


SUMBUDY'S INTRO:  Hey guys, welcome to Mysterio's and mine Superman script.  This baby started out innocently enough.  I am a big fan of the Superman mythos, most recently the TV show Smallville.  I was watching said TV show one day when it hit me to do a Superman fan script.  So I did.  I loved the show, so I thought it only proper to start the thing out in Smallville.  Anyways, I eventually wrote myself into an action scene corner.  That being that I wasn't hitting the action scenes like I wanted to.





Enter Mysterio.  I had just read his Halloween: The Slayer 


script and thought it was excellent, and was blown away by


Buffy and Michael's fight.  I thought, what could it hurt to


ask?  So, I did and Mysterio graciously agreed to help me out


with the action and ended up making an invaluable contribution,


not only to the action, but for helping out with some plot 


points that I was having some trouble with.  So, while you read


this baby, anytime you stop and say, "Man that was some awesome


action", just know who was responsible.  It certainly wasn't me.


Also, I just want to point out that Mysterio and I were on the


same page when it came to writing the character of Perry White.


I kind of established his personality and Mysterio just ran with


it, and I hope you laugh as much as I did at some of the stuff 


with Perry the bullheaded.  Anyways, I just want to publicly 


thank Mysterio for his help, for without it, there is no way


the script would have made it even TO the half way mark, much


less past it.  And for making my first attempt at collaboration


a fulfilling prospect. So, I hope you guys have as much fun reading it as we had writing it.





MYSTERIO’S INTRO:  I’d also like to welcome you to our script.  Like Dusty said, this started out innocently enough.  I had been working hard on Season 3 of HTS when I got an e-mail from Dusty about this script.  I had read a few of Dusty’s scripts on the site and I had enjoyed all of them, so when he asked me to collaborate on this Superman project, I jumped at the chance.  It gave me a chance to go into a new genre I had never attempted and to work with a writer that I respect a lot.  Dusty was great to work with and was very open to ideas on the script.  A pure class act all the way.  I think it turned out well, and I hope you all enjoy the result.  So, without further ado, in the words of Perry White, “What are you waiting for?  Get to work on this thing!”.





						SUPERMAN





						BY: Dusty Fincher


						and Mysterio007


��FADE IN:��Over the stars in SPACE.  The Camera SWOOPS through the 


vast sea of the galaxy.  John Williams’s score can be heard


over it.  We see a small object in between TWO PLANETS


as the camera steadily swoops toward it.





As it grows and the score starts to really hit it, we


are finally on it.





It is the SUPERMAN "S" SHIELD.





It grows in size until the camera passes directly through


the center and the score turns up full scale with the main


theme going.





The credits start to roll by as the camera continues on 


through the galaxy.  Sometimes we pass planets and stars


and other times we pass CREDITS.





We finally come in on our solar system and as the DIRECTORS


CREDIT flies by, we find ourselves looking at EARTH.





The camera continues on, down and down until we are over 


AMERICA.  We keep going down until we are swooping over


landscapes.





Eventually, we reach the farming fields of SMALLVILLE,


KANSAS.





The camera slows down as we swoop over a certain FARM HOUSE


and make our way into the fields.  We see a distant figure,


his shirt off revealing a well muscled body, working in the


fields.  





We come in on him as he wipes his sweaty hair off of his 


face.  Then he gets back to work.  Plowing.





Pulling the machine behind him with no effort at all.





				WOMAN'S VOICE


			Clark!





CLARK KENT stops what he's doing and looks over to the edge


of the field to see his mother, MARTHA KENT, calling to 


him.  She's an older lady, yet still young in spirit.





Once again, he wipes the sweat from his brow.





				MARTHA


			Dinner's ready!





				CLARK


			I'll be there in a minute, Mom.


			Let me finish up here.





Martha nods her head and wonders back to the house.





EXT. KENT'S HOUSE - EVENING





The camera makes its way around the Kent's farmhouse.


A tractor parked here, an old truck in the drive.  A


newer model Pontiac sits behind it.





INT. KITCHEN - EVENING





JONATHAN KENT sits at the dinner table, rubbing his 


muscles.  He looks up as his wife enters.





				MARTHA�			He's on his way.





				JONATHAN


			Good.  I'm starving.





				MARTHA


			I think he's still troubled.





Jonathan watches as Martha takes a seat across the 


table.





				JONATHAN


			Can you blame him?  With


			what's looming over him?


�Martha nods her head in agreement.





				MARTHA�			It is good of him to come 


			and give you a hand.  You're


			starting to get old Jonathan


			Kent.





				JONATHAN


			I'd argue with you, but I'm


			just too tired to be trying 


			to lie to you like that right


			now.





Martha smiles.





				MARTHA


			The signs are starting to really


			show now.





				JONATHAN


			Everybody gets old, Martha. And


			with age, the body slows down.


			It's a fact of life.





Martha looks out the door, towards the fields.





				MARTHA


			I wonder...





				JONATHAN


			Even for him.  He may be 


			different in some ways, but


			in many, he's just like us.





				MARTHA	


			How very true.  But he's still


			my boy.





				JONATHAN


			Even if I weren't getting lazy


			in my old age, I wouldn't argue


			that point at all.





Martha reaches up to wipe a tear that's suddenly sprung


to her eye.





				MARTHA


			I just can't believe it, Jon.


			I mean, with other people, it's


			not hard to imagine.  But our 


			boy?  I never thought I would 


			live to see this day.





The tears seem to be spreading now, as Jonathan nods 


his head in agreement.





				JONATHAN


			I know, Martha.  I know.





EXT. KENT'S HOUSE - EVENING





Clark walks up to the house, throwing a t-shirt over


his head and running his hand through his hair.





INT. KITCHEN - EVENING





The Kent family sits, trying to enjoy their meal.  Clark


is hardly eating at all.





Jonathan and Martha look at each other.  Then Jonathan 


turns to his son.





				JONATHAN


			Son, I know this is eating you


			alive.  Heck, it's eating at us,


			too.  How can it not?  You are our


			son.





				CLARK


			I know, Dad.  It's just...





He trails off.  Jonathan nods to show he understands.





				JONATHAN


			You've gone up against some terrible


			things in your life, Clark.  You've


			barely walked away sometimes.  The


			responsibility you've put on yourself


			for this world is more than any man


			should.  And the fact that you've always


			stayed true to that speaks more about


			you and the man you are than anything


			anyone could ever say.  Including your


			old Dad.  But even for you, a challenge


			like this will be almost overwhelming.


			


He sighs.





				JONATHAN


			I know you've never faced anything like


			this in your life, son.  But you have 


			to realize that even something as dire


			as this can be worth the risk.





				MARTHA�			Jonathan Kent, there is nothing "dire"


			about marriage!





				JONATHAN


			Maybe not from the female viewpoint,


			but most guys will agree with me that


			a wife can sometimes be the scariest


			thing in the world.





				CLARK


			I still can't believe I asked her.


			I'm even more surprised that she 


			said yes.  It was such a seat of


			the pants moment for me.  Now I'm


			beginning to wonder if it was smart.





				MARTHA


			You are a lucky man to have a girl


			like Lois, Clark.  And she's pretty


			lucky herself to find a catch like


			yourself.





				CLARK


			You're biased, Mom.  Always have


			been.





				MARTHA


			I've good reason to be.





				CLARK


			It's just that being with me 


			could put her in...





				JONATHAN


			Danger?





				CLARK


			Yeah.





				JONATHAN


			We're you're parents, Clark, and


			we've stayed pretty safe so far,


			haven't we?  Besides, that girl 


			gets herself in more trouble than


			anyone on this planet, and that's


			without your help.  If it wasn't


			for you, she'd be dead many times


			over.





				MARTHA


			It's natural to have doubts, sweetie.


			And for someone like you, there's


			even more stuff to consider.  But 


			you've known each other a very long


			time.  You two click better than any


			one you've ever been with.  Even...





				CLARK


			I know.  Speaking of which, I was 


			going to go break the news to her 	


			tonight.  





				MARTHA


			She'll be so happy for you.





				CLARK


			I hope so.





Jonathan stands up.





				JONATHAN


			Why don't you help me outside before


			you go off, huh?





				CLARK


			Let's do it.





He gets up and follows his father out the kitchen door.





EXT. KENT'S BARN - EVENING





Jonathan and Clark make their way towards the barn.





				JONATHAN


			What else is on your mind,


			son?  Something you might not


			want to talk about in front of


			your mother?





				CLARK


			Dad, you guys raised me right,


			there's no question.  I hold all


			the morals you and Mom taught me


			to this very day.  





He pauses awkwardly.





				CLARK


			That includes... saving myself.


			For the woman I'll marry, that 


			is.





Jonathan nods his head.





				JONATHAN


			I see.





				CLARK


			When Lois and I marry, we will.


			You know and.... This is hard 


			talking about this to your parents,


			you know.


�Jonathan smiles and shakes his head.





				JONATHAN


			Almost as hard as a parent hearing


			it from their kid.





				CLARK


			Consummation, Dad.





They enter the barn.





INT. BARN - EVENING





Jonathan pulls a light and a light bulb illuminates the


barn.  Near the back, a tractor sits with a flat tire.





Jonathan points to it.





				JONATHAN


			My jack broke.  If you would,


			just hold it up while I replace


			the tire.  





				CLARK


			Sure.





Jonathan walks off to find the extra front tractor tire


and rolls it over to where Clark stands by the vehicle.





				JONATHAN


			You were talking about consummation.





Clark nods.





				CLARK


			I'm different, Dad.





With that, he lifts the tractor up on its hind wheels


as Jonathan starts pulling the bum wheel off.





				CLARK


			I'm not even from this planet.


			If you and Mom hadn't found me


			out in the field, no telling what


			could have happened to me.  And


			there's no telling what might 


			happen...





				JONATHAN


			If you and Lois....





				CLARK


			Exactly.  It's just stuff like


			that that has me worried.  We 


			love each other.  There is no 


			question there.  We match up, 


			spiritually.  But can we match


			up physically?  There's all these


			little things to consider if we're


			going to have a life together.





Jonathan pulls the tire off and puts the other one on


it, tightening it as he goes.





				JONATHAN


			Son, you and Lois are so close


			now that marriage won't change


			much.  I think you're worrying


			needlessly.  You were sent to 


			this planet for a reason.  Because


			you can live here.  You can breathe


			here.  You walk and talk just like


			us.  You are almost exactly just 


			like the rest of us.  The only thing


			is that there's something about our


			Sun that's given you extraordinary 


			gifts.  





He finishes up and Clark lets the tractor down.





				JONATHAN


			You love this woman.  She loves


			you.  On this planet and with us


			as a species, that is all that


			matters between a man and a woman.


			No matter how much you may think


			you're different, Clark, you are


			still a man.  Everything else is


			just little details.  In every 


			marriage, there are things people


			have to get used to.  With yours,


			it will be the same.  Basically.


			


He looks at Clark and grins.





				JONATHAN


			As for that other little thing 


			you're worrying about, you'll be


			fine.  You're just gonna have to


			be a little more careful, that's


			all.





Clark nods his head.





				CLARK


			Thanks, Dad.  I don't know how


			you manage it, but you always 	


			seem to say the right things.





				JONATHAN


			If you ever figure out how I do


			that, let me know.  It might come


			in handy when I'm talking to your


			mother.





Clark laughs.





CUT TO:��EXT. LANG HOUSE - NIGHT





Set a little ways back from the road, a quaint two story


house stands.  A mailbox sits by the road at the beginning


of the drive.  





We pan around the house to find Clark standing in the back


yard, looking up at a second story window.





He hefts a rock and softly tosses it up to the window.  A


couple more follow suit.





Soon, a woman, like Clark in her early 30s, looks through 


the window down into the yard. She pulls some red hair away


from her lovely face and smiles when she sees who it is


trying to get her attention.





LANA LANG opens up the window.





				CLARK


			Lana Lang.  Still as pretty


			as ever.





				LANA�			When did you get into town,


			handsome?





				CLARK


			Earlier today.





				LANA


			It's been a while since you've


			come to my window.





				CLARK


			Just like old times.  Why don't


			you come down?  We can talk and


			walk.





				LANA


			You always knew the way into my


			heart, Clark.





She closes the window and pulls back, talking gently to


herself.





				LANA


			Even if you never wanted to take


			it for your own.





EXT. LAKE - NIGHT





Clark and Lana walk down by the shore of a small lake,


skipping rocks into it as they go.





				LANA


			We haven't taken this walk since


			that night you told me your...


			secret.





				CLARK


			That has been a good while.





				LANA


			I'll never forget it.  I still


			feel honored that I was the first


			to know.  





				CLARK


			Little did I know what I was


			getting myself into with the


			whole "using my powers for


			good" thing.





				LANA


			You've done pretty decent for


			yourself.





				CLARK


			I'm glad you think so.





Lana stops walking, looks at Clark.


			


				LANA


			You've got big news, I can


			tell.





				CLARK


			Is that right?





				LANA


			I could always read you like


			a book, Clark, and you know


			it.





				CLARK


			Okay, yeah, I've got big news.





				LANA


			When did you finally screw up


			enough courage to ask her?





				CLARK


			Like a book, huh?





				LANA


			At least on chapter 22 by 


			now.





				CLARK


			And I didn't need to screw up


			any courage...





				LANA


			Clark, this is me.  You can't


			hide behind that big "S" on your


			chest when I'm around.  I knew


			you and your heart before you


			became the legend.





				CLARK


			And you're one of three women


			I know that can dress down a 


			superhero.


				


				LANA�			You've loved her forever it


			seems like.  And now you've


			asked her, after all that time.


			I wanna know what finally made


			you start thinking straight.





				CLARK


			I don't know.  I really don't.


			We were flying through Paris, 


			because she loves it, and I was


			looking at her and... we landed


			on the very top of the Eiffel


			Tower and as we looked over the


			city... it just came out.





				LANA


			And she said yes.





Clark nods his head.  He looks over at Lana as she


skips another rock.





				CLARK


			How about you?  How've you


			been doing?





				LANA


			Pretty good actually.  You 


			know, me and Pete Ross have


			been seeing each other pretty


			steadily for the last couple


			of years or so.





				CLARK


			How is Pete?  Haven't seen him


			in a while.





				LANA


			I think he's gonna ask me. Soon.


			When he's ready.  And I think I'm


			gonna say yes.





Clark smiles.





				CLARK


			Lana, that's great!  I'm so 


			happy...





				LANA


			Happy that I've gotten over 


			you?





Clark skips his own rock, feeling a little uncomfortable


as she looks at him, a small smile on her face.





				CLARK


			Well, yeah, I am glad for


			that.





				LANA


			A long time ago, I realized


			that I would never be with 


			you.  You, you were bigger 


			than Smallville.  You had


			great things in store for you.


			And I knew that no matter how


			much I may have wanted to be


			with you, you would find some-


			one that you loved.  Truly


			loved.  And now you've found


			her and I'm happier for you


			than you realize, Clark.  And


			I truly love Pete.  When I 


			realized that, I was able to


			let you go.  You'll always have


			that "Clark" space in my heart,


			though.





Clark puts his arm around her in a hug.





				CLARK


			You really are special to me,


			Lana.





				LANA


			I know.





She returns his hug.





				LANA


			Flying through Paris, huh? 


			Not every woman gets to be


			wooed like that.





Clark smiles down at her.





				CLARK


			How about a fly over Smallville?


			One more memory for us?





				LANA


			It'll do.





With that, Clark grabs her around the waist, and LIFTS


up into the air as he and Lana fly off into the night


sky.





As they go off over the town, we continue up into the


vastness of space.  We continue until we come to a 


SMALL CRAFT making it's way towards us.





