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CHAPTER ONE:
PORTENTS
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three and her father was holding her on fa@ip bn the front porch.

It had been a Saturday and she had loved Saturdays because that
meant that daddy would stay home and be able to play with her.

He had just finished reading her a story; some fairy tale where the

handsome prince saved the princessifran evil dragon and they

lived happily ever after.

Then the lights had started in the sky. Trails of fire streaked across
the heavens towards some point in the distance.
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had not sounded nearly<loquent at the time.
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She remembered screwing up her face in the deepest of monce
tration as she struggled for just the right wish. Then she looked up
into the heavens, picked the brightest shooting star she could see
and made her wishShe wished that her star would carry a dan
some prince who would come for her and that he would be the
greatest of heroes which, to her limited experience, meantesom
one just like Daddy; brave and noble and generous and loving and
all the things that wergyood in the whole entire world.

Years later she would learn that the meteor shower she had made
her wish upon that morning had struck the nearby community of
Smallville and caused widespread death and destruction. She

knew this lecause this was a dream. &lsame dream she hadvi
tually every night. Which was why her three year old self clung her
father so tightly. She did not want to see what happened next. She
knew what was coming next.
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and was headed straight for her father and herself. She could see
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utterly and she was seventeen again, trapped beneath the dead
form that had been her father, his last dying act having been t
shield her from the blast. The building was in still flames all
around her. Her mind told her only that she had to get away from
here, that the monster was coming ever closer. She remembered
everything; the sights, the sounds, the smells of her terrified
struggle to escape. Like every time before she scrambled from the
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fore the fires cosumed it completely. Like every other time she
ran in a blind panic, not knowing or even consciously registe
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Please no, she found herself pleading. Please not again. For she
knew what was to come here as well.
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She felt his vicbke hand lash out and grasp her throat and the
face changed again.
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The young woman now known as Lois Lane woke up screaming.
She reflexively grasped at the Kryptonian bracelet on her left
wrist; holding it tight to ensure that her only defense against the
living nightmare was still in its place.

A nightmare. It was only a nightmarghe was finally able to tell
herself as she was left panting for breath. Nightmare did not begin
to cover the terror she experienced whenever she finally became
too tired to remain awake, though. She looked at her alarm
clock.. Six A. M. She
A. M. whi ch
her average.

The adrenaline in her system always left her far too wired to re-
turn to sleep and over the years her biorhythms had grown accus-
tomed to her efforts at avoiding sleep to the point that she
needed far less than most. She showered and dressed quickly and
poured herself a large cup of day-old sludge that marginally quali-
fied as coffee, but most certainly qualified as caffeine, while pre-
paring to leave for the office.

Thosewho didn’t know her woulld
ic and they were probably right in so far as it went. She spent the

vast maj ority of her waking

tion days and she usually had to be forced by her boss, Perry

White, to take sick days. What few people understood was that

t his wasn’t wo rlikg Shewash ®dkes of trutht
and a crusader against injustice and taking time off from that was,

to her mind, akin to telling a priest that he needed to spend less

time ministering to his flock.

Perry, for his part, had simply given up on trying to make her keep
regular hours years ago. She usually got to work before he did and
was usually more than content to stay well after he had left.
These were intermixed with days where she would never even
make it into the office at all because she was out pursuing a lead.
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Perry’s only compl aint I n al
dragged her partner Clark Kent into a similar pattern and that, by
God, normal people needed to rest occasionally.

Fortunately Clark was anything but normal. In point of fact two
hours of sleep left Clark better rested than most people felt with a
full ei ght Lois honestly
gotten a full eight hours of real sleep; probably not since her fa-
ther died eight years before.

This was the point in her morning routine when she really needed

y  poansthéng 1@ distragtther snd meeitern of choice was the early

a morning radio jockeys; just to remind her what it was like to be
“cool .~ Not that she had
current term for being one
high school that would have required an interest in spelling out
|l etters with her arms and tlya
from thrift shops. Still, she reasoned that listening to what most
of the teenagers and twenty-somethings, a group that nominally
included her, found entertaining at least kept her on the same
planet as everyone else. Honestly, at times she felt more like an
alien than her partner.
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breadbox to find something resembling a bagel or muffin that she
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tracks at the sounds coming from the radio.

‘a EOPCE @FIEARTH. | AM BRAINIAC, THE LIVING SOUL OF KRYPTON, AND SOON
THIS WORLD WILL BELONG TO LORD KAL-EL AND THE KRYPTONIAN DOMINION...”

as

Lois scrambled for the volume and turned it up

...BMIROPOLIS SHALL BE THE FIRST. OTHERS WILL FOLLOW. KAL-EL, AL TORNA
KARAK REI. REI PRONTIS CRUCIAS QUONES TEL. RAO TARA REI TEERNA AL TORNA.
TARI AMARA IN RATH TAR...PEOPLE OF EARTH. | AM BRAINIAC, THE LIVING SOUL
OF...”
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Loi s ran the dial of her radi o

even fade to static; every frequency carried the transmission,

which was repeating itself over and over again. Lois yanked the
radi o’ s cord from t kingwithfdr.lTheand
day she had dreaded had finally come.

SCREAM ALL YOU WIBHS ALREADY TODH.A
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CHAPTER TWO:
SIGNS

There was no escaping the message. Across the globe it echoed
from every radio and television. Within the hour the leadership of
every nation on Earth had issued orders via land lines and in some
cases couriers to mobilize their miliesj though to what ender
mained unclear.

Just after dawn the transmission ceased and storm clouds rolled in
over the city of Metropolis, filled with erratic multicolored flashes
of light and the dull rumble of distant thunder, but rain did ndt fo
low. It had been less than a week since the massive blackout that
had taken more than a day to fix and despite radio and television
addresses there would be no calm and caution this time.

* k 3k

LiQa fA71S
through streets of Metropolis in an effort to make it to the Daily
Planet building. The police had not yet started blocking off roads
that she could tell, but she suspected that was only a matter of
time. Throughout the city there were people busy loading every-
thing they could into their cars or trucks while others smashed in
windows and engaged in other petty acts of violence. She had al-
ready seen groups of doomsayers and self-styled prophets with
their signs, loudly proclaiming the end of days and either the need
for repentance or to stand against the demon called Kal-El. For
the time being the police had things under control, but she could
feel the panic and anger building in the populace just as she could
feel the inhuman power building overhead.

Worse still was the radio, which was filled alternately with futile
calls for calm and with the shrill cries that ranged from Kal-El be-
ing the Antichrist to demands that the military hunt the alien

RNRA @A ylds détifetl®s dhd Krovd: & |

down and slaughter him. Not one seemed to even consider the

NJ

possibility that Kal-El had no control over the monster that was
acting in his name. It was so frustrating she wanted to scream be-
cause even if she did shout out the truth no one would believe
her.

Lois pulled her smal.l car into
found a parking place and then all but ran for the elevators which
she rode to the very top where the City Room and her desk
waited for her. As much as the Daily Planet meant to her it was
not her work that had compelled her to come; as before when it

looked like the end of the world only one thing mattered.

She emerged from the sliding doors of the elevator to find the
City Room all but abandoned. A few reporters sat huddled at their
desks, unsure of how to proceed. Perry White was just standing at
his office door looking out them and looking just as lost. How ex-
actly did you cover the end of the world?

Lois paid them no mind as she strode quickly to her desk and what

she prayed she would find there. She was perhaps thirty feet from
hePd¥siowhen she finally found the reason for her struggle to get

here. Throwing off all pretenses she raced forward and threw her

arms around Clark, clinging to him like a drowning man would
cling to a rock. She di dn'nt S
guished sob that only Clark could hear.

“1t’s alright,” Clark said rea

He gently took her chin in his hand and lifted her face to his.

“Let’s get away from this crow
of their fellow reporters who had all turned their dumbstruck at-
tention to Lois’ very public d

* * 3k

Perry White just stood there watching as Clark led Lois towards
the stairwell and some privacy as he silently raged at the unfair-



ness of it all. For years he had watched his star reporter isolate
herself from the world to the point that just a few months ago
such an unguarded emotional display from the young woman
would have been absolutely unheard of. But then Clark Kent had
come back into her life and Perry had watched over the past sev-
eral months as Lois Lane started to come out of her shell; started
to live. Clark Kent was truly the best thing that had ever happened
to her.

So, of course, the world has to come to an érary thought as
he slammed his fist into his door. God forbdl that Lois actually find
some measure of happiness in this life added bitterly.

The impact of his fist cracked and splintered the thin wood pane-
ling of the door slightly and all eyes now turned to him.

“Let’s get some wor k donlyenespeo
here were the ones with no where else to go. Most of his staff
was home with their families
He' d be there too i f he had a
“There’ s stildl news going on
case we get a miracle,” b&himd ad
hi m. He didn’t hol d out muw h

thor had been right; Superman, Lord Kal-El, may have played the
part of the hero, but now his minion was ready to conquer the
world and there was nothing that could be done to stop it.

Now out of sight from the troops he allowed a few tears to reach
his eyes and marched over to his old vinyl collection. He pulled
out his old Elvis records and placed one at random on his old turn-
table before sitting down and taking in that voice from so long
ago. After a minute he opened his word processor and began to
type what would probably be his last editorial in the last edition of
the Daily Planet.
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“1 " m sorry about rktedhartup the sthiroto s
the rooftop access door of the Daily Planet. He opened the door
and led her out onto the rooftop where they had a clear view of
the city stretched out below them. Look to the south and he could
just see his apartment building in the distance. To the west he
could make out the window tio
nating the view to the north was the massive LexCorp Tower, the
tallest building in the city. If not for the roiling sky Clark thought it
might just be the most beautiful sight in the world, barring the
face of the young woman in front of him.
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“You didn’'t do

ing voice.

anything wrang,

“Maybe, but | just she began
pl e Théheormlay kelkdi. ngfThwas @drdvéathkat
human being, Clark told her.
nd thhee dmodsnt’ t d ébfl iaaret tdetm woe bkbioul
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he said. “Their | oneytdnginthdun-g p
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tion; astricthierar chy wher e al | aspects
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“With the Kryptonians at the t
She found it somewhat amusing in a macabre way that you could
cross half a galaxy and still find beings claiming that others must
accept tyranny for their own good. Apparently the rationalization

of evil wasn’t just a human

tr

“Now Braini
continued.
out i n the
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Lois smiled up at him.

“What ?"”

“Just appreciating the fledct th
“ltourcgl ture,” Clark said. “1 7 m
farther away than most. There is no Kal-El of Krypton; just Clark

Kent of Earth. Bu t Brainiac won’t see t
message it’'s been transmitting
“You can understand that?” Loi
“1't’s Kryptonian,” Clark answe
on Earth who even knows what i
“So wheast id say?” Lois asked.
“KeI , al torna karak rei Rei
repeated. “Rao tara rei teerna
took a deep breath.

“KeaI , the world has turned aga

wish to save them you must rule them. | await you at the bottom

of the world. Come with your Chosenandembr ace your d

“Chosen?” Lois asked with rais

“He means you, Clark told
it English,“Chcs ecnonits ntuleel . cl os
doesn’t begin to cover whap- it
tonian language is like that; very subtle with a lot of nuances. Al-

most every phrase and word has a dozen different meanings de-
pending on the context .’

“1s that what you think itns
cerned look on her face as she looked up at the thundering sky

that seemed to boil with expec

her |

“Possibly,” Clark admitted. “
mean to me and that ¢érhaetree’isf nyo
any danger ... | donvetr thiomlk hi t' w

at sguhdt @BrweUbbure| arkobrs re

j uss\ye agnj i gng (94 jamit q ¢f 170 Mo ag pkindidol 1 €d
my power to stop him.”

hat . That’' s why halff t he

i's just for me. ***

S a s RMhat 'tsatouwsr?”s asked President |

red" Repornt spraorbea bd tyi Itlh es koentlcyh ypie rM\r:

f seondMaltithew” DeWald replied. “ S
back on |ine, but they can’t ¢
communications withinthat area are a bit g

which he was reszrrln% hladaagpeared just after the ,EcraenﬁmlssLons

ron . u o .
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hundred miles in every direction. The core of it over the city

crackled with alien energies.
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evacuation.”
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Real i stical/l Mat t Presi der
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The Gener al igs tnoo rgeo tdhoawn wiild
ai d, “but realistically it’s
going to fall and how long it takes for the rest of the world to fol-
low. We simply are not equipped to deal with a threat on this
scale. Short of throwinganu ke at it | d o ny:
thing we can do."”

The somberness of that pronouncement was interrupted by a
knock on the door to the Oval Office.

“Enter the President call ed

“Sorry to interrupt Mr. Pr esi d
i ed, but five minutes agoo NOR
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claimed as she saw her ex-boyfriend, make that ex-friend in gen-
eral, standing by her desk.

“Lois,” t he moment

come see

Lex began
you. "’

I don’t have the |l uxury of
Lois replied bitterly. Not five days ago Lex Luthor had used virtual-
ly the same words while blindsiding her with accusations of be-
trayal that had seemingly ended both their relationship and their
friendship. It had gotten especially nasty at the end where it
seemed that Lex was going out of his way just to hurt her.

“Okay,” Lexgyrsaid®“wi tdleseha ed

Il think I m going to

“No
and
have

d,
do
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we have work
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“Wwr k?”
what ' s
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perfectly
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“Definitely
moved to do so.
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“1 wanted to apologize,” Lex t
earshot. ‘o know it sounds |
really makes yourt@umestinolyowhat
“Sad how duwmtati svrtksi t,” Lois r

at Clark who was doing his best to pretend that a potted plant
was endlessly fascinating to him.
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“Oh give me a break!!1” Loi s
to turn to her for the second
slightesk Ql“iBldi!n?d! ?Has it AWec u
ONE.. that you’'re all just taki

“Woul d any sane person do
rounded on Le X . “This 1s the
your LexWing and everyone aboard her! The same machine that
killed or wounded a dozen members of your security team! The
same machine that then tried

With every statement she took a step forward and despite her
petite frame Lex found himself backing away. For months now
she’d been
crap and she was well and truly sick of it.

“And it woul d have
succeeded i f Superman hadn’t
occurred to anyone that if he and Brainiac were actually working
together he could have just stood by and let Brainiac succeed the
first timel!?2!”

“No, of
bled co-workers who could no longer even pretend to be paying
attention to anything ellkngout
because Superman might be an alien to notice that the only thing
Super man’ s been doi ng@ trysto hetpe
people!!l Is it really so hard to believe that someone might just be
trying to do the right thing with his gifts. Are we so jaded that we
can’'t take someone at angomdthat
Superman might be the only one who can stop this thing and that
Brainiac is just trying to sow seeds of doubt amongst us to make
Superman’s efforts to

“And you, she said as she
past those stupid centuriess-o | d cav e
tically believe are all about you... and you
bl ind! 2! You've got the
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g‘tih, geep down inside Lois felt me knot oq anxiety that had build-
ing for months in her gut unclenching. She had finally let her
thoughts on the matter out.
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CHAPTER THREE:
RAIN OF FIRE

“Long time no see, Sam, "dinglbei s
fore her. Gener al Samuel Lane;
brother of Elle Lane-Sullivan; the woman who was nominally her
mother. He was technically her uncle, though no one in the family

had ever called him that; Uncle Sam got old as a joke pretty quick-

ly when the man in question had been a colonel and was now a
four-star general.

‘O believe that was y emarkedendoi c
he was absolutely right. It had been just over seven years since
she’d | ast seen the only [|iwvi

Lane-Sullivan did not count as far as Lois was concerned. Once

upon a time he had been stationed at Fort Schuster back when
she’d had her orttlived advicexaumn gp theeDai-d s
ly Planet. So she had spent the summers and many weekends at

his home in Metropolis.

Sam had never married; he claimed his duties kept him too busy

to settle down and hayv ecretaftidea mi
factthathe consi dered Lois be to t
having an actual daughter. He was what her father had called
‘“good peopl e and despite bein
dealing with a teenage girl he had tried to be there for her. Now
shewascoming to regret that she
father had died.

