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FADE IN

METROPOLIS. The city SKYLINE sparkles against less
night. A full MOON hangs over the jagged urban [sbire The
sounds' of a big, distant city drift to us on a_ z¢ When a
long, steel CYLINDER suddenly splashes down, sh the

image, reveals we’re seeing the city’s reflect LAKE —-

PULL BACK TO SHOW @
A HUGE TANKER TRUCK is backed to the water’s edys € sides
bearing the ominous warning symbols of NUCLEARnd_u_

cuT TO

FOREST. All still. Moon-lit branches sway in eeze when
a MOVEMERT suddenly rushes past through the tr isturbs
nothing but the leaves ~— hauling fast -- a BIUR in tHe night

~= guddenly accelerates -- no animal hits this and -~

CUT TO C:i‘!::’

IAKE. TWO DARKLY CLAD MEN stand at the rear @Uc&

¢gquickly and guietly pull steel-encased nuclear 1 rods, toss

them into the water. oOne of the DUMPERS bang er, emits

a muffled curse that breaks the stillness. %caxries
ore

over the lake, filters into the forested far

o ]

WOODED FOREST. A WHOOSH of air suddenly ripsi| ¥y he inky
darkness ~- the BLUR suddenly veers off the pa ~=Ye sense

it’s heard the sound -- burst of speed and -*@

coT TO

LAKE. The DUMPERS hurriedly toss the spent

cuUT TO

WOODS. The BILUR blasts through the trees -- FLASH of light --
a DARK FIGURE for an instant is seen at the center and --
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cuT TO

TRUCK. An odd rush of WIND is heard. The DUM tantly
on alert, peer into the darkness. See nothing ey/lhasten
the dumping of the spent nuclear rods as the S0 o
something approaching is now clearly discerned, } their
way -~ fast ~— DUMPER #1 gives a low whistle a@
ANGLE ON

A ROW of moonwdapplea trees line the lake-front eter.

Sudden, stiffening.wind. ‘The branches start r -

THE DUMPERS peer into the dark as -~ €§§§§§§>

THE TREES are hit by a terrific gqust of wind'1§§§§§§§3

A CILOUD of leaves swirl into the air, settle to

-

? DARK FIGURE stands framed in moonlight silhtarts
oward the TANKER as --

THE BRANCHES above him suddenly part and -- €é§§§:§¥

FOUR SHADOWY MEN drop down around him -~ swing ge blades -~

flashes of steel -~ the DARK FIGURE becomes a Fiwind as -

FOUR MORE SHADOW MEN drop down, blades swingiéz andi%—

ANGLE ON (i?:§;1]

DUMPER #1 watches from the tanker, senses sogﬁ%?lagii amisg;

Jumps up to the truck cab, knocks on the DRI 's dow -

DUMPER #1
Hit the lights!

THE TRUCK’S POWERFUL BEAMS pierce the darkness an

CLOSE ON

SUPERMAN -- caught for an instant in the gla
movement in the center of a cuisinart -- SHAD
hurled through the air -- blades shatter -~ h

-
\

ornado of
teen being
bed and ——

CLOSE ON
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THE TRUCK DRIVER slams the tanker in gear, accelerates away,
leaves his fellow dumpers tb their fate. He looks in the
rear-view --— SUPERMAN seen taking out the remaining SHADOW MEN
in a stunning show of strength and speed and -

CUT TO

HIGHWAY.

CuT TO

TRUCK CAB. The DRIVER races down the road. Hsly
checks his mirrors. The sky. Veering around traffic.
The nuclear fuel rods are dangerously banged back.
Speedometer hitting 100 as the TRUCK races ov and -

SUPERMAN is suddenly seen -— standing in the ne -~
still as a statue -—- headlights growing brigh s

features -~ TRUCK bearing down like a freight nd --

CuT TO ‘II'llI"
CAB. The DRIVER reaches under the dash, yank and ~-

.CUT TO @

HIGHWAY. The CAB suddenly separates from the
uncontrolled CONTAINER tumbles onto its side, ;\' Sparking
and screeching across the pavement, knocks out e gUard rail,
heads into the busy oncoming LANES. SUPERMAN
crosses the road, grabs the massive tank, hea
wheels, digs in his heels and -- -

