No ong Beetdsfvipgsre
ing to you. Even i f you were p
dropped off the face of the Earth for a reason and we certainly
didn’t expect you to stildl be
He <chuckl ed. “1 be dammed
looking for an ex-reporter whom no one had heard from in eight
years and wound wup finding Loi
that the world believes in aliensandflyi ng men . ”
Barry |l et that statement just
youhel p?”

k sk sk
“This is no help at all,” Jim

at the phone book for the fifth time. He had taken a look at the
full employment roster for the Daily Planet and he had been cor-
rect that there was no one by the name of Chloe Sullivan currently
working anywhere in the Daily Planet. There were three Chloe Sul-
' i van’' s | ieBopodisdmetiopolitart dred, buMa quick
record search on them turned up no links to the Daily Planet or
even to reporting in general.

Clearly the man who had barged in earlier had been delusional.
Yet, Lois had felt compelled to hear him out. It was almost as if

f

as she shot down his claims that she worked at the Planet. There

wassomethi ng t hat didn’t add up
said. “Two days ago one of my

Ever since the Superman revelation of a month ago, Jim had been
trying to pay speci al
when it came to Lois Lane. Her boyfriend Lex Luthor was worried
S h e,8out her and had asked him to keep his eye on Lois for him in
case anything strange happened. Something abouyt this Chloe Sul-
th L1ivran ngsleSF%oarltgntﬁar?d e?w%n ed thfindvo\glﬁ vr\]/#at. rro ﬁ %

hi nikya
N ® U WE WM& enfdiBymdht rosters for the Planet, cursing the archaic

rather than simply going a simple keyword search. He opened up
"eR@"pbPEVious year’'s records

FhEre WAsBSitB a it of fuindldt Howntinhti®e Wrththg andl deli-
very departme_nt’s, but stil]
L oW 18r back did W@y Want tb 1oof? because of

2l

S
The man had seemed insistent that she had worked here. He tried

to go back almost eight years before he scored a hit. When he did,
the results shocked him.

r emaAk(é(()jI urinrt]ihStf?u\év? Ir Ia‘t i lo%t a3
sehtashecallegvupthePlanet s archives.

word searchable. Three dozen articles appeared in response to his
search.. all weekly col umns

What could be so important about thi¢2 wondered, but he al-
ready knew the only way to find out.

Jim clicked on the first article and started to read.
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“Perry? | taisd Lmitso, "heghe ed | p ha
| ead on another big story. We
days. We’'re headed for Small vi
a big story.. have w®?2LWa@tiertfiao u d
Look, ifitdo e s n’ t pan out just write
only got about a hundred due m
Clark’”s mom so you don’t have
account for ms. Yes, we '’ | | kee
phone.Per ry, | ' m hanging up now. I
“Like a mother hen!” She excl a
on her cell phone. “We ready t
“Yeah,” Clark said, ‘O just go
know we’ d be tHeeaysdreakfast isfeady and a n
waiting."”

“Oh come on,” Lois said doubtf f
won't take more than threek and
fast ?”

Her double-take ended with a sly grin as she saw Clark standing
there in his Superman uniform.

“Why drive when you can fly?”

“So how are we going to get ar
“We can borrow one of the farmn
want this.” He produced a parK
Himalayasafewy ear s ago. | othereddynthe told,a c t

but it was good for blending in. It can get a little nippy when

you' ' re flying.”
Reluctantly she put it on &nd
ous,” she said. Built f almost®l ar

her ankles and her hands were lost somewhere in the sleeves with
over a foot drooping down past her hands.
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“Yes, pl ease, Loi s
of the chill from the flls\ht in er bones The iP
eve
b%s’c frler{d ever}t e hood Eext t|me t o%
I al
remember ng goggles
view; the few times she had attempted to look out at the World
beyond Clark and the parka she had seen nothing but the blur of
tears filling up her eyes as protection from the raging wind. Either

goggles or just have him fly a little slower next tjnakee finally

* %k
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s ai teelawitt h

arka wa now er. .
n af fi
h sh was g%nF to

I n

aware of the weirdness in Smallville than most. Have you seen

anythlng to back up Mr. Al F-en
the mirror. “ l ook r

Iarge frame it hung down
“ m honestly not sure, L ob-s,
bl “So many peopl e haho€orpmo

e.

e

a

ar
butt ol

c

C

h e deaided .

punt Sonaovdh ewe geet weh ésthedhrhtoithfuls & hia r k
mot her’s homemade pancakes and

trucks,” Clark said. “Here, you’

a f"wermhlhid ¢hosght Wk’ dostatt iwi

u a | bngthetbdeep drink of coffee and turned her attention to Martha.
“With all/l the things goinge on
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Pl ant shut down that ippeneitobllar d| t o pothtadyas ellitorrof Tiee Tiorcle aftew dheahtid bderapresumed dead
of them."” and no one had been willing to give the post back to her. Vince
_ _ had torn down her Wall of Weird and the faculty seemed much
“Fair enough,” Lois respmiogitbed.| Shgghaidesegint A h¢i $¢&Ns CRuch | ess
Smallville when she drove back her a month ago to find Clark and With her sole reason for staying in high school lostto her s h
had noted that the population was down to around 36,000 from simply taken a G.E.D. test th
its peak of just over 45,000 a decade earlier. emancipated and gotten on with her life.
tfddz Ad OFryQu o6S Shae YIyL3IAYy3I pkrd et hep FAHKARLAH 46 hAA | HiNE dgy
she didn’t add. forever. She had needed a job and Clark, who was eager to make
. . some,_extr maney for h|s own family and wantlng to show soli-
VF\:hthitlacTuagll tgoI?ttr)n:Jn affarrmoasmbi ;s I:h: Ke ?1 It e?endedw';] Bé S S 2 arlteyt~| W|t§ her r(iather than conLrXJe to work gt The Torch, had
. Y . g suggested they try to get jobs at the Smallville Ledger. Ron
first moved to Smallville as a teen. It had never occurred to her Troupe, the new owner/editor of the paper had taken them both
that Clark and Jonathan Kent were actually doing the work of a on part’-time and under his guidance she had learned quite a few
:géeg f]::rz:?::r?t t:)\:c ;Zig:;zlt\ilg;' vvziwe;ai?z?hztsal\s/lca?:hahzlj](:::i lessons about the real world of journalism that she was sure she
. ) Y . never would have picked up from her classes at Smallville Com-
was using to keep the farm up and running, allowing Martha to munity College
make actual use of her business degree on a regular basis. ¥ 8¢
u . It was, in par her time at the Led er that had aIIowed er to win
I guess the next step then is| to sbé man oy, cgntac
) " . .. a job at ne ust atew easlae W|thoutt e need,to
are stildl around, Loi s sdist.d. She ah e g ni N4 rr];lpth
. . . bring up who she used to be: Nott at there S much left of who
Barry Allen had provided them unth a list of people Arthur Curry r}e ha(% bﬁen nyway; one wopld have to |ook falrly lone and hard
had known . whic h wasn-’ t a lot, L{o even find airaceV\hat %hloe g&lllvan ha(l? ever eX|ste8g Vngugmg
prove a pattern. Suspicious patterns in the records of home sales Cl ar k and Martha she woul dn’ t
and properties where forwarding addresses were not given would count the number of people in Smallville who might actually care
help narrow the search parameters a bit. about the girl she had once been
“Wel | |, i f that doesn’t pan out We‘LSoh]OsU?l”dl(fh%v%ks WliatrPhaRpg oyern &
the Ledger,” Clark added. '
“Right,” Lois agreed continui n|g tthEIUhment,,acflltch a'kﬂmesgtﬁhlggndﬁgﬁgaeta
w2y C¢NRdzZLISE y2¢ GKSNBEQa tinayl Y[S L KI SY.0 i K da':tf i
while matter was that benea the professional exterlor she normally
' presented she was a little nervous. This town had been her home
She remembered back to what should have been her senior year for a fair chunk of her teen years and yet Lois Lane had no place ’
in high school. She had returned from hiding to find her old life here. | f she were honest she’'d
scattered like ashes. Vince McMillan, a sophomore, had been ap-




pl ace anywhere. Metropol i s,
was just the most convenient place for Lois Lane to exist.

o

“Anyway, we s h o u ntthuedy reoting tigpoClank g ,
had by now utterly devoured his breakfast.

“1 have the guest room made

tha told her as she and Clark headed for the door.

“Thanks again, Martha,” Lois s
“lIstuwi sh you'd visit melriee do.f t*“g
nice having family in the hous
Lois smiled at the thought, f g

was referring to. Her brief stays here had probably been the clos-
est thing to a home she had known in the past eight years.

With that thought firmly in mind she headed out to see what
Smallville had in store for her.

*

The downtown was still recognizable, Clark noted as they drove
down Main Street, but only because no one had bothered to tear
down the many boarded up and abandoned buildings. He looked
up at the sad and derelict sign over the Talon where he and Lois
had spent a fair portion of their teen years to find that it now read
TAL N, the O having fallen off at some point and not been re-
placed.

The high school had faired better, it still looked just as Clark had
remembered it. So did the Luthor estate which, according to Lois,
was still meticulously maintained by LexCorp despite having been
unoccupied for almost five years. Everything else though just
looked a little shabbier than before. The town would never com-
pletely die Clark knew; it served too important a role in providing
services to all of the surrounding farms; but the boom times of

r

the LuthorCorp years were in its past.

aThé plamtt sc | foasminlgi ahraidt yg c cwarsrne d I-ah ofn

ville; too many environmental health problems had been the offi-
cial explanation, though Clark knew those problems really had
S Nrfore fo Qo with all the kryptonite that had rained down on the
county in the same meteor shower that brought him to Earth.
When thety nad pafsc?d r'hhe plant on the way intp town it hgd

up Iool?«%i as shabeby as the rgst o¥ t?ueutO\N%;% ew toI?er? sléc’urity Ma
guards to ensure that no one trespassed on the old plot of land
a i d wegeghe anly digns pfdifgag theoldplapth e s creen doo
Int, \What ligtle nevy qongtigtion {heyewvasin the tewn was about two
b miles east of the downtown area where the new interstate ran
bet ween Centr al City and Metro
r suig@nly klat & gas station amd dast-foddtchain sigrs dlong@ritha r K

couple of hotels and token convenience store that seemed to crop
up every dozen or so miles along every interstate in the Midwest.

Loi s old contacts had proven
still around after five yearsdidn® t h av e a&dmly usbful. n g
Sheriff Adams though, looking as harried as ever, was still around

and she DID remember both Clark and Lois, though not exactly
fondly.

They had just finished their brief meeting at the Smallville Ledger
and it had gone about as well as Clark had expected. Ron Troupe
was a good man, but he was also not the most open-minded of
individuals when it came to the bizarre. He liked hard indisputable
facts, as opposed to the speculation that had often laced Chloe
Sul | i v tomes. Bs Lo Lartk shs had tried hard to live up to
Ron’s standard and won his r

So it was something of a shock to be told by him that he was
somewhat disappointed i reporing.r
The way she had handled the Superman story was totally unlike
the reporter he had seen her become; it was too accepting of Su-
perman’s answers at face val
sense questions that shoul d

es

h a



comment . T he p aermiost wahhs temask that n
if it had been his paper he’
style section for the all the relevance it had to the real news.

Though his comments might sound harsh in the extreme to one
who didn’t kK now h pullad anyRunches with o
his reporters when he thought hearing the hard truth would make
them a better reporter. What had shocked Lois more was that
Ron Troupe had taken the time to follow her career after she left
the Ledger, but
ly someone worked for the Ledger Ron Troupe always considered
them part of his extended family.