It had been just after the trial and subsequent suicide of Lionel
Luthor that Lois had seen him last. She finally felt safe enough

from the threat that Lionel Luthor represented to finally seek him

out . She could still remember
opened the door and found her standing there; especially since
he’d been one of the few peop

r e maernkdeedd tboe ytohned mhahne sgtraanv e
h awhile. Thant ahwdile 'hagl tudmesl Snto ménthd and rdontta had

heftenthaat he
but he’' d

f or
cry,

me mor i al service
one saw Sam Lane

She had explained to him then how Chloe Sullivan had to stay
dead for the time being; that Lionel Luthor had a reach that ex-
a forch

- U

turned into years until finally here they were seven years later
with virtually nothing to say.

“1, wuh, 1l ike what you’'ve done
“Yeah, this iwsel doiamsg |abeoxupe ca se
e, ™otked. » General Lane r
ng f amil ?orm%%ber Les)h e nhtaedr rIhﬂaelmftr')té;d "E |
“Sorry,” Lois said, snapping b
X Sam. Sam s.. family,” she final
“Gener al Sam L anxendéd aBaadto eacaof d a
t he me n . “We should r atian dis¢¢ C ¢
where,”’ he continued. ‘o was
evacuation. | dectded to come here personally because of Lois,
L'y . pptut) rhe’ dn gmagd @ 08 Osipfie ackh atrog ew h’o e
he cl osest he’  d ever come to
“That woul d be PeniChy eWh ipliedC,| atr Ik
g utterly clueless when it came t
“1r show you to his offike,?”
hadhNg [BE hPmnds ¥eUakheneggato
tion drills for the LdddSherled f ¢
Sam off in the direction of Pe
“We’'l |l talk more in a bit, kid
theS?otoq(atonS H/iosurfgggl %v’hen(”har’kd
“Yup,” Loi s agreed. “That ' s S
| e s}%lli‘tl?’d actually attended the




“ l' i ke him.”

“Méoo,” she said. She’d |iked
five it was Sam she had picked to be the father of her childhood
imaginary friend, Lois Lane. After her mother had left she had
needed someone to talk to and her imaginary cousin had always
beenther e t o | i sten. When she’ d
had always been standing by to take the fall; not that her father
had bought it for a moment, b
When she had finally chosen to take the name Lois Lane as her
ownithadbeen Sam’s | ast name 9$-he
pened to also be her mother’s

simply couldn”t be hel ped.

n ¢

It had been Sam who had filled Lois in on a lot of the details in-
volving Elle Lane-Sullivan when her journalistic and investigative
interests began to take hold. Her father had always been reluctant
to discuss the matter but Chloe Sullivan had needed answers and
Sam knew that she deserved the truth.

Elle had never been the most grounded of individuals and the
deathofEll e’ s mot her had driven
could barely remember her grandmother, just that she was very
nice and often smelled of cinnamon, but she could at least relate
to what it was like to lose a parent. No one knew exactly how or
when, but Elle had turned to a radical feminist sect vaguely asso-
ciated wit lgiontnhoe of Balhthan d sectraeullly;
as a way of dealing with her grief. The cult had taken advantage of
her grief and, at their urging, Elle had embezzled over a hundred
thousand doll ars as part of her
communes.

Lois could almost relate this except for what had happened next.
The embezzlement was discovered fairly quickly and the police
had a lot of questions for Elle. Elle had decided that her best
chance was to run for it and she had planned to steal away her

barely remember had erupted in the hallway outside her bed-
~room that night between Elle and her dad. Sam had later ex-
hi mMaikdPto HBURther Hab Rduld n¥the? flle tskdHR daWikhts
away from him to join some cult and after first begging his wife to

get some help, had threatened to call the police. So Elle had cho-

sentorunoffwithout her daught er simea d
reded a convenient excuse Lois

The next morning Gabe had tried to make pancakes and Lois had
Ut
the woman who was supposed to be her mother had abandoned
heraaddchgr fathen fgr.a. buhch @f strangets anth @hundred thou-
sdnd dollars. Bomtkat ske &asl undestood that dt thegtimet; ail shd
had known then was that her
coming back. In the years since, the FBI and even the IRS had tried
to track Elle down, but with no success. Someday Lois would have
the courage to mount herowninvesti gati on,
know what she’d do if she

wa s
ma i

Lois would have understood if Sam had chosen to distance himself
from Gabe and her after that; Elle had been his sister after all. But
hehadn’ t . For his part Sam t

young daughter. Event ual Iy t hat’' s how
matter too. Elle Lane-Sullivan might still be alive somewhere, but
her mother had died the night she walked out on her.

Lois tried to tell herself that the way she had let herself drift away
from Sam after her father’ g
pened with her mot her , but

anything in common with Elle, but looking at the disaster that was
her life she did see certain similarities. Her interest in the extreme
and bizarre was one such trait that she had certainly inherited
from the woman; her father was much too grounded for it to have
come from his side of the family.

daughter when she did so. A heated argument that Lois could

wl@mte hidingrire the gdnage’ ratlher thim diaallwighetiee fade that .
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But Lois was not EI Il e. She didn’ t" Ywalrk fattheon” h8amfaepl yedansi
life; they had been taken from her. Whatever similarities she mi ss that goofy smile of his."”
shared with Elle they were merely cosmetic. Even if it had been a . _ o . _
mistake to let Sam slip out of her life, it was a mistake she could | mi s sois agreed; heo woice huski from the emotion.
still fix. As she looked across the room at Sam she vowed that W , .
. : . |l hope you’'re right about Sup
once this insanity was over she would make the time to reconnect
with her uncle. “! know | am,” Lois said with
. I lark he di .
“Li sipempeople,” Perry called oyt a@ancrﬁgv%gtrg?raﬁsaefjldes?. “The Pres
dent has ordered an evacuation of Metropolis. Everyone has ten “Unfortunately you were egl'soSan
minutes to pack up anything important and exit the building. Mili- continued. ‘irdctly froan the Presidertt & make Sd-
tary personnel are coordinating traffic out of the city. God-willing perman’ s life as di f ppeae Untiltwe a s
" lbe seeing all of 'you again §00 e Dk Wonchkfe broomﬁ’ayshp@r&an is not allied with Brai-
Lois looked around as her co-workers started milling around in an nla’c he is to be considered a hostile fgrce. If Superman is spotted
. . . . Il >m to engage with deadly f orc
effort to figure out what was important enough to bring. Lois felt
: : . fel_red our forces use of sever.a
no particular urge to join them.beengeselotlnlng% weren gu'emrprﬁa[r}[a”t'

People, especially the man standing beside her and the man strid- P 9 9 P '
ing back towards them, were irreplaceable. “ Hokmdo f him."” Lois said throug
“ don’t beli eve we’ve been prjop e:‘ﬁ;ferl}f torfeeﬂzm?elz)tr&ahrﬁ';eh? Ijex’ rlorgzgquﬁne\(l)%ng’?is p(:]ré,;l so ir
extended his hand to Clark. y ) y yethe g ”

only person who can save us?

Cl ar k. Cl ark Kent, he said taklm%rtdg?SSBeEFBz’al, %arr]napgld her )
Sam looked over at Lois and cocked his eye-b .r ow. Nice |t 0,, LE)isI junstalolokle way from him, She knew what his military ser-
have a face to go with the nampe, _wa al. y sal d. out Lois Ssee

. . . . vice meant to him, but it tore her up inside that his oath meant
to wilt a bit as color raced into her cheeks, leaving Clark to won- .

. . . . that the task before them would be all the more daunting.
der just what stories she might have once told Sam about him
over the years. “Look,” Sam said to break &he
“ heard your rant just now,"” SamFgloﬂgiﬁaédyglsj'heH a%% b,_gldﬁr(\-!n“

. . , . i tho %lvet eﬁn.toglou r years, but that wpud ave meant talk-
honestly believethatSuper man | sn’ t in |l eagtle w I . rq‘l ni ac.?
ing and probably crying, wailing and gnashing of teeth and that
“l do,” Lois confirmed. “From|theoui dst UsdmePrPt ON sMayw Shii-dapscipls jhye
knew,” she said as “slhekngelwantcheadf olw&™Pivba& - Cl1¥%G&'.re not the onltyo on
brave and noble and good. He made me bel i eve .. not just!PRIni mhe explained as he with
but in myself. Have you ever mpt B%kfieone I|ike that?"
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know. "
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Sam chuckl ed
G.l. Bill to pay for college and starte d

cours
y.”

y .
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Lois was fighting to keep the tears from her eyes as Sam pressed
the stamped metal plates and their chain into her hands.
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Lois tried to speak, but found herself too choked up to utter a
word. Her eyes were able to tell Sam everything he needed to

know though.

Come o0on Sam sai d. “Let S

*k sk osk

For all the rush, the evacuation was mostly a big game of waiting.
Even with the advantage of a military escort it took hours to get
out of the city. Lois recalled the chaos all around them as the mili-
tary column containing Samr'rs
self through the city and to Fort Schuster where the military was

assembling as many Northern Command forces as possible.

H

She and Sam had had a brief chance to talk during the trip, mostly
trying to catch up on what
of work stories because Sam informed her that he took the time
to read the Daily Planet every day in search of articles bearing her
byline. Lois found it somewhat disheartening that other than sto-
ries about her work she had
want to bring up her recently ended relationship with Lex and she
certainly couldn’t bring up
had tried to fill the awkward silences, as had Clark, but there were
far too many pregnant pauses
trip was over.
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Once bnnbpsé, §am hal pdssed fois and Clarkof€tb a sergeanB a S |
while he rushed off t o yihghoely b a
that he would contact them again as soon as he could. As the ser-
EeWAaf 1BB $HB3ML 09 M€t oUsSs&ldn’ tsh g
miliar w h i ripteroak it pawed bysoverhead. No
doubt he’d come to familiari
Super man weapons he’d come wup

Z €

Tfheé)(?# gqod tgi% rahbout thisI sguation a? fgr aseLoiSéNas corrh-
Eehnec was that she and C?ar% were finally alone agaiXandsthere-
ore ab'(e to work again at trying to figure out Brain i ac ' s
The first thing Lois did though was break out her laptop and hook
it into the phone jack. Firing it up she went straight to her e-mail.
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me ¢

“1 thought so,” Lois remarked.
“(Nhg{ |h§r|et’?” Cl ark asked.

“ We 'got@an eemai | from Jordan,” Loi
i nfor mal | eader of a group of
t hemsel ves, at her suggestion,
know i f we need any hel p. 0 S
g2@yt Ra @ Ocarried Clark and he
Jordan’s personal power was to
t hat future was wunchanging, bu
not quite so clear. Jordan had

Chlle®drd dd i ANV &9 &N G&isi ¢ & whgrosher ty
would have to make a choice that would determine something
important for the entire world; a choice involving Brainiac. No

wonder he' d offered his assi
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“Yes, but someone has to be re
Clark told her. “The worl d 1is
stopped here. Tell them that.”’
“Okay, ” khefirsl offthea é¢-ndail aadsshut the computer
down. “Now we need to find Bra
Let’ s break down what we know.
“Wel | | we know it’s not i n Ant
was doing an awfully good job at hiding.”

“But we know Brainiac wants vy
pointed out.

“So the odds are it’s going to
finished.

“So let’s try it again,” Lweis
sidered the bottom of the worl
“ We | the glaringly obvious ans
replied. “But I passed over th
was no sign of anything there
“We’re still thinking too much
“How do we nhohamdarmim&i ngk’e @l ar
only been doing that ttediyhewasant i r
alien, but his thought processes certainly seemed to be just like
those of human ramly hed) difficuétynudder-h e ’
standing the mindset of both Brainiac and the Jor-El program be-

fore it.

“Okay, how about a I|ittle thold
started to try and work itrthr

ers coming into a new star system. Show off that astronomy you
were alwayssointer est ed 1 n and tell me

out which way is up and whi ch

ady“Youholdotihte deéelnati ¥e itpbed.yao urs

going to need them if Brainiac i
“Okay, so do you happen ativetokno
Eart h?”

i ni @agk regalled theranstellation @nce; pginted puf tg him by thg o w .
' Ki watche gir|l Kayl a. According
had disappeared from that constellation was where Numan had
arcdadmeae ,r €¢har kCoepWwaed, ” “ Ot ar k &

center of the galaxy andaboveuson t he gal axy’ s

ou .. Swanthsatushet ps.fimidghitt?”” Loi s
“Not really,” Cl ar k sai d with
b ew hsiocnhe pWway ewave ‘cam’ ffiod Kty pt &

they even used top and bottom with relation to the galaxy.
Second, our solar system rotates perpendicularly to the axis of the

S a”| dal axNhad  (0d thatri oPnl asCee Sw eC opurl odp abpe
d?" a| pl ane anyway.”’

wers Tihe nt We' PO@PRASE S En P Od #met hGdndg K
e AF](FrrﬁfBr%oﬁ'\eofhé}ideta.he way Dback and the
el ther . ”

{2YS W/ ilHsahbught @ Berself. , 2dz O y Qi S@S)

I Wi sonetiing Hkas,anpl a8 figy83 "2 kP | (BK $ ay &lj- y A
K a8 dicked in WeEhead. €
e lives.” Okay, admi

“Amara,” Lois mumbled to herse
d ce

“What ?"”

“You said Amara had no direct
ght' YOUp &ail' flehasGh d e cd °§aei5d dOUs K
ougthea“hWe’b Sw%iae(ncd %thl Qn hexpl
"hew, wer! the ouLbngua%|d him. “ Yo
woulyHabeeow 30 it have meant?




“Loi s .. Clark’s face seemed to
“1’ m serioust hWm&t ‘' Boadsenduwas
for it 2?7

“Because that’s what seemed cl
“Based on what ?”

“Based on what? Clark repeated.
experiences,” he said. “Where
“You saiidnKrhyapt an |l ot of nuance
“Right b7 Clark confirmed.

“So woulWade bxrawiffg that * Amar
where you went with the cl oses
“No,” Clark said as he shatavewhe
touseEnglish equi val ents for everyth
“So what i f ‘“bottom of t hea- wor
l ent ?27 Lois asked. “Wh a't el se
mean?”

““Wel | the first root c oenleda t a&hl,
Clark said.

“So ‘beneath the worl d’ under
“No not wunderground,” Clark an
The word Brainiac used means
‘“under a tabl e’ or ‘beneath a
“So what about “worl d?”

“That eodyi snuph | i ke wh aestriali t
body; a world; a planet ..

t

uChaskighelhgsctimsap. at the exa
t h“eY acu 'owsee sgo twotrod be ki dding me! ?
“.There.” Clark finished fwor h

0 S e dotvs vithioh faed out tow@rdsathe kity. He qodldimakd out the

globe atop their workplace in the distance. Of course it would be
somewhere close by.

§0

Fwen wetecj uskefher 8ased| LNk MYe

are you going with this?”
k k %k

s right?2”

“Oh come ON!” Jim OI shie palmydosvth | e c

onto his car’s horn. Even wit
, streets of M?tropollﬁ the stre ts had become a&ea of barely mov-
A a Ig/ W O
_— e UIESaE n P gpple rushed

ug h 8 %a Fy reached theltedge obthe g a
re Sthe was 90|ng “Obviou
Ing“|fc|anm rli %latlnrg'than tndmal. s ! 7

| d 'He \ag phirty secgndsifrgny ;erpos:,sly ¢onpsidering Fh@t [PRtion o qu
c o unhed events gonspireg 1p forgeshig hangl. é blast pf prigngaticdighte
from the heavens lanced down not fifty feet in front of him and

he reflexively ducked down in his seat as he saw a fireball erupt
lorethe toad ahrad df . e d under or b

)

Ever so cautiously he peered up and over his dashboard at the fire
0 r O thgind noMmafyr fre@nhim as screaming people started to stream

past his car, fleeing back towards the city.
swered. “That would be *"keerak.

bot“tAorne, tbheenye ait hs amea! ?!u'ndkirh ¢ x &le:
C h a Then.hé& saw another bolt from the heavens come crashing down

not a hundred feet to his right and as he looked out further he

saw more of the bolts lashing down from the sky around the pe-
u g 18" ot s <y

SO a terr

Jim bolted from his car and di

ing crowd.