INT. COCKPIT 





A being that looks like a MIDDLE AGED MAN sits at the


controls of the small ship.  He looks at his instruments


and then through the view port, sighing in relief.





				MAN


			Ah.  Finally....





EXT. SPACE





We see the ship coming up on our planet.





				MAN


			   (VO)


			Earth.





EXT. WHITE HOUSE LAWN - NIGHT





The craft comes up on the White House at enormous speeds 


and lands in the yard.  


�Before seconds have elapses, ARMED GUARDS and Helicopters


are on the scene, creating a hubbub over where just a 


minute ago was a peaceful scene.





We hear voices playing over the scene, as if a superior talking to someone over a COMLINK.





				SUPERIOR


			How the hell did this thing get�			here without us knowing about it!��				SOLDIER


			It came in too fast, sir.  We didn't


			even KNOW it was here until right


			before it landed.





SOLDIERS create a perimeter around the craft and ADVANCE


towards it...





CUT TO:





INT. BEDROOM - EARLY MORNING





Clark lays down in his old bed, still sound asleep.  He


jerks up when a knocking comes at his door.





				CLARK


			   (tired)


			Yes?





				MARTHA�			Clark?  You may want to come


			watch the news.





Clark, worried, gets out of bed and starts throwing


his clothes on.





INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING





Jonathan sits on the edge of his chair as Martha and Clark


walk into the room.  Jonathan casts a glance up at them


before returning his attention back to the TV.


	


				JONATHAN


			Looks as though you're not


			that unique anymore, son.





Clark walks around and sees the TV.





On screen, DEAN WALDRIP, a presidential aide, is talking


to a room full of reporters in the WHITE HOUSE PRESS�ROOM.





				WALDRIP	


			The being, who calls himself


			Loman, arrived last night.  There


			is no doubt that he is not from


			our planet.  He says that he has


			come in peace, imploring our planet


			for help.





				REPORTER


			What does this "Loman" want with


			us?





				WALDRIP


			Apparently, his planet has been


			ravaged beyond all possible re-


			cuperation.  He is part of a council


			sent out to look for worlds similar


			to their own for inhabitance.





				REPORTER 2


			So, he's simply going to invite all


			of his friends over to our planet


			to live?  Isn't that a bit extreme


			at this moment.





Jonathan shakes his head in disgust.





				JONATHAN


			These bozos finally find out that


			we aren't alone in the universe and


			the first thing they're worried about


			is how much living space we have.





				CLARK


			Reporters are a jaded bunch.





				WALDRIP


			No decisions have been made at


			this moment, or will be made any


			time soon.  Loman simply wants to


			visit our planet at this time, and


			the President wishes us to extend


			all courtesy to him.


�He smiles.





				WALDRIP


			It's not everyday we have a visitor


			from beyond visit our world.





Martha chuckles and looks back to Clark.





				MARTHA


			If only they knew.





				CLARK


			I'm sure some of them suspect.





				MARTHA�			The supermarket tabloids don't


			count.





				CLARK


			Well, they are the ones that 


			hit closest to the mark.





Back on TV, Waldrip closes off his speech.





				WALDRIP


			I think I speak for everyone


			on the planet when I say what


			a spectacular moment this is 


			for us as a nation and a people.


			





As Waldrip continues, Clark stands up.





				CLARK


			I think it's time for me to 


			get back to Metropolis.  





He walks to his room to start packing his things.


Jonathan and Martha continue watching the TV.





				MARTHA


			Do you think this alien really


			doesn't mean us any harm?





				JONATHAN


			Clark turned out okay.





				MARTHA


			But he had the advantage of


			being raised as one of us.





				JONATHAN


			That is true.





CUT TO:��EXT. METROPOLIS - DAY





The camera swoops through the tall buildings and 


skyscrapers of the big city, a total contrast to the 


peacefulness of the small town.





The camera focuses on one imposing building in particular.





INT. MAYOR'S OFFICE - DAY





The mayor stands, looking out the window over his city.


His office is grand, the furniture all in good taste.





Priceless paintings hang on the wall.  The ornate double


doors open, admitting a short man wearing a suit.





				STEVENS


			You wished to see me, Mr. 


			Mayor.





The mayor turns around and we are finally greeted to his


well cultured features.  A strong nose, eyes that take in


everything and miss nothing.  A head devoid of any hair,


holding a mind that no one man can truly ever understand.





LEX LUTHOR nods at his assistant.





				LEX


			Yes, Stevens.  Get in touch


			with the White House.  Tell


			them that Metropolis would be


			glad to extend every courtesy 


			to Mr. Loman.  If he wished to


			visit our humble city that is.


			And if he does, I would be honored


			to be his host.





				STEVENS


			Of course, Mr. Luthor.





Lex smiles.





				LEX


			I'm sure there's some way we


			can turn this to our advantage.





				STEVENS


			If anyone can, it would be you,


			sir.





				LEX


			That will be all, Stevens.





Stevens bows and exits the room.  Luthor walks to his desk


and takes a seat.  He picks up a copy of the DAILY PLANET 


and looks at his, his face showing concern.





CU: PLANET HEADLINE





STRANGE VISITOR FROM ANOTHER WORLD!��SMASH CUT TO:��SAME HEADLINE...





We zoom out to see it sitting on the desk of Daily Planet


editor and chief, PERRY WHITE.





INT. PERRY'S OFFICE - DAILY PLANET - DAY





The old newspaper man paces his office as a young, eager


photographer, JIMMY OLSEN sits on the other side of his


boss' desk.





				PERRY


			Jimmy, it isn't every day a


			news story of this caliber


			breaks.  This is the sort of	


			thing that can make or break


			a newsman, or paper.  It has


			to be handled properly.





				JIMMY


			You run the best paper in the


			country, Mr. White.





				PERRY


			Cut the brownnosing, son!  A


			true blue alien.  These are 


			exciting times to be living in,


			and it's up to us to make sure


			the reading public KNOWS how


			exciting it really is.  Olsen,


			it isn't just the writing that


			captures our readers’ attention.


			What's the first thing that pops


			out to them?





				JIMMY


			The headline.�


				PERRY


			The picture, son, the picture.


			A nice color eye poppin' page


			one dandy!  You don't have an


			eye catcher staring out at all


			Metropolis from the newsstands,


			they'll just look to the next 


			one.  Grab one of those damn


			tabloids!





He sighs in disgust.





He stops pacing behind his desk, and looks at Jimmy.





				PERRY


			Olsen, you've brought in some


			great pictures since you've been


			working here, but this is where


			you can show me if you really 


			shine.





Jimmy perks up as Perry continues.





				PERRY


			I want this Loman plastered 


			all over the front page of the


			"Planet", Jim, and I want to 


			see what that camera of yours


			can do.  But most of all, I want


			to see if you're worth what I'm


			paying for you.





				JIMMY


			Actually, Mr. White, as far as


			photographers go, I'm one of the


			lower paid...





He shrinks back as Perry glowers at him from across


the desk.





				JIMMY


			Not that I'm complaining or


			anything.





				PERRY


			I might just change that little 


			situation if you bring me in some


			shots worth showing the entire world.





Jimmy stands up, a smile forming on his face.  He


starts heading for the door.





				JIMMY


			I'm on it, ch...





Another nasty look from Perry stops him short.





				JIMMY


			Don't call you chief.





Perry nods his head.





				PERRY


			That's my boy.  Out.





				JIMMY


			Yessir.





Jimmy exits the office and Perry goes back to his head-


lines.





INT. ELEVATOR





Clark Kent stands in the elevator, looking vastly different


from the man we saw in Smallville.  Gone is the unruly 


hair, as it is now combed neatly, yet still stylishly.





A white button up shirt with tie and black slacks hides his


physique.  And most importantly, a pair of wire rim glasses


sit on the bridge of his nose.





The change is minimal, but the effect is almost like 


looking at a different man.





He talks on a CELL PHONE.





				CLARK


			I just got back into town and I'm


			actually on my way up right now.





A female voice answers him.





				LOIS


			   (VO)


			I'll be waiting breathlessly,


			Smallville.





Clark smiles at one of her favorite pet names for him 


and hangs up the phone.





About that time, the elevator stops and the doors open.





Standing on the other side is a fashionably dressed woman


with shoulder length black hair stylishly made up.  





LOIS LANE smiles at her fiancée.





				LOIS


			Took you long enough.





Clark gets off the elevator and leans down to give her


a peck on the lips.





EXT. HALLWAY - DAY





				CLARK


			I missed you.





				LOIS


			You always do.  How'd your


			parents take the news?





				CLARK


			Oh, you know them.  They're


			more excited than we are.





				LOIS


			They're good people.





				CLARK


			The best.





He puts an arm around Lois as they start down the hallway.





				CLARK


			Almost.





				LOIS


			That farm boy flattery will get


			you everywhere.





				CLARK


			Is Perry stroking out yet?





				LOIS


			Are you kidding?  Perry hasn't


			had this much fun running this


			place since Superman made his


			debut.	


	


				CLARK


			Which means everyone is probably


			hating him right now.





				LOIS


			You may get annoyed at Perry White,


			and even a little chagrined, but 


			he's impossible to hate.





				CLARK


			Easy for you to say, Miss Editor's


			Pet.





				LOIS


			Being the best does have it's 


			perks.





				CLARK


			She's modest, too.  





				LOIS


			Wit, talent and humbleness.  A


			better bride you would not be


			able to find, Clark Kent.





				CLARK


			As I'm sure you'll remind me til


			my dying day and beyond.


			


				LOIS


			That you can count on, though I


			hope you wouldn't need the reminder.





They come up to the glass doors leading into the main 


newsroom.





They enter.





INT. NEWSROOM - DAY





Lois and Clark make their way through the room to Perry


White's office.  Some of the reporters greet them and


they nod back.  





They run into Jimmy, coming from Perry's office.  He sees


his two favorite reporters and breaks out into a grin.





				JIMMY


			El-Clark-a-roni!  My man!  





Clark smiles and shakes Jimmy's offered hand.





				CLARK


			How's it going, Jimmy?





				JIMMY


			Same old, same old.  Except for


			the whole Alien thing.  And the


			you being engaged thing.  To which


			I say it's about time and congrats.





				CLARK


			Thanks.





				JIMMY�			Set a date, yet?





				CLARK


			Not quite...





He pauses, looks around the room before coming back


on Jimmy.





				CLARK


			However, when the time comes,


			I could really use a Best Man.


			Think you're up to that kind of


			challenge?





Jimmy's grin gets broader.





				JIMMY


			Are you joking?  I go face to


			face with Perry White day in, day


			out and I still stand.  I think	


			I can handle this.  Really, it would


			be an honor.





				LOIS


			Speaking of our lovable commander and


			chief, how's he doing?





				JIMMY


			Having the time of his life.  I


			think I got like two of his 


			impassioned editor in chief 


			lectures in about eight


			minutes time.  Dude's on a roll.





Lois casts a glance at Clark.





				LOIS


			Told you he was having fun.





				CLARK


			Didn't doubt it.





They start back towards the office.





				CLARK


			See you 'round, Jimmy.





				JIMMY


			You bet.





Jimmy walks off as Lois and Clark enter the office of their


editor in chief.





INT. PERRY'S OFFICE - DAY





Clark shuts the door behind him as Perry stands up from


his chair.





				PERRY


			Please tell me my best reporter


			has something for me.





Lois looks at Clark, who shrugs.





				CLARK


			We know he's not talking about


			me.





Lois smiles.





				LOIS


			That's a given.





She looks back at Perry.





				LOIS


			I just got off the phone with


			one of Lex Luthor's assistants.


			It seems our esteemed Mayor has


			laid out the welcome mat for our


			planet's newest visitor and the


			press is all invited to a big 


			shindig at the Mayor's Mansion


			when he arrives.





				PERRY


			Wouldn't expect nothing less from


			that bald wolf.





				LOIS


			So, of course, me being me, I was


			able to secure a couple of VIP 


			seats, so to speak.  We'll have 


			first shot at our new friend.





				PERRY


			Good.  If this thing happens, I 


			want you and Kent there with Olsen.


			I don't trust anybody else with 


			this one.





				LOIS


			What's your feeling on this Loman


			person, Perry?





				PERRY


			My feeling is that he's gonna 


			sell us a hell of a lot of papers.





				LOIS


			You know what I mean, Chief.





				PERRY


			I don't know, honestly.  I hope


			he's straight and narrow, but I


			want you two to find out for sure.


			See what his game really is.  How


			did his planet get devastated?  How


			did he know about earth?  How advanced


			are they?  What do they plan on doing


			if they decide to live amongst us?


			Are his intentions good?  Bad?  





				LOIS


			We're all over it.  Anything else?





				PERRY


			I'm sure you'll be able to come


			up with something.





Lois and Clark make for the exit.





				PERRY


			And Kent.





Clark turns around.





				CLARK


			Yes, sir?





Perry allows a smile to cross his hardened features.





				PERRY


			Congratulations.





Clark smiles.





				CLARK


			Thank you, Mr. White.





With that, they exit.





CUT TO:





EXT. SPACE 





Another small spacecraft, which can only really be


described as a space version of a fighter pilot, makes


its way to our planet.





INT. CRAFT 





Here, we find a being of roughly humanoid proportions


at the helm. 





He's decked out in darker attire, black from head to toe, with traces of white and orange throughout his costume.


It’s almost like a full-body suit that stops just under where his hairline should be, but his intense white eyes glow from underneath.  His hair, while not solid orange, would look more like the burnt end of a lit cigarette.  





We'll call him ASH.





He manipulates the controls.





EXT. SPACE





The vehicle seems to disappear as he engages the CLOAKING


DEVICE.





EXT. WOODLAND - NIGHT





In a clearing in the middle of some woods, we see the 


evidence of something landing, even though we can't really


see it.





INT. CRAFT - NIGHT





Ash engages another control and the cockpit opens,


revealing him to our atmosphere.  He steps out.





EXT. WOODLAND CLEARING - NIGHT





Ash leaps to the ground and the cockpit closes, 


making the craft disappear once again.  The being holds


up some sort of TRACKING DEVICE and looks at it.





He heads into the woods.





EXT. STREET - NIGHT





A highway runs right beside the woody area, and it is


deserted as our new friend walks out of the woods and 


starts down the side of the street.





As he passes a street sign, we hold on it a moment...





METROPOLIS


60 MILES





Ash lifts up into the air, FLYING and heads Metropolis way.





CUT TO:��INT. HOT TUB ROOM - DAY





In a room with about five different hot tubs, we find 


only one occupied.  Lex Luthor sighs in relaxation as we


hear a knock at the door.





				LEX


			Come in.





A team of SIX NAVY SEAL military men walk in, followed by


LOMAN.  The man is now dressed in Earth clothes.





				LEX


			Mr. Loman, it is an honor to


			meet you.





				LOMAN


			Mr. Luthor.





				LEX


			Please, send your escort out the


			way you came in.  Trust me, we 


			won't need them.  My security is


			top notch.  And unobtrusive.





Loman nods to the team.





				LOMAN


			Thank you for your assistance 


			gentlemen.  I think I'll be safe


			for the moment.  If anything happens,


			I'll simply call out.





The Navy Seal team exits.





				LEX


			You have a firm grasp on our


			language.





				LOMAN


			I studied it extensively on my


			trip over here.  Surely you don't


			think Earth is unknown to other


			planets in the galaxy.





				LEX


			I'm not so arrogant as to believe


			that.  If you walk through that


			door over there, you will find some-


			thing more comfortable.  If you don't


			mind, I sometimes like to hold meetings


			in an intimate manner.





				LOMAN


			The arrangement is totally satisfactory


			to me, Mr. Luthor.





				LEX


			I'm so glad.





Loman walks into the changing room as Lex sits in his tub


and relaxes.  A few minutes later, Loman comes out, wearing


a pair of shorts.