Needless to say the subject
i mpress Ron Troupe either.

of meteor induced mutations and Lois had never really pushed
the issue with Ron; she had been more interested in hunting
down those responsible for
the hard facts she had uncovered in bringing them to justice was
just the type of journalistic investigation that made Ron Troupe
proud.

h

Still, in light of alien war machines and flying men appearing on
live network news, Ron Troupe was willing to concede the possi-
bility that mutants might be a possibility as well, though he re-
mained skeptical of any conspiracy to make them disappear. Ron
hadn' t hear d rahardrdr higgdisappbacancd,
but he told them he’d ask

Turning his attention back to the world outside, Clark watched as
the small homes lining the streets on the outskirts of town gave
way to trees and farmland. They were currently on their way to
Art hur Curry’s home to doubl
mi ssed. Clark was n CSI a B-d
al, but his super-senses were almost as good.

o

Sheriff Adams had told them that they had done a sweep of the
home, but had not found anything out of place and given Mr. Cur-

at dll. Namatten Kow brief-u r p

He'’

ar ou

g
d

up

of

er

A

e
d

Loimsy'ts wel |l known | ove of

was built near. Divers were continuing to sweep downstream, but
at this point Sher i fkingfdérdsarner
but a corpse. Of ficially

N HBIVe& But with nothing to suggest anything other than a possible
swimming accident the investigation was a low priority.

e

Lois pulled off the road and onto the long dusty stretch of gravel
seh&l askrved as the home’ s
modest affair;

house or any of the other homes native to the region. It could

probably stand a new coat of paint, but other than that it looked

t Bo®didgoofrébdirr €Nt i nvestigation
never really bought into the

“Doesn’t | ook |Iike anyone’ s
the home and shut off the engine.

father’s death at that point
“ We l | he is supposed to be

did a momentary sweep of the home with his X-Ray vision just to
be sure. There was definitely no one in the home and the only
human heartbeat within range of his hearing belonged to Lois;
though he could pick it out of a crowd easily it was rare that he
got to hear the sound of
had been, Arthur Curry had certainly valued his privacy.

ri
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“Let’s take a | ook,
tiesdid gngther quisk swegppvithghis X-B a 'y
viously, but there's
indicated the handle.
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“Let s be a Ilittle more

of lock picks she kept in her purse. They were a souvenir of her
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time on the run in Metropolis
them. It was less than minute later that Clark heard the click of
the deadbolt unlocking and the



Clark didn’'t know why he was s
to be just an ordinary house; the police certainly would have no-
ticed if it were not. Maybe it was because he knew that the owner
was a ‘Freak’ t hat he had
hanging from the ceiling or slime dripping from the vents or any of
a hundred other oddities that extreme forms of kryptonite poi-
soning caused. Yet there was nothing like that here, he noted as
he walked through the entry hall and into the kitchen. It was just
an ordinary house.

exp

Clark silently chided himself for his presumption. Okay, he was an
alien and not a mut arthuons bame
any less normal than his apartment did?

“1’”m not seeing odd d

the room with his heightened senses.

anything

“Wel |, he | i kes seafood, zerL,0i"si
l ot . ” The freebher gwhbs pwckbdf
course.. beer,” she r engarst&c.ed as
“1 bet he caught them himself,
“The beer?” Lois asked with a
“No, the fish.”

“What makes you say that?”

“ smell ed seawaned twhenf noaz
plained. “Most markets wash th
tell.” He turned downeveBastebsens

gan looking around in the den and, sure enough, he saw a picture
that confirmed his hunch. It was a photo of the missing Arthur
Curry, his impeccably white smile gleaming on his boyish face as
he ran one hand through this short blonde hair and the other held

A
|

e

up a large fish. Standing next to him with a much smaller fish was

ect

Cl

o for just a moment longer
f|§f§| We‘fﬁ g<—:-h

es «tph morep hudnady lembhr mads mgret |

u r pBarty allend tryihghdesderatdlyhtcelook disgrustled despite having me

a wonderful time.

©RC OsTotmed M8 nfgo rditii&rehRer wedis e
|l ook at the picture. *“1 al ways

be smiling quite so much if they knew what was really in store for
them.”

Clark let the comment go without comment. There was a box
filled to the brim with old pictures of Lois and her dad up in the

attic of t he Kent farm t hat L

s t o @sked. his\ippny if segceuid groreathem there when she left for

Metropol i s, saying that she <co
want to take them with her because of all the painful memories

0 W ntheW leraught, back; Gbsa meknoriss,aof aburse, deindr of tingesv e p |

when she was happy.

0 Thie wlas neither thehtimme norpthe plazedto Hrirg eéhat biprtreowsh.

h He susp@ched himnndm roight have better luck in this particular
h eegara phenrhe would dnyavayr lestead he turned his attention

back to scanning the house with his senses.
ark remarked

“Hmm... t hat ' s |

now nterest.

ng,

MO C Krirath& thr@ugh, tRe-ceiling.

“What ?” she asked dumbfounded
spot on the ceiling he seemed to be staring at.

,Clark ppéeFS(f(d a géin as Lois maintained her puzzled expression

ough that i1it’s hard

Ray Vvision. Right .7

Lois followed him up the stairs and into the master bedroom.
Through there he led her into the master bath.



“ Wo w, that ' s some tub,” Loi s r e mavisikdeaebdle frdmnhd waé ahd heldtit luge Loisthad bo sqwind a5

nothing less than an indoor Jacuzzi, though it was empty of water she looked at it.
currently. *“1 bet it uses up a|lot of hot water.?’
“What dwaisng tin the wall ?”
“l don’t think Arthur I|ikes it| hot,” Clark commented.
“1rf had to guess.. it’s the t
This time Lois just waited patiently for him to explain. wi t h a sedati ve; somet hing e X
o _ smell ed.” _
“1l saw t hRay wvitdhi ooy, X he tthel d her as he reached in

cupboard beneath the sink and pulled out a large plastic bag. “ don’ t know which iIs more anm

_ could pick out the scent coming off that little bit of needle or that
Lois bent down to read the IabeI.M‘;I_\IatAtpq@In Sv&aa& Srgilgtn®” and s opmeo

“The whole room smells of it ClparIE contlnued. “Sheri ff Adams
said he loved to swim, but maybe love had nothing to do with it. | * % %
think our Mr. Curry may need to swim or at least be immersed in
water .. maybe evé&mldegawater perjod“What do you mean, t her caimednot
angrl atSherlffAdams

“So you're saying Arthur’s somg (}l , what, Aquaman?”

_ _ Out5|de dusk was falllrag After finding the dart tip they had done a
“We've seen crazier things, " Clar kqdtfigHséh@ndstarting from the master bath and working

thelr way OLH Thesplface had beenepretty thoroughly cleaned;

‘O know,” Lois said Wisappbintmjent.st [t he n 9L o iRt swat
‘O was really hopingsshe’ed tDeh,adan € {;n ﬁ mp I g P

. peg V|5|on ad ound three dark airs and a small amount of dirt
turn up your nose at me | i ke that

t hat di dn’ troumdiagtar@ahon thehsteps. Arthur was
“I't’s not you,” Clark said. *Ther Blondeandhgipevgsqq signyof agy patseo itwgsgeasonablg o ¢

his head around trying to catch the scent again. There it was; that conclude that those hairs came from someone else.
acidic smell that was almost lost in the brine. He climbed into the

. . Lois bet it would have taken a full forensics team a week to search
tub and leaned his head up to the far wall opposite the door.

the home as completely as Clark had in a few hours time. She had

There it was. carefully bagged the miniscule clues and called one of her con-

“Do you have a tweezers?” Clark a&¥sdngthe Metropolis CSI, Mitchell Corbin, for a favor and it
hadn’'t taken Clark more th&n f

“Yeah,” Lois said as she dug |[i ntwiththegdamplep @orbisveould cdll Mihwddn he idesermineld &y- s

asked as she handed the implement over. thing.

“The tip of needl e,” Clark sai|d arsthelmeantithe they hath gore tot the @olices depattnpeat pvichr  w

the tweezers. After a few moments he pulled out a thin, almost what they had found. Lois had been hoping that Sheriff Adams



would at least listen to the possibility, but instead she was getting
stonewalled.

“Look, Ms . Lane.. or what ev
Adams responded with her us
overlooking the fact that you broke into the home of a missing
person because | know you were trying to help, but the fact re-
mains that you could have found that little speck of metal you
claim is a needle, some hairs and a bit of dirt anywhere and even
if | asked how exactly you found those needles in a haystack in a
few hours ti me, t heereé'ss sy¥

chance of there being enough forensic evidence to prove any-
thing.”

“Maybe not I n court, but [
Sshoul dn’ t be searching the
subtle jab about her old name. She had gottenont he S
bad side a number of ti mes
deat h. “He dimthnhtg havedants
thinking.”

“You might be right,” Adams
ness show for just a moment as she did so. It was gone as quickly

as it came as she continued.

solid evidence to support that claim, no motive for this abduction
and no suspectstoquest i on . ”

“They took him because he’' s

ing,” dmdesd.resWe think theb-
duction |ike this too."”

At this Sheriff Adams did |
“You know I’ d never give wup
“Then tell your sources the
hi ssed, “and |1 'd strongly @
tion’ of yours. I hear you’

er
ual

i

f

ri
her
b o
wli i
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my
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now. You should know better t1l
Whil e her voice said one tehi n;q
said something completely different. It was something Lois had

Y O thevdr &en fFofh her befdr8: fea¥. Rt forh&rself but Path¥ for

t Odafan@Hter. i rritation, “1"m current
% % %

“She knows something,” Lois sa

the police deparft metntt.oo*.She’ s

uatIhLeY fl?arﬁjcotw,t’h%liartlp said. “Her n-hea

tioned t he met eor r oc khglle long h e’
enough to know that Kryptoni t

somébRAREYs taken him then you
erm%OL%hgtrﬁgﬁpmded, i gnoring tt}
ff’'s '

h ‘bﬁé\{\?rﬁ/eaﬂgeﬁfq%rokftﬁn@pehfedat&:tméefks
e YOdpIVe WEELHM 't their f awtibgtoand

them because of it. "

S P B fle§ Walked In Siltnte IddWH theBdarkistreBt ttowaPdb theWedi @ T
pickup they had been using for transportation, Clark noted how

T h egesdlafe thk downfolhealedlsSemeld dFt8r ark INBt Y soll &Here N
than the two of them was on the street, though it was only just
past sunset. ledertediveneh he' whs grbwéngup, t h

f ebut.now the k%oarded up windotwséagdrbarr?ngi%n?(remgjn%etlj hsimO

be

I . om e
of notnlr% less than gnos[ptown.
en or e an one a

To his ears it seemed unnaturally quiet. He had probably just got-

al %erﬁ]ursneg t(ﬁ’ ’Fhe b,us@leoar\ll\clj diwﬂ I\életr?p%liﬁ: I-ge ?oylcgheasilyth a‘ra t 2
e pounding o Loi s eart- n'e
s o Bignscapdgradios and gonvegrsatios dlpcks guple st audible in
the relative quiet were the sound of a dozen small switches being
e e dflipped andae instare latér Balf-dozemrédaatsrag e ,ar e A d ams

i dechestdr opping this whole ‘invest:

r e

some big shot reporter in Metropc



Looking down he saw a half-dozen more laser sites painted on the
front of his shirt. With no more than that as a warning, a dozen
men in all black outfits, their faces concealed behind ski masks,
stepped out of the nearby alleyways.

Wit hout any preamble on
Kent. Ms. Lane. We’'d 1|

* %k 3k

e
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me n
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CHAPTER THREE:
THE FREAK LEAGUE

“What's this about ?”
ing before her and Clark with guns drawn. She was wearing her
Kryptonian bracelet and while it could stop a powerful blast of
energy from Brainiac, neither she nor Clark knew whether or not
it would also work against a simple bullet.

“ We
t o

have a simple
Metropolis and

message,
forget

“And i f we don’'t?"” Loi s

Without so much as a glance from the man speaking one of the
ot her men sl ammed a fi st i f
lexively, not for Clark but for the man doing the punching. To her
amazement though Clark went down, apparently gasping for
breath and she let out a gasp herself at the sight.

“17d rather not have t
cracked his knuckles. The implication was clear.

o

Lois had to commend Clark for his acting. She remembered the
one and only time she had tried to elbow Clark in the ribs in a
friendly sort of way and banged her crazy bone. It was like striking
concrete. | f he

probably would have broken his hand.

Lois could hold her own in
more than a little self-defense training during her time in hiding
and considerably more during her stint as an embedded war cor-
respondent . That di dn’ t do
though.