CUT TO

TRUCK ¢aB. DRIVER flying down the road. Neaki
Checks his mirror. He’s free. He fishes out
the entire back of the cab is RIPPED away.
sees his seat hanging over the now exposed
ENGINE as SUPERMAN climbs into the passenger

SUPERMAN

That wasn’t nice what you did back
there.
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THE DRIVER yanks a .45 -- FIRES point-blank. The smoke wind-
whips away to reveal SUPERMAN, bullet between his teeth. He
SPITS it out, shatters the DRIVER’S window --

SUPERMAN [lli;;ia
Do you like games? I have one.

N

SUPERMAN directs his gaze at the steering whee{, Weldy it with
his X-ray vision, next welds the gas pedal to 4 pOr. The

TRUCK accelerates rapidly as the DRIVER looks to-see_a CEMENT
WALL —- 1000 yards away -- coming up fast -- @

SUPERMAN
Who hired you?

THE SPEEDOMETER hits 110 -~

DRIVER
He’ll Xkill me!

SUPERMAN reaches over, shifts the TRUCK into e,
breaks the lever off, LOCKING it there —-

SUPERMAN
I want you to focus.

SPEEDOMETER climbing to 115, needle breaking --
- SK

I can't say!

THE DRIVER fumbles for his seat belt. SUPERM&&?;;E%éfs —

SUPERMAN
1711 get it.

SUPERMAN *"accidently" pulls the belt from its mounting. -~

SUPERMAN
Oops. Well I should be going.

WALL approaching --~ engine screaming —— wheel# turnipg -- the

TRUCK crashes through a CONSTRUCTION ZONE sig pinces over
debris -- a steel rod punctures the gas tank as FI spews out
-= the truck calh roaring down the road like a COMET &nd --

CLOSE ON

SUPERMAN’S EYES -- the
gas FLAMES flicker agains a5
flashes past -- a badly bléeding SUPERMAN seen falling through
FLAMES -- an EXPLOSION oblitgrates the vision as SUPERMAN is
yanked back to reality by the\DRIVER'’S terrified scream --

VVBﬂIZSé4
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OCOSIATL I LI b ¢ L ge,

DRIVER
L-1~Lex Luthor!

STYPERMAN hurtles the DRIVER out the door —-- ro across
the road as the truck collides with the wall i iglity FIRE

BALL -- flames roiling into the night sky as we =

cuT TO

A BIG PIRANHA suddenly leaps into FRAME, snaps thing,
rows of teeth seen, plops back into unseen water: e piranha
jumps again, snaps, drops back and --

PULL BACK TO SHOW
LEX LUTHOR'S OFFICE. Top floor of the 200-stoRP

building. Billion-~dollar view. Soaring ceiling
SECURITY GUARD sits by an agwarium, taunting piranpha with
a piece of meat, while across the room —-- LEX ;
before a mirror, killer suit, rack of clothes vind, being
fitted by a stylish DRESSER —- :.gia‘ﬂr“"ﬁﬁ

i )

W

O\

£
DRESSER D

This suit oozes trust. Padded

shoulders sell strength. Sing

breast says business. A subtl

pin stripe bespeaks your humanhit

vk

‘ LEX
I see another clown wearing one
1’11 cut off your nose.

DRESSER

The design is yours excluSively
sir, of course.
{sweeping gesture to the ck)

A new look for the new you.

Morris!

A NERVOUS MAN is seen to the side, steps near --

LEX
Get me on the 10 best dressed list.

MORRIS
Right away, Mr. Luthor.

LEX .
Is the press confersnce set?
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MORRIS
The press cofference, yes, about
that, Mr. Luthor -- the level of
interest in everything you do i
high, always, but some outlets
threatening non-attendance if we
don‘t tell them what it’s about.

LEX

(arm around him, walking t ¢ _eglevator)
Tomorrow I make the most import
announcement in this company‘s
history. If you can’t peddle th
I need a new P.R. director.