Lex indicates the hot tub that he's in.  There's still 


quite a bit of room.





				LEX�			Please.





Loman bows in acceptance and joins Lex in the hot tub.





				LEX


			You look almost exactly like


			one of us, Mr. Loman.





				LOMAN


			Our planet is much like yours.  Or


			it used to be, that is.  We are, of


			course, more advanced in some manners.


			Such as space exploration.





				LEX�			Of course.





				LOMAN	


			Mr. Luthor, you are what they call


			a Mayor.  I've studied your government


			quite extensively as well.  You are


			run by what are known as politicians.


			Yet, you weren't a politician until 


			you became Mayor.





				LEX�			Please, don't refer to me as a politician.


			That word has developed over the years


			on this planet to almost be considered


			an insult.  No, I wasn't a politician. 


			I was a businessman.  And a successful


			one at that.  I believed that our govern-


			ment needed less publicity seeking


			politicians and more people like me.  


			People who cared about our cities and


			had the knowledge of how to run things


			effectively.  So, I ran for Mayor.





				LOMAN


			And won by a landslide.





				LEX�			I'm not one to brag.  The city was


			ready for someone who had the ability


			to bring about changes.  And they knew


			me to be such a man.





Loman nods.





				LOMAN


			I see.





He looks over at Lex.





				LOMAN


			Though I sense something else 


			beneath all that.





				LEX�			Are you a telepath of some sort?





				LOMAN


			Not in any way.  I sense things


			about people.  You may have been


			a successful business man, Mr. 


			Luthor, and a successful Mayor, but


			you are much more devious than you


			let on.  You are one to take 


			opportunities that present themselves,


			whether those opportunities want to


			be taken or not.





				LEX�			A man has to be devious to be


			successful.





				LOMAN


			That may be so on this planet.  You


			know it better than I, and I won't


			argue you're point.  But I will make


			clear, Mr. Luthor, that I will not


			be played like a puppet.  By you or


			anyone else.  My planet is in dire


			need, and I am not here to further


			your ambitions.  





				LEX


			You seem to have made up your mind.





				LOMAN			


			Long before I even landed.





Lex nods.





				LEX


			I can appreciate that, Mr. Loman.


			You stand up for what you think is


			right.  I stand up for what I think


			is needed.  I won't hide that from


			you.  But I will let you know, even


			though our philosophies differ, I


			still respect you.  You are truly 


			unlike anything this planet has ever


			seen.  Almost.





				LOMAN


			Almost?





				LEX�			You'll see.





				LOMAN


			I assume you refer to this Superman


			I've heard so much about.





Lex simply smiles.





				LEX


			The press conference is tonight


			at seven, on the back terrace of


			my mansion.  Mr. Loman, consider


			yourself my guest and all courtesy


			will be afforded to you.





				LOMAN


			I thank you for your hospitality,


			Mr. Luthor.





Loman gets out.





				LOMAN


			And if you'll excuse me, I have


			to prepare.





				LEX


			By all means.





Loman grabs a towel and dries himself off as he makes his


way to the changing room.  A few minutes later, he emerges


in his Earth clothes.





				LOMAN


			Until tonight, Mr. Mayor.





				LEX


			Tonight.





Loman exits, and Mr. Stevens walks in, closing the door


behind him.





				LEX�			Well?





				STEVENS


			The sensors in the changing room


			were able to do a complete scan,


			sir.  He is not of this planet.


			And his molecular structure suggests


			that he is very powerful.





				LEX


			Powerful?





				STEVENS


			It would suggest that he is more


			powerful even than Superman.





Lex looks at him in surprise.





				LEX�			Are you sure?





				STEVENS


			By a rather large margin, sir.





				LEX


			Continue studying them.  I want


			to know everything I can about this


			guy.  If the time comes, I want to


			be the one holding the wild card.





				STEVENS


			Yes, sir.





Stevens bows and exits.  Luthor sits in contemplation.





CUT TO:





EXT. LUTHOR MANSION - EVENING





Lex Luthor's mansion stands tall on the outskirts of


Metropolis.  The camera swoops through the air, getting


all of its majesty before going behind, where we find


several guests on the grounds.





Lois and Clark, eloquently dressed, mingle around, waiting


for the big event to start.  They stand near a podium set


up for the conference.  





On either side of the podium stand two statues, looming


over everyone.  A large banner is hung between them, 


over the podium: "WELCOME LOMAN"





Jimmy walks around, snapping off rolls of photos.





				LOIS


			Ah, casa Luthor.





				CLARK


			Nice place.  Cold and sterile,


			but nice.





				LOIS


			Ah, you're just a little upset


			because of all the times he's tried


			to kill you.





				CLARK


			You may be on to something.  But


			look at it, Lois.  For someone that


			grew up on a farm, this is... excess.





				LOIS


			I think it's quite grand.





				CLARK


			City girl.





				LOIS


			And proud of it.





She considers, looks at Clark.





				LOIS


			You know, I wonder.





				CLARK


			About what?





				LOIS


			If he would try to kill you if


			he knew who you really were?





				CLARK�			I'm the only person in the world


			he thinks is more powerful than


			he is.  Of course he would.  Our


			past relationship would mean nothing


			to him.  I know him well enough


			to know that.





				LOIS


			You told me one time that he 	


			said that you were the only 


			one he ever considered a true


			friend during those times.





				CLARK


			Maybe he felt that way then.


			Now... he's just changed so


			much.





Jimmy walks over to them.





				JIMMY


			Happening place tonight, guys.


			I wouldn't be surprised if he's


			booked N'Sync for the entertainment.





A voice comes from behind him.





				LEX


			Nonsense, Mr. Olsen.  The idea


			is to welcome our guest to the


			planet.





The three turn around to be greeted by the sight


of Luthor, who is smiling pleasantly.





				LEX�			Not to scare him away.





He takes Lois' hand and kisses it, then shakes Clark's


and Jimmy's.





				LEX�			And how are my favorite Planet


			reporters?  I hear congratulations	


			are in order.





				LOIS


			Gee, word gets around fast, 


			doesn't it.





				LEX


			I know a lot about what goes on


			around here, Lois.  After all,


			it is my town.





Lois smiles sweetly.





				LOIS


			The taxpayers might have something


			to say about that.





Lex simply laughs.





				LEX


			Indeed they might.  You are quite


			the lucky one to snag such a woman,


			Clark.  I don't know how you did it.





				CLARK


			I wish I could shed some light on


			that, Lex, but I'm clueless as 


			well.





				LOIS


			He simply... swept me off my feet.





				LEX


			Indeed.	Now, if you would excuse me, 


			it's about time to escort my guest out


			to the shooting gallery.  Of course,


			you guys have first shot.





				LOIS


			We appreciate that, Lex.





				LEX


			My pleasure, dear.





And Lex turns around, heading back inside, greeting folks


and posing for pictures the whole way in.





Jimmy wonders closer to the podium, hoping to get the


best shots of Loman when he appears.





Clark frowns and looks to Lois.





				CLARK


			How can one man be so dirty and


			come off looking squeaky clean?


			If only I could make the people


			of this city see what he truly


			is.





Lois pats his hand.





				LOIS


			One day you will, Clark.  One


			day.  Come on, show's about to


			begin.





They walk closer to the Podium.





Jimmy stands at the foot of one of the statues,


camera at the ready.





Sure enough, Lex soon comes out to the center


of the podium to an applause from the press.





Lex is, of course, all smiles.  He puts his hands


up and the applause dies down.





				LEX�			I'm not one for over-long


			speeches...





Lex pauses and smiles as the press laughs at his


small joke.





				LEX


			... but I would like to say


			a few things before we really


			get rolling.  Few things seem


			to happen in this world nowadays


			that causes people to stand up


			and take notice.  And when some-


			thing does, you can be sure it's


			something on a grand scale.  In


			the past few days, our planet 


			has experienced just that.  An


			event that's proven something


			that has been argued for as long


			as man can remember.  Does life


			exist beyond our own world?  Sure,


			some people claim to have seen 


			evidence.  Some even say that 


			Metropolis' own Superman may not


			be exactly homegrown.  But no


			one has ever known for sure.


			That is, until now.  Now there


			can be no doubt that we are not


			alone.  As one being has proven


			once and for all.  And that 


			being has graciously decided to


			visit our fair town as he tries


			to get a basic "feel" for our


			humble planet.  Ladies and Gentlemen,


			I would take this opportunity to


			tell you not to be alarmed at his


			entourage.  A full compliment of


			Navy Seals.  Our government wishes


			to make sure no harm comes to such


			a unique individual.  And now, 


			Ladies and Gentlemen, to tell you


			his story in his own words, I give


			you...





He motions off the back of the stage and Loman comes


out, followed by his six Navy Seals.





				LEX�			...Loman.





Wild applause breaks out as Lex steps back and Loman


steps up to the podium.  Loman simply smiles at them


and waits until they put their hands down.





				LOMAN


			I thank you for your welcome.


			I guess the best way to start


			is for you to begin asking your


			questions.  I'm sure we can get


			through most of my story that 


			way.





All reporters’ hands immediately go up.  Loman points first


to Lois.





				LOMAN


			You, ma'am.





				LOIS


			First of all, welcome to 


			Metropolis, Mr. Loman.





				LOMAN


			Thank you very much.





				LOIS


			What can you tell us of the


			destruction of your planet


			and your subsequent trip to


			ours.





Loman's features seem to convey sadness as he considers


Lois' question.





				LOMAN


			I suppose that is as good


			a place to begin.  However,


			the telling of this tale still


			brings heaviness to my being.


			To begin with...





He breaks off as a sound that can only be described


as a loud WHINE starts up and wind starts kicking


up.





Lois and Clark look away from Loman, to the back of


the grounds.





From behind some trees, the being in the black outfit, his hair hanging around his head like some burning Dread locks, comes flying and hovers above all the reporters, looking down at the crowd with his blank, white eyes.





The crowd begins to scream and yell various “Help” and “Whoa” phrases as the being’s eyes suddenly turn angry at the sight of Loman.





The Navy Seal team automatically encircles Loman in


a protective shield, aiming their weapons at the


sky.





The dark being opens his mouth and a long flow of glowing orange liquid shoots from his mouth, raining down on a couple of the Seals surrounding Loman.





They cry out in pain as the liquid burns their skin and slowly disintegrates their bodies.





The other Seals move back and aim their guns at the dark being.





				SEAL #1


			In the name of the United


			States government, we demand


			that you surrender yourself


			immediately!	





The Seals open fire on the being, the bullets bouncing off of his chest, seeming only to anger him.





Loman stands motionless in disbelief.





				LOMAN


			   (to himself)


			No...





The being quickly whips his hair around in a circle, his angry eyes gleaming.  He lets out a high-pitched squeal, opening his mouth wide.  Fiery lava comes shooting out once again.





The rest of the Seals are disintegrated on impact, leaving Loman standing alone at the podium.





In the crowd, Lois watches with fascination.





				LOIS


			Clark!  This looks


			like a job for...





She turns around to find her husband to be already 


out of sight.





Near the rear of the crowd, most rushing up to get


a better view of the being firing at the podium, we


find Clark quickly, but without drawing attention to


himself, heading the opposite way.





Free of the crowd, Clark reaches up, removing his glasses.


His hands go to his tie, quickly untying it and the fingers


start unbuttoning the white dress shirt.  





Before he rushes off screen, we see a certain red and 


yellow "S" shield on blue underneath his dress shirt.





Jimmy continues to snap pictures of the confrontation.  


Loman continues not to move, even though the flying


being keeps concentrating the shooting fire all around him.  





The mysterious being adjusts his hands back for a few seconds before he shoots them forward, emitting streams of flame that send people scrambling.





The heat of the flames cause the metal supports holding the statue to melt on impact.





The statues begin to fall, the banner coming down with them.





Loman continues to stare the opponent down, who seems


to hesitate short of confronting him full on.





Jimmy tries to run out from under one of the falling


statues, but trips and falls.  Before thinking of


his own safety, he reaches for his camera and manages


to look up to see the statue about to crush him.





He closes his eyes tight, not wanting to witness the


damage, knowing full well that feeling it will be more


than enough.





The statue stops.  Jimmy, uncrushed opens his eyes


to see the statue just kind of floating in mid air.





He turns around to see a figure wearing a blue suit with


an S on the chest and a red cape flowing behind him holding


the statue fast.





SUPERMAN looks down at Jimmy and "Tsk Tsks" him.





				SUPERMAN


			How many times have I had


			to pull your hide from trouble,


			Jimmy?





				JIMMY


			Not as many times as Lois.





Superman smirks.





				SUPERMAN


			You've got me there.





With that, he lifts into the air, flying the statue back


to its original position.  Jimmy starts snapping more


photos.





He looks down at the base and concentrates.  Superman uses his mouth to blow wind at the base of the statues, cementing them back together.





Both Loman and the flying alien are looking over at �Superman, astonished.





The dark alien, fearing to waste anymore time, begins flying at a quickened pace towards Loman, his intentions clear as he whips his ashy hair and begins to open his mouth once again.





Superman is on him in an instant, grabbing him in a


midair tackle.  They fly through the air as the crowd gasps in amazement.





Lex rushes up to Loman with a couple of armored security guards in tow and help escort him away.





LEX


Get him out of here!  Now!





ASH lets out a high-pitched squeal as he flies backwards into a nearby billboard, exploding through it with a loud boom.





Superman and Ash land on a few parked cars below the sign, crushing them with the impact.





SUPERMAN


Why do you wish harm on us?





Ash says nothing as he kicks Superman off of him with both feet, sending him back against the side of a nearby building.





Ash stands and opens his mouth, the glass-breaking squeal coming from it once again as the orange liquid shoots from his mouth.





Superman quickly retaliates, puckering up his mouth, and spewing cold air downwards.  The fire and ice meet in mid-stream and the lava quickly freezes.





Superman grabs the icicle and swings it like a bat, connecting with Ash’s upper body.  The ice breaks on impact, sending Ash flying through the air, hitting the second floor of a nearby construction site and sliding to a halt on the floorboards.





Superman quickly flies towards the site with quickness as Ash regroups.  His white eyes look up at Superman with intense anger as he suddenly lets out a booming yell, the exact opposite of his squeal.





Superman bares down on him like a hawk gliding through the air as Ash whips his dreads around and throws his arms forward.  A heavy, radiating green glow hovers through the air.  It hits Superman with force.





He is temporarily weakened and his powers fail him as he falls gracefully towards the ground, hitting the road with a thud.  The road cracks as he lays motionless for a few seconds as onlookers watch on in awe, mumbling amongst themselves.





Superman is weak as he tries to push himself up with his arms.  Superman’s face rises as Ash stares down at him from the site.





Several people from the press conference enter, including LOIS, who stops when she sees Superman on the ground.





LOIS


Superman, are you okay?!





Ash suddenly leaps from the second floor of the site and lands above the fallen Superman.





Ash glares down at him with his solid white eyes.  He turns and looks around at the gathering crowd, who begin to scream.





LOIS looks directly into the intense eyes of ASH, whose breathing is heavy from anger.  Smoke is coming from his nostrils as he lets out a loud squeal.





LOIS


Oh, no.





SUPERMAN knows what’s next.





SUPERMAN


Lois!





ASH sprays the lava from his mouth as his hair whips around.  SUPERMAN quickly inserts himself into the path of the fiery liquid and LOIS, absorbing the orange substance into his chest.





ASH is taken aback when SUPERMAN doesn’t melt.  He suddenly turns and flies away as fast as he can, gliding through the air.





LOIS turns to SUPERMAN.





LOIS


The one time I don’t mind being the woman behind the man.





SUPERMAN


Hold that thought.