* kX “As good as that mi g ht be we’
_ _ pierce Superratmeandeﬁswewamtaperlmmnentso-
“Gentl emen and | ady, t hi sbula-s  what ylt i @gl I She, §gg|pg,ngéacoml?he b
tor,” Dr. lrons explramonteadcomas he %Lﬁ‘v,vé Foflal réldhtry &t vElokitedin excess of two hundred
Despite the grimness of the situation Sam and the rest of his staff “We don't believe that wWilh be
couldn’t help but chuckle. He notegdg NpssSeiiCally | Mi’'r tdle nleNr atih e yioauc € sy .
Lex Luthor or Congressman Lana Lang, both of whom kept expres- more importantly, the ability
sions of stony seriousness plastered on their faces. great est asset iEterhmngeiatbﬂuridyyou | t
‘O realize the name ma ssoiptnd |Si thro etuse WOyt % S%Ihel
: , y Wr " coan?buIatoerItak hatassetawag gwt%outtpatadﬁ\l/antagea
tion of the weapon’ s enflfyect“sSe'n skrs
) : , : uf £ C.l ntc] ge warhead spo
are a universal trait, hea-corfti nued. It mat t
net yOU’I‘e|néedmmytyipetteivesybdrénviron- “How |arge a war head?” Sam ask
ment. Convergent evolution shows that the ability to ability to
perceive pressure waves; i.e. sound; is a common trait that has “Based on my peopl e’ s e Sabhawkma t
devel oped independently sever all t misgile would probalilyebe suffiiciensto dt leastivouwnw d T haes
is reasonable to presume that the ability to hear is a trait we can Lex said resolutely.
expectotherorgani sms, even alien orgajnisms, to possess.’”
“So | presume you’ve got atots | e
“The science |l esson is alls well avdi gabdedDUt Savhads kdeode.s t hi s di
combobulator do?” Sam asked. “|n |l ayman’s terms."” .
“General, we have a dozen wonit
“1t generates a masosidiwave thataili i alhl e fifmedequenc
overl oad the target’s sense of| hearing therebﬁ/ i nducing a state
pain and disorientatpleimedin the taA%QP,ZenDW.aSI §hénktely bableareer
these things?”
“l thought that was called a rpck concert,” Sam deadpanned
“The discombobul at-foirvda tpedrfds,s’
“More | ike a hundr edfromollsilesatc ondger tssaihli.t t'iTrhge yower supply is ano
the same time,” Dr. |l rons said
One hundred and ten pounds. A hundred and thirty if you threw
Sam was subtly impressed. “So |thiisnwaatproinpod mewsntg.nedVeali dli e arbd
then? Not to kill?” _ _
“That eoiudealb,” Dr. l rons said.
“That 1 s correct,” Dr. l rons shid.




“Preferably something also eq
call in a missile strike the moment Superman is incapacit at e d,
Lex added.

“You’ve been awfully quiet
said to the young woman in the corner. He remembered the sto-
ries his niece had told him about this young woman, but he was
having a difficult time connecting the stories with the harsh eyes
of the woman in the corner. He had heard some of the rumors
floating around the Pentagon about Ms. Lang and the powerful
backers she supposedly had.

ov

No supposed about,isam reminded himself. For a freshman con-
gressman to be put in charge of a committee as important as the
new Metahuman Affairs Committee meant that someone with a
degree of power well above even his pay grade as a four star gen-
eral had wanted her there. The fact that she had not been more
verbally involved to this point was somewhat surprising to Sam;
disturbing more accurately. From his experience most politicians
loved to hear themsel ves speak and the
bothered him.
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“Do you think it will work?”

“No, Lana said flatly. “ t h
makes you think this exotic toy is going to have any effect on Su-

per man??’
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sense
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due to his vastly superior
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from his ability to manipul ate
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couldn’t help but notice a few
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“Despite what
sons other than my appeara n c e , Lana
hand through her silkky bl ack hai r . “As
much that Superman’s ears
he can bend space-time to hear thingsatadist anc e .
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“Only 1 f Superman i morv eagedadt

believe you pointed out i n yolu
pq]arae]:tt mcrtefitl]ble s§eec(l)|snb%causve\:/ 'gmse \rq/arpts around him such

that what are just a few moments to us would appear to be sev-

eral minutes within his gravity field. Everything outside that field
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where a techno babble device whipped up by the heroic scientist
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at the |l ast minut e ahagontgion ingd .t O
is the real world and the only option we have is to hit Superman

n k with everythingveg mavgi.ig at straws. wW
There was something in the way Ms. Lang emphasized her last
statement that sent a shiver d

e even more effective on S

Dr.  TheoMPd epdidietndd hoast .al ready spoc

the Chairman of China and the Prime Ministers of Britain, Japan,
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menace have d.. reg

The shiver was still there. The scuttlebutt was true, but that
wasn’t the cause of the <cre
The chill came from the young woman whose eyes were cold and
pitiless as she spoke of sacrifice.

“General!” The voice hadceoca
the various monitoring stations in the command cent e r .
you should see this, sir!?”

The main display where the sonic discombobulator had been dis-
played was replaced with a view of Metropolis in the distance.
Bolts of energy were raining from the sky around the city. First
one at a time, then two, then three.

“1t just started, sir,” the
the bolts are only striking at the perimeter of the city; approx-
i mately five miles from the
“So this is it,” Dr. l rons
“No Doctor,h 7 Sam interrupte
hasn’t even started yet."”

* %k 3k

For the hundredth time that afternoon Martha Kent looked up at
the dark clouds swirling unnaturally in the distance. The quiet was
deafening and to keep her mind off of matters she had been fo-
cusing on a number of minor but necessary projects around the
farm. She was currently working on changing the oil in the tractor.
Martha was not particularly mechanically inclined, but that just
meant she had to devote her
have to think about what was going on a hundred and eighty
miles to the northeast.

Llet sothe aied n t i
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N u eShe.was Wolfed about hek sonrmamd tabout Lois because this mat-

She had witnessed first hand the power that Jor-E| ’ s
wielded in trying to bring Clark to heel and though he had tried
ng
knew that Brainiac was something far and away greater than the
program that had accompanied Clark aboard his ship to Earth.

fr O\fife, MPafhg Kerf} fad cbnf® & redliZé, Was 9 series®fimixdd bless-

t hi |ﬁk§( She had fallen in love with her beloved Jonathan only to
learn that she was incapable of having children. A devastating
meteor shower had also brought Clark into their lives. Jor-El had
sent Clark to Earth out of love for his son, but had also sent a ma-
lignant cancer that desired nothing but conquest. The key, to her
mind, was to hold onto the good while trying to let the bad go.

Marthathafd iust about finished c({nanging tlhe oil \/{h?ng Frack like

kids. Okay, technically they were both adults, but at twenty-five
that still made them kids to her and, more importantly, they were

Martha loosened her grip just slightly but held on for several mo-

seeing them tempered by what was occurring back at Metropolis
and the knowledge that her son was not one to surrender easily.
Nor was Lois for that matter.

e s ser imvdivedtthlene far snarecthan thel workel couldepgssibly reelizk..
ghos

nto {huné)er causeé; h%rragaiﬁ t% |oo up at the rgolrlorn sky over li\/lg- P
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“We think we’ve found Brainiac
kryptonite if we’'re going to f
“17ve stildl got a piaeshestartedioff t h €

towards the large red structure with Lois and Clark following be-
hind.

“Wait,” Lois said sounding sho
asin material thatcan kilhersgn i n t he barn?”

“Well , it is in a |lead box,” M
“ lkdanott he point,” Lois replied.
“Someone has to be able to st o
sai d. “The fffected dy red kiryphanite It took the a
regular kind to stop me. When Jor-El tried to brainwash me, expo-

sure to kryptonitecausede nough pain to snap
“1t’s just basic toxicol ogy-,"”~
son. Aspirin is useful, but to
“Okay fine,” Lois remarked. “B
have to be the one to retrieveachunk since Cl ar k
easily.”

“Because | want you to make sU
told her as Martha retrieved a lead-lined box from the bottom

shelf of the tool cabinet.

“No way!” Lois yelled back.
That kryptonite is going to pu
“ know,” Clark said with a hi
“Ohoyou don’t!” Lois all but S
emot i on. not‘gel w wacrific®yourself on this. Not when

w evé comethisfar. Notwhen t here’s another

s “hl odieso,Braibidtin fsG-biasy k ndgahe
acechl ml §. “1t’s too

Movd e n'e e (
dangerous.”

bdrAd,l” tNhaer tnhoar es ariedas o n
back. *“You said y ekBraigia Wahtstd Kila t
me and it’s not exact | yuedadshee

held up her silvery Kryptonian bracelet with its turquoise sha-

you shoul

ckeglan“goglye mom keeps kryptonite,
“I'" m the ' One who stands by yc

2 It Ondble BoXRthirPhbrRgrd - t one against Clar
him together, Clark. No matter
be.”

Poomes i ghe®%e e 1a3%® S "L mp it y©!
Loi s’ face as clearly as Marth
the doubts ar}d reFr?ts if she did not go with Clark would be as

me ouUt O :

poisonous to the young woman as anything she might face while
Ma r gomranting Braingc. This wessemething she hadhiq seeethyough 1 e
o mitPéhaent an kil l vyou.

ut thBANKhYOHUmM 1 LAEFeRePl t BBught

0 b v,i 0’umsloynlcy‘rjlnagtr eeing tbecaksey duk

just follow me on your own,” C
e «MYAnlO° tyhoeur cSot A Yd%n 0 & k Yy e Cvlviatr hk
something happened any more than | could live with not being

there for this,” Loi s f i ndacs hed
o u lingdibxfromylgrthas j el i ning me on this
t yR/Ilzflr?HEa ocfouchtnl’(%n ctoonot ayionu hkenroswél
nt 8f MhePBEAEABI FOba ANE Fhaek. “P
creaW@dWi hler” veligek | ageur gohbrageer

“Let’™s go,” he said to Lois.

wa Mla'rtha watched them depart into the sky and tracked them for as

long as she was able. When she could see them no longer she



dropped to her knees on the dusty driveway as the realization
that she might very well never see them again washed over her.
Looking up to the sky she simply prayed that her children would
be okay. Her only consolation was that, whatever they would be
facing, they would face it together.

* k 3k

Sam Lane stalked back to his quarters. He had finally called an end
to the planning meeting when it became clear that there was
simply nothing that could be planned at this point. The fact of the
matter was there was nothing they could do about the bolts of
energy raining from the sky around the city of Metropolis; there
was nothing to target and no enemy to fight. Sam could feel in his
bones though that the situation would change soon enough. A
simple truism of warfare was that no matter how technologically

advanced a military force was

without feet on the ground.

Soifther e was nothing to be done,

waste what time he had with
the person he cared about. As he walked Sam considered the
people who had been his advisors. He considered himself a good
judge of character; one did not rise to the rank of general without
the ability to evaluate others.

Of the three, the one he found easiest to tolerate was Dr. Irons.
The man clearly knew his science and was willing to think outside
the box when it came to solutions. Dr. Irons also had an aversion
to killing, which any professional warr i or I i ked.

scientists who’ d developede-all

thality of weaponry over the years, but far fewer with a genuine
passion for non-lethal solutions. Sam suspected this was in part
because those scientists were detached from the end results;
something a soldier could achieve only if they were an utter psy-
chopath. Sometimes killing had to be done, but it was nothing to
enj Oy . Sam had r erautk toMetropolls &nd in

Sa

addition to his space plane design, the man was also in the
process of developing an EMP weapon for the military to disable
vehicles and installations without harming the occupants and this
sonic weapon looked very promising for use against anything that
was n’' t -pawersdalipne r

The only thing Sam could really fault Dr. Irons on was his choice of
employer. Lex Luthor was very charming Sam had to admit; begui-
lingly so. When he spoke it was with an air of confidence and au-
thority which suggested to those not paying close attention that
his opinion was the correct one in any given situation. Coupled
with intelligence and a great deal of ambition it made Lex Luthor a
very powerful and influential man; one able to turn the ear of
many inside the beltway. He was a man who had seen death and
betrayal and survived both through sheer force of will. He could
tell from the way he spoke and way he stood that he was a man

Y 0 Uywh& RAY i warlted @ Belintcdnirol of evdtyehingtin his frd, T 1t

There was also a darkness to Lex Luthor; something primeval and
redatory. It was something the man warred agaipst, Sam could
B ﬁit g PI e S 0 Ualg C{]n

asqgne , .
tell, byt it was '9here a dthe same. Combined with thgt det5|re for.
e € LSl I n"t .stand, u Wi
control, it made Sam very grateful that Lois was no longer in a re-

lationship with him; she deserved better.

As for the last of his advisors, Sam could not find the difference
between the young woman named Lana Lang and his niece to be
more striking. Though Lois was very pretty, Lana Lang was poised
and elegant with perfect silken hair and the sculpted beauty of a
porcelain doll. She had received degrees from some of the most
presti%fious universities in the world and associated with the most

many. .
powerful an% 3res¥|\%}ous people on Eartfr\]. (:Burt she was utt{erIH o

anner

A S e a e
dead inside and that fralngtened am more than even Eex Luthor;
for there but for the grace of God was what his niece could have
become.

The analogy of the porcelain doll was an apt one, for they too
were hollow inside. Lois had distanced herself from people out of
| gfief, Bub he had seen the spark of life in her eyes when she



glanced at her friend Clark and the genuine tears of gratitude
upon receiving her father’'s

underneath the emotional scar tissue which covered her heart. It
could be a burden, Sam knew, for he had heard Lois crying out in
her sleep when she had come to visit him all those years ago and
from her eyes Sam knew that it was still the case. But Sam would
not wish the likely dreamless sleep of Lana Lang upon Lois for any-
thing; for despite what Lois might think of herself then she would
be truly dead; nothing more than a shell pretending at life.

Then there was the object of all their attention; Superman. The
politicos in both the government and within the military had
pegged the alien as a threat from the moment he burst onto the
scene; but for the first time Sam found himself honestly asking
‘why?’ What was the source
being who, as Lois had pointed out in her tirade, had done noth-
ing but try to help people? It was true that Superman had stepped
on some toes when he tore through the D.E.O. facility, but the
animosity had existed even before then and, from the reports he
had read, no person of good conscience could have stood by and
allowed the incarceration and outright torture of innocent people.
So where did the hostility come from?

Power . For all/l Sam’ s
hatred, the only one that fit was power. Who had it, who wanted
it, and who got to decide where that power was exercised. Su-
perman had power and that made him a threat to anyone else
who thought they held all the cards. Those who believed them-
selves the elites could not trust one being with the power Super-
man had because in their heart of hearts they knew what they
would do with such power if given the chance. It was this distrust
and fear that Sam hadreadinLlut hor ' s ey es wh
perman. They might be correct in their analysis, but their judg-
ment in the matter was compromised.

t h
al |

trusted wi
guess. For

Could one man b e
begin to

do

of

e

attempts

his career as one of service. To his mind the greatest flaw in the

t veoddswas thBthpewereonlywseemed $otgraitdte tawvards thosé
who lacked the ethics to use that power responsibly; when such a
man did come along they were often persecuted mercilessly in
their own time, often due to the influence of the power brokers
they opposed; their noble accomplishments only appreciated in
hindsight.

g

Samdidn t know whether Super man
had certainly been convinced of the former and, though Clark did
not trumpet the sentiment as Lois had, he could tell that her
friend certainly appreciated the sentiment. Ind e e d , he’
seen his niece more convinced of anything in her entire life. Her
voice had been filled with everything that was lacking in those of

t hdi Bnatdants o adievemibappesyible Eolwiz. dNdx dnsy
that, she believed that they would win; that Superman would save
the day like some knight in shining armor.

W

d

More for her sake than for the world Sam hoped she was right.
She had been betrayed too often and, if she were right, then
maybe there was some higher power watching out for them after

all.

t o lfMmaynhave © staniedoingaclytp ehprchhe gemagkgdifo himeelf ¢
as he all owed Loi s’ hope to fu
quarters to find them empty. A hand written note waited for him
on the table.

Sam,
Clark and | had to go back to Metropolis. When |
was young you spok& me about duty and the
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syosqa L OF yQu G6Stt e2dz S@S
OFY YI1S I RAFFSNBYOS (KSN.
wer 2 S\ggqaéct TUJ;},géﬁiéﬁnyQu Fd €SI
2l ted TankY ne? gy n IEEIEAE blbouRe v o8



1y26 GKIFIG L f20S @2dz

those years pushing you away.

by R

Lois.