A STOCKY SECURITY GUARD stops MORRIS short as M
toward his private elevator. Two LAWYERS step d as he
passes, LAWYER $#1 holding out a thick legal br a pen —=-
. LAWYER #1
The certificate of sale ligquida
your gulf oil holdings.
IEX takes the brief and the pen, turns LAWYER }

him forward, uses his back as a desk. LEX tri
not flowing, jabs the pen a few times into LAW

" LAWYER #2
{grimacing, reaching in hi Kat)
I have another pen, sir.
L.EX gets the ink going, signs -~ (£:<;225
LAWYER #1
May I ask why you’re getting o
of the oil business, Mr. Lutho

LEX .
You can’t corner it.

LEX goes to the elevator, boards alone, the dt and ——

CuT TC

DESCENDING ELEVATOR. Mirrored walls and muza umning
along when the elevator slows, suddenly stops! LEX presses a
button. Nothing., BHe tries the inoperative p he LIGHTS
and muzak die. Darkness. LEX pushing more bfit , Jjsense of
growing concern as a CLUNK is heard overhead. oks up to

see the SCREWS in the service HATCH screwing themselves out.
He backs into the corner, pulls a pen for protection as -~
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THE IAST SCREW pops free and the hatch 1ifts away. LEX cowers
in the darkness when an ARM shoots in -- a HAND grabs his
throat ~- lifts him and --

CLOSE ON | ‘ [1Ji;;?5
SUPERMAN leans in, bare light slanting across ures --
SUPERMAN
Get used to small spaces, Lex.

Some day 1’11l have proof to put

you in one.
SUPERMAN drops LEX onto the floor. The hatch The
screws whir into place. The lights go back on> he” muzak
returns. LEX stiffly stands as the elevator ::: angd =--—

cUT TO P
LEXCORP LOBBY. 1IXX steps from the elevator andi the
nagnificent, mirrored ATRIUM ~- is suddenly conf nd by the

sight of the big, banged-up, NUCLEAR WASTE COXT2’

laced by
SUPERMAN in the building’s foyer. LEX leaps b ——

o

e N
METROPOLIS. DAY. Glimpses of a busy, bustli@@md —_—
cuT TO @

A TAXT pulls to a curb. The rear passenger 4df gperls and —-

CLOSE ON s;:!!::?
A BEAUTIFUL PAIR OF LEGS emerde. A small, st afikle

tattoo observed. The unseen WOMAN’S chic shoes mo quickly
across the sidewalk, up a building’s stairs and --

P!

cyT TO

PRESS CONFERENCE. Dozens of JOURNALISTS padk@zzigiizcrowded

room. LEXCORP logo .above the podium and --

CUT TO

WB012887
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OUTSIDE THE PRESS ROOM. Two LEXCORP SECURITY GUARDS man a
metal detector. A line of REPORTERS push to get in as a wise-
cracking, camera-laden JIMMY OLSEN holds everything up,
empties ITEMS from his pockets as the metal d ounds --

JIMMY

-—- my beeper -— scooter keys --—
wrapped sandwich -- pepper spra
for when you run out of salsa -~
.-- "3 atching
%&’i- hall,

MORRIS is seen standing by the open doors, an
who comes in. He zpies someone coming down t
quickly moves to the SECURITY GUARDS, whispers ami—=-

SECURITY GUARD #1
(pushing JIMMY through)

Just get in there.
(stiff-arming the next in

That’s it -— room’s full!
The remaining REPORTERS react in indignation CURITY
GUARDS block the doors. The shoving and push nly
stops as the mostly male group part to let a ki ut,

unmussed LOIS LANE through to the front --

SECURITY GUARD $1

Ho more room, Miss Lane. <:::3:§\

LOIS
I don’t take up much.

SECURITY GUARD #2
(roughly turning her around)
Beat it.