SUPERMAN turns with quickness and takes off into the air in pursuit of ASH.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





A man and a woman, both in their early thirties, sit


in the front seat of the car, looking tired.





Which is exactly what their 12 year old son in the


back seat isn't.





				DAD�			Bruce, we aren't stopping for


			ice cream or anything.  It's


			just too late.





				BRUCE


			Ah, Daaad...





He's cut off when through the front windshield, they see


both Ash and Superman fly right past them overhead.





				BRUCE


			Wow!�


EXT. SKIES - NIGHT





Ash looks back with his eyes glowing to see Superman easily keeping pace.  He grimaces in frustration.  He looks down and sees the car.





He looks up ahead to see a sharp curve in the road, snaking


it's way around.  He shoots some orange liquid from his mouth and watches it fly downwards, destroying the 


guardrail on that curve, melting it to a black mess.





He then turns his head towards the car, whipping around his hair.  The orange substance shoots lightly from his mouth and covers the road.





The tires pop and melt on impact as it nears the curve.  It beings the slide through the liquidy substance as the gaining Superman looks down in horror.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





The family screams as their car skids out of control 


towards the enormous drop off.





EXT. STREETS - NIGHT





The car goes over.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





The family, thinking they're dead continues to scream as


their car does a straight nosedive into towards the water.





The water rushes up to greet them until...





The car evens out.  It's going straight instead of down.





The family quiets down and looks out their windows to


see the waters going quickly by them, almost as if they


were riding over the waters themselves.





				MOM


			What's going on?





				DAD


			I... I'm not sure.





				BRUCE


			It's Superman!





EXT. LAKE - NIGHT





We see the car gliding as smoothe as possible quite aways 


above the water, Superman holding on to the bottom, guiding


the car safely toward the shore.





EXT. SHORE - NIGHT





He sets the car down and the door opens as Dad and Bruce


get out, followed by Mom.





				SUPERMAN


			Are you guys okay?





				DAD�			We...we're gonna be okay,


			I think.





				SUPERMAN


			I hate to leave you like this,


			but...





He looks up towards the sky and young Bruce is quick 


to speak up.





				BRUCE�			Go get 'im, Superman!





Superman smiles down at the kid and gives him a salute.





				SUPERMAN


			Yes sir!





With that, he lifts into the air.





				MOM�			Thank you so much.





Superman smiles and waves, then is gone, faster than a 


speeding bullet.





Bruce grins at his parents.





				BRUCE


			He called me sir!





Dad pats him on the shoulder.





				DAD�			He sure did.


�EXT. ROADWAY - NIGHT





Superman makes his way back to where the alien was flying, 


but there's no sign of him.  He flies on, trying to pick up


the trail.





CUT TO:��EXT. LUTHOR MANSION - NIGHT





The crowd is still buzzing.  Reporters speak into cell 


phones, tape recorders, or simply write the events down.





Jimmy is taking pictures of the crowd.  Lois watches the


skies.





The crowd murmurs as the wind picks up and Superman is 


back, landing next to Lois.





				SUPERMAN


			How is everybody?





				LOIS


			The Seals didn't make it.  Loman


			has been escorted inside. 





She indicates the reporters, who start surrounding them.





				LOIS


			For everyone else, business as 


			usual.





Superman grins as he makes his way to the mansion.





INT. LUTHOR MANSION - NIGHT





Lex, Loman and several security personnel sit in a well 


armored safe room, under the mansion.  �


A guard comes up to Lex and speaks to him.  Lex nods 


his head, then turns to Loman.





				LEX�			There's someone that wishes to see


			us, Mr. Loman, if you don't mind.


			I'm sure you'll be curious to meet


			him.





				LOMAN


			If you trust him...





Lex smiles at the irony and looks back as the metal door


opens, admitting in another guard and Superman.





Lex walks up to the big guy and shakes his hand.





				LEX�			Superman.





				SUPERMAN


			Mr. Luthor.





He turns to Loman.





				SUPERMAN


			I'm sorry to say that the being


			who attacked you got away from 


			me.





				LOMAN


			At least he is stopped for now.


			My sincerest thanks to you, Super-


			man.  I would be dead now, if you


			didn't show up.





				SUPERMAN


			I thought it best to keep an eye


			on the proceedings tonight.





				LEX�			A good thing, too.  





Loman sighs.





				LOMAN


			I was hoping that he would not


			find me.





				SUPERMAN


			You've had contact with this 


			being before.





				LOMAN


			He is a Bakta.  He is death and


			destruction itself.  His people


			destroyed my world.





				LEX�			And now he has followed you here.


			To our world.





				LOMAN


			To my extreme sorrow and regret, 


			it would seem that way.





				LEX�			How did your people beat them?





Loman looks up at Lex, despair in his eyes.





				LOMAN


			We didn't.  They ruined the entire


			world.  It was enough for them.  With


			our world dead, there was nothing they


			could do to make it worse.  So, they


			stopped.  And left.  





				SUPERMAN


			And as soon as they found out that


			you and your race were actively


			pursuing a way to restart your 


			lives...


		


				LEX


			...they decided not to allow


			it.  





				LOMAN


			They took us to the very brink of


			extinction.  We do not know what


			drives them to do what they do.  We


			only know that there is no reasoning


			with them.  No chance of peace.  They


			will not be satisfied with anything


			less than our total misery.





				SUPERMAN


			Then we have to make sure you can


			stay safe.





Loman laughs dryly.





				LOMAN


			If Bakta are on this world, protecting


			me is the least of your worries.  





				LEX�			It would still be prudent.





	  			LOMAN


			You would keep me safe even after I


			brought this... this plague to your


			world?





				SUPERMAN


			We wouldn't do it any other way.





				LOMAN


			I am honored.  The Bakta will show	


			himself again, of that you can be


			sure.  You will have another chance


			to stop him.  If you cannot, then


			I mourn for the human race.  





Lex steps up behind Superman and pats him on the back.





				LEX�			There's not much that cannot be


			stopped by Superman.





He smiles.





				LEX


			That,  I know for sure.  





				LOMAN


			I guess that we shall soon see.





				LEX�			First, we have to get in touch


			with the proper channels...





				SUPERMAN


			I'll leave the details to you.


			I have to be going.





He starts out.  Loman speaks up.





				LOMAN


			If I'm in need of your assistance


			again?





				SUPERMAN	


			I'll be there.  





				LOMAN


			That simple?





				LEX


			Mr. Loman, if there's one thing in


			this world that you can truly count


			on anymore, it's Superman.





				LOMAN


			That is a comforting thought.





Lex gives Superman a look that only Superman could 


understand.





				LEX�			It definitely helps me sleep at


			night.





CUT TO:��EXT. KENT HOUSE - DAY





Establishing.  





INT. KITCHEN - DAY





Clark and Lois walk into the kitchen, escorted by Jonathan.





Martha is standing over the stove, cooking up dinner.





				JONATHAN


			Lookee who I found scrounging around


			for food outside.





Martha casts a glance over her shoulder.





				MARTHA�			From the looks of one of 'em, she


			could use it.





				LOIS


			I'll take that as a compliment.





Martha smiles.





				MARTHA


			Hello, dear.





Lois comes up behind her, leans over and gives her a peck


on the cheek.





				LOIS


			Hi, Ma.





She looks back at Jonathan.





				LOIS�			Did that sound enough like Clark?


			I really do want to fit into the 


			family, you know.





				CLARK


			I do not say "Ma". 





Off a glance from all three.





				CLARK


			Anymore.  Much...





Martha turns around and gives Lois a hug.





				MARTHA


			All kidding aside, you'll fit in


			with this family like an old, well


			worn afghan.





				LOIS


			That, I'm not so sure about taking


			as a compliment.





				MARTHA


			Congratulations, Lois.





				LOIS


			Thanks, Martha.





They go to sit at the table.  





				MARTHA


			And it looks like my son provided


			another clip to put in my secret


			scrapbook.  





				LOIS


			"Memoirs of a SuperMom."





				MARTHA


			Ooh, I like that.





				JONATHAN


			Don't go getting crazy ideas in your


			head, Martha...





				LOIS


			That's right, cause a woman's place is


			behind a stove.





				CLARK


			Not necessarily.  They should be able to


			work a broom, too.





Lois hits Clark in the shoulder, who playfully rubs it as


though it hurt.





				JONATHAN


			You guys know what I mean.  Secret identity 


			and all that.  It's called a secret for


			a reason.





				MARTHA


			Oh, I know, Jonathan.  I was just joshing.


				(beat)


			I'd just wait til he retired, that's all.





				JONATHAN


			Back on this alien business.  So now


			there's more than one.





				CLARK


			Yeah.  The other one is part of a race


			that tore Loman's planet apart.





				MARTHA


			Goodness!  And he's here.





Clark nods his head.





				CLARK


			Yep.  And guess who everyone's looking


			to stop him?





				MARTHA


			Can you blame them?  You are pretty


			amazing, if I can harp on you for a bit.





				JONATHAN


			You harp on him more than a bit.





				MARTHA


			A mother's right.





				CLARK


			I'll do what I can.  I really don't


			know how powerful this guy is, he 


			outran me pretty good.  





				JONATHON


			Remember, there's only one of these


			guys here that we know of, and it took


			a whole bunch of them to destroy this


			other alien's planet.





				MARTHA�			And they didn't have a Superman.





				CLARK


			I hope that's good enough for us.





Lois gives him a smile.





				LOIS


			Isn't it usually?





CUT TO:





EXT/INT. ‘THE DAILY PLANET’





The sound of ringing phones, hustled murmurs, and footsteps moving swiftly are heard as JIMMY OLSEN comes down a hallway, knocking on a door with a look of excitement.





INT. PERRY WHITE’S OFFICE





PERRY looks up as he is on the phone, apparently with some competitor and motions JIMMY in.  JIMMY comes in and waits patiently for PERRY to get off the phone.





				PERRY


No way.  (pause)  Yes, I know its dumb luck that my reporter happened to be at the scene of the battle, but life is made up of lucky moments.  Lois Lane just happens to be in the middle of trouble at all times.  She’s the luckiest woman in the world.  That’s why she was hired!





PERRY looks at the phone as if offended and then hangs up.





				JIMMY


			You won’t believe what I have, sir.





				PERRY


Do you know that the Globe wanted an exclusive interview with MY reporter?  Of all the nerve...





				JIMMY


			Of all the nerve...





				PERRY


Next thing you know, they’ll be wanting my reporters to ghost-write their columns for them.  I have spent years making this paper what it is today, Olsen.





	JIMMY


And a fine newspaper it is, sir.





	PERRY


Years!  And now they want us to do them favors as if we owe them something.  Olsen?





	JIMMY


Yes, sir?





	PERRY


Do I look like an idiot?





	JIMMY


No way, sir.  You look rather brilliant.





	PERRY


That’s right.  Brilliant!  Brilliant people do not give up exclusive rights on a major story like this Loman character.





	JIMMY


Right.  That proves how brilliant you truly are, sir.





	PERRY


Enough kissing up, Olsen.  What have you got for me?





JIMMY clumsily throws an envelope down on his desk and begins taking out pictures.  There are pictures of Ash and Loman’s battle, as well as individual shots of both, and finally one of Superman.





				JIMMY


I got most of the battle up until they both flew away.





	PERRY


Olsen, I’m impressed.  You almost deserve a raise.





	JIMMY


Really, sir?





PERRY


			Almost.





The door opens, allowing us to see CLARK and LOIS enter the office.





				LOIS


			Hi, Mr. White.  You wanted to see us?





				PERRY


Yes.  Have you seen the news lately?  Have you read the paper?





	CLARK


Well...





	PERRY


I have.  Everyone is talking about one thing.





	CLARK


What’s that, sir?





	PERRY


Who is this Loman character?  Where did he come from?  What is he doing here?  Why is he being attacked by a creature from outer space?





	CLARK


A Bakta, sir.





	PERRY


A what-ka, Kent?





	CLARK


A Bakta.  That’s what the creature is called.





	LOIS


The press are calling him "Ash".





	PERRY


I want to know everything there is to know about this Loman and his Ash friend.





	LOIS


We’ll get right on it, Mr. White.





	PERRY


We have a deadline, Kent.  Better move it!





	CLARK


Or course, Mr. White.





CLARK and LOIS turn and exit the scene as we cut to-





CUT TO:





INT. METROPOLIS PARK





The buildings stand tall as the night sky as the park is lit for an event.





Banners are seen hanging over a stage, which reads:





“Universal Peace: It Is Possible”


Special Guest, Loman





Students are seen in grungy clothing handing out fliers as a grunge band plays in the background.





Peace signs are all over the place, such as clothing, the stage, drawn in chalk on the grounds.





LEX LUTHOR and LOMAN are seen walking through the park as a hippie-type student hands them a flier.





				HIPPIE


Enjoy the peace, friend.  Let yourself feel the good vibes flow.





	LOMAN


Thank you.





	HIPPIE


Peace, dude.





The HIPPIE nods, smiles, and walks along peacefully to the next passer-by.  LOMAN looks around at all of the peaceful people at the gathering.





				LOMAN


They really believe it is possible to have peace throughout the universe?





	LEX


I guess some people never give up hope.  Naïve is the word we use for those kind.  They don’t realize that for change, there must be war, or everything will stay the same.





LOMAN nods his head as the sound of a loud-pitched squeal is heard throughout the park.  The HIPPIE looks worried, the band stops playing, and LEX and LOMAN stop walking.





From the shadows of the darkened trees, we the BAKTA, ASH, watching down over them from a few branches.  He screams again and leaps out of the cover of the trees.





LEX and LOMAN turn as people begin screaming.





ASH comes flying through the air at a great speed towards LOMAN.  LOMAN’S eyes widen as ASH’S head begins to shake.





LOMAN holds his arms in the air, crossing his arms.  Blue light fills the air as a protective shield forms around him.





ASH flies straight into the shield, unable to penetrate it.  ASH regains his composure and looks angrily through the transparent shield at LOMAN with his glowing white eyes and intensely angered expression.





LEX quickly turns and backs away from the scene, shrinking into the shadows.





ASH launches into the shield again, trying to break it, his dreads flailing around.





LOMAN stares at him through intense eyes, the shield’s blue light separating them.





ASH paces back and forth, semi-circling the protected LOMAN.  His eyes never leave LOMAN’S as he does this.





ASH turns and lets out his high-pitched squeal, followed by his mouth opening.  Fire shoots out of it, but is unable to penetrate LOMAN’S protective shield.





CLOSE on HIPPIE, who looks into the sky.  He points upwards with his fingers.





				HIPPIE


			Look!  Up in the sky!  It’s Superman!





Everyone begins muttering as they look up.





From the night sky comes the red and blue-clad hero, SUPERMAN, as he flies downwards towards ASH.





ASH and LOMAN stare at each other as SUPERMAN hits ASH with flying fists.  ASH lets out a gasp as he is knocked through the air.  He flies backwards over the crowd and lands up on the stage by the band, knocking over their electronic equipment.  SUPERMAN lands on his feet by LOMAN.





LOMAN quickly lets down his shield.





				SUPERMAN


			Loman, You’d better go.  This isn’t 


			going to be pretty.





LOMAN 


			Of course.





LOMAN quickly exits as ASH stands onstage, the band members backing away from him.  ASH lets out a squeal, shooting fire from his mouth once again.





The stage is engulfed, as the band members take off screaming from the scene.  ASH stands in the middle of the burning stage, staring down at SUPERMAN.





				SUPERMAN


			No more.  We can all live in peace.  


			You don’t need to do this.





ASH lets out his squeal on the burning stage and shoots off of it like a pinball, coming straight at SUPERMAN.





SUPERMAN is ready for him, sidestepping him like a bull rider, and shoving him forward into a nearby tree, which is immediately uprooted and bowled over.