-clhdoniensstand-e ma

s a

about

asked

to

hurt

h al dann’ tt’ sr opl ul necdh

a f

mu c

“Any i deas, Clark?” Loi s aske
their assailants flat before the nerve impulses from their eyes
reached their brains, but that
people had identified them by name.

ndedhen tbesbifat¢tk the warm breat|
wWorry,; we' ve got it u rodkeat thec o n
sour ce, but there was no one t
voice said again.
Lois dropped to the ground as she felt a tremendous blast of wind

i d tthhaet nraenmiwnhdoe ds phoekre . o f* Gl abrakcgks s

y O gered andwere saddeinlgwedpaonlesst Théy looked around in con-
fusion until a familiar voice called out to them from a dozen feet

def hpapnt !l y.
“Looking for t hese?” Barry Al

Cl agfokpedshe ddenFirdRnts ththegroth@ f 1l i nched re

a

wti hteh thhidSg ma$iS & r i e d

h

Loi didn’t waste
and drove the palm of her
him to stagger back against the wall, but he recovered quickly.
| @nfbet simultadeduy CIT@ Bse @ With itH: Wikt ofire-
straint, drove his fist into the stomach of the man who had
punched him. The assailant barely left the ground but fell over in
a heap all the same, gasping for breath. One down and twelve to

go.

S
h a

to rush Barr
when they reached him and Lois could barely make out the blur
htEat \AI/asf his Eistts as Ee strrTL]J%k eatchoof thetmen repeatedly. Then i
the man she had strucEl was on top of her and she lost track oP

everything else that was going on.

O Q& wik oBd; fefinkely filitdlyQrdied? shd Had (Bafh&d™MS
early that someone as petite as she was would never win against
an assailant as big as her opponent by fighting fair. Knowing bet-
ter than to try and block his blows she instead redirected his

anot hhe groundo me

n

he

y

c |



punch and pulled on the outstretched arm, throwing him off bal-
ance. In the instant he was open she drove her knee into his groin
and, as he tumbled forward, slammed her elbow as hard as she
could into the base of his neck.

He dropped to the ground and d
ing. As she looked around she saw Barry standing over a pile of
the men and two more groaning
She saw one man try to jump Barry from behind, but even as she

began to cry a warning a two-by-four rose from the ground be-

hind the man, seemingly of its own volition and clocked him from
behind, sending him falling to the ground to join his compatriots.

“Hi again,” Barry Allen said
Clark.

“How did..?” Lois began, but Ba
“We’ ve had someone foll owing vy
he said.

“Who?” Lois asked. “We didn’t
“Wel | | you wouldn’t, k7 Barry sa3
point.” He gestured to his rig
Lass. "’

“l" m over here,” came the voic
from Barry’'s | eft.

“Okay, that joke is definitely
“Not to interrupt,” Clark inte
be getting back up soon.”
“Right,” Barry remarked. “Then
“We pr obabloy bsahcdku Itdon 'yto egparkedsd m’ s

they headed for the car along with Barry and, presumably, the
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"esBarry remarked.
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‘wWihtenh LgagueR’
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Lows, hagdphggrd,
he turned
ng

as

etti st al e,

Jim hadc}ust fmlsheéJ readmg tc]we tenth co%erby ChIoe Sulllvaﬂ ol
and was still at a loss to understand why that Barry Allen guy had

e peengso igterasted gnytrying dof findpher. Admittedly her articles
were insightful, well crafted and probably even relevant to their
tLeoeins audi ence al most a decade
so important about her today.



He was just about to write the whole thing off to Allen being a
complete nutcase when he opened the archive file for the ele-
venth column. It actually took him a moment to realize what he
was seeing. It looked like someone had finally gotten around to
shooting a stock picture of Ms. Sullivan for her column, so at least
he'd finally have a face to
glance at the blonde young woman pictured there and then
turned his attention to the article as he took another swig of his
soda.

Then did a double take and almost spewed his drink all over the
monitor. It took everything he had to swallow.

“No.
freaki

Freaki he

ng

ng. Way!!1”
way! ! 1”7 He bent

The face of a younger Lois Lane stared back at him from the
screen. Her hair was a lot shorter and was bleached blonde, but
there was no mistaking the face.

The sudden revelation just r
though. If this was indeed the young Lois Lane, was Chloe Sullivan
an old pseudonym of hers or was Lois Lane the pseudonym of
Chloe Sullivan? Regardless of which was true, why had she so
vehemently denied that Chloe Sullivan worked at the Planet? Why
did she pretend to not be who she obviously was?

More determined than ever to find out the truth, Jimmy started
trying to figure out where to look for more clues.

* % %

“Wel come to our secret Ircasm in,
his voice as he led Lois and Clark down into the network of caves.

It was probably a part of the same network that the Kiwatche

caves were, Lois decided, though those were miles from here.
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Several portable generators were humming quietly in the corner
of the main chamber, providing power for the lights that had been
strung overhead. The rest of the walls were lined with crates and
boxes and a few cots.

wMoge intergstipgato Lais shaygh werephe three pepple in gdditipn | e f

to herself, Clark and Barry occupying the chamber. Two were men
she didn”t recogni tzZr&tjve blondd worh-h e
an she recognized instantly.

“Hel |l o, Clark,” came the too
get from the cot she had been sitting on. Then she disappeared in

a puff of smoke only to appear just inches behind Clark so that she
itrot ohihsi sf eatr ..

stare at the screen.
loissaw Clark’'s face turn red. ‘o

finger went instinctively to his collar. Clark had dated Alicia Baker
briefly during junior year. Kryptonite exposure had given her the
ability to teleport herself from one place to another. At first she

had seemed quite nice, but it had only been a matter of time be-

forB Ref ifher SolidPaRhlcdm® Bufas dhdlwent hftdHPdopleSshe h € @
thought were coming between her and Clark. Clark had managed

to subdue her, but no one had yet been able to keep the young
woman incarcerated.
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Lois stared from Alicia to Clark and back again. She had been
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Alicia seemed to deflate sligh
feel a sense of satisfaction. Not that she should have cared about
Clark’”s romantic |ife or whso
secret but she did and it felt good to know that she was the one
he had actually chosen to confide in.

e

“ take 1t you know each siblé hern
Lass from out of nowhere. Well, not exactly nowhere. If you
looked only at the green robe she was now wearing it looked for
all the world like there was a woman standing there, but there
was no body within, just apparent empty space. It was disconcert-
ing to say the least.

“You could say that Clark sa

“Um, what' s wi tlttompeHedtoaslobe ?” Lo

“Oh, find it’s just easier
|l east know roughly where to
little chilly running around out there without clothes. Oh and you
can cal l me Marci e.
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“Okay .. "MaLrociise ,sai d I
the middle part of
said out loud.

roughly whi
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“Oh,
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bl ack man.
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“The Eye?s@®peheVvbBspgoh?” Lois a

“No, I for i ndestructi bkceus” "]
she continued indicating the red-haired youth whose body put a

professional bodybuil degmantfa@ s h

obvious reasons.
“So now thattlyeugamrg me Barry i
time our guests met Seer . ”s-He

tl ysages hheadbog bbdbfstbeulchmmtbelme

with a bow and a flourish.

se he may have ever trusted with
The passage extended for over a hundred feet, illuminated at in-

2 tegpvglsihewirg-eqclosed\bylhs baggingpif lengths af wire gtrung
along one of the walls. About halfway along the passage Barry
stopped. “He' s just up ahead,”
to you alone.” Wit hout alrer@t he
walked back towards the main chamber.
Lois and Clark crept cautiously up the passageway, not sure what

d . to expect. Ahead the passage opened up into another chamber.
As they entered a not entirely unfamiliar voice called out to them.
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“Hel | o,o0,Lo0GlIsar kHe"l |

o have conversations when peopl e

o k , Standiggipefore ghenhwasthe [gsg pgrson eitherjof them hadievery o t
expected to find leading an underground community of meteor
freaks; a thin young man with sandy-blonde hair dressed from

head to toe in black, including a pair of gloves. He glanced from

e dCark to ipis, briefly mebtieghdrgaze.o pr et end
ast statement hadn’ t a
“Huh,” the young man said to h
e slali dt, 0 qkn eClragrpke ognd ¥t Ar iMPgmegnt t o
i I“That would be me,” Jordan Cro
5 k e ghought.
Nar ¢ iBat ¢ vh@ddcorBengg, V«0TunG lsarjgse ppaf th
asked. “The Il ast 1 'd heard you
amedi edye Phes rgynempeppd back to
come to her asking for help wi
tually met himuntilaf t er he’ d nearly died

Nt e tangwaml anettler chelerleader dnd so kad never esperienced his
g e sabililyffiret landt owar ds one of the pa




“1t did,” Jordan answered, “f
just dormant. My power resurfaced that summer and when it did
phy si cal contact was no | onger
tures just by meeting their g
schooling after that year.”’”
“So you can see how someone’ s
t hem?” Loi s as ke dhe fpdh tha torday had n o t

grown distracted just after meeting her gaze. Did he see some-
thing in how she was going to die? Just because she and death

had been on intimate terms for
was exactly ready to go off into its embrace.

“No,” Jordan answered quickly.
had expected the questiomentof “ N

death when | touch someone. At a distance | get visions of the
more 1 mmediate future.?” He
should apologize to you. Barry told me about the commotion he
caused at the Daily Planet. When | saw your face in my vision |
didn’t get a name.. | didn’t

“1t’ s Loi ai d.

on speaking terms.

alright,

S S

“So what exactly did
asked, changing the subject away from her past. Lois shot him an
almost imperceptible look of thanks, that he never-the-less ma-
naged to catch.

We | | I want ed
but mostly |

to apoleiyze
wanted to tal

Kk

Me?” Clark queried.

Yeah, um... He gl anced again

Lois stared at Jordan.

r

“ I t

y oell y®anCl

(0]

e

I o
t

a

r AWmi, | k.nowt wwas”?”t Chané& shodglw.
voice.

required. I could read people’s f

hze., APPUE., whR, ISWPeEtMadlack to hom
“Wat about Superman?” Clark as
g o Ptepg Lois wes unggnsgiousfy foldipg heplyjeath. o o k j ng a't
ml“g\(so'ungantd Superman,” Jordan sai

the subject directly for fear of trampling toes.
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much did Jordan know?
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people who shared a secret, and from it found the answer he

p ke doygitt Lois again. “1 feel [Ilike
“That Swewe'rman,” Jordan said si
al i ze.. | .0
“Super man? What makes you xt hi
' s ¢laimsdf butt hb @ak obwously fust going tarough tHe matione. n * t
How exactly could you keep a secret from someone who knew
your future before you did?
moktal k to us about privat
“The capesWwededdahl asaw it yea
time I've read you. | spent years wondering what it meant and
then a month ago | saw the news of a flying man in a crimson cape
and | j ust knew. "’ The air jus
r Manp edp@ined, Qb aaeponetel se if 1t hat

0D YPHg  ”
Lois felt herself starting to breathe again, but the whole thing with
Alicia ar_1d nqw.Jc_erE)nowgsgtlll tépolmg tl? P]ea. I\-Ilvoxy many of the
reaks, she had 'to come up with a better name for them, that
Clark had met in the past might be able to put two and two to-
gether and connect him to Superman?




“1d never dream of out i nlyusea f
your hel p."”

“But Clark i1isn’'t a Freak,"” Loi
“Not a.. he can f |y e leamnsfrom it p
eyes..”

“Heat vision actually,” Clark
victim of meteor rock pois oni ng. "~ He stopped
breat h. “The fact of the matte
were all poisoned in the firstp | ace . ”

“What are you tal king aebponsifle CI
for the meteor rocks? How can you not be a Freak with everything
you can do?”

“Because | was born with my ab
Lois saw that Jordan was about to interrupt, but Clark pushed on
before he coul d. “1"m from t he

brought me here a quarter century ago also brought the meteor
rocks, radioactive fragments of my home wor | d . ”

Jordan just stared at Clark with a look of shock and dread on his
face.

“ t hought for sure that t he
know the whol e..

“1"m sorry,” Clark sai ppened'but wi
I can’t. I was sent here as an
was dying. If Icouldgobackand change it so th
so many people’s lives | 'd do
though is try to make things r
but | don’t want anyone el se t

Jordan just nodded, still taking it all in. Lois just hoped he
woul dn’ t hol d

rdanapaohabl Yd hadn’ tJohad

e | | surable Bhysieahickintact, bvantsometigng as simplle ak a uge \&ith
another human being in years because of his condition and now
he had just been told that there was something other than blind
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No, sk‘e and Clark were two gf a klilnd when it came to irrational
guilt and overcompensation.
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“Can | touch you?”