IODIS
You’re confusing me with someon

g

LOIS delivers a swift kick to a shin -- elbow\fo a“gut --
slides into the crowded room and --

02

ANGLE ON

CLARK KENT. Daily Planet reporter. Dressed as such) He sits
near the rear, one hand draped over an extra pots LOIS
come in, calls ~—

CLARK
Lois, I saved you a seat ~-—

Sl

A LARGE, HARD-BITTEN JOURNALIST suddenly thunks down in the
chair, pulls a notepad, regards CLARK, staring at him. CLARK
straightens, moves his hand as LOIS finds a place in back -=-

WB012888
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MORRIS strides out onto the stage, stands at a podium
bracketed either side by Américan flags -- i

MORRIS
Good morning! I now introduce
man whose vision and brilliance 1

matched only by his ~- his --
MORRIS forgets his lines, searches his jacket Fq « notes ~-

ANGLE ON _—

@

LEX in the wings, angrily mouths “charity_and Xindness® -

MORRIS

{finding his cue card, rea

-=- Charity and kindness! With

further ado, I give you a titan

industry, civic leader and gener
pratron of the arts ~- Mr. lLex

(

MORRIS backs away, clapping, as LEX strides ons v goes to
the podium, begins =--

LEX

Since the caveman discovered fi
the only limit to growth has beg
energy.

(lighting a match, holding up}
And since then, fire, in one f ’
or another, has been the only Yy
to make it.

{blowing the match out)
Until now.

{leaving the podium)
Say goodbye to smoka stacks and
nuclear protesters. Say hello
leaving the light on and the &
running! - The Lexcorp Photon

Refractor Platform has been
successfully launched and will Gi:::::)
\MB fully operational within the ne
six months!
g (5
%4 LOIS

]\} {calling from the back)
You weren’t supposed to launch that
platform until the 1mpact stud

were conplete.

S

22

S

LEX
We haven’t reached the guery portion
of the press conference, Miss Lane.

WR012889
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LOIS .
It’s a fact,' not a guestion. You’‘re
talking about beaming concentrated
rays of sunlight back to earth.
readers want to know about saf

LEX

. The worst case is a few scattex

: forest fires until we get the aiy

: down, after which an era of cheap

i Lexcorp-supplied energy will beg

i hand.._

; LOIS
vForest fireg?" Mr. Iuthor, y&iééiééi)
oil company has polluted the d&r
water of 10 states, your ships have
caused dozens of spills and atquic—
experts categorize your 74 nucle
plants as grossly under-maintained

How do we know this isn’t just
another one of your bold-faced

LEX
Ladies, gentlemen -- and Miss 1%
ny refractor platform will not ‘anl¥

revolutionize the world’s energ
supply, but serve as a valuabl
research tool as well. I was

: to hold off making this announcemeht

until excavation was complete,

since Miss Lane is itching to o
the bottom line, I’11 make it ndw.
The Lexcorp space platform’s a c
imaging sensors have identifie
evidence of an extraterrestria

craft’s arrival on earth!
THE ROOM erupts in questions, and as it does £§5§§§1§ a slow
OOm® =~

CAMERA PULL toward the back of the crowded r

R T RV S

PESRE ALR

REPORTER #1 {QVER)
U.F.D.? When did it land?

)

' LEX (OVER)
Approximately 30 years ago. L

1L

THE CAMERA ANGLES ON -— a HAND -~ rising to ask a stion —

REPORTER #2 (OVER)
Has it been unearthered?

>

LEX (OVER)
A team is digging as we gpeak.

CONFIDENTIAL WB012890
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RACKET of yelling REPORTERS. LEX points to the back —-

LEX

You -- in back ==~ m
CLARK KENT slowly stands, tense lock, pen and pa. inthand --
CLARK
Clark Kent, Daily Planet...Wher
was it found?
- LEX @
Smallville, not far from here!

CLARK absorbs the news, mind racing, pen frozdn o bad ~~

0

: CLARK
Is it possible your space plat
mis-read the data? Maybe itfs
a sink hole or buried tractor or ==

B

CLARK’S droning drowned out by more shouting. s to his

geat. HOLD on him through the following —--

4

REPORTER (OVER)
Any evidence of an alien life fQrp”

LEX (OVER)
I’d bet something hitched a ri
but get up to Smallville and gee—".

for yourselves. And when you’
reporting the science find of )
millenium -- don’t forget it wa

brought to you by Lexcorp tec

D

1EX shoots a victorious glance at LOIS, havind\succegsfully
deflected her questions with the momentous news_and_-=-

2

CUT TO
METROPOLIS PAYPHONE. CLARK dialing ang =--—
INTERCUT

THE DAILY PLANET BUILDING. CRANE DOWN from t ite globe
that is the great paper’s symbol as the call lis efl by --

BIL0

PERRY WHITE (QOVER)
Kent? What did Iathor say, exactly?