SUPERMAN takes to the air.  He flies over ASH and downwards at him.  ASH shoots upwards with a dropkick, catching SUPERMAN coming down.  SUPERMAN is knocked through the air and onto the burning stage.





ASH holds out his arms and rises into the air, staring at SUPERMAN with his white eyes.  SUPERMAN quickly stands as ASH flies over and lands onto the stage.





ASH yells his booming voice and swings at SUPERMAN with a series of rights and lefts, so fast that they appear blurry on the screen.  SUPERMAN blocks all of them, moving equally as fast.





ASH hovers into the air, kicking SUPERMAN with both feet.  SUPERMAN flies backwards through the flames and hits the ground behind the stage.





ASH shoots more lava from his mouth downwards at SUPERMAN, who is not fazed as the orange liquid covers him.  SUPERMAN stands as ASH comes at him again, swinging with a right.





SUPERMAN dodges the blow, twists in the air, whips his feet around, and connects with ASH’S chest while spinning in the air.  ASH is knocked into another nearby tree.  SUPERMAN bulls right into him, bending the tree backwards.





SUPERMAN climbs behind the tree, pinning ASH to it.  He lets go quickly, causing the tree to catapult ASH into the air in great distance.





ASH flies out of the park, across the street, and towards a nearby building, which reads:  ‘The Daily Planet’.





INT. PERRY WHITE’S OFFICE





PERRY WHITE sits at his desk, talking on the phone, as ASH breaks through the window, startling PERRY and landing directly on his desk.





				PERRY


			Uh...I’m going to have to call you 


			back.





PERRY hangs up the phone.





INT. THE PARK





SUPERMAN takes off flying towards ‘The Daily Planet’.  THE HIPPIE shakes his head at the burning stage.





				HIPPIE


			Dude, this is so totally not peaceful.





INT. PERRY’S OFFICE





ASH rolls off of PERRY’S desk, shoving it out of his way as PERRY backs into the corner.





JIMMY OLSEN is seen through the window.  He smiles and begins snapping pictures of ASH.





ASH looks at PERRY intensely.  ASH’S white eyes are transfixed by him as SUPERMAN flies into the room, tackling ASH.  They go through the wall, breaking it and landing at JIMMY’S feet.  JIMMY snaps pictures of them grappling.





They both stand as LOIS and several other Planet employees gather.





ASH throws SUPERMAN through the air backwards, sending him through the reporters’ office, knocking over computers, desks, and rolling chairs.





ASH sprints through the office, jumping and leaping over various objects and barrels down onto SUPERMAN, who catches him in a cradle roll, flipping him over through the air and through a wall upside down.





SUPERMAN turns and flies into the broken office as ASH stands and jumps through the window out into the night.  ASH goes up into the air, flying to the top of the building.  SUPERMAN is on his trail, like a speeding bullet.





They both land on their feet at the top of the building, facing off.  ASH lets out the loud yell once again.  The green circles start to radiate once again, but SUPERMAN quickly grabs a flagpole, hanging off the side of the building and causes it to fling him forward, hitting ASH with force.





They both go off the side of the building, grappling with each other.  ASH hits SUPERMAN with a right.  SUPERMAN hits him in return as the spiral towards the ground and people below.





People scream and scatter as SUPERMAN and ASH hit the ground, causing a hole in the middle of the road.





Cars swerve to miss them as there is a minor wreck.  Traffic comes to a stop as a result.





ASH quickly jumps into the air, spins, and kicks at SUPERMAN in the face.  SUPERMAN catches his leg and spins around with a kick of his own.  ASH staggers back.  He whips his Dread locks around, squealing his high-pitched tone.





SUPERMAN grips his ashy hair and spins around, sending him flying over a nearby car and onto the ground in the town square, where a fountain is sitting.





SUPERMAN causes red beams to shoot out of his eyes, causing a hanging beam’s harness to break.





The beam breaks and comes down at ASH, who shoots out lava, melting the beam with his extreme heat.





SUPERMAN shoots out his cold breath, causing ASH to shoot out lava.  They meet, forming another icicle.  SUPERMAN grabs it once again and swings, but ASH shoots out more lava, melting the icicle, causing water to flow.  Water drops onto ASH and he lets out a painful wail, staggering backwards.





SUPERMAN watches as ASH is weakened, falling into the fountain behind him.  Smoke begins to rise from ASH’S body as he squeals in pain.





SUPERMAN looks confused as ASH looks to be dying.





				SUPERMAN


			The water...Water is his weakness.





He quickly flies through the air and into the water.  He grabs ASH in his arms and carries him from the tall, flowing fountain.





People begin to gather as SUPERMAN puts ASH down on the ground. ASH is shuttering, his eyes no longer intense, but pained and sympathetic.  He looks at SUPERMAN and holds out his hand for help, shivering.





SUPERMAN takes ASH’S hand in his.  ASH begins to radiate a white circular light.  As he does this, a voice is heard, the inner voice of ASH.





				ASH


			I have flown far and risked my life 


			for a cause I felt was worthy.  He has 					deceived you.  My world is gone...





FLASH of images fill up the screen.





INT. BAKTA, A VOLCANIC PLANET





Several Baktas are seen walking through a planet of molten lava as volcanoes loom in the background, randomly shooting out bursts.





				ASH


			My people once lived in peace...and 


			then Loman came.





FLASH





LOMAN is leading a group of people as they fly over the orange-red planet.  Fights begin to break out.  Bakta are seen getting slaughtered.





FLASH





ASH watches on from a nearby cave.





				ASH


			One by one he destroyed my people...





FLASH





LOMAN is seen pouring down rains and showers onto the planet.





FLASH





LOMAN and crew are beating a Bakta senseless.





FLASH





LOMAN holds up a Bakta’s face as he looks down into it.





				ASH


			...until I was the only left.





LOMAN’S arm changes shape into a sharp object.  He quickly decapitates the Bakta.





FLASH





PLANET BAKTA is seen burning and in ruins as ASH is deep in his cave, watching the destruction.





INT. METROPOLIS





SUPERMAN opens his eyes as ASH looks up at him with pain.





				ASH


			If you don’t stop him, your planet 


			will suffer and all living things 


			will perish.  Stop him before he does 


			to earth what he did to my world.  You...





ASH’S eyes become pained as SUPERMAN looks sympathetically into his eyes.





				ASH


			...still...have...time.





ASH’S eyes suddenly close and he is still.  His grip on SUPERMAN’S hand loosens and his arm falls to the ground.  ASH is dead.  SUPERMAN stares down at him.  He begins to breathe heavily.





				SUPERMAN


			Oh, no.  No.





SUPERMAN backs away, unable to accept this.  He turns and breaks out into a sprint.





				SUPERMAN


			No!





SUPERMAN takes off flying into the air as the people down below begin to gather around ASH’S body.


�


CUT TO:





INT. LUTHOR MANSION





LOMAN is standing in a large office pouring himself some liquor as there is the sound of flying heard.  As LOMAN takes a sip of his drink, SUPERMAN lowers himself onto the balcony outside the room.  LOMAN smiles, knowing he is there.  He turns.





				LOMAN


			Superman, I am very pleased to see you 


			still with us.  I assume this means that 


			the Bakta is no longer a threat?





				SUPERMAN


			How could you do it, Loman?





				LOMAN


			How could I do what?





				SUPERMAN


			The Bakta was not a threat to us.  He 


			was a threat to you and you alone.  You 			wiped out his planet and his race.  I 


			saw into his mind, into his thoughts.  


			How could you be so cruel?





LOMAN smiles.  Anger is creeping up on his face.





				LOMAN


			His people were a liability.  If you 


			want universal peace, Superman, you 


			are deluding yourself.  You see, what 


			the universe needs is one man to steer 


			them in the right direction.  One man 


			with the wisdom, the power, and the means 


			to give them a perfect world.  I am that 			man.  I alone will conquer every planet 


			that stands in my way.  Now that I have so 			delicately manipulated you into eliminating 			my only threat, I have nothing to stand 


			in my way.





SUPERMAN


			That’s where you’re wrong.  I won’t let 


			you repeat history on earth.





LOMAN


			You can’t stop me.





SUPERMAN


Watch me!





SUPERMAN flies at LOMAN, who quickly crosses his arms and causes the blue shield to pop up.  SUPERMAN hits it and is knocked back to the ground.





LOMAN quickly lowers the shield and walks towards the recovering SUPERMAN.





LOMAN shapeshifts his arm into a large green two-pronged utensil, almost like a steak fork.





He jams it forward, pinning SUPERMAN to the wall as the prongs reach around his neck.  SUPERMAN suddenly becomes weak, breathing heavily.





LOMAN’S eyes suddenly grow diabolical, almost evil as he stares into SUPERMAN’S pained face.





				LOMAN


			Yes, that’s pain you feel.  While Ash 


			only had the capability for a weak 				transmission of kryptonite, I have the 				ability to produce it at any time I 


			please by just thinking about it.  You 


			see, I am more powerful than you will 


			ever be, Superman...





SUPERMAN is groaning, trying to breathe.  LOMAN smiles demonically at him.





				LOMAN


			...Or should I call you by your earthly 			name, Clark Kent?  Your birth certificate 			lists Jonathan and Martha Kent as your 				parents.  You grew up in Smallville, had 


			a little girlfriend named Lana Lang.  As a 			grownup, you’ve moved on to the Daily 				Planet, where you work as a reporter with 			your precious little fiancé, Lois Lane.  			Yes, Superman.  I know who you are.





SUPERMAN


How could-





LOMAN


I’m warning you, Superman.  You try and


stand in my way and the first people on 


this earth that I will wipe out will be 


the very ones you care about the most.  


I will track down each and every one of 


them until what I did on planet Batka will


seem like an afterthought.  Keep in mind


that I could destroy you right now should I


see fit.  This is going to be my planet 


and you will disappear.  Understand,


Superman?





SUPERMAN


Disappear?





LOMAN


Superman will be no more.  I will be 


the savior.  I will be the one they look 


to for help.  I will be the being they 


get down on their hands and knees and


worship!





SUPERMAN


They don’t worship me.





LOMAN


Because you are weak.





LOMAN’S hand changes back and SUPERMAN falls to the ground.  LOMAN stands over him and looks down at him with a smile.  SUPERMAN holds his throat and looks up.





				LOMAN


You haven’t even begun to understand what 


			I could do to you.  If you disappear, 


			Clark Kent and Lois Lane can have a happy 			life together with no interference from me.  			The choice is yours.  But, either way, 				Superman is dead.





LOMAN turns and walks away into the mansion.  SUPERMAN looks extremely worried before he flies out the window.





CUT TO:





INT. HALLWAY - APARTMENT 





Lois walks down the hallway until she reaches the door of


an apartment.





She knocks on the door.  No answer.  She knocks again.  �No answer.





She shrugs, grabs a key from her purse and inserts it 


into the lock.





INT. CLARK'S APARTMENT 





Lois enters into the living room of Clark's place and 


looks around to see no Clark.  The TV is off and the 


lights are out.





She hits the lights and just glances at the window to 


see Clark sitting out on the balcony looking over the


city.





				LOIS


			Man's got super hearing and can't


			even hear me knock.





She walks up to the sliding window door leading to the


balcony and gives it a soft tap.  ��Clark looks over his shoulder, kinda surprised.  He smiles


when he sees who it is.





Lois opens the sliding door.





EXT. BALCONY - NIGHT





Clark remains seated as Lois approaches him.





				CLARK


			It's really good to see your 


			face.





				LOIS


			Rough day in the skies?





				CLARK


			Yeah, actually, really rough.





She leans down and gives him a peck on the forehead.





				LOIS


			Well, you should be proud of your-


			self.  You came through for everybody


			yet again.  Tomorrow's edition of the


			Planet will declare your victory 


			before most people are up drinking their


			coffee.





Clark scoffs.





				CLARK


			Waste of paper.





Lois looks back down at her fiancée.





				LOIS


			What's bugging you, sweets?





				CLARK


			We were fighting the wrong guy the


			whole time.  I was played.  I was 


			played like some pawn on a chess 


			board.





				LOIS


			What are you saying?





				CLARK


			Loman, he's the guy we should have


			been after.  This Bak'ta person we've


			all been so afraid of?  He was the 


			victim.  It was his world that was


			ravaged.  By Loman's people.





Lois is horrified.  Clark stands up and stands next to


her.





				LOIS


			Loman?





				CLARK


			He gave me an ultimatum.  He's forcing


			me to quit.





				LOIS


			Shows how well he knows you.  





Clark doesn't answer right off.  Lois looks up a little 


less confident in her statement.





				LOIS


			Right?





				CLARK


			I was hoping that when you came in tonight


			and I saw you, it would be easier somehow.


			Cause it's always easier when you're with


			me.  But it's harder than I could have


			imagined.  I'm looking at you and all I


			see is the stakes.





He puts his hands around her shoulder and gives a gentle 


squeeze.





				LOIS


			You won't lose me, Clark.





				CLARK


			This time, I may.  You see these bruises..





He steps into a bit of light and for the first time she can see his face is a bit on the battered side.





				CLARK


			These aren't from the Bak'ta.  Loman did


			this.  To me.  Imagine what he could do to


			you.  Or mom and dad.





				LOIS


			You can't let that hang over your head.





				CLARK


			He knows who I am.  





Lois is shocked.





				CLARK


			He told me flat out.  He knows those 


			closest to me.





				LOIS


			How?





				CLARK


			I don't really know.





He sighs and looks back over the city again.





				CLARK


			I couldn't stop him if he came after


			you.  I've met some powerful people,


			but no one who could stand toe to toe


			with me.  This guy battered me and I


			couldn't get in a lick.  I don't know


			how to handle this, Lois.  I'm...





He trails off, leaving the thing unsaid.





				LOIS


			  (softly)


			You're scared.  You're scared of him.





Clark nods, tries to speak.  Can't quite get out the words


at first, then.





				CLARK


			   (whisper)


			I am.





				LOIS


			It's all right, Clark.  To be afraid.





				CLARK


			I've got a hard decision to make, Lois.


			I don't know what to do.





				LOIS


			We'll figure something out, Clark.  We 


			have to.  We're not going to let this 


			guy terrorize our lives.  Between your


			brawn and my brain, we can figure this


			out.





Clark doesn't respond.





				LOIS


			Okay, lame attempts at humor aside, we


			can work through this.  We can outsmart


			this guy.  He only knows you through 


			reputation.  He doesn't KNOW you.  There's


			a reason Lex Luthor hasn't been able to


			get you yet, you are smart.  





				CLARK


			But I haven't got Lex yet, either, Lois.





				LOIS


			We can at least try to do something.  


			Anything to trip him up.





Clark grips the balcony rail, continuing to look over his 


city.





				CLARK


			What if it doesn't work?  The first 


			thing I could attempt could fail and


			in most cases, that would be all right.


			But in most cases, I wouldn't have to


			deal with the fact that I might go home


			that night to find the remains of my


			parents in a burning farmhouse.  But


			now I do.  


�He looks back to Lois.  Agonized.





				CLARK


			He's holding a hammer over all of you.


			All I have to do is slip up once, and


			the hammer comes down.  Hard.  And there


			would be, for the first time in my life,


			nothing I could do about it.  





He releases his grip on the balcony rail and heads back


inside.





Lois looks down where he was holding onto the rail and


sees that it's been twisted and crushed.  She closes


her eyes and shakes her head.





				LOIS


			Oh, Clark.





CUT TO:








EXT. STREETS OF METROPOLIS - DAY��Clark and Lois walk down the sidewalks of a busy section


of town, doing window-shopping.  





				LOIS


			The appointment with the caterer


			isn't for another 45 minutes.  Think	


			we have time to grab a bite?