“Huh?”

“ mean.. um, I need to g&hee som
“How | die?” Lois said nervous
“Something |ike that,” Jordan
“You’ | | tell me what you seee?’

thing to do with his odd preoccupation with her earlier. Some-
thing about how she was to die.

It must be sooyshe thought to herself. Jordan could only read the
immediate future without touching someone he had said. Yet,
Jordan seemed far too compassionate for that to be quite right.
His reaction had not been shock or pity, but puzzlement.

“Only i f you insist, Jorda
did not want to touch her, yet something was compelling him re-
gardless.

“Okay t hen. 7 rla8deeryonedies sanetime. g

gi
Jordan took off one of the gloves he had been wearing and raised
his hand gently towards her forehead. It brushed gently against
her brow and for just a moment it felt like there was an electric
spark running between them.

Jordan broke contact almost instantly. He looked almost stunned.

“What i
di e?”

s it? What did you see?

“ oL |
breath.

can el | you, Jordan

“We had a deal ,” L o1 stobe groteatedd e d
from something |like this. Comp
could hers be?
ethipggonderthddnsehdtavi Gon't tel
his breath,si ¢altly ¢amtt .l Iphgou

Iy . I C 0 U | edrlier when yoe watked ynt® the room.
5 a i Mvhen | look at you all | see is a jumble of static like a thousand
images superimposed on each other. When | touched you it was
L dike bsawaysu ki@ adthousaind timds anty to becsaveld a thomsand 0 m
and one."”

Lois just gaped at him not sure what to think. He seemed to be
gathering his thoughts.

“You and Clark are intimate, a
“What ?!? No! Il We’' re just frie
ai d®YWAM"Nh" a hint of sadness. He c|
“Sex and intimacy areni’dd.t h"eArse
and Clark intimate?”
She looked down at her feet for a moment as if weighing the con-
sequences of saying what her heart was screaming out loud.
“Yes,” Lois finally admitted.
who | real |l y eanmd. bluts ayh ah e 'dso eas n
it We’ ve been there for each
each of our lives. | know hissec r et s and he know:
one person | know | can al ways
matter what .7’

" Lois asked concerned. “How do |
“Thatlscwhyt read you,xplainddeve-d an
rything. “You and Clark are in

gasped. He | ooked | i ke he was ou!
“Wh at does one have to daemii t h

nedly not looking at the Kiwatche bracelet on her wrist. She still

wasn’'t certain what t oingitake of




“1lt’s my blessing and my cu
“When | |l ook into peopl e’ sm-
ness and chance are illusions. Everything is pre-ordained. The fu-

turei s jJ ust t he ppensdiyet. Fohall rhy aliligy ®on ™ t
see | '"m still just a cog in tHh
give only serves to |l ead to th
He took a deep breat h. ppén@maily ofn
foresaw them.Onlyonepers on has ever been alb
“Clark,” Lois said with realiz
“Clark,” Jordan confirmed. “ F
that’' s small pot at oe suture@ngaank ¢
his decisiornss.., and on you

“Mine?” Lois sounded al most i n
“You’re so close to Clark that
don’t envy you Ms. Lane.. your
the world in ways grand or ter

do catch vague images and sounds amidst the static. | get certain
recurring themes and patterns in your future, none of them cer-
tain, but all of them leading to somet hi ng ... a
pat hs.”

“Meaning what ?”
“Meaning there are t hi nefysdpplds
are |l eading to a moment you

choice will determine something important, not just for you, but

for everyone.

“Nice to know there’s no pr
“As | sai d, I d oJardabsaie nvy yo
“So Is there anything you ¢
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y owayt Stillfweating hereclothesafrom the dalp lefores, shd rubbedithes t o
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| feIt tired, but she’ d

certain would have come had her cycle of sleep run its full course.
Caffeine could solve many things.

or anything,” Lois snarked.
Clark led her over to another corner of the chamber, where

€bmewrre kiad & laptop with a wireless network card attached.
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“Can we see i1it?7 Lois asked.

Jordan just stood aside and |
face was looking out at them from the screen. He looked to be in
his mid-thirties with light brown hair.

e

“That’' s datkhamdan expl ained.

G { S $aldaé on the screen begantospeak. @ L F 2 dzy' R
AGQa 62NRS U Kheynandhdw tuinkd2tidzdaknérad €
around so that they could see something of where he was. Whe-
rever Jackhammer was, he was several stories above the main
floor shooting down into a vast multi-story concrete walled
chamber. Cells that looked more like bunkers were stacked in tiers
along the walls and the center looked like something out of a
nightmare.

Lois could see people, presumably the victims of meteor poison-
ing, strapped to tables in the center as men who were presumably
doctors poked and prodded them. The shaking camera zoomed in
on one of the captives and she could see that it was the missing
Arthur.

“What are they..?” LTleenhthe uhmistake-d M
ble sound of a rotary saw from the video drowned everything out.
Lois turned away as one of the doctors brought what was clearly a

bone saw into view and | owered

0K

1 e 0 Bafrydoekdd gréyranal then disappaarethin & biur. Loif felt loleuris-
aw sagbeaen hter throat as Arthur’s
n g cayee06d theim all. onlyHClarp and Jordan kgpt thee eyéds dbcked ane w s

the screen. As Lois | ooked wup
I € ? NarrdwQ@rld Ris ja@ Slefich. d -
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of routers so we ¢ I d g
“Cyrus?” Lois and Clark sai
meteor poisoning named Cyrus; an alienated youth who had be-
lieved he was an alien and had the power to heal.

h18egaurdt Polng RaR With a shate& hedd @@ 4 bR expréisiodma n

who was led into the operating theatre was a far cry from the
teenager they remembered, but the facial features were unmis-
takable. He collapsed to his knees next to Arthur and placed his
hands on the still bleeding stump. Golden light shown from his
hapn95 gind when he pulled away the wound had been healed over.

€dan &cl ai med.
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The camera seemed to be barely under the control of the opera-
tor as it moved away from

when it passed over another
been opened up.
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The camera just had time to swing around to reveal a man
dressed in black military-style fatigues before the rifle in the
man’s hands came up and the
fire were heard. Lois felt herself jump at the sound of each one
ar ¢in®healiQIRik Bk once behind her. The view from the camera
started to tumble to the ground and the file came to an end with

a blast of static.
t owar ds

it Arthur’'s | eft Wr i st .




Sever t he connection. Jor dar
Lois, his expression cold. “Do
to air this?”

“1xye¥. Yes, | thinkrusiogddwndlimi s

of contacts in her head. She was already mentally writing the sto-
ry she planned to write. It was a mental exercise she often re-
sorted to when faced with something that made a big part of her
just want to curl up and hide. She let the grief and horror slip from
her mind; those things led to paralysis and inaction. She held on
only to the righteous anger.

They may have a video file showing atrocities, but already she was
seeing problems. Without the names of the perpetrators and a
solid location for the authorities to raid, there was little that could
be done with it. Certainly it was graphic and horrible and coupled
with the Freak’s outing the
from happening, but it would do nothing to save the people who
had already been taken. Worse, many would probably think the
file was a fake and it could be from anywhere in the world. On its
own it was about as credible as the old alien autopsy videos.
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just hoping there’ s somet hkng
ground.” Lois was somewhat dub
had managed to pick out sounds from audio files before, the fact
remained that his superhuman senses were limited by the sensi-

tivity of the recording instrument.
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“Hey!” Alicia exclai med. “Wh o
stammered ou o _
“1t’s okay Alicia,” Jordan int

The last thing Lois saw before she made her way out of the cham-
ber was Alicia huffing with indignation before she disappeared in
a puff of glowing mist.
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| v eHe tummad bishattentisntbackpto the widleo fileeThatwagthe probt 0 n
lem with all of his senses when he turned them up to superhuman
levels; it took real effort to filter out all the background noise
from what he was trying to
the noise was Lois. He could just naturally pick out her voice, her
heartbeat, the scent of the shampoo she washed her hair with; in

mi bt everthr‘?g diftifcvd abdutCher; nlofd gasH\P tHab anW)h'be
Can gde eventhi€owh fofher,Vi deo again?

e d \'fl(%ihgchi? eyefs rheosmjgngthB Iisthfto thk noises in the back-

round l(()f the V|deo f|Ie He foc ed past t e rotar of the Eone Saw
C g we

?]n eard b|ts of onversat|ons here were re%eated H1ent|ons of
w ? n

% % Pt hent d £ o t
I\Wost %seful tho %was a reqelrer? He up in Crow ga €
ha ey'a C‘F”P. 5 g'h ”h

YsSmeone” S p T ay
somewhere in the county. The facility, wherever it was, was prob—
ably no more than an hour or two from Smallville then, but that
was still a lot of ground to cover; sixty plus miles in any given di-
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“So he used to be in thechagpeci
Col or me surprised. "ntruded upsn'his ¢ 0 n
ears. “ Supposedly died four years
dirt?”

SubterraneanThat triggered an ominous possibility. There was a
military base not too far from Smallville. Could this be a military
operation? For some reason he doubted it. The military just
wasn’'t that good at keepi ngn-
ment was. All the conspiracy theories aside, the fact of the matter
was that the government, the military included, was a massive
bureaucracy filled with people looking to make names for them-
selves and led mostly by egomaniacs whose true job was to win a
popularity contest every two, four or six years. The rare few who
weren’t rarely |l asted | ong.
system, especially when there was the media standing by, ready
and willing to give someone their fifteen minutes of fame for a
particularly juicy tidbit and the chance to see their own name in
print or on television.

Thinking about it too long and too hard could make a person cyni-
cal, except that, as bloated and inefficient as it might be, it still
worked better than any
There was also something to be said for a system where a citizen
could learn the truth if they were willing to set their mind to wad-
ing through all the bilge.

No, it was probably a para-governmental agency or a private en-
terprise. They were much better at keeping secrets.

Having learned all he could from the audio, Clark decided to focus
instead upon the video itself. Something about the subterranean
aspect of the facility was wiggling around in the back of his head.
Maybe some wall markings or something in the facility might give
something away.

Clark muted the audio and just studied the walls, looking for sig-
nage or anything that might give a clue. He froze, unfroze and re-
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system

Hmm... what about t he

2 | A G LChrk rawounditbe Kape again and kept his eyes on
the top of the screen as it played. That was it.

Just then Lois burst into the room, looking slightly out of breath.
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He still looked a little sick to his stomach.
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CHAPTER FOUR:
HISTORY LESSONS

So that’'s it?”
the structure looming in the darkness.

Jordan aske

“That s it, Lois confirmed
now fallen completely and the few lights did little more than
throw shadows across the face of the place. The only real light
was coming from the half-moon above and the pale orange glow
of the sodium lights lining the interstate exit in the distance.

“Doesn’t l ook | i ke

“That’
l'ied

S because the real

't had all been so obvious
The victims of kryptonite poisoning all arose from a relatively
small geographic area. Whoever was behind the abduction of and
experimentation on those people would need someplace nearby
to hold them and what better place than a facility already de-
signed for just such experiments; Level Three of the old Luthor-
Corp Plant.

The fact that the disappearances had begun two years ago, short-
ly after the plant had been shut down, only added to the evidence
she and Clark had
they’d found in Arthur’'s ilze
mixed with it. The formula had been a LuthorCorp exclusive. Not
that her contact in the CSI had known that, but it was amazing the
things you remembered about fertilizer when your father was in
charge of the plant for four years and had nothing better to talk
about during dinner. She’ d
herfat her ' s day at the plant’

uncovered.
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So do we know who’'s behind al

“Not exactly, Lois said. “The
turned the site over to a contracted environmental clean-up com-
pany, DavidsonEco-Tec h 1 f | rmbeted that Lex’had S h e

h gipegadoatrthe wholothing forovkeks.tHé had oslycbeemablstd a | K

mitigate the public scandal by laying the blame solely on his late
father. It was, in large part, that particular scandal which moti-

shoot company, LexCorp, as a way to make a clean break with the
past.