Sam reread the note again still in shock. He went to the window
where he could barely see Metropolis in the distance through the
tears welling up in his eyes and the waning sunlight. Even as he
watched, the ever increasing bolts of fire from the sky seemed to
coalesce into a massive glowing wall of light; sealing off the city

and every |l ast shred of Sam’s
* 3k sk

Clark just cleared the periphery of the falling bolts of prismatic fire

when they seemed to flare into a solid wall which blocked all ave-

nues out of the city. He stopped and hovered about a thousand

feet off the ground and turned back to regard the wall.

“ Wethalc an’t be galedfronihishrasi s r em

“No, ” Clark agreed. “Brainiac

much longer before launching whatever it has planned whether

we’ ve found him by then or not

“Under the Planet,” LoOi Xactlyedop e a

youthinkit * s lhliere@? "hi

“Probably someplace in plain s

“Plain sight for you is the mo

“That’'s stretching it a bin-,"”

bering our invisible stalker f

“The onetwkrowesed fI| ower gnoop?

bering the incident though not the specific names of the teens
involved. She could still remember the bolt of fear at the sight of
her missing fingers when the goop had gotten on her hand, only

QY tcab2 NpkBed by euphdrid a5 ShR realizdd fwhat had happened
and that she actually had some concrete proof of the bizarre
things going on in Smallville.

“That would be the one, Gt ar |
tually see them when | used my x-ray vision. What if Brainiac had
some sort of cloaking field that could only be seen with my x-ray

Vvision.

“Wouldn’'t you have seen it bef
hope.

“ have to concentrate t-myvihse

sion,” Cl ar k esriedrd sn dle d d dreworkers t* 1Bi

would approve of me spying on them fornoreas o n .

“Point taken,” Lois said as sh
ing he had x-ray vision. At first she had believed that it worked

just like in the movies; layers of material disappearing and the us-

er being abletose e what was beneath as
Of course real l'ife didn”t wor
how his power really worked it was obvious that, unless someone
gopo?fsgn?lo\t/)kinglatsmr(]adicfl X-r gaoylsn’ 9 C‘i 2 r l‘(’v’aé E]e—v it SO

less for prurient pursuits like being a Peeping Tom.
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gh{lfd0n1t knaw, ” Cl ar admitted
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“But it was stil/ anot helingtohoi
accept.”
“Let’s just find him and get t

Clark turned from the wall of energy and flew towards the Daily
Planet building as quicklyashedar ed wi th Loi s i
have her parka with her this time so Clark felt that even a hundred

miles an hour was pushing it. Below him he could make out mobs

of people in the streets and as he stretched out with his super
hearing he could hear their screams.

GCKSNBE KS Aadd hLISY FTANBHE

Clark heard the call from somewhere below and instinctively
veered to the left as a high velocity shell streaked past, causing
Lois to cry out in fear.

“Hang on!"” Clark said as more
Some of them started to explode in mid-air, spreading fragments

of metal and black smoke across swaths of the sky. If it had been

just him, Clark probably could have ignored the blasts. Instead he

spun with his back to each explosion, doing his best to shield Lois

from their concussive force and shrapnel. He had to get Lois out

of this fast so he dove for the buildings below, hoping to lose

them amidst the skyscrapers of Metropolis.

As he dove his hearing picked up the sounds of small arms fire and
he veered back upwards, hoping to find some middle ground be-
tween the soldiers on the ground and the anti-aircraft fire in the
sky.

Lois was holding on for dear life and had buried her head against
his chest and was doing her best not to scream. He knew that her
bracelet would protect her from lethal harm but she was far from
bullet proof; minor injuries still got through just fine and a close-
range pistol shot had bruised her collar bone sufficiently to put

c

h i

e .herusatr matn
think about what an artillery shell might do.

S Deaiding the rivk wds Worth it, dlak puson & bargt bf supetspeed
while doing his best to cradle Lois and shield her from the burst of
acceleration and the blast of air as he shot through the sky. As he

t RWd in h Bhe Dafly iPnBt bdilding and prepared to stop he
wrapped his arms tightly
them immobile as he decelerated; the last thing he wanted to do
was give her whiplash.

Just like that it was over. He was standing on the rooftop of the
Daily Planet with Lois in his arms while fire continued to rise into
the sky half a mile away.

“Let ' s not do t hat

let her down from his arms.

again

shephd s were alrkf tseadi @l rdbiteB adebad fRtoru @ infe

“Now | et’'s see if we can’t
down, focused his x-ray vision on the structure and slowly swept
his gaze upwards. He was just about to give up by the time his
gaze reached the rooftop when he started picking up an odd in-
terference with his x-ray vision.

“1 think |I’”ve got something,
beyond the access door. He took a step forward, opened the steel
door and stepped onto the small landing at the top of the stairs
which came up on the left side of the small room. A rectangular
section of the back wall seemed to be glowing as he looked at it
with his x-ray vision.

From what h e’ day Jsiant wasearfand of dttives
sensing; rather like radar or sonar. His eyes emitted electromag-
netic rays and it was the reflection of those rays that he was see-
ing. Whatever the rectangle was, it was emitting those same rays
and thus glowed like a beacon to his sight.

f
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“There’ s something right ttitmere|” TCLaoksshikeppountgeyg to bbeasge

of the wall and letting his vision return to normal. Lois remarked.
“Are you sure?” Lois asked as [s he“ Qwaltkherde efidtedwsdhe acbklertadgme a n ok ay
it’s literally right beneath he Daily Pl anet gl obe, but t he
thing on the other side of that wall is the outside of the building. Lois nodded and then began to
Al I I n i i n I K r " i

50, s € e. g a. di st .C t ac O,&nd oﬁ the?:o%nct) of t\ﬁr%e%He and Cllér% ste%ped%hgoggﬁtﬂe poa}-s S
brushed her hand up against the painted concrete bricks and .

. tal and into someplace else.
pushed just for good measure.
%k k %k

“lt’s right there,” Clark insi|sted, though doubt filled his voi
tentatively reacheq out his hand towards the same spot, but It was the oddest sensation Lois could imagine; walking into a
when he pressed his hand against the wall the whole area seemed wall. Everything in the human makeup rejected the notion and
to ripple like a disturbed pool of water as his hand passed right she found herself flinching at the expected impact even though
through the stone. none came. There was an ever so slight tingling on her skin as it

“Whoa,"” Loi s remarked as she | u mﬁa‘c’esead thrgugthhate\f?rab?rrter thgre Wsastarédﬁ .S“ght‘ﬂ'f\ﬁ(%revs
er eyes entered the surface of the wall.

t hat’' s nnogt ysooumestehei everyday. "’

. . e She didn’t have any idea what
Clark withdrew his gloved hand and, finding it unharmed, pushed other side of the wall, but it was impossible to not have expecta-

i i tally. Again th f ippled lik t hi
again experimentally. Again the surface rippied fike water as his tions, and Lois believed herself to be hard to impress; after all her

hand passed through what to him felt like empty air. He knew that . o .
. . . best friend cquld soar through the air, lift planes and shoot fire
Kryptonians had created extra-dimension a | spaces belfor_e . . .

et for all her wildest imaginings she never could

. _ . frorm his eyes.
once been trapped inside one for nearly three months; could this have conceived of the sights and sounds that greeted her. The
be such a place?

first thing she was aware of was a dull roaring sound. The next

“What do you think?” Clark askl|led % sthereumrqf light gsing hgforg,hersandsegming toglgnh i n .

“Kryptonians only?” into infinity; glowing streams of fractal patterns flowing up from
the center of a chamber so vast she could not see its top. As her
“Brainiac sort of invited me t|oo, éyes tow ihigher fane ihigher khe decame' alvaredof theoshapes g | C
is still fine,” she added. Loi|s s lbomibgmoeedher.dsigantit rodedstatpes ave thittygeet in hedght wo o
door jam from beside the access door and then tossed it at the towered over her to either side, supporting a massive pock-
wall. It hit the wall solidly and dropped to the floor in a clatter. marked sphere easily thirty feet across directly above her; a re-
presentation of what could only be Krypton.
“Stick your hand in thecmpliedgai|n,” she told him and CI ark
She then threw the door jam again and this time it went through As Lois spun around in place for a better look she was able to get
t he wall too | eaving ofscdtymak 7 i|p p | aebettarpookrat the theambwal ' #dge and at I

its passage. of the rumbling roar. A waterfall a hundred feet tall tumbled




down the wall behind her, gathering in a massive pool at its base.
The walls, which looked like silvery multifaceted crystal, seemed
to glow with a soft internal light and as she followed it along she
was able to make out the roughly circular shape of a chamber
large enough to hold a football field. Three more waterfalls and
their pools, each at one of the cardinal points relative to the first
lined the edges of the chamber. AlImost lost amidst the sheer
vastness of it all were gaps in the walls that could only be pas-
sageways to other chambers.

It took Lois almost a minute to regain the power of speech and
from the look on his face, Clark was faring no better in the words
depart ment “Wow, ” she finwmll
clamation did not begin to describe the sheer immensity of what
she was seeing. She took a few staggering steps forward just try-

ing to take it all in.

So this is what the world Clark came from looked tike part of
her mind that was always analyzing said. She found her gaze
drawn to the two statues, one adorned in crimson and the other
adorned in blue, and more precisely their faces; wondering what
they would look like. She had read enough about the possibilities
of alien life to know that the odds of the Kryptonian race actually
looking human were utterly nonexistent; and intellectually she
knew that Clark had to have been altered in some way to fit in on
Earth. She couldn’t help but
The statues held no answers for her though, for their faces were
nothing more than blank masks. The hands were likewise ab-
stract, suggesting a thumb and fingers, but not how many they
might have had. About all she could tell from the statues was that,
whatever the Kryptonians looked like naturally, they appeared to
be humanoid.

w

Maybe that was forthebest s he deci ded. For
thought of Clark as a human being; even after learning he was

from another planet; and Clark had as well. How odd would it be

to suddenly think of that face

m acﬁ!urﬁp%@f(?rm Iing rIe)& tb céntral cbl@m‘?l bf gght. t

ond

her

s he

Only it wasn’ t a masKk; Cl
since his earliest memories. At what point did a mask stop being a
mask and become the reality? Was she even qualified to answer
that question given her own life?

“At | east now we know what
as she tried to draw her mind back to the task at hand.

ure beats
far it

Htl
how

S bl owi ng

extends. "’

up t

“1t seems to go on forever

again to ground level. It was only then that she finaHy saw a
e e

“Oh no,” she said quietly
following. As she approached she could tell that it was the form of
a man; skeletally gaunt and clad only in faded and tattered robes.
Lois came to a halt ten feet away. The body was terribly still. With
trepidation she approached the still form step by cautious step.
She recognized the face instantly; the face that had tormented
her nightmares these past months. Yet the face was still and the
blank eyes stared off into infinity. The body that had been host to
Brainiac was quite dead; the back of his skull had been split open
as if a living nightmare had finally torn its way into the waking

world.
er what he’'d | ooked I|i ke

“ U HAVE COME AT LAST SON OF KRYyPTON.” T he hol |
from above them as the armor-clad juggernaut called Brainiac
descended with inhuman grace from the darkness above them.
No longer confined to the body of a human, its monstrous visage
coursed with power and its eyes were inhuman pits of utter
blackness.

“ Whpattj rdd d| jyfotark deiagdddsp

“MILTON’S BODY PROVED INCAPABLE OF SUPPORTING MY FORM AS | REBUILT
MYSELE,” Br ai ni.a CI'IS(]EI\)O{DN? UENTGEEHA SUFFERING IS

Known f , 0 n g a, a
NOW OVER AND THE DAY OF KRYPTON'S REBIRTH IS FINALLY AT HAND.
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“That day wi |l Neel ¥ @eradded gememqther C |
life to the tally of those lost in the name of his dead homeworld.

“CoME Now, KAL-EL,” Brainiac chi desdr Yas “ i
SEE HOW THE PEOPLE OF THIS WORLD REACT TO YOU; HOW QUICK THEY ARE TO

FEAR AND DISTRUST YOU NO MATTER THE GOOD YOU TRY TO DO FOR THEM.
SUCH IS ALWAYS THE REACTION OF THE CATTLE TO THEIR MASTER.”

“ am not their master, Kk ” Cl ar K
either."” He | ooked over to Loi

Without another word Lois opened the lead-lined box of krypto-
nite and saw Clark wince as the lethal radiation began to course
through him. She thrust the box forward at Brainiac like a cross to
repel a vampire.

Yet Brainiac did not react at all.

“AH, YES. KRYPTONITE,” Brainiac said awlkenl )y
| apsi ng f r oDmyou REARY BEREVE fTH&T BFLERSOUR LAST
ENCOUNTER | WOULD NOT TAKE STEPS TO SHIELD MYSELF FROM THAT SUB-
STANCE WHEN | CREATED MY NEW BODY?” |t swat t ed t hg
hand with a move so fast that she could barely even see it, caus-
ing it to land next to Clark. An instant later its hand was around
her throat and she felt herself being lifted effortlessly into the air.

“ L, YOU WERE VERY BRAVE TO HAVE COME AND MADE THE ATTEMPT,”
Brainiac continued as Lois fought for breath inits vice-l i ke 1 gr i
CAN SEE WHY KAL-EL FAVORS YOU.”

Kick in!Lois mentally screamed at her bracelet. 2 K& g2y Qi
kick in!?!

She could distantly hear Clark scream out her name as the flare of
blue-green fire raced into her.
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CHAPTER FOUR:
CONVERGENCE

“Loi s! ! Clark screamed out
to stand and get to her. He kept hoping to see the golden flare of
light from her bracelet offering her some defense against the
monster but it didtwmne? come.

Then the sickly green flames died away and Lois hung limply in
Braini ac’ s niteatardedtafacetilhe mo
Braini

“DO NOT CONCERN YOURSELF SON OF KRYPTON,” ac

col d WweviGceEERYOU A GIFT.”

“A gi ft! 2! " afglishanélrage. The rding pain bf
the kryptonite was nothing compared to the icy pain of loss impal-
ing his heart and the fiery rage in his soul.

“] DID NOT HARM HER KAL-EL,” Br ai ni a clHAE ®ADELHER N
YOUR PERFECTMATE.” He | o w e lte groundlaral bs $ie did @
she seemed to come to life, but as she looked upon him her eyes
were not those of the young woman he loved, but were instead
col d anlidkveloalrEis’h .

‘O see it al | S
saidi n Kryptonian.
mu s t all ow Braini

o clearly
“ T h iobken, KaleEl Wed

ac to cl

“Put her back!"” Cl ar k

“ &0 WOULD TAKE THE FLAWED AND BROKEN CHILD OVER THE PERFECT WOMAN
| HAVE GIVEN YOU? "

“1 n a hearrepted asthe fell agaih @ hik effort to
stand. Anot her few feet mor e
lined box and again seal away the kryptonite.

now,

eanse

demanded

a

W

S 4

i n

ue
t

a

S

hy

L

it

t h

nd

“ HEN ALLOW ME TO SHOW YOU WHAT | SHOWED HER,” Biacaaid re-
trieving the lead box and closing it as it plucked Clark from the
ground wi t h 7xeNnwewaa eehreouwsTibpisasred.”.  “

A wave blue-green fire washed over Clark burning into his every

hcell asshit donscipusiess was bwrnbbrded védth images. inmgesoft r e

al | man’ s i nhu manpeveryyetty aot evhridis f €
played was made clear to him, and every step of the way he saw
wnagts | ofdKayptdn, pure and ordered and ideal Krypton where
such things were not tolerated or permitted. He was the heir to all
that was good and great and it was his duty to bring that order

and goodness to this twisted and evil world.

The KBI-BI of krfpfon felt himself plummet to the cold floor be-
neath him.

“ ARE YOU ALRIGHT, MY LORD?” Brainiac asked.

“ am fElnes,a’i dKals he stoodouwmnd
At | ast I see and undEIFrstaNdu”
i ndeed given me a great gift.”

“ Br THE FIRST OF MANY, MY LORD,”
HAVE HIS LADY.”