				CLARK


			I'm sure we can fit it in.





				LOIS


			Any ideas on where...





She stops short as she sees Clark stopped in front of a


store selling electronics.  On a TV showcased in the 


window, Loman can be seen holding a peace rally.





Clark slowly shakes his head.





				CLARK


			He gives them peace.  But it's at


			the cost of their very freedom.


			And they don't even realize it.





				LOIS


			They'll see through him in time, 


			Clark.  I'm working all the connections


			I know.  At least we can expose him 


			in the press.  We just need something


			on him, and that's proven to be just


			about impossible.  But we won't stop


			until we do.  And we will, you know


			me well enough to know that we will.





				CLARK


			Maybe.  By then, it may not matter 


			anymore.  





They continue on and pass a NEWSPAPER STAND.  One of the


Papers has Loman on the front page.  In the top corner


of the paper is the SUPERMAN "S" SHIELD.  The caption 


below it, heading what we can assume is a continuing


column, reads: WHERE IS SUPERMAN?





Lois grips Clark's hand in her own as he glances at the


paper.





				LOIS


			I know how much restraint you've


			had to show these past few months.


			I remember you telling me one time


			that you heard all these calls for


			help, but you realized early on that


			you couldn't save them all.  So that


			you had to block out some of those


			calls and it took you forever to stop


			letting the guilt weigh down on you.


			I can't imagine what it's taking for


			you to totally block them out.





As she says this, Clark gets a far away look on his face.


His eyes narrow as we hear a voice only he can hear.





				WOMAN (V/O)


			Stop!  Somebody stop him!  Please


			help me!





Clark stops Lois for a moment and she looks up at him.





				CLARK


			Let's just hold on a minute, huh?





				LOIS


			Okay.  Why?





In a minute more, her question is answered.





A man comes running from behind them, clutching a purse to his chest and we hear the woman's screams coming as well as she continues to pursue him.





				WOMAN


			Stop him!  Somebody help!��The man is a ways in front of Clark now, but there's no one in between the two.  Clark BLOWS a quick burst of �SUPERBREATH in the direction of the purse-snatcher.





The thief falls to the ground as the enormous gust of wind catches him.  The woman passes Clark and Lois and reaches the man and proceeds to grab her purse and kick on his prone form.





Lois looks over at Clark and notices a small smile on his


face.  He realizes she is watching him and proceeds to 


answer her previous thought.





				CLARK


			I can't Lois.  I can't block them 


			all out.  





They continue on their way.








CUT TO:��EXT. LUTHOR MANSION - DAY





Establishing shot of the mansion in daytime.





INT. LEX'S PRIVATE OFFICE - DAY





Lex sits behind his desk and looks over it at his visitor.





				LEX


			I have to congratulate you on your


			efforts at peace.  Strange, isn't it,


			how our own people can't seem to find it


			in them to live peacefully amongst them-


			selves.  No, they need someone from the


			stars to show them the way.  I have to					smile at the irony.





Loman smiles back at Lex.





				LOMAN


			Irony, Mayor?





				LEX


			Ironic that a planet of a so-called 


			enlightened race of leaders are no more


			than simple sheep.  They’re to be led by


			whoever has the necessary charm and 


			smarts.





He turns and looks out his window.





				LEX


			I have to be honest.  I always thought


			it would have been me to accomplish such


			a goal.





				LOMAN


			Because you have the necessary charm and


			smarts?





Lex turns back around, smiling.





				LEX


			And then some.  You were right about me,


			Mr. Loman, when we first met.  One must 


			have a certain amount of deviousness and


			willingness to avoid certain ethics to 


			amount to anything in this world.  I have


			to believe that that goes for beings not


			of this world, too.  





				LOMAN


			I have to be truthful to you, Mayor.  


			Because I know the truth about you, it is


			only fair you should know the same about 


			me.  I have this world in my grasp.  To


			do as I please.  I have the means to shape


			it in any way I like.  Not just the mental


			needs, but the physical needs.  Look to 


			the skies, Mr. Luthor.  Have you noticed 


			something missing?





				LEX


			Superman.





				LOMAN


			Make no mistake when I say I have the 					means.





				LEX�			Oh, I believe you.  Make no mistake of


			*that*.





Stevens comes in and pours Lex a drink.  He pours another 


for Loman.





				LEX


			Thank you, Stevens.





Stevens nods and then takes his leave.





Loman takes his drink and takes a swallow, as does Lex.





				LOMAN


			I tell you all this because I need 


			someone like you, Mayor.  If I am to,


			oh lets be meglomaniacal for a moment,


			rule this world, then I could use some-


			one of your political skill and talent.





				LEX


			And I would be willing to do this 						because...





				LOMAN


			Because you know a good opportunity when


			you see one.  Because you've never turned


			down a deal when it is the best thing for


			you.





				LEX


			Valid points, all of them.





He takes another drink then holds his glass up.





				LEX


			Then let this be a toast.  A toast to


			a new merger.  A successful merger.





Loman smiles and holds his glass up as well.  They salute


each other over their respective glasses, then take a 


drink.  





				LOMAN


			I think I will find it very beneficiary


			to have you as my number two man.  And


			I think you should find it likewise.





				LEX


			Oh, I do.  I think this should be an...


			interesting new venture for myself.  It's


			impressive how you're doing what you're


			doing.





				LOMAN


			How do you mean that?





				LEX�			You are taking this world over, taking


			away freedoms and doing what you will to


			the people.  Yet you are being so subtle,


			they are loving you for it.  For the most


			part, that is.





				LOMAN


			I find it a much more satisfactory way


			of accomplishing my goals than flat out


			war and destruction.





An evil smile.





				LOMAN


			Though I am quite capable of that as well.





				LEX


			I'm sure.  





Loman finishes up his drink.





				LOMAN


			Now, if you'll excuse me, Mr. Mayor.





				LEX


			Indeed.  





Loman makes his way for the door and turns around right 


before he exits.





				LOMAN


			You are indeed a smart man, Lex.





Lex smiles.





				LEX�			I like to think so.





Loman exits, shutting the door behind him and Lex's smile


disappears.





A moment later, Stevens comes into the room, holding a 


small DISC.  He hands it over to Lex, who flips a switch


on his desk.





A FLAP comes up, revealing a monitor.  Lex puts the disc


in a slot and watches as the meeting he was just in is 


replayed before him. 





				LOMAN 


			  (on screen)


			I have this world in my grasp.  To


			do as I please.  I have the means to shape


			it in any way I like.  





Lex stops the tape.





				LEX�			I'm afraid that I'm second to no one,


			Mr. Loman.  "Superior" alien or otherwise.





CUT TO:





EXT. MANSION - NIGHT





We find a mansion in another part of town, a few cars


parked around it.  





INT. MANSION - PARTY ROOM 





Several people mill about in decidedly casual clothing


for such a swanky place.  We notice a few people we 


recognize and a few we haven't met yet.  Among those 


familiar are Perry White, Jimmy Olsen and of course, �Clark Kent.





We see a man about Clark's age, PETE ROSS, talking to


Clark and another man we don't quite recognize, but has


a powerful bearing off to the side, quietly drinking.





Jimmy walks to the center of the room and kind of taps


his drink.





				PERRY


			I don't remember anyone calling


			for a speech, Olsen!





Off the laughter, Jimmy smiles over at his boss.





				JIMMY


			It's after hours, chief, you can't


			officially boss me around until about


			eight in the morning.





				PERRY


			Look at that.  The kid waits until I


			have no power over him to grow a pair.





				JIMMY


			Not to worry, Mr. White, come the morning,


			you'll find me adequately cowering in my


			corner trying to avoid your rage.





				PERRY


			That's the Olsen I know and love.





Jimmy looks over the rest of the crowd.





				JIMMY


			First off, I have to thank our wonderful


			host for providing his home, well one 


			of his home away from homes anyways, to


			a bunch of folks more the middle class


			than he's probably used to.  So, take 


			a bow, Mr. Bruce Wayne.





The quiet man standing in the corner smiles at the crowd


and takes his bow.  





				JIMMY�			Thank, Bruce.  And thanks to all of you


			for coming and celebrating the last free


			days of our friend, Clark Kent.  Who, 


			in just a few days, will find himself 


			chained permanently to one of the most


			demanding women I've ever known.





				PERRY


			Ah, she's already got him whipped, 


			we're just making it official here.





				JIMMY�			This is all true.  And since I'm not


			the most eloquent speaker to ever take


			a microphone, I'll just finish it with


			a hearty congrats to one of my best


			friends.   You are a lucky man.  You


			and Lois go together better than any


			other two people known to this world.


�"Yeahs" and "Here heres" come from the crowd.





				JIMMY


			Oh, and one last note:  We'd have 						strippers, but first off we don't


			want Mr. White to have a heart attack 


			and second, Lois WOULD find out and I 


			would be the first person she came after.�			Needless to say, that would not make


			for a pretty sight.  Everybody enjoy 


			themselves!





As the guests kind of mingle, Clark makes his way to the


table to grab himself something to drink and finds


himself next to BRUCE WAYNE.





				BRUCE�			He neglected to mention that those 


			farm boy values of yours wouldn't bear


			to have some sexed up hussy giving


			you a personal lap dance.





				CLARK


			Well, Lois wouldn't bear to have it


			either.





				BRUCE


			I believe that, I truly do.





He starts walking, kind of guiding Clark off to the side 


away from everybody.





				BRUCE


			You have to let me know what's going


			on, you know.





				CLARK


			Good ol' Bruce.  You can count on him


			for the tact.





				BRUCE


			I'm not really the beat around the


			bush type.





				CLARK


			And that's something *I* truly 


			believe.





				BRUCE


			And you're avoiding the question.





				CLARK


			Says the master.





				BRUCE�			Takes one to know one.





				CLARK


			The truth is I'm retired.





				BRUCE


			It must have taken a doozy to make


			you decide on this.





				CLARK


			The odds are finally against me.





				BRUCE


			Have they ever really been for you?





				CLARK


			Honestly, they always felt like they


			have.  But the balance has tipped


			in way I never thought it could.





				BRUCE


			Loman.





				CLARK


			Good guess.





				BRUCE


			I have been accused of being detective


			like.  He's not the messiah that every-


			one sees him to be.





				CLARK


			Not in the least little bit.





				BRUCE


			He's fooled a lot of people.





				CLARK


			He's given them something they've


			always dreamed of.  





				BRUCE


			But taken away something in return.





				CLARK


			I know.  If only the people would open


			their eyes to see it.  Their freedoms,


			their very lives.





				BRUCE


			I'm talking more along the lines of their


			big blue hope.





				CLARK


			Well, yeah.  I guess he has at that.





				BRUCE


			And I know that man well enough that


			it would take something big to make 


			him think he could no longer make a


			difference.





				CLARK


			Trust me.  It did.





				BRUCE


			And I also know that man well enough


			that even though he may seem down right


			now, he'll never truly be out of the


			game.





				CLARK


			You know him that well, huh?





				BRUCE


			He reminds me a lot of someone I 


			know from back home.





				CLARK


			A guy who goes for that black


			on black fashion statement.





				BRUCE


			You could say that I know him just as


			well as I know myself.





				CLARK


			But these guys, they're totally different.





Bruce looks Clark right in the eye.





				BRUCE


			Sure they are. On the outside, very much


			so. But deep down, they are the same.


			So how do I know we haven't seen the 


			last of the man who kind of digs on 


			blue tights?  Because I know that you


			wouldn't have seen the last of me.





He pats Clark on the shoulder and starts to wonder into 


the crowd.





				BRUCE�			By the way, Clark.  Congratulations.





Clark smirks in his direction.





				CLARK


			Thanks, Bruce.   





Clark works his way back to the crowd and finds himself


back with Pete Ross.





				PETE�			Funny to think that someone with


			roots like yourself is on a friendly


			level with pretty much the richest


			guy on the planet.





				CLARK


			There's a lot more going on in that


			guy than his wealth, Pete, trust me.





				PETE


			I'm sure of that.  It takes a lot 


			more than the shallow things to earn


			a friendship with Clark Kent.





				CLARK	


			Present company excluded.





				PETE�			Oh, that's a given.





				CLARK


			Back on more important matters.  I spoke


			with Lana recently.





				PETE


			Oh yeah?


	


				CLARK


			Says she has a good feeling about you


			two.





Pete kind of grins.





				PETE�			I have a good feeling, myself.





				CLARK


			Go for it, man.  There's nothing like


			finding that someone that's just for you.


			Nothing.





				PETE�			Wonder no more.  Whenever I save up enough


			for that ring, the question will be asked.





Clark's grin gets wider.





				CLARK


			About freakin' time.





Before they can continue on, Jimmy walks up to the two.





				JIMMY


			Hey Clark, some guy just dropped by 


			and asked if I could hand this to you.





He gives Clark a folded note.





				CLARK


			Thanks Jimmy.





				JIMMY


			'Swhat I'm here for.  You personal 


			butler.





He wonders back off into the crowd.





Clark opens up the letter.





CU on the LETTER





Clark,





I know that you have in the past and


can probably again get in touch with


Superman.  Please do an old college


buddy this favor and let him know that


I am in desperate need to meet him.


I have some vital information.  Below,


you'll find directions to a safe place.





LL





Clark folds the letter and puts it in his pocket.





				PETE�			Something important?





				CLARK


			Who knows?  Just someone wanting me


			to pass a message along to someone


			else.  





His expression tells a different story, but Pete lets it


go.





				CLARK�			Now, back to Lana...





CUT TO:





EXT. HANGAR - NIGHT





An aerial view of the old, abandoned hangar.  A couple


of ancient planes sit around, broken down and rusted.





INT. HANGAR - NIGHT





Sitting at an old desk, dressed in an old leather aviator


jacket and jeans to match is Lex Luthor.  He keeps an eye


on the two huge doors that lead to the outside.





A GUST OF WIND and suddenly standing before him is �SUPERMAN.





				LEX


			You came.  


		


				SUPERMAN


			What is it, Luthor?





				LEX�			We haven't seen each other in quite


 			some time and that's all you can 


			think of to say to me?


�Superman merely stares him down.





				LEX


			Fine.  I guess I should have accepted


			a long time ago that you were above


			idle chit chat.  Let's get down to the


			nitty gritty, then, shall we.  You have


			a bit of a problem.  It's the only way


			I can see you taking an early retirement.





				SUPERMAN


			Get to it.





				LEX�			Of course.  I'm sure you obviously have


			a better way to spend your time nowadays


			than to speak to little, unimportant me.


			I have an answer to your Loman problem,


			Superman.





				SUPERMAN


		         (yeah, right)


			Do you?





				LEX


			Indeed.  And I will give it to you free


			of charge.





				SUPERMAN


			You'll forgive me if I'm a bit on the


			skeptical side.





				LEX


			Can't say I blame you, so I guess the


			only way to prove it is to just tell you.


			We scanned his molecular structure.


			It was quite simple, actually.  Just


			as you have your weakness of kryptonite,


			he has a weakness too.  I was able to 


			retard his strength by simply giving him


			a drink.





				SUPERMAN


			A drink?





				LEX


			Mixed with a bit of something else of 


			course.  It was really just a bit of


			junior high science.  He's going to be


			weak, Superman.  You have a chance to


			stop him.





				SUPERMAN	


			I don't realize why you would help


			me unless it's to help yourself.





				LEX


			Do you think I want that maniac running


			things around here?  You know me better,


			Blue.  He's a danger to me as much as he


			is to everyone else.  I can't allow that


			to continue.  And you are the only one


			that has any chance, any at all of getting


			rid of him.  And I'm man enough to swallow


			my pride to give you the means.  The 


			question is are you man enough to swallow


			yours to accept that help?





Superman takes a long look at Luthor...