CONFIDENTIAL WB012891
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CLARK (OVER)
Since the caveman discovered fire,
the only limit to growth has been
energy. And since then --

CUT TO

PERRY WHITE’S OFFICE. PERRY on the phone, stari t
MONITOR showing a large mock-up of the Late E

page. The headline:

"BOARD OF EDUCATION FUNDING FIGH%?% ;
WHITE g
Kent, when I say exactly I don’
mean word-for-word! Gimme the
headline -~ does an alien live
among us?
cuan o
Who knows. ILuthor’s a big liar.
No, I’d stay with the Board of
Education story.
WHITE -
But I‘m bored of educationi .
you’'re not Editor In chief!

PERRY deletes the dull headline on the monito peay

YATLTEN STALKS METROPOLIS ~— IS ANYONE A.FE?

WHITE
You and Jimmy get up and cover ‘ghe
dig inh Smallville. Lois will s
here and finish her lLexcorp ex
for tomorrow’s edition. And Xept -
aren’t you from Smallville?

cop
"From there?" Well the people wha

raised me had a farm in the area,
which I grew up on, if that‘s what
you’re asking.

WHITE .
Of course that’s what I‘'m askihd)
Heck, Kent, you’ve got the insjd
track! Lighten up -- you soun :

like you’re going to a funeral!

CuT TO

a
ont

in -~

12

WB012892
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RURAL COUNTRYSIDE. A RENTAL CAR slowly wends its way down a
two-lane road. A line of honking CARS trails behind and --

CUT TO [lli;;?b
MOVING CAR. JIMMY OLSEN in the passenger seati  CLARK)driving.
A TRUCK roars around, DRIVER flipping the bird‘as he passes --
. JIMMY .
" They’1l bave a theme park built

around that space ship by the time
we get there!

CLARK
I’'m going the legal limit.

JIMMY
The legal limit’s however fast y
can go without being caught.
it up. I got a personal inter
in this story. My aunt was abdu

by aliens. Took her and her poddig
Brought her back but kept the .557
The woman was never the same. have

her head and wore rubber. Drag

to UFO conventions for years.
there’s life out there. You d

get in a room with 50 bald people in
latex and not know something’s.

CLARK enduring the drive and --

cuT TO i I |

- SMALLVILLE. CLARK and JIMMY’S CAR seen passixéigigi:Fter of
farmhouses mostly untouched by time as we hear *-

JIMMY’S VOICE (OVE
Another kind of alien’s got cla
One’s big and one’s small, like a
lobster. They can crush a Volkswagen
with the big claw but can’t ha
hold a Q-tip with the other -~

cuT TO @

SMALLVILLE FIELD. Crops seem to stretch forever, in the
foreground of which is seen a large, freshly dug HOLE --

CONFIDENTIAL WEB012893
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SCIENTISTS are observed digging deep in the plt. Cars parked
haphazardly all around. REPORTERS are arr1v1ng by the dozens,

this is big news. CLARK and JIMMY pull up. JIMMY jumps from
the car, carrying his camera, dashes to the ed e hole
CLARK hangs back. Looks around. Takes in the

landscape. His gaze settles on an old, abandone OUSE
several hundred yards away. He stares at it. etratlng
eyes focusing on the bkoarded-up home as he'’s difawn infyjo a -~

FLASHBACK

CHRISTMAS MORNING. 25 years ago. RELATIVES g the
modest living room, eat cake and exchanging gilfts. cIr BILL
A KENT A~

tries on a.wool cap he got from his brother, P

URCLE BILY,
Hey, fits perfectly!