Br ai ni BveryLaroavipst i e

Brainiac floated towards the column of light at the center of the

t htaever.Wa-EhandL-Elvioll a0 wireYardrirsth €oepmiusTlHAVE HISDO-L @ n
d mAam ang ® deiveaoo This; Your FORTRESS,”

Biacaontinued as it
floated into the apparently empty shaft from which the lights

arose. .
rough the pain.
As Kal-El and L-El stepped over the edge they found their weight
supported by an invisible force which started to lower them into
the shaft. As they descended they entered a chamber that was, if
it were possible, even larger than the first. Waiting for them in
S eming(ly endless cqumr]s were formations of steely humanoids;
£ . ab.l e o e &2 1 eact
each bearing the crest of the house of El upon its breast. As one

the robotic constructs turned and gave Kal-El a Kryptonian salute.



“EVERY LORD MUST HAVE HIS ARMY AND SO | GIVE YOU THESE; YOUR ERADICA-
TORS,” Br aixpn iaa cANd @very LORD MUST HAVE A KINGDOM.
THEY WILL DELIVER METROPOLIS TO YOU AND ONCE YOUR CAPITOL IS SECURED
THEY WILL BRING YOU THE REST OF THIS WORLD. REJOICE SON OF KRYPTON FOR
TODAY THE DOMINION 1S REBORN.”

““And
he insisted.

my s ublj exdlse&®d. KakEverytdor

“THE PEOPLE OF YOUR CITY WILL NOT BE HARMED, MY LOrD, ” Brei ni
S p 0 n dTee @RADICATORS WILL SEE TO IT THAT THEY ARE WELL CLEAR OF

THE TRANSMUTATION PROCESS.”
Kal-El seemed to calm slightly with that pronouncement.

“THIS IS YOUR SERVANT KELEX,” Brai ni cstumedto an u e
smal | |l egl ess robot t hat was
goggle-like head swiveled to regard them atop its golden-hued

b 0 d i wiLL Db WHATEVER YOU ASK OF IT AND BE YOUR LIAISON AND GUIDE

TO THE REST OF THE FORTRESS.”

ac

“Greetings Master and Mistress. How may | be of serViceX e | e
said in a slightly tinny voice. Though clearly mechanical and utter-

ly expressionless, Kelex still seemed far warmer and more inviting

than the visage of Brainiac. Clearly a construct meant for servile

work and not the needs of war.

“You have done -BvMel $aiBd.ai ‘hPaacc é
turned to L-E | and hi s servant Kel ex.
see the rest of my domain. Show memy fort r e s s .

“As you wish Maste¢r Kel ex r e p leliamdd-El agsn i t
to the column of light which the three of them were lifted up and
out of sight.

When they
UP THE HUMANS,” i

were gone Br ai GATH&RC t

t DesrraYviaNt WHO RESIST.”

* % %

As Jim looked out of the convenience store window he could see
that night was falling in the city of Metropolis. Yet with the glow
from the energy wall the city remained in an eerie twilight. Power
had been cut to the city at some point; though whether that was
the doing of the militaryorofSuper man’ s f or ce
The streets beyond the window were derelict of life. Anyone with

I My b brafh %% GoindSwhaR Jinfwas and holing up wherever they
could find.

a C At the moment that meant a convenience store that had been

broken into earlier in the day. He and about a half dozen other
people had taken refuge here from the crazed gangs that had
been roaming the streets earlier; though it appeared even they
had gone to ground with nightfall. All things considered the place
H a8 e tangie the others he’d ran
N o v &3vebeega

register and cigarettes looted, but there was plenty of food and
drinks left, albeit mostly of the chips and pop variety.

“You want anything?” Jim
X Vicky as he offered her a bag of chips and some beef jerky. Vicky
just shook her head, her curly brown ponytail wagging behind her.
Her brown eyes were as wide as soup plates from fear. Across
from her another woman named Amy held her five year old son

The truth of the matter was that, with the exception of the energy

wall, his fellow men had done far more damage to the city of Me-

tropolis than Superman or his servant Brainiac had. What was it
u r n aabt htnanity theteended tawdrds selfdespbructgon?

Yet, for every idiot out breaking things, there were probably a
dozen more just like Vicky and himself just trying to stay out of

n

of Wp¥kseg The fronpwipdow wap hustegrpytand the ¢ »

asked

Nat han c¢cl ose, doing her besgt t
ing.

eK.a’l He then

«Jigolld dyv downmedd o) it e f gthng r
wi || be fine,” he said without
and turned back to watching the front window.

l ed Kal



harm s way and help those that
idiots were so loud that all you noticed was them and not all the

good going on in the background. There was a lesson about jour-

nalism in that thought somewhere, Jim decided.

Jim again flipped out his camera phone and turned it on. The sig-
nal strength was about half, but that he was getting any signal at
all Jim considered amazing. If only he had someone to call or,
more accurately, something to report in. So instead he flipped the
mode over to camera, turned it around to face him and Vicky and
snapped a picture for no reason other than to do something other
than just sit and wait. He then snapped a picture of Amy and Na-
than.

Jim loved photography even more than he did writing. While it
wasn’t ent i r etdreywastalwayseworth h #hdusand p i
words when it came to conveying the news, a good picture often

made the difference between an average story and the front

page. It could set the mood for an entire piece, which was why,
despite the article itself now having obviously been discredited,

the picture he had suppliedtoloisand Cl ar k’ s ufir
perman was still one of his favorites.

He was just sitting there ruminating when the dull hum intruded
on his consciousness. Looking up at the window it seemed as if
the very air was shuddering in anticipation. Getting up, Jim ran to
the window for a better look. Moments later the sky in the dis-
tance tore open with a brilliant light as what looked to be another
wall of energy hundreds of feet tall and equally as wide erupted
into the sky.

Then dark shapes began to appear on the surface of the light;
shapes that were racing outwards into the twilight like rockets. In
the distance Jim could hear a steady noise like the steady beat of
a drum. It took him only a moment to place it, it was the sound of
marching feet; a lot of them.

[72)

t Hire fgll back@nd lod his balarice asva mmexallicfounsdtoppdd bua df t I

the sky in front of the convenience store. It was not lost on Jim
that the only distinctive marking on the robotic creature before

him was a crest that | oonkyaith v e
a figure eight in place of the
“You will come ” the construct i n tlionec

monotone. In response one of the other occupants Jim had been
holed wup with, a burly man th
charged the construct with a metal pipe. He never reached it. The
construct’s eyes flared and
moments there was nothing left but char covered bones. Jim
could hear Vicky, Amy and Nathan cry out in panic while one of
the other men in back cursed.

Ed

“Youwilcomg” the construct r eopoe at €
tone.

“Ri ght t hen,” Jim said as he
“We’' I'l come.”

rticl.e n. S
ﬁs he moveé towar(?s entrance and beckoned the others to follow
he again pulled out his camera phone and wondered if the crea-

ture would allow him to use it
creature made no move though a
cell phone on his speed dial.

“Perry, this is Jim,/”7” he said
make itoutoft he city? Good, because
|l "ve got a story for you."”

* %k 3k

Brainiac emerged from the Fortress at the entry point atop the
Daily Planet building and gazed down upon the city below. The
downtown regions had been cleared of humae;lithe populace
gathered bgether into a designated area. Now it was time for its
work to begin.



Spreading its arms wide the armored behemoth rose into the sky. that his niece was now inside that alien prison and there was

As it did, the circuitry running across its metallic hide began to nothing he could do about it.

glow with a sickening blugreen fire that in a wave raced out

from it to envelop the city below. Where it touched buildings and “Sir?" a Lieutenant queried as
vehicles and plants began to warp and reform into the shape of its “We’'ve got a reporter outsdade
beloved Krypton. Massive golden towers rose into the sky until tion from inside the barrier.”

they truly scraped the @ hanging clouds. “Who i masked.?” Sa

Brainiac looked upon its creation and found it to be good. Energy ;

continued to pour forth as the wave transformation expanded fu He said his name was Pepliedy Wh

ther and further out into the city. Perry White. Loi s’ boss . fryS e n
% % walked into the room holding his faded jacket in one hand and a
cell phone up to his ear with the other.

Ceasg f | r el Sam or der endmand hr ofug h, I\}I he Wha'gteeg,a”n S mm{t he é:iod you h:

center. On his monitor he watched as the twenty Abrams tanks . . "
. e |nS|de?IS|tL0|s?

and their 120mm cannons ceased their fire upon the energy bar-
rier. Clearly nothing was going to be able to get in or out of that “Lojis?"” Lex blurted out from b
energy field. Nothing physical anyway. though she came here with you?
Thankfully transmissions were still getting through, though they “ t hought so too, ” Perry repl
were laced with static. The reports were not good; Superman had
been sighted and was attacked just after the energy barrier went Sam felt hi s’ chhee srte pslaige.d . NoSh e
up, though he did not engage those troops. Shortly thereafter guarters explaining that she h
though alien robots had begun swarming the city and gathering
up the populace for what purpose God only knew. They were ad- “You've got to be kidding mel’
vancing methodically from the center of the city, going from think she’s doing?”

building to building and clearing it of people and slaying any who

even attempted to resist; which had included a large number of She said she thought they'd b

%nswered

his soldiers wuntil he'd ordereld t to fall back to the edge o
energy barrier. It was clear that those in the city were hopelessly “The” Perry asked, not mi ssing
outgunned by what their reports indicated were hundreds, per-

haps thousands of the robotic soldiers. “Clark went with her.?”

Sam al so kept praying that he’'|d heWel sometmi sgrranytPengyftomdo
about Lois, but there had been nothing. Indeed, no one had so “But my contact i s wilgdén.a'lnot he
much as seen her or Clark Kent leave Fort Schuster and no ve-
hicles were missing. Yet he knew beyond a shadow of a doubt




Of course it was too much to hope that he might as least get to

hearLoi s’ voice one | ast time be
“What does Mr . Ol sen haviy. to s
“He sai d the people are being
taken to city’'s central par k a
at least a hundred robots of some kind with crests similar to that

of Superman’s uniform.”’

“That much we knew,"” Lana Lang
“He also said that from whier e
niac. He just rose up into the sky and started to fire off some kind

of energy fieldthat s transforming the cif
alien architecture.?”

“That sounds |l i ke some of pt he
pearance,” mbeambedangLaot t b-me
rary and in a smal/|l region of

Perryagainput hi s ear to the phone.

cover the entire city inside ¢
ment.

“Then | think it’s time,” Land

causing all eyes to turn to her.

“Time for what %kédin@&awRwaedanisonPer r y
Lana turned to the commuideritenat i
the |line,” she ordered.

“Sir?” the officer asked as he
“Do it ,” Sam agreed. Wh a't was

contact the Commander-in-Chief?

Ther e was a mo me n t S anh d 1

f orei ehe end.

pause

ay?" MBamPaslkkedemechHharniama Lang beg
up to speed on the energy barrier and our failuretopen et r at e

rounded up into groups and being

nd “tlhahtavteh.e” area i s being guar dec
“Beginning approxi mat el yforce &n n
hundreds of robotic constructs began massing within the city lim-

reptseti. Lana expl ai ned ffectiveC believee n t
it’s time."”

he’ s been taken he can see Bra
“Time for what?” This time the

y into some sort of weird _
“Time to resort towrwyntobgentud
“Am | cor identt ?NMr . Pres

reports from Brainiac’'s first a

it wa%lU o1& "t emp

[ he SaCm Ikntevythat tﬂe?evyvaes \én‘l:'y ron'e type of unconventional wea-

“MrPOBI 5BnAREYLECRI S| R pEBBADI Yy

f L. "M € rneustiedse'n t, h e he? ! idn taef rtjeerc £ &
people trapped inogudManteerthatm outlaars .

| L aveagen wilheyep penetragg ghe gnergy field and gvgnnifi itndigd s a
there’s no guarantee that it w
You may be condemning a million people to death with no guar-

asantee of it actwually working.

ons“Whif acemi nut &et Pbher Pr e g c idetingme d

dropping a nukeonMetrop 0l i s ! 21"
tutrBed, tbeSamcase scenario we ki
Sam excl ai med. “Wor st case sce

h e en&gy PaRi& 8n8 We drbprallodt@IYover thd Ridwed Shé still

have to deal with the alien city being constructed on the other
side.




“ know what this means, Gener
will cost you. It will cost me
Sam doubted that nsteodto losmbuiddimgs. L e
This was his ni ece .efeBiaglboe’ s dau

“But you can’t | et your person
to be done,” Lex continued.
“1 grieve for the | oss

of

againstafor ce of this magnitude we

f

‘O can’t condemn those people

when there’'s stildl a chance.

“Do you have a better suggest

President asked.

“There’ s stildl tihe hepll ¢ ha
answered.

“Then that’s no hope at all

‘O have to agree,

“ Mr . President, k7~ Sam said.
strongl y enough to this course

“Not ealsi”"denmt McKenzie said.
God forgive me."”

“What type?” was all Sam co

]

President

of

u l

(3

M

F

d

“An -BGM” the President r-reimnud i e

thirty minutes.

Sam’s face went the col or
from it. It was all he could do to keep standing. A Minuteman mis-
sile with a yield of almost one and a half megatons. Metropolis

of

al , would be vaporizad.tHia roete wis goingito dfe & mball of filand t

] U shis tima lser fatharevduld Aot be there to save her.
X Lutho * ok x
ghter, he was r

L-El looked down from the observation deck of the Fortress upon

would be good when it was done. Then the people would see how
much better this way of life would be. They would want for noth-

t h ejng khBirMiRsStfultdred from irth fb%ieatﬁ—t@p'ﬂoguce thénhod
a Vv &ffidk @ an@ drdBr€dsocidtyRntadinQold.-

t 0 Hel Bafetdhfted to RaPEMstarRiiXgChblsfid HBE fbmorrow™Nhe t

would be officially installed as Lord of this New Krypton and then
i on he é/v uld t[aiﬁ IheSr as r1Bisorri1atr(;:.tfc?r torlijgfét r'%hgr? \gals 1;}01;hingt
more to do but to watch'and to wait!

u eL-EI.feI the weighéog the box in her hand. The lead-lined boxed
P fifleglwit% kryptonite. Braini ac had given it

| e x Brainjag witl it. Theyamyst haye gvanied te failgif they believed
that Brainiac would allow itself to be vulnerable to the same trick
c Kemwkd. € s ai d.

a c tahothér wdrd for city. It was appropriate in its way for this city
would soon be the city of cities; the capitol of the reborn Krypto-
Mk shiRifidh & 6o Kelexh&d tofd hef. ThdteBvas stilYkd Mhuch to
learn. Brainiac had opened her eyes to the true nature of her bro-

en world, but there was much more she desired to know. She

would wait though; there was a certain order to how things were

' doEeXsIbe aindegrstood pow; idjeg£yriosity gerveg no constructive

purpose.

p a r haFertgess ftself was a maryelg It existedgngide what Kelex cajled
a tesseract; an infinite space within a finite area; a pocket un-

iverse created by Brainiac’s

vast infinity of a universe still being born; the Fortress and all

a |l tHeeiw Ibelow gssit transfdrneed ihte theeimagei of Kryptomhita t

opened her eyes. How f o oobposs h

he

b
S

o r Litlhoeked dorcupaon the city bf Metrapalis; arcioy hamed bftere c t

d



within it forged from the protomatter of that new creation. Yet
because this universe coexisted with her own it was possible, as it
was with this observation deck, to see through that infinitesimally
thin dimensional barrier and look upon her world instead.

A flicker of light in the distance caught her eye and she recognized
it as an explosion. It was followed soon after by another and a
spray of tracers erupted into the air. The military forces must have
again engaged the Eradicators. Why did they risk their lives when

it was so clear that they coul
be so glorious?
Didn’t they understand that- if
El ruled all those years ago what had happened to her father nev-
er would have come to pass?
She didn’t mean to do it; skt
ture. Yet L-El felt her free hand unconsciously rise and brush
against the pressed metal dog tags of her father. She closed her
eyes to suppress the emotion; emotion was wasteful and rarely
logical or ordered.
In that moment of darkness she heard his voice.

k sk sk
“Hello, Sweethear ” Gabe Sullivan said
shadows of her mind.
“You are just a figment of my subconsciouistl rétorted.
“Probably ” Gabe agreed with theat
me mber.eddi. G“KSy | 3FAYy @2 dzetgn a il
reah 0 ASaxX 0SG68Sy LIaaroAiAfAidArsSad

“But you are dead, -Ellsaid flatly.