�CUT TO:�


EXT. DAILY PLANET - DAY��The camera swoops over the Planet, giving us a majestic


aerial view.





INT. PERRY WHITE'S OFFICE - DAY





Our main group of heroes sits around a TV in Mr. White's 


office, watching Loman on the screen.





We recognize the scene as the one earlier in Luthor's 


office.





The faces are grim as we pass each one in turn as they 


watch the tape.  Lois, Clark, Jimmy and Perry, joined


by a few other newsmen.





The tape is at the end and Perry stops the VCR.





				PERRY


			We received this not two hours ago 


			from the Mayor's office.  Mr. Luthor 


			has apparently taken a dislike to our 


			guest from out of town.





He gazes over the faces of his reporters.





				PERRY


			And I would like to make public that


			for once, I find myself in agreement


			with our esteemed Mayor.  





				LOIS


			Are we going to run with it?





				PERRY


			Do you obsess over a blue suited 					flyboy? Of course we're going to run 				with it! If we thought Loman's arrival 				was a big hell of a story, this is ten 				times, ten THOUSAND times that!  I've 				ordered the presses to stop and we're 				going with the evening edition on this 				one.





				LOIS


			Perry, I've never been one to tip toe 


			over hard hitting stories, but let's 


			keep in mind that the disappearance of


			Superman and the arrival of Loman barely 			overlap each other.





				PERRY


			What are you saying, Lois?





				CLARK


			What she's getting at, Mr. White, is 


			that if this guy can easily dispense 


			of Superman, think of what he could do 


			to the person who outs his scheme.





Perry glares at his reporters with an almost scornful 


look.





				PERRY


			I could give a rat's ass.  Reporter's


			instincts for a great story aside, I 


			won't sit here and let this monster 


			continue to play his little puppet game


			with the people of MY planet if I have


			the information and the resources to 


			show those people the deception that's


			been pulled over their eyes.  Like 


			hell I will!


			


Clark and Lois exchange a significant glance, then Lois 


smiles back at her boss.





				LOIS


			You're a good man, Mr. White.





				PERRY


			Damn right I am.





CUT TO:��EXT. STREETS - DAY





People by the dozens gather around the newsstands as the 


evening edition of the DAILY PLANET is released.





We see people groping for their copy of the paper to get


an eager look at the Lois Lane headline��LOMAN EXPOSED AS A FRAUD!





CUT TO:��The same headline of the same paper.  This time, we pull


back to reveal it sitting on the desk of Lex Luthor.





INT. SAFEHOUSE - DAY





Lex smiles down at the headline from the office of one 


of his many safe houses.





				LEX�			You can always count on the Planet.





CUT TO:��INT. CLARK'S APARTMENT - NIGHT





Clark and Lois sit on the couch, snuggling together as 


they watch the evening news.





				LOIS


			Only a week until our wedding and 


			all this happens.





				CLARK


			Are you really surprised.  After all,


			this is US we're talking about here.





				LOIS


			What did your parents say on the phone


			earlier?





				CLARK


			They understand what I have to do.





				LOIS


			They always do.





Clark gives a small smile.





				CLARK


			They raised me right.  I guess Perry


			has you on the first flight there.





				LOIS


			You know he'd never waste this hunk


			of good reporter.





With that, we listen in on the anchorman of the nightly


news.





				ANCHORMAN


			...on the front steps of the White


			House itself, Loman will respond 


			to the allegations made by the 


			Daily Planet in two days time.


			When reached for comment, Planet


			Editor in Chief Perry White simply


			said, "We stand by our story."  The


			offices of Metropolis Mayor Lex


			Luthor claim that the Mayor is out


			on personal business and could not


			be reached for comment...





CUT TO:





EXT. WHITE HOUSE - DAY��A THRONG OF PRESS stand, thousands of onlookers behind 


them, on the White House lawn.  A PODIUM has been set


up.





We pan through the crowd, catching snippets here and 


there from newsmen and women.





				NEWSMAN


			Loman has chosen the White House, the


			very place that his space ship came


			down when he first came to us, to 


			present his argument...





We continue to pan through until we reach Lois and Jimmy


standing near the podium, waiting for the festivities to


begin.





				JIMMY


			You think being near the front is 


			really a smart idea, Lois?  You're


			the person that put him in the 


			position he's in, you know.





				LOIS


			If he's really about Peace, then 


			we have nothing to worry about, do


			we, Jimmy?





				JIMMY�			But we know he's not really about


			Peace and we're still up here.  That's


			what worries me.





				LOIS


			Trust me, Jimmy, after the pictures


			you get today, Perry'll have no choice


			but to give you that raise.





				JIMMY


			How come that's not near as comforting


			as it should be?





				LOIS


			Don't worry, Jimmy.





				JIMMY�			"Don't worry, Jimmy."  It's official 


			folks, there's gonna be trouble.





Everyone quiets down as a group of people EXIT the White


House and make their way towards the Podium.  We see 


Loman walking side by side with the PRESIDENT OF THE �UNITED STATES, DAVID BENNETT.





Secret Service men surround them.  Bennett doesn't even


deign to talk.  He simply motions Loman to the stand.





Loman walks up to the podium and without preamble, begins


speaking.





				LOMAN


			In the past two days, awful things 


			have been said about me in the news.  


			I thank my friend, President Bennett, 


			for allowing me this opportunity to 


			deliver my side, indeed, my defense to 


			this story.  How can one respond when 


			so openly attacked by the media when 


			that very media has the ability to color 


			in their own image that which is and 


			isn't said in the papers or on the TV?  


			One really can't, to be perfectly honest.  


			I understand, yours is a flawed race.  


			I have made efforts to help bring about 			peace in your world, but ultimately, some 


			of you spit in my face in response.  I 				suppose that the only option now is to 


			tame you.





The crowd reacts in shock.  The President and his staff


are horrified by the words coming from Loman's mouth.





				LOMAN


			You pathetic race.  You could have 


			enjoyed a peaceful reign, but you


			opt for a more forceful demonstration


			of my goodwill.  And, sad to say, you	


			shall indeed have it.  Rest assured,


			when this day is over, those left 


			standing will see the way that I have


			shown, and will willingly embrace it.


			For they will have no other choice.





Camera's flash and reporters all talk at once as Loman 


ignores each and every one of them, continuing on his


tirade.





				LOMAN


			You have no one to protect you.  Your


			armies will fall before me if they dare


			come against me.  You're soldiers, mere


			children when compared to my might.  


			Indeed, your very own Superman fell before


			my power, never to be heard from again.





As he says these words, the murmuring and the talking 


amongst the reporters abruptly stops.  Loman realizes


they are no longer even looking at him, but PAST him.





The looks of shock have actually deepened on some of the


faces in the crowd, but some faces have SMILES starting


to replace those shocked expressions.





Loman finishes surveying the crowd and looks behind him,


directly at the White House.





Standing next to the FLAG perched ATOP the White House


is a sight no one has seen in months.  





Loman's expression turns to one of pure rage and anger.





				LOMAN


			Superman!





				SUPERMAN


			I think it's time for you to go back 


			home, Loman.





LOMAN’S eyes fill with rage as his expression turns to a scowl.





LOMAN


This is my home.  Mine for the taking!  I made my orders clear!  You’re not supposed to be here!  You promised!





SUPERMAN


Sorry, Loman.  I made a promise to these people to protect them from monsters like you and I failed them.  I won’t let that happen again.  We’re taking our planet back.





LOMAN


Over my dead body.





LOMAN raises his right arm and it morphs into a cannon.  He fires a shot out of it, but SUPERMAN leaps through the air and flies straight through the cannonball that shoots out of his arm.  It bursts into many pieces and shatters across the crowd as they awe in amazement.





SUPERMAN comes towards LOMAN, who immediately crosses his arms in the air.  The blue shield forms and stretches down, covering him from attack.





SUPERMAN, sensing the move, flies upwards, grabbing the top of the shield and sliding down the other side, landing on his feet.





SUPERMAN and LOMAN lock eyes as LOMAN smirks.





LOMAN


				Can’t touch me.





SUPERMAN smiles.





SUPERMAN


Little do you know...





SUPERMAN pulls back and nails the shield with his right fist, causing it to shatter into pieces.  LOMAN absorbs the shards without blinking as a look of shock covers his face.





LOMAN


How did you...





SUPERMAN quickly blows super air out of his mouth, creating a wind that blows LOMAN backwards, flying through the air and onto the White House lawn.





He lands with a thud and immediately recovers, standing up as SUPERMAN comes flying towards him.





LOMAN’S eyes fill with anger as he takes off through the air towards SUPERMAN, both flying with great speed at the other.





JIMMY snaps a picture of them as they collide in mid-air, neither falling back, but each stopping the other on contact as they hover above the gathering crowd.





They begin to struggle, spinning in mid-air as LOMAN’S arm morphs into a machete.  He brings it down at SUPERMAN, but SUPERMAN catches his arm, punching him quickly in the chest.





LOMAN goes falling back through the air and through the black iron gates lining the White House as the crowd gasps.





SUPERMAN goes flying towards LOMAN, who levitates vertically into the air and turns horizontal, greeting SUPERMAN with a drop kick to the chest.





SUPERMAN grunts in pain as he slides down the pavement and down through the street before hitting the side of a car parked on the street.





Traffic begins skidding to a halt as several cars run into each other with thuds.





LOMAN’S arm turns into a clamp as he flies towards SUPERMAN.  He stops in the street and clamps his arms around on of the wrecked cars.  He picks it up with a WOMAN inside and lifts it into the air.





The WOMAN looks out of the car in fear as she marvels at the height which the car is at.  LOMAN levitates into the air, lifting the car back.  THE WOMAN screams as SUPERMAN looks up to see her frightened face.





LOIS and JIMMY look on in fear.





LOIS


He’s going to destroy that car with that woman in it!





SUPERMAN quickly makes his red beams shoot from his eyes, burning the top of the car off of it, making it a convertible as the metal clunks to the ground.





LOMAN snaps the car forward towards SUPERMAN, causing the woman to go flying through the air.





SUPERMAN easily dodges the car as it comes thundering down with a crash into the road.





SUPERMAN flies with a flash and catches the woman as she is about to hit the ground.  She looks at him and smiles.





WOMAN


				Thank you, Superman.





SUPERMAN flies down and stands her next to LOIS and JIMMY in the crowd.





SUPERMAN


You’re welcome, Miss.  But you really should buckle up.





SUPERMAN smiles at her as LOMAN comes flying towards him.  SUPERMAN turns quickly as LOMAN barrels into him, knocking them both to the ground.





LOIS raises her arm into the air.





LOIS


Come on, Superman.  Show him whose planet he’s on!





SUPERMAN flips LOMAN over, but he does a somersault and lands on his feet.





SUPERMAN springs upwards through the air, landing square on his feet.





LOMAN connects with a roundhouse kick to SUPERMAN’S chest.  LOMAN jumps into the air, twirls around several times, and lands with a hard downwards punch to SUPERMAN’S jaw.





SUPERMAN falls to the ground, holding his jaw.





LOMAN does a forward flip into the air and brings his feet down to land on SUPERMAN’S chest, but SUPERMAN rolls out of the way.





The ground breaks on impact, causing major pothole-like damage to the ground.  SUPERMAN spins around on his back, sweeping the legs of LOMAN out from under him.





LOMAN’S back smacks the ground as SUPERMAN floats back to his stance.





LOMAN morphs his hand into its natural state, floating quickly upwards and regaining his stance.  He swings with a series of lefts and rights that to the camera are mere blurs or movement.  SUPERMAN moves quickly to block every one of them in a series of blurry defense moves.





SUPERMAN swings with a right, but LOMAN bends backwards, Matrix-style, and does a backwards arc before launching his feet into the air, wrapping legs around SUPERMAN’S head, and flipping him sideways, causing him to flip through the air.





SUPERMAN lands on his feet, but LOMAN flies quickly, spearing him with a tackle through the air and onto the streets of Washington, DC.





JIMMY snaps pictures as LOIS looks on hopefully.





LOMAN drives SUPERMAN backwards with force into a large building, creating a hole in the corner of it.





The building begins to teeter and prepares to fall.  Several DC residents begin screaming below as the building starts to fall down towards them.





Like a bolt of lightning, LOMAN exits the area, flying through the air.





SUPERMAN looks up and sees part of the building coming down towards the crowd below.





He darts out of the hole and catches the building just before it crashes down on them.





The crowd breathes a sigh of relief as SUPERMAN flies upwards, carrying the building with him.





RANDOM MAN


				Thank you, Superman!





SUPERMAN nods and smiles as he gently lowers the broken building onto a nearby field.  Several people begin climbing out of the windows, escaping disaster.





SUPERMAN turns and flies towards the air.  He disappears into the sky.  In the distance, he sees LOMAN beginning to circle back.





LOMAN stops, hovers in the air, and stares at him with evil eyes, a slight smile forming on his face.





LOMAN


I made a threat to you.  I will now carry it out!





LOMAN then turns and flies off into the air, disappearing into the distance.  SUPERMAN stands and goes after him, flying through the air with great speed.





INT. THE SKY





SUPERMAN is trailing LOMAN, but not falling back and farther, as clouds zoom by him and the earth moves rapidly beneath them.





INT. THE KENT FARM





JONATHAN and MARTHA KENT are watching the chaos on the news as LOMAN lowers himself onto the field outside their window, landing gently on his feet.





JONATHAN looks outside and sees LOMAN walking towards him with bad intentions.





JONATHAN


				Oh, no.  Martha, we have to run!





MARTHA


(looking outside)


No!





LOMAN walks through their wall, breaking the house’s wood foundation on impact.





JONATHAN stands in front of MARTHA and backs into the corner, shielding her.





LOMAN seemingly disappears from the hole in the house and reappears like a blur next to them, grabbing JONATHAN by his throat, beginning to choke the life out of him.





JONATHAN


You won’t harm us.  You can’t.





LOMAN


Give me one good reason why not.





SUPERMAN suddenly lowers into the hole in the house, looking over at LOMAN.





SUPERMAN


I’ll give you a reason, Loman.  I’d appreciate it if you’d let go of my father.





SUPERMAN uses his laser vision to zap LOMAN’S hand, causing it to turn red briefly.  LOMAN recoils his hand in pain.  JONATHAN falls to the ground and MARTHA hugs him tightly.





LOMAN looks at his hand and turns to SUPERMAN with anger.  He outspreads his arms.





As he does this, the weather outside begins to darken.  Dark clouds roll in at a quickened pace and lightning begins striking down on the land.





LOMAN


			I don’t know how you’ve harmed me, 


				but it won’t be enough to defeat me!  				I will destroy this world and 					everything you hold dear!





Rain begins beating down on the house.  LOMAN suddenly morphs his entire body!  He changes form before SUPERMAN’S eyes and resurfaces in the form of ASH.





SUPERMAN’S eyes widen as LOMAN twirls his ASH dreads around and shoots lava from his mouth.  Part of the house melts as it makes contact with the wood.





SUPERMAN quickly moves and outspreads himself to protect JONATHAN and MARTHA from the liquid.





LOMAN then shoots fire from his arms, catching the remaining house on fire.  SUPERMAN lunges at LOMAN, hitting him with double fists in the chest.





LOMAN morphs back into himself as he is knocked through the fire and out into the storming rain.





SUPERMAN goes flying out after him, but LOMAN is waiting, throwing a furious spinning karate kick through the air, connecting with SUPERMAN’S face.  SUPERMAN is lifted into the air and comes down in the middle of the KENT barn, knocking over several bails of hay.





LOMAN runs like The Flash through the field and connects with a right to SUERPMAN’S face as he stands.  SUPERMAN is lifted through the air out the other side of the barn and onto the ground.