So what do we Kk nelw cahb?0’u tB aD a wyi

“Bar ptahpegya’'i rde fa oano mpedt eupltonipaanndy ,e”
Lois answered. “After some di.
fBShf‘gceﬁprHS}ief%Fog%%eongl,%-rb|£|t

knows how to cover their
,% magor stgry I?ad been gom%on ngpt under Per nose for. yeszars e a
an it Once s
holdlngfaC|I|ty Wasthe ol d L
digging up everything she could on the closure and aftermath of
the plant . From what she’d been akt

been considerable pressure from sources outside the EPA to close
down the LuthorCorp plant and to have Davidson Eco-Tech put in
charge of the cleanup.

Someone had obviously wanted the ready-built facilities of the

I:llr]thorCorg plant for the|{ owr)f:crgt us% The owestljm was who"d o
e ar ar, ty of| scre med of either sadlstlc hat or s |ent|f|

fascmatlon dev0|d ofthuman et |Ics ere ige stfﬂ (ive she wouI

have instantly thought of Lionel Luthor, for his obsessions had in-

volved both. That said there was no shortage of others who were

more than eager to fild/l that m
“ad gNoyphta ta sy toluirN G 1 tah HGarat @R ke
es again.

“Again, I ask.. who put him in



“ dunno,”"nBarmgclkiang tone, “hle’ s* kKh eed awlgatt? "t hlicsi sauprraodde d.
of authority about him.. |1 think it’s the glasses.”’
“What are y”ouAIglectltaJ nags kaetd? back.
“Will you two knock it off?” Jprdan hissed at them. _
“What | 'm getting at is that n
“She started it,” Barry repliefd. actly a model citizen,?” Loi s
_ o “What exactly do you intend to
No, she started it, Al i ci a rleplpboBidio dRabhiortdiekinBtally tr@&hed-aR ihnScent mad witH2€ @ n
had an election and everything. Yet in walk a couple of outsiders, car ?"” she continued, thinking
including Miss Muggle here, who gaemgter{tddnkothpat| they é@er Nt
charge."” that Alicia had terrorized her parents and nearly killed her own
B . father not to mention trym kill anyone she saw as comlng be:
_Maybe I,f yog actually followeld tX/eenhetré?]ndCIark adilaﬁ(no ?:fter nre ewagsureltOUt
it they’'d think we actually had s ng c hali
” C L Iy be'en 2a “mét"er
command, Jordan sai dionwlch just an | an ne egtoo She seem%c[onl marginally more stable now
crossed her arms and sulked. Jordan turned back to Lois and & ' y ginatly '
; . . : e ’ | eave,t m ocked u
Gett P ng .baCk the pressemgedt opfc }r?é none of her& (E]esoerl\J/egtflde cut ()P[:)fn%r{d experimented P
“ t h i ngeobably be hest itiLbischnd | scouted ahead while Ubon. ”
you guys hang back as the cavalr up '
“Why you?” Barry asked. “ me @& n I\Qaroé.ie’LsOISowaegr.r’e§edt’aiIbQurt made ©
. . . i . . street e|th&=r. Some of'them are just too dangerous.
for something |ike this. dde i|lndi catewe open pace Wher e, pr
sumably, Marcie was standing. “ Wh at would you have us do, h u
H H 9”
“Maybe,rrepGliardk, “but Lois athd I k#(?wltlrh(g F‘Q;'/B“S‘!Sa |l ot be
ter than any of you." “No,” Lois responded, “1I 'idalsj us
‘) think |’'m going to go wirth BarareIockSedupJsti'lllkeéanoyrlej)ornmélgrlmmalwouIdCPr ré]omorzrrlr(])dWI
ci e, check things out stinfidfthe report ack. WO ght
corn that may have just been the wind marked Marcie’ s d e p 4 “Wh a t i f | di d=2" Alicia said i,
ture. judge us, huh?”
“Okay, so that’s decided, "x LoJs wspig@egn “tbhudnoll pSikil! el V8B eln
plained what we’'re going to do| 0n gefeveWfh afofofthem thBle WadaoVsomething dbbut a jdlye T ©
“We’ re going to break them all/ ouf‘g’]c BB\?EBUQF?TS'AIiCia sai d.




“Th enot oruer pAkresi & snarled back “Whg deemed thin&al i z gurewfasseech. h at
they'  re |l ocking us up? They’  rg alesras Itk coold tellutlse timeline wehtysomettdng tika thid;, t h
we' ' re better than them."” Suh e 1 ur rareudd eighhyears hgo ChlkecsSullivag &n alfealdyethoroughty disk
t hor Corp building. “They’'re ripght crddiced dorgpirayftheaiit dritet who had been fired from the
o _ _ N - Daily Planet for plagiarism and outright fabrication of stories, had
Allicia, this is dDAltia for Herearttjustme ! J $btaifk@ dNob Bt th& Smllville Ledger and started using the pen
scowled and disappeared in a luminous cloud. name Lois Lane. She’d gSmalitilen ¢
Jordan turned to Lois and Clar|k. CTMHY Gl fo, swdg Py R e ™ g
“Given our situation we coml dn[’t P&ac yIy be ky W|thp8 me
bership. She talks a buipg "grhnee,  0b UHassahIf2f i ,Wogcbf 1b@1(g|:kJ bt thinking
tinued, not sounding entirely convinced. He then looked specifi- she’'d been attending a igosan- coc
cally at Lois. "“For now | eé&’s |]Uskunileitke NEiMs o0dkn PChelt N Ed® PQANK Ee
ryone’s out of danger we can pbri gdgsyfo Erﬂﬁ:luat@ With Bighe¥t Aorors! T8 topGt B chiSersdnie d
about to the proper authorities, QKA@YRKadn't even bothered to gr
B " . What was most curious to Jim was that her real name was not on
So now what ? Lois asked.
any of her employment records at the Planet. It appeared that
“Now we wait,” Jordan replied. she'd had her name Jlegally ch
she’d managed to get her job &
koK her past as Chloe Sullivan had seemingly all but vanished. It was
' _ _ almost as if Lois Lane had been created out of whole cloth to hide
“Chief, you gotta see this,” Jim gegxclijajgneds aso rhi ¢ awrdietdi n gn t g rPet
White's office. Jim had spent |mosgemdiosntellloffraut &hfhise rbpe@ntalich ¥ndto hat? 9
search on the mysterious Chloe Sullivan and what he had learned didn't seem .exSoc they dk ogidined dotr e d
had interested him greatly. No wonder Mr. Luthor had expressed ted the ‘i's and crossed the
his concerns about Lois Lane, or more accurately Chloe Sullivan, to White.
him.
“What have you got there, OI se
Once he had learned they were one and the same the story was
relatively easy to backtrack. He had started by finding out every- Jim couldn’t keep the grmagneof f
thing he could on Lois Lane. |t wase rlatolke ro nf uPtenigarned gsat Wisatar etpdrvait e nh
idolized her career while in college, how little he had really known had been deceiving him for years and that he, Jim Olsen, rising
about her. star, had uncovered it. He handed the file folder to Perry White.
Perry took it obligingly and began to leaf through its contents.
It was generally known in journalistic circles that Lois Lane had
come from out of nowhere and made a name for herself. What no




There it isJim thoughttoh i ms el f ; t hat | ook [of “@dmogegrouheg’edal bgen hink | ' m so ou
expecting. what is going on in my own office? Did you really think that |

di dn’ t know exactly who | was
“Shut the door and sit down Mri. Ol@$edugh PteHd de bdAd Kred fajty eh iymp g (s
sat down without a second’s hesit giklndoffTdri Sd WPl di P j9PP di-n t he

“How many people have you dharjed 4\Whgt WitR?goPR§TYoasked. yiold g

cating the file. His eyes bored into him. toneddoéekf Mr. Ol sen, if this
“No one,” Jim replied. “1 wantged y pg M:slééebtly |(/“l’a£1'giil(;]deiygohutrs
“Good,” Perry replied and prormptlp}/ nteOWOkgrt|hne appeear%%ld 0rnar‘TJwInequSitf
into his paper shredder. As the sound of the electric motor nd ne d maactuall khew what rdsitioniMiss Sul-
whined Jim s | ook of qunreddlstriump%l\p]g(n? egdab g Y (?N péb the ton
belief. a fate worse than death.
“Chief! What are you doing?!?” he“Ef(é:rI”air)}]%%rgsarbeo PV AR Oé’ullmvahr
seat. dangered a very powerful man, ”
“ Mr . Ol sen, sit down, ” Perry shid hi%inélqerﬁaﬂtq/have her blacklisted from the profession she loved
dearly. He then destroyed her life piece by piece. He spread lies to
“... But,” Jim stammered. ruin her reputation as a reporter and finally killed her father in an
o i _ attempt on her life. Even dead and gone the false reputation and
Sit down, Mr . Ol sen! Perry spidigaati mhhes Beofcs mft&etst &shH!IHY -haunt

“ appreciate thatryo®Ol sameg” tPemeysfaaisd; eM to make the best |
with a smile that did not actyal Iy |dteP@nfelto bbd fiend®¥ rfine, hired hér%¥a répbrterd  d

soldier who follows the chain of command and someday you when no one else would. Six years ago when | came to be editor

might even m.ak’e a passabl enreplort gkpis fine ihsftutibh§ Wad infdtrRed 6t a sPeifit HirecBve fromf 2

ticipating Jim' s now aborted protegfs paper  cworsdotin@from back fvherdthervikkain
had ,a ajor., interes b n this ¢

“Yesr §bory on Superman was af excellenmtjblt 11 wor ," he

Cor]t inued. But even a b | ! nd spgui Herp@IIédaBaée@r@r’rﬁhis@es’kan@%r@édﬂto!irﬁ.Jirﬂ-réaad(thel-Ut

handing therr_1 out. | _pUbI'Sheq that story because it was timely brief notice that no one by the name of Chloe Sullivan could ever

and relevant mformat-lon; you JUSF had the IUCk.tO be the reporte_r be employed at the Daily Planet. Nor could any article, editorial or

Lex Luthor used to disseminate it. What you just handed me is even a letter to the editor ever be accepted from anyone named

neither timely nor relevant tol mechnmgehshessvhhe Bvhl 1 6oREd! @h9
to find it etched with emotion.




“1’d met the young | adyppesebtout |a y‘eQyrl ab esfedreectalflewt hpiesopia® know t
her . ” Perry shook hi ppearbdetieecd. an|ld astfeaindity. smiThey aknow this story
“Even at seventeen she waserthe¢ b&sti flajppaedreepoet etemptdece to r
met .7 basic human dscemdcey ydwe.s wetl | di
_ afraidofretribut i on from Cl ark Kent,
“17d also met thermdn hwehos adidd ctoH idghiyérextdt har . »
tually had a story and evidence on him that could have put him
away forever | ong before he evyer had a chance**tTo hurt her ... or
anyone else. But | choked."” _
“How much | onger are we going
‘O was afraid of what mwagrhd, "h ahpep easkedt 0 me i f I came fo
sai d Sodngdadyof the grown man it was a seventeen year _
old girl who wound up having the courage to do the right thing Marcie’s o nly been gone ten n
and pa|d the pr|Ce for it_” \r:0|ce as he Sbﬂ1d mUBtbaCk"lﬁ
er . "’
“So you see,’ Perry said quietly.. “I coul dn’ t | et t hat stand.
when | now had the power to do something about it. | know you Four tense minutes passed and Marcie still had not returned.
take pride in that degree of yours son and you should, but a de- W . .
: , . [ e d L t your, way
gree i1sn’t everything. There aje lﬁ ngs ﬁ kj? e reporter
: . . h un y O %u S, we' ve
never learn in school; how to ask the right questions and the cou- andwe know where thes € C U T i t i
rage to follow through on them; and she did both better than | y '
ever had.” “Was, ” Alicia pointed out. “Tt
“So | came to see her and h- explaxfned th&O s tuaetlon,” Perry <con
ued. “I told her that | could getushoen{ehaoqub dotu bt h & h%%"'vyekn'\:’gl'qlagnrea
that she’d have to give up bej ngpWhatru@beerhefwer Gdddbly r@ylhd oh decfely YokeepS h €
jumped at the chance and never looked back. | arranged the pa- people out more than anything e | s es i d'eBs , ” she a2
perwork so her real name never ha geenég@r coQIoebreé’ksl‘n%é%kthen we should have no problems
Perry again looked sternly at him and Jim had to force himself to now.
meet his gaze. What Perry had just described was horrible. Five “« | don' t think you should @go, "
minutes ago Jim had scoffed at Lois and her accomplishments, nies lie in far greater things than helping out a group of meteor
wondering how she could have risen so far given such apparently freaks.” ®Bartygavedordanan odd loakn
mediocre performance. Now he saw just how extraordinary she
really had been to have overcome so much. How could he ever “What’'s that supposed to mean?
have taken joy in possibly destroying her | ife.. again?