“Only in body, Gabe Wethdraseatnemofty or a \isig
ghost my spirit is always with ydu.

dn’

t h

va s

Y RA

L4

J 0 0 fmyself%éaljs@ of thalt. € f

“What do you want? -Ellasked the phantom.

“To helpyouchoose, Gabe said.

“Choose? -Ellreplied, mentally taking a step back.

“2 K2 @2dz I NBd 2 K2” 82dzQNB YSI yi

“I am LEI, servant of the Kryptonian Dominibn, s he s ai d.

th 2VEi nI2K FWhQean 2t dhdell einkdS r @éshad t s Mdod
his head.

eFl 'haadf eavede $ n s a eyme & odS owlhsetr ieQ ¢
wanttobe] Loi s replied.

“And whyisthat? Gabe asked.

a wholly. emoti onal human ge
al 20S 0SSOI dza 3 oli @disdémk NES BeEN figg

a neverending battle, a crusade against injustice, for years and
GKS 62NIR R2SayQi oaif $MaybeibecauseS
even when | find someone willing to stand with me in the fight

I KSEQNBE LISNESOdziSR F2NJ AGd al ¢
for what it really is | think this is what humanity deserves. Ms-de
tiny is to stand by Clark. Maybe this©@n.”

Gabe just
he stepped

“Why should that matter?

| o oButace yau hapm/’é rh es aadsl kye. o
out of t

Loi s asked back.

ONA FAOSu-Yea
RSalAy

dza S
Gabe

“ SOl
sade’

L RARY QO al

I %dzl Yle@I KFE@S |
ondl vy r
y3a a | oNJ\REIS 0

“I died so that my daughter might live and love and be hdppyh e
sai d gazi ng Therlittleogirl wkorbelievgdehat. most
people were basically good and decent and believed in doing the

right thing even if it was hardl.



“L R BngwRifithat person even exists anymére, Loi s r epl i“edi.d you rmg,y LEPedmaekediftom beside her.
“l2YSGAYSa A4 asSSya tA1S Fft dKFdQa tST4 Aa GKS akKStt yIFYSR [
Lane” The first order of busingskois decided, is to double the number

of people on my side
“Would you still dream of me every night? Would your heart still
ache at the loss? Would you stilieve in miracles and wiss if “El'le was my mother’'s name, " L
thatweretrue? Gabe asked. grin grow on her face.
‘hyte GKS tAQAYy3I FSSEt LIAYyD tIFRY '&?ﬁ'\f%'gﬁhag-ste@@%zat%]ezrﬂm-@ﬁod- AUAEE | EADE
makes the joy all the sweetér, h e ¢ o Bttuggie makds.us * ¢
FLILINBOAL GS GKS NBolNR FEt KS YzN\B%hEQ‘/ §\§H} 62 abp. AhhAFKHRY

e Iingtlezem and you have the power to stop |t Are you

Who is Lois Lane #@he core? Is she the soulless and dead shell L
EI? Or is she my daughter, Chloei&uif?

* 3k sk

The young woman once known as Lois Lane opened her eyes to
find them still moist and her hand clutching the dog-tags all the
tighter. Looking down she could still see the tracers rising into the
sky in the distance. Had all of that really happened in little more

than an eye-blink? It felt like hours; like days; like a lifetime.

“Thanks Dad,"” Chl oe Sullivan
stock of the situation. Lois Lane was still her name and after so
long it felt more comfortable to her ears than the name her father
had given her. Yet, in this moment, it felt vitally important to ac-
knowl edge who Lois Lane reall
daughter and she would make him proud. With that, Lois Lane
went to work.

y

To reviewLois remarked to herself. | 2 dZOQONB &Gl Yy RA Y 3
fortress inside something called a tesseract. You and your friend
were brainwashed by an alien artificial intelligence whichvisne
now trying to transform your world into a likeness of its own. You,
a Kryptonian bracelet, and a box of kryptonite are all that stands
between humanity and eternal enslavement.

It was nice to know there was no pressure or anything.

wa

just going to stand by and | et
“1f they are being att aBkied it
“Because they’ ' re being ensl ave

accept good people beingens | aved?”

Kal-E | seemed to staggedil fof
he said as if trying to convince himself.

&Krm

“There -Els oo Kmaypt on,“”YoLuoitsolrde
mur mpyleg @ - Eooﬂi‘leﬁS@I'é k@ SK eSnfte off O Elg ¢

“No!-El Kalaged; his face twisted

your | ies!”

s at heart. She was her fathe

“They’re not | ies and you kno

ly whatever hold Brainiac had on Clark was stronger than it had
been on her.

2L |y
“Be s

I £ AS

LEIerdarted Kal

He needed a push. Something more than just words; he needed a
shock to his system. She remembered what Clark had told her just
a few hours earlier.

Forgive meLois silently pleaded as she opened the lead-lined box
to reveal the kryptonite within.



“Tr ai t-Bbscrédarhed &umir agony as he fell to his knees con-
vulsing in pain as the green glow washed over him.

Through her own tears Lois watched as Clark writhed in torment
on the floor until she couldn ’ t st andymbreandsskeee
slammed the lid of the box shut. Throwing the box aside she knelt
down and wrapped her arms around him as he lay there breathing
heavily.

It

|l " m sorry, Lois said. Il " m sp

“Lois?” Clar k r #gypslhe liétetl hisheadhfeom h a t
the floor to look at her. They were not the cold eyes of Kal-El, but
the warm gaze of her friend.

“ don’t Know, ” Loi s admitted
much experience with human minds as he has Kryptoni an one
Her hand went to her father’s
guardian angel watching out for me? All | know is that | had a
ddlhoice and | made it and then
“ We |l | Il m glad you made the r
have broken free without you."”
sbpbpi g, t@bagkt” briefly of the se
now?” she asked.

s hak

Whatever Clark was about to say was cut short by the plaintive
mechanical voice racing into the room.

-

C

t

“Yeah,” she said through a mi xt ur“MasterfMistreasllgdveryghmg ad nght? | heara yos cry’otit,L @ e
or Chl oe.. or “ihdeeynty dy.’'s Miree s €|y f f simalxgadldenlrabot @lled Kelex exclaimed as it hovered quickly
moment . Il m so sorry,” she sai@d agnéoithaobservation deck.

“Don’t be,” he replied as he rpll ¢&Webneofhne, sKkdeeand @uatkdt ol
up to kneel beside her. “l i-needed the pain to break through Br
niac’s brainwashing.” He btouglht '—hoi'ss_ gCI.ro'v”egdedha%VdesntEbS hehe shear
ders and looked her square in the evyees. | HMWhWHEEE: do you

me mber ?°” . x %

“ Al of it Lois replied. “ was stild]l me , but al | my priori
what | believed was skewed. "’

“Like you were drugged,” CEl ark agreed. “1t felt |l i ke what Jor
tried to do to me once before. The gopodnews i s t hat fhere’s no

separate personality or anything lingering in your head waiting to

take control again. The bad news is you get to live with all the

memories and that we’'ve been $tanding by while people are in
danger . ”

“1" m just gl albr yaoku fwea e, "abCleartho conti nued. “How

did you break free?”




CHAPTER FIVE:
BEST DESTINY

One thousand miles from the city of Metropolis a wHhaece
arced into the night sky on a column of fire. Boosters dropped
away as it rose into the sky. At the height of its ballistic arc the last
of the rocket would fall away revealing a gleaminegrery vehicle
that would then plunge towards its target lwsV. Headless of
events it raced unabated towards its rendezvous.

*k sk osk
Clark flinched along with Lois
robot Kel ex. It was bad enougl
he’d al so used a c ontnglahdahguagen ;
t hat Kryptonians would find of

just thought for a moment and used Kryptonian they might have
been able to fool the robot, but it was too late for that now.

“Why are you speaking in the human tongue, M&Bte

Kel e

seemed to be backing Isnusbwform a
Brainiac of this.
Clark knew they had maybe a s

gave him hope; it was not in direct and continual contact with
Brainiac. All he had to do was keep that transmission from going
out. He had no idea how durable or strong Kelex might be. It was
just a robot servant, but t
take to find and disable the transmitter. So he had to take a tact
other than brute force. Clark sized up all of this in less than a
second as an idea formed in his head.

h a

“Who is your master, Kel ex?”
pause in its retreat.
“You are,Mastet, t he robot replied.
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“So you must obey any omgahe I
helped Lois to her feet beside him.

“l must, Master".

“Then | order you to not ipfor

ing his voice as steady as possible. If he and Lois were to have any
chance at all against Brainiac they needed the element of surprise
and whether or not they would have that depended entirely upon
the reaction of this automaton.

“Forgive me, Master, K e | e But Bsamiaadis conterned that
your long exposure to this world has poisoned your mind; that it
would cause you to abawa your destiny. It wishes only what is
sai d to
sai d it i n Engl i sh, |
Igchgl,atr kKoff itried gback i nstan
idioe S| APt e Wil Sihonwhajt i
of destiny. It desires only the recreation of the Kryptonian Domi-
nion at the expense of all

he’' d

el s

“Are they not one and the same, Master? Kel ex asked.

insistently

“They’ re antithetical.” As he
c o nthe wavto winhd S, ag @iu med|te ¥ 't s breL A MeK
Dominion’s goal was to create

and self-discipline. But they lost sight of that goal; seeing only the
means rather than the ends. Their tyranny and oppression de-

d istqoyed the verygoerfectiogr they soyght 10 greate and Bﬁa@iac iS t W

repeating the mistakes that destroyed all that the people of Kryp-
ton were trying to build.”

“ have | ived among these peo

| adlPOKk8Re®PVeEaRdi ngPitSne ‘ighdmgyil wi d

fight against it no matter the cost. They will not be ruled through
tyranny; they must be | ed by e



“Thati s my destiny,” he said fin

world by example what a glorious place this could be. Not by
force or threats, but by offering them hope for a better tomor-
row. Because they are my people as much as those of Krypton
were and | will stand with them and fight to save them no matter
the cost.”

“Brainiac would notagreé, t he smal |l robot

“Then cBrias nttlae one that's f

r ¢

| aw

on to Clark’'s tact and thr owin

claim to be the “living soul 0
i t’ s machimbtoddt hat s gone out of
last living survivor of Krypton. Without Clark everything Brainiac is
attemptingtodoisworthl e s s . ”

“What’'s more important, Kel ex ?
matter to a head. * The adhimevun-ng

ning amok out there?”

“All of this was created for the Last Son of Krygton,K e | &-x sja

n al Itigto prétect and defend him and the legacy of Krypton. |

am yours to command. What do you desfire?

Clark 1| et out a breath haingdi d

Beside him he felt the tension ebb from Lois as well. They had
convinced a loyal robotic servant, but the important matter still
loomed.

“We need to get Brainiac to r

city,” Clark told Kel ex. evérde
themseve s naturally once Braini

ast
ac

“The energy matrix that Breai n

guires time to stabilize,
seconds to be precise,” it
be deactivated before that time the matter will revert to its pre-
vious configuration.”’

Ke
add

al |l y1647Tossebowdshe Keéaplke soafi dt htics

hour .7

“Brainiac’s only been at it fc
out. “There’s still time.”
“Right, ” Glheattied notaqlet ehe cdncem show on

> p | ihig fgce. It had already been hours since Brainiac had used its
powersonlois.2 SQf f 2dzald KI gS G2 ONRa

e d, to it, heosaidsto himkelh &s helxuanedkhis miadttocnforie pressing

g imatterher own two cents. “lt mi g f

f rypton,’ but at the end of th

contl'rd%lti"‘t'v\'%)’ﬁmps majke Brainiac s
alou

“The Brainiac intelligence will not waver once it has reacheeta d
»cgions  Kelkedy remlailad pringing th
he"rWh Kra/(pton o.rlthaftesm),, Loi s

e . °
q F?n safes, Mistress”

“You know, ”" Qwarsr irdeepsl i.,ewleak po
over at CIark as she continu e d “ wondered ab
, and b t it
i tErevglcat Iel; 8 %% HW ake
gave Corbin an edge was the kryptonlte, W|thout it or the element
of surprise he didn’t stanad a
tors. If there is something here that could potentially hurt you |
evelP @k inli'sS tGulnsd ol MAtCon OYET Ehe
t i think tha Kpyrgonignhwodgyerstrusttheig mairg to something
st dYWPg €d PRiwe rfiud ht dpdwthey were.

ac WBast 3ttb° Upty aints’f oKrenln er%é)t"t @r‘ afk
e X rt
repl

ed.
“Maybe I ""m being too human I n
the Kryptonians wever create so

“Br@u iag Pt no such fall sa es or Weakneése




“That ' s
freaks doi

demanded.
control

Loi
tic

S j us ft-

ng. "’

no

“It was not always so formidabte, Ke | e x It was huilt €orsd .
ago as the ultimate embodiment ofuo power. Throughout the
ages it has upgraded itself until it far exceeded its originahpar

t s wasunlikely tomagm the last &ry@ton@n. He was mdre canderneg a | a
about Lois.
“ “Negative; Kel ex r ep !l iSecHd a commecgod wauld e |

aSPSNI (1KS A gth#on ©AhRiddwh Ebdy, 1€aging ythe
subject in a permanently comatose state. Even if it had desired to

meters.” R2 &2 GKS aAradNBaaQ oNI OSNI 62
sion”
“And no one t houlgpthitd etah?a”t Lnoiigsh tja sbkeeda i n a
pointed tone. “Tthhat’' s good to know,” Lois r
. i . . . . and relief mixing on her face at the thought of such a fate. She
‘¢2 R2 20KSNBAAS ¢2dAR oS |y I RY;‘rft‘m‘?e)?bvgly)/bruslllme%l|hé11 ha%%o‘sguﬁ%ir%%maﬁ MRdietl 15 & U
creatonwas iMmISNF SOG X GKF G GKS 52WAYA2Y dad Bre idwhstil hdrd @ 0 SNB
perfect”
“So we can’t hurt it and, even
“So basically they ignored theg pggﬁ]bgwi,@d@demsoep,end dltau¥O ¥iugnme 2~
away because that alwayswor ks so wel |l , ”s-Loils responded, exa
peration growi ng iamythingherethatocance .| “ SoSowsnd healkout right,” Lois agr
actuallyget t hrough Brainiac’s armofed hide?”
“Presuming we could actwually h
“No, Mistress, Kel ex. NlephpyArAled0Qa “aKbhlSt Ra | BB aAVWiJAYStiNom transferring its
and can be raised instantaneously. Even if the shields could-som
K2 0S5 OoNBFOKSRE &2dz s2df R 2yfée o%Wellot &l fig2i tRSaaNe&! L YNFIAWST OB Al
shell. The Brainiac ielligence can instantly transfer itself into cut the powdr, ™Il wvies droeel ia | ot
another body: and you can’'t access a comput €
since we can’t hur't it in the

“Right,” Lois agreed wiettrhyeddt s h
last time, but it just transferred itself into that man; Brainiac

called him Milton.

“The Brainiac intelligence can only transfiself into functional
Kryptonian technology, K e Irreexc t ®&miniac Wwould have
had to create a direct neural link with this Milton prior to its-d
struction for it to have taken direct control of his bddy.

“Any way to tell hiaft tilmeree’'tsh ean

i vewor t“HWee ssh.o'ught we’' d d

Clark agreed with that last assessment. He remembered his first
battle with the monster; how his heat vision and super breath
were both stopped every time before they even got close to the
juggernaut itself by its shields. If Kelex were to be believed not
only was Br ai ni ac ' nspenarible édt the b u |
machine itself was virtually infallible. Nothing was perfect though.

Brainiac had erred with Loi s
yotf h judesg? "1 ikl ea rtk

a

demanded. H Ky comcarrsedh dbdut himsel§ Brainiac



He | ooked over at Loi s. “M&ybe
erence to her idea. H e ussblmwebke d
point after all .”
“Here’s what we need to do.”

* 3k sk
“Are you sure we aren’t aelyifiwsin
minutes later as she dashed quickly across the Fort r e s s’ ma |

with Kelex in the lead. The worst part of this crazy plan as far as
she was concerned was that
the idea of Clark out there on his own against Brainiac even if he
did know where to strike to do the most damage now thanks to
Kelex.