SUPERMAN is stunned as LOMAN lowers himself down over the fallen SUPERMAN.





INT. THE KENT HOUSE





JONATHAN and MARTHA are trying to get out of the house, but the fire has surrounded them.





MARTHA


Jonathan, is this it?!  Has our time come?!





JONATHAN


I don’t know, Martha!





JONATHAN moves a beam comes falling down at them, narrowly missing them.





EXT. THE BARN





LOMAN looks down at SUPERMAN with an evil smirk on his face.





LOMAN


This is just the beginning!





LOMAN turns and flies off into the dark, stormy sky.  As he flies away, the storm clouds follow him.  SUPERMAN sits up and looks over at his home burning down.





SUPERMAN


Mom!  Dad!





SUPERMAN quickly stands and flies towards the house, disappearing into the flames.





INT. KENT HOUSE





SUPERMAN lands next to JONATHAN and MARTHA, grabbing them quickly.  He blows his super breath into the flames, causing them to go out.  He then carries JONATHAN and MARTHA out through the air, putting them gently on the ground.





JONATHAN and MARTHA look at the house, which is now in ruins.





JONATHAN


Our home...





MARTHA


It’s gone.





JONATHAN and MARTHA look on in despair.  SUPERMAN looks angry as he backs away.





SUPERMAN


I’m going to fix this.  I promise.





SUPERMAN turns and flies off into the air, taking off in the same direction as LOMAN went.





EXT. LANG HOUSE





LANA is sitting outside on the porch swing, staring up into the sky.  She begins to get uneasy as storm clouds begin rolling in.





From the sky comes a figure, LOMAN, dropping into the front yard with a thunderous thud.





LANA stands and looks frightened as LOMAN morphs both of his arms into sharp, metallic knives.  He begins running at her with wolf-like moves.





LANA


You’re that guy on TV!  Loman!





LOMAN


And you are my next victim!





INT. THE SKY





SUPERMAN comes flying, following the storm clouds.  He looks down and sees LOMAN about to leap at LANA.  He shoots downwards for all he’s worth.





EXT. THE LANG HOME





LOMAN leaps at LANA, his knives swinging at her.





LANA


No-o-o-o-o!





SUPERMAN plows into him in mid-air, tackling him through the pillars of LANA’S house.  They grip each other as they smack the ground outside.





LANA’S roof collapses, coming down on her.  She screams as she is covered in debris.





SUPERMAN and LOMAN stand, facing off.





LOMAN leaps, doing a flip into the air at the exact time SUPERMAN does the same.  They both go in rainbow formation before landing on their feet again.





LOMAN swings at SUPERMAN with a right, but SUPERMAN catches his arm and throws a strong right forward, connecting with LOMAN’S chest.  LOMAN is sent sprawling through the air and hits the house with force, going into it.





SUPERMAN quickly flies over to the collapsed roof and lifts it off of LANA, who crawls weakly out of the mess.  She looks up at SUPERMAN, stunned.





LANA


Thank you, Clark.





SUPERMAN nods at her with a smile as LOMAN crashes through the front of the house, swinging at SUPERMAN with double fists.





SUPERMAN bends backwards, his hands gripping the ground in a backwards arch as LOMAN misses him completely, hitting a nearby gazebo set up for LANA’S wedding.





SUPERMAN stands up straight as LOMAN lifts himself up into the air once again, taking the storm clouds with him.  SUPERMAN looks at LANA with fear.





SUPERMAN


Are you okay?





LANA


I will be, as soon as you send him back to his own planet.





SUPERMAN nods his thanks as he takes off into the air once again in pursuit of LOMAN.  LANA watches him go with hope.





INT. THE DAILY PLANET





PERRY WHITE sits on the phone in his office, talking to JIMMY, outside the White House, on the phone.





PERRY


Jimmy, that’s no excuse.  A professional photographer would have piggybacked his way there!





JIMMY


But, sir-





PERRY


I don’t want to hear it, Olson.  You’ll never get that raise now.





Suddenly, storm clouds form in the windows behind PERRY.  He frowns and turns around as the sudden storm begins pelting the windows.





Suddenly, the window bursts open and LOMAN comes through the window, causing the glass to go flying everywhere.  The phone is ripped from the wall and out of PERRY’S hand.  PERRY frowns and stands as if he’s still holding the phone.





LOMAN stands before him as PERRY looks him in the eyes.





PERRY


I just had that window fixed, you 	idiot.





LOMAN


Print lies about me, will you?!





PERRY


Well...actually, no.  Everything we printed was true.  Are you on some sort of drugs, guy?





LOMAN lowers his eyes, a green stream of light coming from them.  A green mist surrounds PERRY by his throat and lifts into mid-air.  Several reporters and personnel watch from the hallways as PERRY WHITE is hovering in mid-air, struggling to breathe.





LOMAN


You weak earthlings.  When will you ever learn?





PERRY


You can’t beat Superman.





LOMAN


Enough with Superman!





LOMAN moves his arms in a swift motion.  PERRY goes flying the air and out the broken window, falling downwards several stories.





PERRY yells as he plunges downwards.





EXT. THE SKY





SUPERMAN comes zooming towards Metropolis, immediately seeing PERRY falling towards the ground.





SUPERMAN


Mr. White!





SUPERMAN moves at warp speed, coming up underneath PERRY, catching him in mid-air just a few feet from the ground.  PERRY sighs in relief as SUPERMAN gently puts him on the ground.





PERRY


Okay, now that’s it.  If you don’t kick his butt, I will!





SUPERMAN


I’ll take care of it.





PERRY


I was hoping you would say that.





LOMAN leaps from the Daily Planet building and comes down at them with great speed.  He lands on Superman’s head, driving him into the ground like a jackhammer.  LOMAN smiles wickedly at PERRY, who backs away.





PERRY


You’re starting to piss me off!





PERRY decks LOMAN with a right, but recoils in pain and shakes his hand in pain.





PERRY


Yeah, you’re such a big man!  Hiding behind your little super powers!





LOMAN backhands PERRY, sending him flying through the air and into the side of the Daily Planet building.  PERRY hits the ground and looks up at LOMAN in pain.





PERRY


Jerkoff.





Suddenly, SUPERMAN bursts from underneath the ground, knocking LOMAN to the ground.  SUPERMAN walks slowly towards LOMAN, who regains his balance and stands.





SUPERMAN


You can run around all you want, Loman, but you’re gonna have to face me sooner or later.





LOMAN smirks.  He turns and takes off into the sky once again.  SUPERMAN shakes his head and takes off in pursuit.





EXT. THE SKY





Clouds again go rushing by SUPERMAN and LOMAN as the land underneath zooms past them.





LOMAN goes upwards after a few seconds, heading for space.





SUPERMAN follows.





EXT. EARTH





LOMAN comes flying with vengeance towards the stars.  He quickly goes towards a large asteroid floating through the air.  SUPERMAN arrives just as he grips it tightly.  SUPERMAN watches as LOMAN smirks at him.





LOMAN


Your planet will fall.





LOMAN shoves the asteroid with force, causing it to plummet towards earth.  SUPERMAN watches on in fear.





SUPERMAN


No!





SUPERMAN takes off after the asteroid, quickly flying in front of it, but LOMAN flies after him and tackles him in the air before he can reach it.





LOMAN swings and connects with SUPERMAN’S face, but SUPERMAN spins in a circle, backhanding LOMAN across the face.  LOMAN is sent through the air as SUPERMAN takes off in pursuit of the asteroid once again.





EXT. WHITE HOUSE





LOIS and JIMMY look up in the sky as darkness hovers over them from the sheer size of the asteroid coming towards them.





JIMMY


He’s not gonna let it hit us, is he?





LOIS


No way, Jimmy.  Superman won’t let us down.





EXT. THE KENT FARMHOUSE





JONATHAN and MARTHA look up at the fiery asteroid coming towards earth.  They hold each other with tears in their eyes.





EXT. LANG HOUSE





LANA watches with fear as the sky gets darker.





EXT. DAILY PLANET





PERRY WHITE is covered in darkness.





INT. THE LUTHOR MANSION





LEX stares out the window with hope in his eyes.





LEX


Come on, Superman.





EXT. SPACE





The asteroid gets closer to earth.  Just as it is about to hit, SUPERMAN flies in front of it, punching it with force.  It shatters into a million pieces, which begin floating away into space.





EXT. WHITE HOUSE





JIMMY, LOIS, and the PEOPLE in attendance cheer at the sight of the exploding asteroid.





JIMMY


He did it!  He did it!





EXT. DAILY PLANET





PERRY smiles as Metropolis citizens begin to cheer.





PERRY


That’s our boy.





EXT. SPACE





LOMAN flies away, back down towards earth as SUPERMAN quickly follows.





INT. THE LUTHOR MANSION





LEX smiles at the sight of the exploding asteroid, but it is short-lived as LOMAN comes crashing through the ceiling, landing in front of LEX.  He grips him by the throat.





LOMAN


What did you do to me?!





LEX


Nothing.  I just made the fight even.





LOMAN


You put something in my drink!





LEX


Guilty as charged.





SUPERMAN comes down on top of LOMAN, pulling him off and throwing him against the wall, bursting it into pieces.





LOMAN throws a lunging karate kick, flying through the air.  SUPERMAN swats him away, sending him against the wall once again.  LOMAN bounces outwards as SUPERMAN hits him with a fierce right hand, sending him through the air and into the wall once again.  LEX shakes his head.





SUPERMAN walks over and grabs the weakened LOMAN by his clothing, looking him in the eyes.





SUPERMAN


This time, I’m asking you to leave our planet, Loman.  The people have spoken.





LOMAN


You’ll have to kill me first.





LEX steps forward and smiles.





LEX


In about 10 minutes, he’ll have no problem doing so.  You see, I fed you some vinegar with your beverage.  You have small traces of baking soda running through your bloodstream and every junior high science student knows that when you mix vinegar and baking soda...





SUPERMAN


Eruptions, like a little volcano.





LEX


Your blood is growing thin as the eruptions within your body spread.  You’re growing weaker with each passing second.





LOMAN gets angry.





LOMAN


No!





SUPERMAN


I’m afraid your reign is over, Loman.





SUPERMAN shoves LOMAN back to the ground as he pouts on the floor, trying to morph his hand into something, but can’t.





SUPERMAN stands above him, triumphant in his victory.





SUPERMAN THEME echo over the scene as we cut to-





INT. A SPECIALIZED PRISON





LOMAN is locked in a cell, where the bars are glowing orange.  SUPERMAN stands in front of the cell as a WARDEN is with him.





WARDEN


He’s injected twice a day with Lex’s solution to our problems.  He’ll never be strong enough to escape.





SUPERMAN


Very good.  Then our planet is safe.





WARDEN


Thanks to you, Superman.





SUPERMAN smiles as he walks away.





SUPERMAN


If you’ll excuse me, I have some work to do.  Take care.





SUPERMAN takes off flying into the air as LOMAN sits defeated in his cell.





EXT. THE KENT HOUSE-SUPERMAN THEME PLAYS





SUPERMAN flies into the scene as JONATHAN and MARTHA stand outside.





SUPERMAN quickly zooms around like a blur, quickly rebuilding the house, making it look almost like it did originally in a matter of seconds.





JONATHAN and MARTHA wave as SUPERMAN flies off.





EXT. THE LANG HOUSE





SUPERMAN flies in and does the same thing as LANA watches on.  He lands next to her as she gives him a hug.  He nods his goodbye and takes of into the air.





INT. THE DAILY PLANET





JIMMY and PERRY are looking over JIMMY’S photos of the fight between LOMAN and SUPERMAN.





PERRY


Okay, okay.  These are good.  I’ll give you that raise.





JIMMY


You mean it, Mr. White?





PERRY


No, but it’s fun messing with you, 	kid.





PERRY laughs hysterically as JIMMY nods his head in disappointment.





JIMMY


That’s very funny, Mr. White.  You really had me going.





Behind them, SUPERMAN flies into the picture, quickly fixing the broken window behind them.  PERRY and JIMMY look outside and see SUPERMAN waving at them.  He then flies away.





EXT. LUTHOR MANSION - DAY





Lex stands out on his balcony and watches as Superman 


slowly flies towards him.  Superman lands on the balcony


and stands next to Lex as they both watch out over the


city.





					SUPERMAN


				I guess I owe you one.





					LEX�				That must stink to high heaven.





					SUPERMAN


				You have no idea.





					LEX


				I couldn't let him be the one, Super-


				man.  I have to be the one that brings


				you down.  That brings this whole city


				down.  No one else.





					SUPERMAN


				Once again, you've done things for


				your own selfish reasons.





					LEX�				You shouldn't really complain.  A


				helping hand is a helping hand, is 					it not?  No matter who holds out that


				hand.





					SUPERMAN


				Just know that this one good act 


				doesn't even out all the heinous 


				acts that you've been responsible


				for.





					LEX�				Maybe not.  But when have I really


				cared about morals like that?  It must


				boil that super blood of yours, 						though, that I was the key to your


				victory?





					SUPERMAN


				Sometimes, even a "super" man has to 


				choose between the lesser of two 						evils.





					LEX�				Indeed.  Well, I'll let you go now...





Superman lifts up into the sky, about to shoot away.





					LEX


				... I know you have a wedding to get


				prepared for.  See ya 'round, Clark.





Superman stops short.  Turns around, still floating in mid air, looking at Luthor in absolute shock.





					LEX�				Oh, you didn't know I knew?  Well,


				I guess I shouldn't be so shocked,


				huh?  You never were the brightest.





					SUPERMAN�				How could you... how could you know?





					LEX�				Clark, buddy, you give me way less 


				credit than what I deserve.  College


				roommates, we've known each other for


				years.  How in the world could I NOT


				know, Clark?  Now, have a good day.





He turns around, going back inside, leaving Superman 


floating for a few minutes, gathering his wits.  He


shakes his head and SHOOTS off into the sky.





CUT TO:��EXT. CHURCH - DAY





THE WEDDING MARCH plays over the soundtrack as we circle


a nice, old style church with stain glass windows and the


works.  





INT. CHURCH - DAY


�The Wedding March continues to play as Clark stands at the alter with his BEST MAN, Jimmy, standing next to him. 


�Looking down the aisle, we see Lois, decked out in a 


glamorous wedding dress, being escorted toward Clark by


her father.





A MONTAGE of scenes begins as the LOVE THEME from SUPERMAN plays over the soundtrack.





CLARK and Lois hold hands at the alter as the Preacher says words we can't hear, but know by heart...





Clark and Lois kiss as those in attendance clap...





Jonathon and Martha hold each other as they beam with pride at their son and new daughter in law...





Perry White grins like a proud father...





Lana and Pete Ross embrace each other.  We notice a wedding band around Lana's finger...





Jimmy wipes a tear from his eye and looks around as if to 


make sure no one saw...





EXT. CHURCH - DAY��Clark and Lois rush out of the doors as the RICE is thrown at them.  They jump into the car with JUST MARRIED written in shoe polish on the rear window.





The crowd cheers as the car drives off.





We watch the car until it disappears.





INT. CAR - DAY��Clark sits behind the wheel and looks over at his bride.





					CLARK


			How does it feel, Mrs. Clark Kent.





					LOIS


			Pretty good, except that I think we


			should call you Mr. Lois Lane.





					CLARK


			Everyone will anyway, whether I want 


			them to or not.





Lois looks over her shoulder behind her.





					LOIS�			I think there's enough miles between


			us and them to ditch this ride.





Clark looks back over at her and grins...





CUT TO:��EXT. SKY - DAY





Clark, holding Lois, flies through the clouds, both still


in their wedding garb.





As the SUPERMAN THEME kicks in to main gear, we watch as 


the two kiss and fly off into the ENDING CREDITS:��THE END