“1t means what it means,” yord
thing. He turned back to [
Shouldn’'t be risking yourselve

“Thanls,s” repl i ed
said something about us being able to make our own destiny.
We ' | | be fine. We ar e

Jordan glanced from Lois to

“Then | et s g esturedfdCloiato do firg. Kathdr
than head directly for the building as Marcie had, Lois and Clark
stuck to the corn as they began to circle around the perimeter.

“Are you sure you want to go

“Yeah,” Lois replpteidv.es" Jiussnt’
these people down and odds are anything incriminating is going
to be on their computers and getting things out of computers is
one of the few things | do

“You do | ots of t hings
Lois had a tendency to run her thoughts together into run-on sen-
tences when she was feeling a bit less than confident.

“ know, Lois answered, al
hear you admit it every now and then. Someone has to keep you
humbl e.”

She came to a stop about a third of the way around the building.
This was
sions into the LuthorCorp plant.

“Clar k, |l " ve been
thing in there withyour X-Ray vi si on?”

“Only the above ground
nean parts are all radiation shielded which means my X-Ray vision
can’t penetrate.’”

with a wan

better

brindlyt er

where she’d | aunched

meani ng -0

| beervae |

an “slaeladv ea si ti ft ot hLaito neeX p [Lauit heodr & we
5 atntde @lraarvke., " “ & mwes ele aaa k B d .Yiotle ¢
s ogothgsoh below ground?”

mi | é Nohbut CI| drek i ewvref isromeed.ne

LW@d S| oSo&i. a. Somet hing

fepafPéeg8at han :
Somet hing she couldn’t quite p
ark. “1’m sure you are.”’
“Wel |, l et s get in therassand
d g started to move out of the corn.
“Hang on,” Clark said, gmingib b i n
from a direction they don’t ex
h?” Clark asked.
“Clark, this is the sidatyof” tLh
pecei i sagh ttohes hc uat
“No it’s not."”
r“trpﬁgty(r)ng',”it i s . Il know
thageme. o SR K28 i K285 s1ighn
not . "7
i n Lohi sr’ bcroneffusion melt‘sd aw ir
gmemeberlng t o tHln outsHo\J
“Someone hyashutmb | leedmo, Yyeplied Knc

as he extended his hand to her.

eV ed \fe [ON € ﬁ)én’h”erLéiuéngﬁ?HU'asi ik

arms, “let’s get in there.”

sk.. have you beerx able to see an

Clark set Lois down gently on the rooﬁ of the main LuthorCorp
Gildhg. The nfadivl lvdtel sfoge tanks lobfed alSotk them on

the left and the roof access was just ahead. Together they crept

up to door and Lois did a quick inspection of the lock.



“l1’ve never actually been u
an electric key swipe card that looked to be a decade old, just like

the ones at the rest of the entrances to the facility.

“ doubt many people have,”

glance at the door and keypad with hisX-Ray vi si on.

the door alarmed though. Ha

Again using his X-Ray vision he stared at a point in the wiring lead-
ing from the box to the door and let loose with a pinpoint burst of
heat vision, just enough to cause a short. The box sparked once
making Lois jump slightly and then they both heard the door buzz
and unlock.

“Now that’'s a neat trick,?”
door open. Clark followed her down the stairwell to the main
floor. She was about to stick her face up to the small dirty window
to ascertain their location, when Clark grabbed her and pulled her
back against the wall.

Then Lois finally heard what his sensitive ears had; the sound of
two pairs of heavy boots moving down the hallway.

p h

Cl

ng

Loi

“That was t oo c¢cl ose, she whi s

had much closer calls than that. Sneaking into p | aces
belong was so habitual to her that her remarks during the effort
had become somewhat habitual as well. She then went back to
the window and, standing on tiptoes, peered out.

“Okay, the main control roa
moment . “Which means the of
the access to Level Three i
moment as she pulled her thoughts together.

“So what do you want to hit

“Level Threeetd Lomedihnastwel y.
we're after iI's really here

s h

m i
fic
s d

fi

“L
bef

e r e welrtheedk out tiee offices.LOdds e if sharé ade.any redords aktbux 0 r
what's going on here that’'s wh

Cautiously Lois opened the stairwell door and slid out into the
a r keorridoo followedbly @ack.. Keegihg to dneoobtke walls thieyrmiade f
T h e their wag dognatle hallway towards the location of the old Level
0 N dhres. Brviceotheydhad™to hastily dive into a side corridor as squads
of armed men in black uniforms hustled past them, heading to
some unknown destination.

“ should be abl e t o stRayritionget
soon,” Clark remarked in a whi
passed. They were almost to the entrance for Level Three.

s relmatr tkaewdg $gduii ge tyl oyu atsh esyh espeprdiebcksehdi
as they continued to creep down the hallway.

“They are,” Clark remarked. “ B
in the shielding up close | can see through that are blocked by
overlap further out. The shielding was just meant to keep radia-
tion from getting outside the

Clark saw Lois eyes go wide w

p e r af wihat hatl beem tioghéringihem before cante brashingistoyplacd. b o t
e didn’t
“Cl ark,” Loi s excl aiionahielded How f L
did Jackhammer get a signal ou

Clark had to think about it for only a moment before the horrible
s tasWercanggiopime | o s e mar k e d af t e r

e s Q[E,down ther,e o § .a

O wn ai:S ‘Ej:lotrFiaabr,L sﬁe %d 5
“The guards,” Clar k r e mahingot d.
i ?

rstEo,;nsuewlagurrr.Thgasn?(Vé/%rh%?r_ne to him in

et ‘SG keLgureoyv_Idlg;[e “I’I} hea

or (?10 an}(nthln el se At t er
somet i ng or e.




Clark bolted out of there like lightning. He bypassed the guards,
frozen like statues compared to him, without a second thought
and exploded out of the front doors as he raced towards where
he and Lois had left the Freak League just minutes before.

He had just reached the corn when something lashed out and
struck him in the gut with the force of a wrecking ball. He flew
back a dozen feet as the world around him returned to normal
speed and he landed hard on his back. What on Earth had both
the strength and the speed to be able to hit him like that?

“ We |l | Clark Kent, as famillarivoice a
called out. “When 1 ’'d heard a
into the disappearances | had
up.” A familiar figure to matdd
him. His eyes were sunken and surrounded by skin the color of
bruises and he had been shaved bald, but the man was still recog-

ni zabl e. ‘O was hoping to just

said with a laugh as he gestured to the members of the Freak
League | ying sprawled
you is going to be gravy.

“Eri Clark called out, S 0ourf
freak who through a strange combination of kryptonite and a

l ightning strike had been abl g
until a repeat of the events returned them, but how could he have
Clark’”s powers now?

C?H

ed
sucki

" he call
O enjoy

“No, not Eric..

rasiteandlamsog oi ng t ng

* % %

ar oeuon d Hi

b-a c k.

d breathe!” a vaguely

coupl e of reporters were | ooking
no idea it’d be you who showed

h the voice faded into view befo
make a snack of these | osers,”

I m. “But getting my reveng

ding stunned Eric Summers was a
to steal Clark’”s powers from hi
“Not anymor e. Now I '"m called P

you dry."”



CHAPTER FIVE:
THE TANGLED WEB

Lois slowed her advance down the hallway towardst he pl arn
offices when she saw light coming from one of the rooms. Edging

closer along the wall and barely breathing she slid up to the
doorway and heard a voice. As she reached the edge of the door

she recognized the voice as that of the man whose team had ac-
costed her and Clark the night before.

“Yes, "’ the man said confident/
have them subdued and our teams are headed out to retrieve
them now... | know you don’t

freaks, b ut enm®aremelg usdfukin subdying ouw
problem subjects.. No, I don’t

out t heir own <can’t be truwste
tained them all he’ | | be joini
i f you don’ to ngiondwell cnhno ngeo ionugr tn ¢

app

Lois heard the sound of the phone hanging up and the man get-
ting up from a chair and silently cursed and glanced around for
someplace to hide. A silently as possible she dashed further into
the offices and around the corner, praying no one else was back
here at this hour and that the man would head back the way she
had come.

Once again she found herself sliding along the wall as she pulled
as close to the corner as she dared and strained to listen for the
sound of fobtdteps. Shedeaard the door to the office be
pulled closed and the sound of footsteps quickly receded.

As the sound of footsteps receded into the background noise Lois
|l et out a deep breath she hadn
and silently counted to ten before risking a glance around the
corner. She then hurried over to the door the man had just come

t H

Yy,

through and checked the lock. It was still unlocked so she slipped
in and started to look around.

It was only then that she realized who the office had once be-

|l onged to. Of course whoever w
Soffice. It was the most extravagant of the lot. Which meant her

father’s office would the one
father’s office f or adbednoumm@ari-t i m

ly fired thanks to Lionel Luthor the position had been filled by
someone else, possibly several someones for all she knew, until
the plant had finally been closed down.

N6n® o thad reattetred noy thosgh. Whattmfatteredmasdhe dcore- w e

puter sitting on the large oak desk and the short row of file cabi-

r o v reets resfing against the far @all. 8he rushed to theecomputer first) e

hoping against hope that he had left it sitting without any pass-

t r uwotd prdtdction ifde wiastplenning onRomipgbacle who sel |
l .. rest assured, once we've cCO
ng BINY@shesaid gothersglfas she foundyihe screen gtithsigtingyomag | n

w e sopen gprgadsgegtsit took her only a moment to realize what it

~—+

was ; an inventory of the facil
were etched into her memory from past encounters. She mini-
mized the spreadsheet to search the rest of the computer for
some other interesting tidbits and found herself staring at a desk-

top screen with what looked very much like a government seal

and the words Department of Extranormal Operations.

With an icy sensation building in her gut, Lois opened the recent
documents menu and opened a text file at random. It was a
memo to someone higher up the chain of command, advising
their superiors that, to dat e,
hundred metahumans, their term for the victims of kryptonite
poisoning. The number astonished her, though she realized it

shouldn’t have.

even realized she’d been hol di
She’d never really thought ab
she’ d nor mal |y j ust encounter

people had become victims of kryptonite poisoning just in her



high school class alone? Even throwing out the temporary cases,
there had to be at least a dozen. Multiply that out by the little
over two-decades since the meteor shower; add in the adult cases
like Kyle Tippet and Desiree Atkins, not to mention Barry Allen
and you were looking at a population of several hundred meta-
humans. From what she was reading here it looked like someone
in the government had noticed the numbers too and decided to
do something about it.

She was just about to open another document when she heard
the sound of a weapon being cocked by the doorway.

“l thought Il eaving my door unl

said with a cocky grin. It was the voice of the man who had just

been tal king on t hueerushpphasomyedoor “ Y
while trying to hide out in th
unspoken question. “1t was a ¢

where | was at just the right time | never would have seen you.
Now stand up slowly Miss Lane and move away fr om t
he said, glancing around to make sure no one else was in the
room, while keeping his service pistol trained on her. Lois glared
at him, but did as he said, taking a half step out from behind the
desk.

“ hope | gav e aytoius feyn oyuoguhr tciunrei
man sai d. ftalnly Hata 1@ die witHout knewéng what
|l >d stumbled onto.”
Without another word, he fired.

k % k
“You have no idea what Ilbwedae be
he kicked Clark hard in the gut, sending him flying again, this time
of f into the cornfield. “How |
tuni ty! I don’t need some magi

any more. Now | can siphon the energy and powers from anyone
with just a touch.”

h ¢

At leastthat explains the strength and the spedthrk thought as
his gaze went to the fallen
landed among. Clark gazed at the rest of those lying unconscious
around him. Strength, speed, invulnerability, teleportation and the
ability to read the future at the very leaste figured in his mental
inventory, not counting any other powers he absorbed befoie ta
ing them outAt t he moment he was at
terms of raw power and that was never a good thing. The ques-
tion was whether or not the drain was permanent; somehow he
doubted whoever was behind this would let him run free if that
were the case; and if not, how long would his stolen powers last?