It

“All auxiliary and emergency power systeinave already been
disabled, Mistres8. K e | e x Allrthatprémiaiesds. to shut off
the primary power systenis.

‘O know that, but wh at ensatked.u t
“Like my bracelet,” she added
the turquoise di amond on iits surface.

on/off switch which meant it would probably have to be de-
stroyed.

“Your bracelet is the one thing that Brainiac can not affedat, M
stress, Kel ex r e ptd dole purpasé is to goriotect ybu
andthatLJdzN1J2 &S OFy y2{0 06S O2 YLINZ Y

“You make it sound | i ket awyt br a
said.

“Youdonotknow? Kel ex asked aMstress inc a
GKS SyUGANBGe 2F 52YAyAz2yQa KA3J

known to have been forged and each worked only for the one for
which it had been crafted. The only Lord to possess dbietsof

n ot K SsAoNJ woONEB thi /exsys , RA &le LISIR MNB R nl fr)

at Vearsagd.“ Brai niac’s got a

Lois found herself stopping dead in tracks. Five hundred years; the
same age as the Kiwatche caves in Smallville. The same age as her
bracelet. A bracelet left for her and her alone. She had always
considered it something special to her personally, but she had
g atnﬁ:frt oHcEe?ﬁiﬁ%d,K::;&)rfg?zrir‘fsracelgt ch(ulg %e arBytefl\irr\g more
n hal '

a}rln
“This Lord?” Loi
feddbbad APmMbPELInNgG

her

S managed;
u Tt

She didn

p .
“That he was the greatest of all Kryptonidns, Ke | e x The e p |
secrets he possessed were said to be those of the gods- the
selves.

“And Hlisapgearet”

“Without the slightesttracé, Ke |l e x ®&ut hefore heald .
t h ehe $oretaltl that af the Ddmihibon wowdi fal from its own dec
a s denhee butghatzak Kryptdnoomce stoed for vould begredeemed doyt
| t higldetrdént” exactly have an

“ De s c e n d ecoutd fe&@ the wkighti oBhistory on her shoul-

ders as the question escaped h
the secret of making the brace
a S Rberd &3k 8§ v Kg d e x \he pRedsiorgag which' your Kall is
named’
ceil®t is something i mpo
A million questionsraced t hrough Loi s’ mi
wait. “We stildl have to get th
me to a halt. * _ _
i 2 NBO ngt\pg qoncemedy Mistresy, KsedhPrX oSN GIS NagS |

one of the walls. A section of the metallic crystal seemed to flow
away from the location, revealing a complex maze of circuitry be-

n e a tRemovirdg this crystal will shut down pamg power’ it



said, indicating a large crystal in the center of the maze of circui-
t r YReturning the crystal will restore prary power”

“Sounds
tors out

e N 0 tapoat,the activeoEradica-s a i

easy
there?” She indicated

“With the power disabled the passage into the tesseract will be

sealed;, Kel ex 8raipac aan ma glansmit its program

across dimensioris.

“Then | guess we’'re all set.

“Almost, Mistress; Kel e x Oneetegm renwmids to be shut

down.” An access port opened on
around f orMylprenary duioff switeleis thef€.
“Right,” Lois acknowledged. It
come to regard the small robot as something more than a ma-
chine. “Thank you for youre as
chanical being.

“| exist to serve K&l and his Amara, Kel ex repl i ed|
Reluctantly she flicked the s
small robot began to sink to the floor as its antigravity or repul-

sors or whatever it used to stay aloft shut down. The glow faded

from its goggle like eyes until all that was left was a limp golden

rag doll.

“That’'s everything then,” Lkooi s

look at the entryway not too far from where she now stood. Ref-
lexively she brought her arms up to her shoulders in an involunta-
ry shiver at the isolation she now felt.

She was ready to do her part. The rest was up to Clark.
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“What's godrmg?”0onJiunp ashked hi ms
i nto the sky at the glowing fo
to think of as a concentration camp. It looked like half the popula-

t MR of Metropolis had been geé

BrorPhiR VarftaBelpoint near the edge of park he could see dozens,
perhaps hundreds of the Kryptonian robots stalking the perime-
ter.

“1ls that ..?” Vicky

the distance floating up to Brainiac.

b e-doaked figure in s h e

“..Superman,” Ji m fme liké sdarsedFora s ay
time he’  d truly.believed that
I—||ee’xd Salbmaocskt Tt 'r?i rﬁsoetlaft ehdope t

He never so badly wanted to be wrong, because a Superman was

w adgout ghg, anly change this sopy werid jhad jagaiRst the fikgs ofy 5 ¢

t

a

Brainiac. The sight of Superman floating side-by-side with the

i s Mensfex Brainige jugt proyed though ¥t knights in ghining 3yreor 1y

were nothing but fairy tales.

Well, the world would know the truthlim vowed as he again
pulledouthi s cel | phone and di al

c h i nsi de Kel ex’' s torso and
%k k %k

ed
t

The sky around Brainiac crackled with energy as its task of remak-
ing the world continued. As it had on worlds beyond measure, it
would bring order for the greater glory of Krypton and her people
gmbpodigdgin the dqrdsKal-El.fYet gexer hefgreyhad it faceq sugh
opposition as it had here.
mind in a manner it had never seen happen before. That it had
taken a full battery of mental flash learning to undo that taint was
evidence to how corrupt this world was; how much it needed to
be cleansed and brought perfect order.

— T
oo

Admittedl vy, i n Brainiac’ s-E&dssce
rebellion could be traced to the biological imperative. It was the
single aspect of Jor-E | ~ s  Hatwas indeed ftawed; though



effectively immortal the desire for a mate was present in all bio-
logical organisms and, lacking a fellow Kryptonian to mate with, it
was only natural that Kal-El would come to desire a companion
from among the beings his image was molded from; the lowly and
disgusting natives of this world. Brainiac had done its best to cor-
rect this difficulty and, though it considered the solution to be far
from perfect, it was the best that could be achieved.

“Vi ||l Dox. "

Its name echoed unexpectedly from behind it in the elegant Kryp-
tonian language and for a fraction of an instant its systems
reacted as they always did against a potential threat; by raising its
impenetrable shields; a gravitic distortion as extreme as that of a
black hole; able to bend back even light itself if need be. Such an
action proved unnecessary however, for it was only Lord Kal-El
who approached.

“YOu SHOULD NOT BE HERE, KAL-EL, Brainiac gglm@nou
proached.

“A Lord of Krypton derefighthsbat- st
t | e s-Eldnswen.|

The young lord was coming to understand, but there were other
I S S UITa@sMAT LOGICAL FOR YOU TO RISK YOURSELF IN BATTLE, MY LORD.
WHAT IF SOMETHING WERE TO HAPPEN TO YOU?”

“ am a god amonmgv a mtstedpliedsag He my
flew up next to Brainiac and |
in no danger and for me to pretend otherwise invites the rabble

to unwisely waste itself on the false belief that | am vulnerable.

They must see me hereclearlyt o under st and wher
Braini

ac coul d Vervwel wflery’l ti tt hree pl |

“I's there any danger -Eladed s beu r
came shoulder to shoulder with Brainiac.

nec

“NONE, Br ai ni a @LLISPROGBESING EXELTLY ASPLANNED.”

“That’s where you're wrong.. Br

It took almost as long for Brainiac to realize its one mistake as it
did for it to-Elealhiazde jtuhsatt g‘plLook
lish.

* % %

It was, in the end, the greatest flaw anyone owthing could ever
have Clark thought. The arrogant assumption that you were infal-
lible; that you never made mistakes. It was a hard and painful les-
son to learn; one he had learned all too well over the years. The

mi st akes he’ d mad e is dovieecould filllvee vy €
lumes.

Clark often wondered what his
eidf he' d done any of hundred th

S \a . :
let her push him away in the aftermath of the tornado that inter-

rupted the formal dance? What if he’d shared hi :
andalpqnganwi tjhe tP&ttey back then? Wha
him on his journey of self-di scovery or i f he'

Smallville with her? All questions that could paralyze you with in-
decision if you let them or learn from if you let them.

Brainiac did not doubt itself or its abilities. It simply could not
conceive that a ‘'mere’ human c

| o ytlat Clak &ent did not want to be Kal-El. It could not conceive
0 0 k mdh thidgs hecauseaitt wastjubt @ machind. &n inbaeely powerful “ |

e

pigeidBr af ni ac

machine, but a machine none the less. A machine that had just
made the one mistake that would make all the difference.

Il stand.”
Al | of this went through Cl ark

"'s s hi &itillissidetthem. $o@aonfidedt; w
of the effectiveness of its brainwashing Brainiac had not perceived

P | a Aim § a thrBat dvehh bs®e’ had m&VRd ever closer to the behe-

moth. The shield had always stopped attacks when they were still



several feet from Brainiac and Clark was now inside that perime-
ter.

Clark knew he had, at best, one shot before Brainiac swatted him

away so he lashed out with all his strength into the place where

Kel ex said Brainiac’s srhenhdeus d
sound of shearing metal Clark’”s fist plung
cavity. Even through his invulnerability he could feel the tingle of
electricity playing along his skin.

And with a flicker Brainiac’s
larger bubble of transmutation energy that it had been generat-

i ng. At the edges of Cl arrkings p
Kryptonian spires collapse in on themselves and come to rest

once again as the familiar landscape of Metropolis.

“WHY, KAL-EL?” Brainiac seemed to al mg
“Th e noeKal-E Is | Brainiac!” Clar k fi
been. My name is Clark Kent.”

“BUT THIS WAS YOUR FATHER’S GRAND DESIGN.”

“No, ” Clark answered. “1t -mras
and, while |11 al ways be thgrat
he’s not my father. My f at h-er

El sent me to; the man who raised me and guided me. It was his
dying wish that | use my power only to help people; not to lord
over them like some petty tyrant. End this insanity now, Brainiac.
Pl ease.

“INSOLENT CHILD!” Brainiac retorted as
sent him hurt | i nglorELOvAS &ir ERITSME dF h e
KRYPTONIAN CULTURE AND HIS WILL BE DONE. |F THE HUMANS POISON YOU TO

THIS TRUTH THEN THEY SHALL BE SWEPT FROM THIS WORLD SO THEY CAN POISON

YOU NO FURTHER.”

Ji
ni

call ed
ac. They’

“Yeah,
right

Chief, k7
up to Br ai

m

Jimmy caught the flash of energy from Brainiac and Superman just
an instant before he felt the pressure wave knock him off his feet.

@ e n ddoking up he salv ehey energWiield alound Bhai@iac fad collapsed

e d dnd &llcaroddd hirh mhe alien’ Isndsaade eliskkred and then
dropped away like a morning mist before the sun leaving the fa-
miliar streets of Metropolis in their wake. Even more the field sur-

rounding the city had fallen as well.
shields vanished,

“Perrylt 17> Ji mmy

as di d t he
screamed i

out
re

mu
nt

e r claughtinvolormariljheecapedd diwlibsdHe Isae revertbdereso lipgpe a

to say those wor derimmanhiss oan toit
just hit Brainiac hard enough
making to the city! Can you hear me Perry!?! Superman is on our

st gpjlgeeaud.y »

red« g §du, sor,
could barely make it out over the whoops of joy coming from both
the people around him and from wherever it was that Perry was.

Then there was anothe crack lik
t he (ji g
and |mc uId ee uperman eing h
ef u

war sthe ﬁl stree be ov¥ hen
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“ERADICATORS. SHOW KAL-EL THE CONSEQUENCES OF DEFIANCE. DESTROY THE
HUMANS!”

As one the Kryptonian robots around the perimeter of the en-
it SrhpmhdhPstobed Grld Bekak to Raledteir aanft Yowards the
gr ocWdd.- The crowd itself heardy
as he had and was starting to scream out in fear. Obviously more
people than just his small group had seen the Eradicators kill
people with just their
hands could do.

TheFrey NE€VEephi @& S came

eyes.

(0]



“Um, Perry?” Jim managedpermah | ' |
just made Brainiac mad.”
k %k k

“Jimmy?” Sam heard Perry yell
“We’ve just got confirmati en f
al , 7 L to.n Mantnhoeurnsc e d . “ Btioraof the a c
city has been reversed and the
Lois was rightSam thought to himself as he finally allowed him-
self to believe it. And if Loi
“Get the President onow!h’e phon
“One moment, General,” Mathers

* %k 3k

Jim felt himself flinch as the palms of the Eradicators hands began

to glow and braced himself for
security video of John Corbin and the energy blasters which
soundedvery much | i ke these. I f he

his pain receptors could send their message to his brain.

Jim s eyes caught the slightes
the Eradicator in front of him exploded in a shower of metallic

parts. Even as he whipped his head around towards the other
Eradicators they were already falling to the ground in countless
pieces; ripped apart like they were tin-foil. In seconds they were

gone and a tremendous cheer began to rise from the crowd.

Jim had just whipped out his camera phone to snap a picture of
one of the fallen Eradicators when a glow from above caught his
eye. Brainiac hung over them now like a dark avenging god.

“| BELIEVE THERE IS AN EARTH SAYING THAT IF YOU WANT SOMETHING DONE
PROPERLY..”

I cAsiifl inl slowymmtion Jim avatckied as Brainibicforoughk its I%nds to-
gether. He saw people starting to scatter; as if that would make
any difference. He saw Amy and her young son Nathan directly in
Brainiac’s path.

uselggpbymhRLPI NP S 3P 0 K& qowihgknleh®Yo?

fi . . :
romSpa{“rreg%wasardlnS|de the field, Gene

S ThE RdUSof ttR bId% blew Jim off his feet for the second time in

S h bs@nhnd mifids, Vet ad he loole8 ¥dlind he and everyone else

were still intact. Amy and Nathan were huddled and trembling,

but still unscaﬁhctad. In the distance he could see the streak of
wa.s r .. . .

crimson that was Superman carrying the bluish-green glow of

e | 7 Brgnipgglofpagdrawag. 4 . < N

5

Asdeygpthergdghis wits, Jim looked down at his camera phone. He

di dn’t remember taking a pictu
hit the button by mistake. He took a look at what his camera had
captured.

0 N

t hNo, nat @ mistakelim rhenaged asshe started to kvigoop lfoe jayC 0 1 |
Not a mistake; a miracle.

l ucky he’d be dead before
He | ooked over at Amy and Nath

being on the front page. There they were on the tiny picture

f skréerc Hudelled indebr asrS@ermah iatergosedshimgelf bgtivden a n «
them and the massive blast con
the brunt himself. Not too long ago he had remarked to himself
that not every picture was actually worth a thousand words. But
conversely he now reminded himself that there were also pictures
that, no matter how many words you used to describe them, said
it all.

W a s

t
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Clark hurtled himself skyward with Brainiac in his grip. Looking at
Braini ac’ s cebhdgseetcircditeshifing and ntbving; |
its damage control systems acting to repair the shield generator




and render the beast invulnerable again. A quick burst of heat vi-
sion melted the partially repaired systems into non-functional
slag.

“CURSE YOUR IGNORANCE, CHILD!" Br ai n YoarOesTi$r i@ NOT.

BE DENIED.”
“No it won't,” Clark agreed. “
Not yours. Not Jor-E | * s . Not even Jonat ha

derstood the truth; my destiny is minetodec i d e !

“THIS IS NOT OVER, KAL-EL,” Brainiac replied a
and tore across the sky. Headed straight for the Daily Planet build-
ing and the tesseract entrance.

*k sk osk
. It 1 sight of.the Earth Lpis L .
“ Mr . President!” Sam yelled as thecaugE’?'gesolgearnthmsan’Plsa%nee came up on
the video moniotabortYohehaveikle! "« jt pell owppr @a ctbhedm | atvated t
“What’'s going on, General ?” Prles iA%O\é“r(}O?,FfFELiffvgt%”\é'P%AQDiApés"'Wa{"%MILN'eA%WORTW?FQSONEFa ce
shocked KRYPTON.." now towered over er
' bl y | i ¥ouArekespdN®Bi&E AOR.THIS!T!”