F I

ockeghyWoutd gbrawdyPHgi bhisbhenipan

you know what they’ re doing?”
PSS, HE HA@8WdNYOt have bothered, the
e hgaglrlrways, "s pte rs ad fe e dl 2B WEd i o P
0 0 dan dhdn Balhn intolhib chebt thdt &t Rim dorawlling §ofin td 0 K i
ground.
» desk,”
“They realized they needed me
refuse,” Parasite said flashin

coupled with the bruise-like discolorations around his eyes made
the man who now called himself Parasite look even more sinister.
“1 n exc h pingghem cbnoral all imyefdllow freaks I get to

Ot SO 1 frStee £hd dPain bff the enérd) fom any metahuman | want like

agiantsmorgasb or d .

“But enauwa@h ,¢hiPtarasite conti nu
i ng."” Ev en asouldsee steamg® dpenings aBpeaa
on Parasite’s pal ms; circul ar
drew ever closer to his face.
come Kent!” Parasite be
0 N g oid dovk for the §1GoMas tWeBglintwbn® &f arfd Reard theglass O F
C TRFKAdOR DERKNEN®H eROWETat G Udr @fifrda¥r

stop when she hit the ground but rolled as quickly as she could



behind the solid oak desk as two more shots rang out, both tear-
ing into the floor where she had been just an instant before.

“So what exactly 1is this shehat
called out from behind the desk. She needed to stall for time until
Clark <could get back here.
whether or not her Kryptonian bracelet could stop a bullet unless
she had no other option.

“The first I neae bhedmétabemanga
said eagerly. “The government
posed for years, but chose to ignore it. It took a new administra-
tion in 2009 for our sponsor’
power to see them for what they really are; a threat to national
security; and got approval for the creation of a department to

S

control the metahumans by any

“So that’'s your justificatton

der? I t’s necessary?”

“You makasd kiet tshcewnd el peopl e, ” t
“Most of them behave more |ike
“You wound me,” the man said.

this quick.”

“Quite comfy right here thanks}|
“Then we do this the hardsWway.

He fired into the desk and Lois threw her hands over her head just
in time to keep the wood shards that sprayed out of the near miss
from hitting her in the face. She flattened herself against the
ground as a second and a third shot burst through the desk, miss-
ing her by inches.

Then she looked up to see the man towering over her; his gun
pointed squarely at her head.
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“Goodbye, Miss Lane."”
* %k k
ve stumbled onto anyway?”
Clark kicked at the Parasite and managed to hurl him back and
e’ dawaythrqughthecomnsigles. ¢ r ust her 1ife t
“Stop wastimg, mKent!"” Parasite
towards hi m. “You may have bee

i hr 8igh tschool, but pew | gR ¢o everything you can do and then

RAB®n’
R34

about the threat they

h d
hlmtoﬁOS
fast as

Iy, 8

bal ance. “So you’'re as

on the moteor I

l i.ev,e i 1t,."7
i1l egal

“And

experimentation and

you’'re as strong as | am?

“MANt HEUdtord efoubt ,” Par asdidse bo

much i ndest

H& isd vli'slilonmak & ¢ k
stalks surrounding him though, as if expecting an ambush or some
ot her trick. To his mind no
evenly matched should look so smug.
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Hi s voice tr aindgeed widef ahd the ®arasdd a r |
involuntarily took a half step back.



“You’ve got no i1 dea what rilc A’e
Clark asked as removed the glasses and tore open his shirt. A look

of panic seemed to cross Htéfe P
the crimson and gold * S’ emb | &

super speed Clark removed his street clothes entirely to reveal the
uniform he wore beneath. His crimson cape flowing around him,
Clark advanced on the stunned Eric and grabbed him by the belt.

“Have a nice flight,” he ai

and a burst of super speed at the LuthorCorp plant.

S

k sk ok

Lois could hear the slight click as the hammer pulled back in prep-
aration for the weapon releasing its deadly payload when the en-
tire world seemed to shake. The windows exploded in a hail of
glass and the man’s aim was
shield his eyes. So instead of the fatal meeting of a bullet hitting
her in the face, Lois felt a jolt of pain in her left shoulder as some-

thing hard and solid struck there instead.

It felt | ike she’d been kic
as that fact was registering with her mind two others were as
wel | The first was that ieft
anything; high-powered rounds normally caused sufficient trauma
to kill all the nerve endings at the point of impact. The second was
a flicker of warm light that had crossed the surface of her Krypto-
nian bracelet at the moment of impact.

Her mind would figure out exactly what had happened in a few
moments. At present, Lois was acting purely on instinct. Ignoring
the pain in her ar m, she sw
knees knocking him to the ground. Another shot went off into the
ceiling as he fell and then the gun went flying from his hand and
across the room.

She didn’'t give him a second
ting a hold of it just as the man was preparing to lunge after her.

t

ked

ept

h

t

b e 8he sweng eeapbnhamund dn &iwm &ith Yed good arkn and he

froze in place. The grip was familiar and it took her only an instant

a r atse redallethasit wiasaacBeretta modeh 2, the standprd tssuessi- g
| Z 0 rdeatn foe the UlS.iABnedd-drcessShe. had bracticeal with one s t

rown

few times when she had been an embedded war correspondent.
It carried fifteen rounds and eight had been discharged. That
meant it still had seven rounds left in the magazine. She knew it

and the man she now had the weapon trained on certainly did as
Wweg hurled him with all his

“What t he
shook the building.
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The guards who had been hustling to collect the fallen Freak
League barely had time to register that something had just flown

i novet theig healsasonettirgs bver bhy spead ofmauhdavhen theu t

shockwave of t he Parasite’s b

e ' dtheln & ¢éha grosnd. Ghbbse with the pesenaeutd labkatotind shwa v e

the water storage tanks collapse in a tangle of twisted steel and
spray from the impact. A second blast of wind hit them. Some of
them could almost make out a crimson blur as their weapons va-
nished from their hands. Then they heard a clattering like steel
rain as the parts of their weapons clattered to the ground in a
wide path leading directly back to the LuthorCorp plant.

h e dlark tore igto therfaoility tikd an armod piefcingtoainb ds e @aralma n

h o uwptert ppured down od themefrorh the ruptuted tanis alsove.

| el ed t he PayrReisfdrcedecdnsgete igaveanjaydile t
tinfoil as he hammered through it. Parasite was just pulling him-
self free of the wreckage when Clark reached him.
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fist i nto Parasite’ s enhathdimtot h a

shatter and sent them both tumbling into the vast chamber that
was Level Three amidst a hail of concrete and water.

Even as they plunged downward the Parasite vanished in a lumi-
nescent cloud. Clark twisted in a circle as he landed in the center
of the chamber trying to catch sight of where he had teleported
to, but before he could he was hit from behind by something
massive. He was hurled through the air and just barely managed
to right and stop himself before impacting the holding cells, but
the Parasite had already vanished again.

Everyone was panicking. Clark could see men and women in white
lab coats running for the exits alongside black-clad security guards
as water continued to pour into the chamber from above. The on-
ly ones not running for it were the people trapped in the cells and
those still strapped to tables in the center of the chamber where
the water was already beginning to lap up onto the tables. Clark
di dn’ t hoafindethe Parasimeefirstt he had to save them
now.

Time slowed almost to a standstill as he rocketed towards the
people on the tables. Like horrid statues, their faces were frozen
in time in expressions of absolute terror. Clark ripped the straps
that held them down from one after another and once they were
all free, turned his attention to the cells.

He flew towards the first cell door on the lowest tier and ripped it
from its moorings. The torrent of water pouring from above
seemed to shimmer like a crystalline statue as it crawled towards
the floor while Clark pulled door after door open. It was just as he
reached the end of the first row of cell doors when the Parasite,
seeming to move at normal speed relative to Clark, swung down
from above and hammered b ot h f eet I nt o
him flying back along the catwalk aisle he had just come down.

| t took alll Clark’”s concentrat

he 1 mpacted the wall, but i

C agdinsltavds antodid aightcavha looked Hadk in the direction of his

foe. To his right all of the doors he had just ripped free were just
hanging in the air; once he had released them they had returned
to normal speed and so were, relative to him, descending glacially
towards the water-flooded floor just below them.

The Parasite was already barreling towards him and Clark decided
it best to meet force with force and rocketed towards his oppo-
nent at full bore. Both returned to normal speed as a titanic roar
like thunder echoed through the chamber from their impact; the
shockwave created a miniature tidal wave of water that rushed
away from them and several banks of the overhead lights popped
and rained showers of sparks into the turbulent sea below them.

Almost lost amidst the tumult were the virtually simultaneous
sploosh-thunks of a score of steel doors landing in the ever-
deepening water in the center of the chamber where the terrified
victims of experiments were even now seeming to spring to life
with the realization that they had been freed. It took only seconds
after that for the prisoners in the cells to start rushing out in a bid
for freedom.

The Parasite again sl i ppendus
haze as he made use of Alic
seemed a bit winded by the blow. Of course, so was he. Clark
could taste the coppery tinge of blood in his mouth that he had
only rarely experienced, but had never forgotten. It had seemed
to him though, as if the teleport had taken just a fraction longer
than it had before. He hoped that meant what he thought it did.

All around him, the former prisoners were mostly in a state of
panic. Others were doing their best to calm them down. Amidst
the din, Clark caught sight of Arthur, despite his one hand being

a r knotbking mdreettaart a, stungp,ediving into ghe ever-deepening pool

of water and pulling those who had been held there to safety, for
several were so weak or otherwise injured that they could barely

fonmde0 keep himself at super spee
di dn’ t he’ d | ose sight of Par a



He grasped one of the victims who were too weak to stand as Ar-

thur hauled him up onto the gantry and handed him off to one of
the other former captive. “Hel
over the din, gesturing to the people and towards the now half-
submerged doors the scientists and guards had just fled through.

Then he turned his attention back to seeking out Parasite.

Like a wave those gathered by the cells made a break for the
door. They were half-way across the room when Clark again felt a
blow from behind that sent him careening into the water. He had
not had time to hold his breath and he choked on the water for
just a moment before his head broke the surface. The Parasite
dove in right after him and pushed him again below the surface.

“ Wh a't does it take t o puldwedy ou
Water was a good start. Though he could hold his breath for just

over twenty minutes, Clark did still need to breathe and he had

not gotten a solid lung-full of air before the Parasite had pushed

him under.

The edges of Clark’s Vvi beistaugr Wwe
gled against the stolen strength of the Parasite. His brain
screamed that he needed air.

“Get off of him!” he heamnterindi
his ears. Suddenly the massive pressure against his throat that
had been holding him under was gone and as his head broke the
surface and he gulped down lungfuls of air, he found himself face
to face with Arthur holding a large and now very dented steel pipe
in one hand. Clark could tell from his build and stance that he was
far stronger than he looked, his muscles were so dense that his X-
Ray vision could barely distinguish them from bone. In the flicker-
ing darkness of the failing lights overhead he could see the Para-
site maybe ten feet away and
his imagination; the Parasite was definitely getting weaker.
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“Thanks,” Clark gasped to Arth

from here and those people need someone to guide them out of

p

r

0 me MPEbg centinuipe this fight Fdw d .

u

get

r

here.” Arthur thankfully di
like a shark towards the door as Clark turned again to Parasite.

them out of here!” he
“Ready to calll It a

showed no signs of wanting to give in. Instead he bellowed with
almost mindless rage as he rushed at Clark.

Even weakened, his fists hit Clark like sledgehammers and Clark
retreated slowly under the onslaught. It was not some random
retreat however, but a calculated maneuver. As the rain of blows
continued Clark edged closer to the edge of the chamber and the
only thing that had ever been reliably able to put Eric Summers
down.

dn’

_ yell
ni g htrgsite Er i

WG @ me » 0 hhoF besigr busli6ragh hied ! 2he Cl

backed up against the wall.

Parasite’s response
punch at Clark with al | reWwhensit
hit. At super speed he
canpegt polidly wi@ the jgj\cti@ &ox ¥hat had heen gght behind
him. The thing that had once been Eric Summers seemed to al-
most glow from the inside as the massive electrical arc flowed
through him and into the water around him. Spasms racked him

andsparksiflewtintothdlad. r oar of t he w

wa S

Clark let the lightshow continue for exactly one second before he
lashed out with a bolt of heat-vision that severed the power
cables and cut off the flow of electricity into his foe. The Parasite
slid slowly into the water and would have gone under had Clark
not swooped down and plucked him from it. Setting him down on
the grated floor outside the top tier of cells, Clark could hear a
feeble moan and ragged breathing coming from Eric. He would

It wasn’'t

Clark then turned to the rest of the cells where he could hear

_ peoplg prpdir@ ggqinst thm, lp\egi.ng for freedgmm It tpok hing

barely over a second at super speed for him to oblige them.
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Two hours later, the term lifeless was the last thing that could be
applied to the old LuthorCorp plant. Police, Fire and Rescue teams
surrounded the plant on al/l
the injured and otherwise mistreated prisoners while the police
stood nervously at watch and the fire crews inspected the build-
ing for signs of structural damage.

No one was quite sure what to do about the guards and lab
coated scientists who were found corralled into a makeshift chain
link enclosure that looked like it had been torn free of the sur-
rounding fence line and wrapped around them. For the time being
Sheriff Adams was more than content to let them sit and stew un-
til someone higher up the chain of command came along de-
manding their release.

Somehow Clark doubted it would come soon. In fiascos like this
those in charge always seemed reluctant to step forward and take
responsibility. He was leaning against the side of one of the am-
bulances while Lois had her shoulder checked out and was listen-

ing with a slight grin to the heated conversation between Sheriff
Adams and an FBI Agent whormh-d |
ing to have authority, which Sheriff Adams was loudly contesting
with the point that every single crime here had taken place solely
within her cousauefgprthefeds.i t wasn’t
“So did | miss anything i mport
side him. Her left arm was in a sling, but other than that she
seemed to fine.

“The FBI showed up andfromSheriffr vy i
Adams,” Clark told her.

“ should have brought popcorn
“So what’'d you tell the par ame

des

ust

ant

ng

“The truth,?” Lois responded. ‘
something that felt like asledg e ha mmer . » Sékeyp-r e g
tonian bracelet which Clark could just make out beneath the sling.

“Well , i1t may not exactly be b
an sEET d WMBH €t S YoreVRdU ATl t NQvo ¢

good hand up to her injured shoulder and winced when she

touched it. “1t doesn’t seem
t hough, does iit?”

“Maybe it only uses enough pow
“Maybe,” Lois responded, “but
t heory.”

Someone was being carted past them on a gurney.

“Wait,” the figure said feebly
you?’

“1" m Clark Kent and this is Lo
Pl anet,” Clark repl i ectureinth&pa-u m
per . "7

“OMOWAHK HP. Ofo hPBu BICIRIWS FrhRd t s a
“ think you’'l/l have to ask t|
indicated the two EMT’'s who ha
?30Lbéssagakednasi déa?tcalmei pad

“Doesn’t | ook thathaaaey,ht"o Cd aurk
relieved.”

to take jurisdiction

“He didn’t have to try andm-pun
sel f.”

Lois remarked.

“ know,” Clark admitted. “1 |
?” Clark asked.



“Speaking of help..” Lois added as*“ Soh ey Jboortdha nc aluegdha n ,s i gdu n dddert ch uj
Curry walking towards them. One of t he more gr|i slyt arhd nYwp eérhmeayn dwas i nvol ved so
found in the aftermath was Ar|thur’s severed hand along with
notes about the physiology of its retractable webbing and the .That S Wha_t everyone seems to
possibilities for military applications. Unfortunately it was far too his face as neutral as possib | e . I think | caul
late for anything to be done about reattaching the severed limb. some point.
“Looks -hlainklee dl esflti ngs ar ertharlrek t he f“aHse_hiW@r? rheﬁ\F@,”a|Ai9ht’_" Arthur
marked as he walked up to them, his own arm in a sling. Lois down in the cells. He pretty much saved us all single-handed | vy
started to stammer an apology when Arthur stopped her. He too kept his voice and face neutral.
“Look, | under srydreedom nd wobadly yo t h| y ou! hear d vysyounpelednteat Paaajte guy off of him
life,” he told them. “I don’'t [forg@e U@Eb sChakk tarkieds yHe v
anything just ask. Now, there are a few other people who wanted her :
to'see you two bgfore you sl iplpped “P“floﬁegs hI;{s 1Hd'm(|:%%|?d ‘3&??%
and his team of Freaks who were standing at the edge of the po- —
. s kle to appear in his eye.
lice cordons waiting for them.
“So what are you going to do abouSto W¥hoaut lé\llvnaésw’ﬁ”e Ldoollsng\%pélﬁ?tgg@ /
. S e h™a d'n made the connection bet
sheepishly while gingerly lifting her own left arm as they walked \ .
Of course she’d been unconmscic
over towards them. .
ance and she had never learned about much more than his
“Oh, probably get a imaak.cololt Hi I«StfefP\gﬁE‘eirldSp%ﬁdOFet‘feﬁqbetrldee"te”to‘cthose-
replied. Espe0|aI.I)eththlslpIace_forl m suL HOWQ”I’],,OL Srebsponded. “He do.
every last penny they and theirgrandc hi | dr en wi | | gvVve C k he Crl sis is over does h
added with an evil grin. “- tech yo, aft r t hi "™ m going t
ing like a king." “Sure makes him hard to thank,
“Wel |l ,o yopaemwto have come through«gdydgd@dhyol éeBLABNdDAIthat for
as they approached. knowing smile. “Thank him. Yo
“Any sign of Marcie?” Barry askedaround'
w0 . . “r 0 be sure to do that, "7 Cl e
I ve been standing right hereg for e as mi nutes came
. . whowasas unable osuppressagrm as ewas
voice from nowhere that caused Barry to jump.
. . , “Oh there is one more thing,?”
113 ) I 7' ” )
Why didn’t you sexgaimesdomet hi ng! [?! an%rﬁ/v)é’ like to make you bott
“No one asked,” Marcie said simpl €2BHFs rolled her eyes.




“Even Alicia?"” Lois asked.

“Even me,” Alicia grumbl ed.

“We’' d b

e honored,” Clark repl

“ think you need a better n

accepting ‘Muggl es’ t houghs” L
tence i sn’t going to be covered
sure of that. You guys could do a lot of good out there with those

powers of yours and you should
“See? There she goes alre’adAl
cia blurted out. *“And | suppos

too?

“Yeah,”
tice Le
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“Everyo
Clark t

you might even get mentioned in the same breathasSup e r ma n .

Lois said with a gsin
ague. "’

got to be kidding me,

Freaks ngho'uue ilme en chaivdeil..

Justice Cave now?’

ne
urned to go. “1lt’s jus

“Yavareki dding right?” Clark ras
shot . *“1 mean.. The Justice Le
“ believe you once told me
entire world by himself, k7 Loi
do something witthEiIither whigy.
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Two days later the news was everywhere. The exclusive exposé by
Lois Lane and Clark Kent on the secretive Department of Extra-

masked speedster calling himself the Flash in Central City and vi-

e d N . )
deotaped sightings of a mysterious merman rescuing people

o sreagyynderwyay i Waghingjon and the mayging wire (eRPfgs in-
up cladfsdt reperts Qf AN ugkpowr@pparkpeigg saa/ip\gdoeople frgm 9

tenement fire in the slums of Bludhaven and another sighting as

I toll dt Ryiouk ntone i Wholy | YO Bhladyp'e nC!
e vy B thgwire rgpgriovegherghouldes.r t e ¢t name
“For better or worse,” she
« | hergjcs, pug it wpyld; orhlygbe agngtiareot tigg bﬁf@re spme guger-
powered villain made a public appearance as well. Then there
were the global issues.

o Alreagyorepprig werencqnping in of other nations demanding
access to the metahumans which they claimed represented an

unfair military advantage to the United States. There was a move

e r eafobt inlthe iUrsited Ma&isnp @ madecatl medabumanshdeclared

a weapony & mdssidestnuctionTblatithatkvas aebtiaed for déath in

the Security Council due to U.S. veto. Reports on the acceptance

of metahumans, a term that was quickly entering the public con-

2 d Qe Gsrfess, vdleSmiked, W& ft Was Wlikely an9t|§ing Ifké?the Slab

0 U € Facility would ever be able to become official policy again, at least

in the U.S.
nat even Superman can’t save t
reReyhdedd eslsy ! M- thS %kt heen ‘olel
0B ' nert |GUre BNidBao ek, Fi ICadlalr k wali
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she didn’t really believe it.
never outrun yourself nor all of the ghosts of the past.
“Speaking of peaceful ,” she ad
way? |It's |like he’s avoiding m
as make eye contact he just looks away and pretends to be doing
somet hing el se. I think he’ s e
“You sound |like you miss him,?”
“Please,” Lois retorted, but h
“Wel | | I’ m sevenweall yfin€l auk
t he worst I i ar |l " ve ever met .
sounds | i ke he’s I|lying."’
“True,” Lois agreed. “The odds

finding out who was actually behind the DEO and their little

”

science project.
“Still no | eads, huh?”
“None,” Lois replied. “Whoever

good at covering their tracks. There are references to someone
developing the plans, but not who they might have been. We may

never know. "’

“At | eansatgewe tnma st op them.”

“Al so true,” Lois agreed. “Bu
them.”

“Maybe so,” Clark conceded. “
ni ght . Do you and Lex have any
“Nah,” Lois replied. “nlsame budira s
ness deal or another since | g

As “miMedH ,asMoyno d emil ghtoatdr mbowodn noo
ner when we came and invited u

d e dLois lobk¥dhaveay fora mampnt awif pbnldering. iThenshye tuanead

e 0 toClskamdentildd.i n g . Every ti me | SO m

mbartabbed@hoBY¥tP8bket hi agersaid.

Clark responded-™”

e r kes lythor stageg qup of his offige window with a drink in his
hand.

replied. “Ji mmy’s _

Evéls WREn agted taéllsiurfgorﬂﬁ@dtiaétr
stands, but that had simply be
supposed to have told her?

are certainl better than those

Yes Lois, | knew all about the Department of Extranormal &@per
tions facility hidden beneath the old LuthorCorp plant and their
efforts to study the metahumans created by the meteor rocks, b
cause | was one of the ones who came lh the plan in the first
place. | know that in exchange for taking my plant and the public

W RutniliafioRl 8flhAvihg it dBclar€dNa® erfifonmBhBaShazr§ they

But
p |

b e efartstg pPose BM.hi s

o t

covertly funneled of all the research to my own labs so | could
study it myself and put it to use ftre betterment of humanity.

That research was doubly important now that Superman was in
the picture. Humanity needed a weapon that would allow them to

figh'Ej bacllj nginst \t/\?% alievn énenaceehg repres[erlied an ifa“\s/ef .
had to%e sacrificed to that cause, i% wouldnbe worth it in the end.

How had, Superman figured it outi® wgndered, but he sus-
at’'’'s an I 'ssue or ano er
ected he algeady knew the answer. OJ)S.,,Somehow the alien was
ns 't I venlt ng: .

still in contact with Lois and was using her to undermine any ef-

el bows i

I) ”
PRS- shofMobetabbheby®s ¢ Wh%™L
his partner in this particular endeavor who had joined him for the
evening.



“1" m not , Lex

Super man.

Congressman,’”

“Really?” the Congressman repl
Lois Lane and Clark Kent. You know as well | do that once they get

a hold of a story they won’'t |
“Them | can handl e, ” Lex repl
though.. he’s poisoning Lois ag
“To be fair she c¢oulwlvedibthisasdv e
you know as wel |l as | do theih e’ ;
kind. She’'s never seen the thr
“No, |l suppose you' re right.”
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Lex just nodded. For him this was about bettering and protecting
humanity no matter the cost, but the hatred the congressman had
for metahumans was almost disturbing, though he understood its
source.
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