Th e. energy fi e.l d has C.Ol lapsed. YeSc gtilrl)tﬁerf maalen?_lid Aotucgwter. Sﬁe?usqc sktoodoa%uai%st tfger\)val a
tacking robots in the city and re\\A/Iit?]ﬁe?hgngsbet]ﬁind%ergagkanS ormation effe
Sam replied. C&llel sofoln tolue st diefe! ” '

“ H ' ” .
There was a long pause from the President. The command center Guilty as charged! Lols rep
went silent across her face.
“ can’t Sam,” he sai d-eqruthirggt | y|. “ Blral'ﬁmgc h%rdtrh%s.%nlgbdoombOfeK?;ltg In . Te® n.t rance b
) ) . was too late. Here |t.wasall owerful and it would r?llsﬁl destr?yr
seconds ago. l't's in the radio bl.atgc . i n w vfh e . Ui me
. i . . . , |{1gth|s nnoying female once and for all. His thoughts were inter-
clears it sThheatehenge WWe clan 0B
Sam. rupted by more chatter from the woman.
Three minutes. That’' s hemryve-ong| it C\av.ho’ul.dl‘cf'aﬁ(eccfnotr'r}%eed're‘On beha
Thi's i's what we cal’l a monkey

hicle carrying the warhead to clear the blackout window.

“We can’t,” Sam replied. “But

* * 3k

Brainiac raced through the tesseract entrance and into the safety
of the fortress. Here he could not be defeated. Even if this body
failed him he could simply take control of the fortress itself and
use its might to destroy this entire venomous world. During its
long journey through the darkness Brainiac had pondered why the

B Ut HolRY of B & Kept thiY world hilldentfronY tRebénsinior. Why d € C

N Kigadithlond not bé¥conduddd fk&€all thelest?

While it did not know all the reasons, Brainiac allowed itself to

s ifgodiagttgdyg fd ad kg@awagye
like poison to the glorious order of the Kryptonian Dominion. It
saw now that it was folly to even try to elevate such beings; to
show them the glory of Krypton.

Super man can.’

reafurestwbre m.



Lois yanked hard on the crysta | she’d been
back and rolled as hard as she could to the side. The effect was
instantaneous; the glowing crystal of the walls flickered and died.
By the dimblue-gr een gl o w rouits shB ¢coddisae bna C
expression of what seeme d | i ke mort al
face. It knew as well as she did what had just happened and what
it meant.
“Nowhere to run Braini

now, ac

Clark raced forward and flung Brainiac towards the center of the
chamber where it landed near the precipice next to the corpse of
the poor man named Milton. It looked down at the crumpled
form it had invaded and corrupted and destroyed and then back
at Clark.

“For Milton and al/l the ot her
kilté&dds. ends now,” Clark repl:.
from his eyes and into atBhrlad ni
been correct; unprotected by its shields the terrible heat vapo-
rized Brainiac’s hull pl ati-ng
cal heart; the power plant at its core.

As before Brainiac’s armored

overripe fruit as its power core went up like a roman candle. Lois
barely had time to flinch before Clark was on top of her, pressing
her against the wall; letting his invulnerable body soak up the
shock wave as it ricocheted off the walls of the vast chamber.

It seemed like forever before the echo of the blast died away and
she and Clark were alone in the darkness. The only sounds she
coul d hear andker @®vn Weebhtling knd that of her
heart pounding in her ears.

She was al most scared to say

“Let’s get the |l ights on and
darkness she felt him take the crystal from her hand and get up

gr a

terr

t
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f

f

ac’ Realkdbsnhg

S p i fragn thie 8obri Anncbmehtdater she heard the sound of crystal
sliding against crystal and a moment later the walls and every-
thing else flickered to life.

Loonl St dd dRd s tko'wg whi ch was mor
or the fact that the walls and everything else within the fortress
appeared blackened but otherwise unscathed. Looking at where
Brainiac had last been there was no trace at all, not even of his
herstal aad @utso ‘1 Risni svh citti,m QMia
been. His family, if any, deserved some closure. She turned to look

at Clark standing there with what looked like a million thoughts on
his mind. Letting her eyes drop they came to rest on the crumpled
form of Kelex |lying at Clark’

or

S

“Let’s get this | itt]| gotsagnawhat up,

shakily to her feet and walked over to the small golden robot.
YoweVeoWis@&n tanfa vted rgmennet & an 4 h

as a |l ance of heat vision shot
Kt exKsel éxf ®r ondimediate- s h
ly the goggle-like eyes of the robot flickered with light and it be-
ganaomiee frdmgheflbor.d pi erced it s mechal

back, Kel ex! Lois sa

orm seemed to rip apart |ike an
“Oh dear? Kel ex s ai dMasternKalEl! eSenpeone sse .

desperately trying to reachydu! t he r obob (@déno?
ing across a number of EM frequencies.

L
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“Wel come

A booming but familiar voice appeared to come out of nowhere.
Some sort of speaker system Lois imagined.

“CdzLISNXYFYS L R2Yy Qi 1y26 AT @2dz

Lois called out.

“Sam?”
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She looked over at Clark and saw the look on his face. No, No, No.

Not now.N o t when she’d finally gof
was SO0 much she want edlessthareae d e
mi nute just wasn’'t enough ti me
“Cl ar k, you can’t!” she screanm
eyes. Even @dialrikt’ys handvul nert s|

winded he had become just trying to land a two-hundred ton
space plane.

“Kelextx,hecd&mrtress survive a n
without hesitation.
“Regardless of the intensity, the blast will not penetrate the d
mensional barrier, Mastet, K e pliedx r e
Clark turned to face her. p~Loi
pens. Stay here! ”
“But ”
“No arguments this time!” pe t
pens .. | | ove you Lois Lane!”
And in a flash he was gone.

k sk sk
“Twenty seconds to detonation,
as he watched an image of Metropolis on the main screen of the
command center in abject helplessness. All the wasted time. All
things he’  d never get to tell
“Fifteen seconds. Radar hams pi
muni cations.”
“Sir!” another voice cried out].
cityltmust be going Mach fifty at

“Go Superman!” Sam yelled out,
t e nnprbtacol. a | | figured out. There
i to tell him and _

“The warhead is changing cours

ed

ucl

| 0

cked

S“h|§6 usr .

‘aSSU Pregrgash disdhrtte P rak i OIm@& Wy - h

s een how

“Thr ee.

@B bl ast ?” Clark asked

One.

*

Fos 4 baief instang theenight skycovernViettopolis was Mumimated h a
as if it were broad daylight as a thousand miles above them the
thermonuclear warhead detonated.

“CllIl 11l aaaaaarrrrrrkkkkkk?!!1?”
tesBeRadt portal Ah@ Sut dMB th&@Jftdp Sof theVORiIR Planekd @
Looking up she could still see the fading light of the fireball above
her and dropped her knees. She pounded her fist against the con-
crete wall at the sheer cruelty of it all. Twice in her life now men
she’ d caredovaebdo,ut had been t
deaths.

omeone
“Lif e’

a k

call ed
S not f

;No, it’s not but somehow we

L,oi ! S

oi s tmeeawar ot .ar n S Q.
hersellfl\/g)hiplash and through

f a
ad,. I | n C
trhe%lur of her tears she saw him.

1] CI

I)”
Somaerti?ﬂng just shot up out of

I e K Gvarls s'ca"red to move. Scared to touch him for fear that he was

just a hallucination or a ghost. But then she felt his hand upon her



shoulder and she threw her arms around him with all her
strength.

“God, don’t do t kaa@ throughoa mixtare o g a i

laughter and tears. All thoughts that he might be just some wild
fantasy vanished as Clark grimaced in her embrace.

“Ow, ” he grunted. “A little

ni ce.

She loosened her embrace immediately; shocked that he could
feel anything through his
alright?”

“Nothing a I|ittle sunlight
down against the ledge of the rooftop.

Lois couldn’t hel p but | aufgh
dropping a bombshell l i ke that

“Could we maybe not bring
suggested.

“Okay,” Lois said with a gent/
by a |l ong shot. I t h o ueglired how ’ d
much | need you in my |ife
“How about this? I pr omi s e o-l
nuclear device withoutlett i ng you tell me

“You big jerk!
embraced him gently again. She rested her forehead against his
and just drunk in the sight of him. A clear bright dawn was crest-
ing over the horizon and, as the brilliant light glinted off the gol-
den globe above them, for a moment it felt as if they were the
only two people in the universe. As their eyes began to close and
their mouths inched cl oser
to stop herself.

bompphediér

she safijajasshhr o u

“Just one more thing,” she man
she didn’ tasas&.nuUKéd.atl 'we got
what the | imits on your invul

n! "ev®Mme survive?”

Clark smiled and when he told her a huge smile grew on her face

as well. Then she kissed him.
crushing of the ribs would D

* % %

The sun had just crested above the skyline of the city by the time

d theonfilitaryi conwoy rhadedt rtoadbwintbwn tMgtropolis’ whereethe y 0 L

Daily Planet and LexCorp Tower stood. The General got out of the
Humvee first, followed by Lana, Dr. Irons and Perry White. Lex got

Nt ouf 1hstXand, like Rh8 resf, BdRdd br&ufd at@he all B8 familidr U MP

sights that were still standing for one reason and one reason only.

Slp@rthan. “Wel Il , it serves you rig
me and then charging off.”
Perhaps he had mis#'udged the alien after all. It was clear that

OlNsBerMdd €dhand @68Ki e

done his best to protect the people of Metropolis and the world.

o TRINg ppmofsagape Mg oy e pmpareRly o ¢ ¢ ¢ o
lostar O Uye Kiyght jwhenoler2?2” pPerry

how much | | ove you too.
On its face it was a rather silly question. The fact of the matter

NSt REEA! ' h éﬁ‘,é Cherde f &I dudatBd%hed D@
| Oci¥y &nd r&ﬁmtléss‘ abafidbndd vehicles clogging the streets and

ir‘terstates of Metropolis. It avoulfi be days before this mess was
a u & ter . e a

sorted out. In that sense it was far from over, yet Lex understood
the sentiment and it was a question no one here could answer;
which was itself one of the main reasons for the foray into the

city.

“1t' s over Mr . Whi te,"” a ehihdo o m

t 0 Otkem 8k SlinYand RthdHinRelf dintink & thSfigureWdating P 0\



in the sky. Despite the sun silhouetting him, his crimson cloak was
plainly visible.

“ apologize for the del ay, G
t hreat Brainiac posed is over

“So you say,” Lex replied, hi s
hand to his brow, trying in vain to make out Super man'’ s

“But we’'ve only got your elewvor d
you?”

“Because it’'s the truth,” Supe
story you can talk to Lois Lan
“Lois?” Gener al Lane intesofttupt
“You’ve seen her?”

“She and Clark are up in the I
story,” Superman replied. “As

stand by me | decided they deserved the exclus i v e .

“That’'s my girl ,” Lekethheard Pe
“She also said to tell you, G
l uck.”

Lex thought he could see teéars
ment al f ool Didn’t they see t
“Now i f vyou’'ll excuse melforise Sup
into the air.

“Wait a minute,?” Lex blurted ¢
you' ' re even standing, 0 eing atat h
ground zero for the detonahb-i on
deed it would have been like sitting in the heart of a star. Nothing

could survive that.

“Come now, Mr . Lut hor ,” Super
cl i mb. “You had a whole team (

The answer shoul d be ibléaoackthes s .
tore into the sky faster than the eye could follow and Lex knew
that wherever the alien was now, it was smirking at him.

er ! . .
o bﬂity, Zothe o Ghle QuR. SThe gn@rgy l?ele:ﬁe%l byhaenydlrog%ﬂ S e
f ac Bomb is identical to that of the sun. The energy from the blast
on W6U|H Rale 'reinfw&]ecyhis iﬁvnlr%rlégilig/ evell gvhileblt was blow-

i ng up in his face.

F ma floy gqaat%osuwgt th& sz'whe“reIthTe alidnhdl vakidhdl tso ntlupne
e a ﬂ)rdthecgélflgsg slécrifi'ée,esr&pterman had known exactly what he
e d ’had ?e@mdﬁirégiar}gl q]ad %aréa\ée?)igt? tht rtge ofasq{flass hero.

Lex thoug wasn’'t fooled and
he'd prove to the d that t
y Planet offjice ng on th
only reporters consistent

f

i
wor |
Dai l wor Ki
t he t o
Evening was falling across the city by the time Lois made her way
rryu9a§/h8n§ér9pﬁi d ot he Daily Pl

and even more explaining, Sam was on his way back to Fort
e n e Scluster to tehl avith the buneaucratjci nfghttmard thel lastbtwoi n g

pan «Is§Plyin&d &S alke| §oRET HHEhgt @n

I goiteRbiusy herdyaRgwRy2POWErs.

ener al |, Super man sai “But t he
f or TQobds” chagrin it was Dr. Wworon
, " the scientist exclai mad.

an

days had been.He sai d he’d be there |
~  They’'d made tentative plans to
I Nintdndb®to kKBeb (b fnitter WY S eyes; the ser
he way he was playing them?
“There you are,” Lois called o
er madly b eqdpa No fa st e didNyr ePlyame’td B
fortress of yours exploring ev
ut.W'th‘a\S/WIeat I want to know is how
er «fqoed tii NGir etshkerng | R k@kpP” cCl ar
of jak & hiegdnopjugey e r| gwarPeeade i flr o
Heslippedanarm gent |l y around her wai s
|l i ke being able to have compan



“ guess | 'm just count iflegivemy |bl ecsfsifnegasr, "she d epderdonni tas rfeace
tone. seemed to dim the terror that it held greatly.
“So you really didn’t knowlk” Lloi s Thé anlythinghkhe was sur@df when it dametp dreanfis Bind ish-s t
ing about it. es was that her father had been right that day so long ago. Her
. _ shootmg star had carried a handsome prince just for her and he

That I co .u | d_ S u"r vive a nuclear \A}asath% &reatest thIergeg ﬁwat £|OII"IerlNIOL§d r9.1oerﬁ"!3re to ferm B¢t u
actually did it. the terrors of the night than anything else she could think of.
“But you suspected?” Looking back at where all this had started it seemed beyond belief
“Suspected? Yes,"” Clarlkdnreplii'ddd.sthddt SBGefd Wqunmd Mp, here of al
have done it.7~ Clark noticed her silence and kissed her gently on her forehead.
“] know,"” Lois said. “So are we go3%g¥Ma Se 1901 NBe ONP [Ny fhgag? Ny
she asked. softly.
“1 think everyone with a pair |of “e‘g/%%t atnra W]I%quaa%qlé'inwg Ibrgwtyf
figured it out already,” Clark sa?¥Wa's S‘nheeIeaa'nded""nddovvanctaunad bYr uSs"h
his lips again s t her foreheailor ¢ Mouset d ol ’t“hﬂaowbdo you know he can’'t2i ClI
added. cerity and a grin of his own.
CSsti b, we should prob ? bl | et F?.cﬁs s:;ldynothhﬁgnlrp r\Q’pIy 9h% Iuslt &)rﬁtn‘:f)u!ed t(ysmlle an&' é?ni— S
mar ked. “Unless.. you think he’|d S@Jce‘délarkﬂvﬁntlé-ht@rso ’ have th
temptation to mix business with pleasure.
. ) ’ If this were some fairy-tale this would be where the narrator

! thin _k Perh @(E ad Wtaeyl$t doers twhe p av%tﬂdrannouncgtha§€hel§ lived ﬂappqu ever after, but this was
reassuringly. And with the exfclugphue,wsg| Wt BusRad bhg! ehrﬁy Kk
be keeping us teamed up come hell or highwat e r . cleanly. Tomorrow would hold a whole new set of challenges she
Lois stifled a yawn as she looked around at the city stretched out was sure, and the day aft e- r that even more.
around her and realized that with all the excitement that she been told, made you appreciate therewa r ds al | e-he
hadn't actually gotten any sl agep mg“i'e%yé’“ thatty%Wereﬁl'Ve Sﬁ‘esloc’kﬁ 9“'%‘“ Clark ?JW all 5 ¢
she was actually looking forward to getting some sleep, though € possi retche d_ ou
even here she found herself wondering what her dreams would S .h e WwWas Tea d y t 0 start living

fairy-t al e, it was only..
hold.
Brainiac was finally gone from the waking world, but would it still ..THE BEGINNING ...
be haunting her nightmares? It might try, but somehow the look
The story continues iMetropolis:Blood