BEHIND THEM, plainly visible through the wind ‘ ear old
CILARK (very cute but a tad, shall we say, “hy ") Jumps
n

.(

up and down on a new mini trampoline set up i ckyard --—
UNCLE BILL
Say, where'’s Clarkie?
EVERY TIME CLARK jumps he goes higher. Soon ving the
FRAME and not returning for one second...two s\ - five
seconds -~ PA KENT suddenly looks out the windoW; sees him --
PA KENT

{nexvously trying to cover

Oh, he’s somewhere, I eXpect...
UNCLE BILL turns just as CLARK disappears agaiw fro iew ——-
UNCLE BILL
What’s that noise?
' . PA KENT
{spinning him around)
The dog. Drink some more egg n

CuT TO

sigh. CLARK looks almost as high as the clouds i As he
comes down again, PA KENT kicks the trampolinelawdy 4~ CLARK
.lands on his feet, unhurt but surprised. Now he has to look
up at his kind but stern adoptive father. MA KENT slips out
to join PA as he takes the BOY aside --

BACKYARD. MINUTE LATER. PA KENT cranes his -) a weary

CONFIDENTIAL WBOiZi;Qé
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. PA KENT
Clark, hate ‘to have to remind you,
but...these “powers," you gott
keep "em hid from folks or the
be frightened, try to harm you.

MA KENT
Make your life real tough.

CLARK stares down at the dirt -- embarrassed,

-

cu? TO

THE PRESENT. A grown CLARK sees the SCIENTISTg more

excited as their machines detect some buried iﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂ.\CLARK

pulls a small NoteCorder, tries to focus on h',—
CLARK '

The Smallville impact site was
by infra-red photomaps made by

lexcorp satellite, which is...

£LARK squints at the sky, picks out an obiject hrough
space that is, of course, invisible to the normg naked eye -~
CLARK .
...Butelsat III.

HE smiles, painfully, at a memory ang --

FLASHBACK

A BASEBALL FIELD. 20 YEARS AGO. His teanm at
recognize the 10-year-old gangly CILARK by his
frames. It’s a clear day and he’s staring up

BOY #1’S VOICE (O
Kent’s spacing out again!

BOY #2'S VOICE (OVER)
Hey Kent, still sniffing glue?

CLARK'’S POV
STARING AT SPACE. Far beyond the blue -— bizgr autiful
SATELLITES buzz and beep by overhead. CLARK ard ==
CLARK
Look -~ Mariner 10!
CONFIDENTIAL WB012895
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BOY #1 thrusts a bat at CLARK, pushes him toward home plate --

BOY #2

Quit farting around, Kent, you’ -
upl!
CLARK assunes a batter’s stance. The PITCHER ndsup when
floating over the horizon (from CLARK’S POV) dfmes --)
: CLARK ‘
Whoa - Skylab!

CLARK adumiring the world's first space statio
the PITCHER throws -~ beans him! CILARK still
skies, doesn’t even feel it...but then he rea m the
other KIDS are langhing, and pointing, and tau

KIDS -—
Clark’s a Martian! CcClark’s a

CLARK presses a hand to his head, tries to so re --
CLARK
Ow! That hurts. Really.
TAUNTING contipuing unabated, echoing through we -~

THE PRESENT. CLARK speaking into his NoteCor

CLARK
But it wasn’t my head that hur

e @
THE NOTECORDER shatters in his grip as ——
‘THE SCIENTISTS in the pit suddenly clamor with(exc ent --

JIMMY
C’mon Clark, the story’s over

@2

CLARK nears the edge of the pit, looks down and --

WHAT HE SEES

THE SCIENTISTS digging away, suddenly unearthﬁg;ggégéLFRAGMENT
of some sphere-shaped craft, hieroglyphic wri ——

SCIENTIST #1
Eureka'l

CONFIDENTIAL WB01289%
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THE SCIENTISTS practically‘fall to their knees in wonder --

SCTENTIST %2
(examining the dirt strat
It looks 1ike someone buried i
after the crash! i

CLARK withdraws from the hole, reeling, as thdCother REPCRTERS

crowd closer around. CLARK looks back at the b ed~up house
he grew up in, so very near to the site --

D~ TEENAGE KENT'S VOI
Ma, tell me again how I was found:

MA KENT'’S VOICE (O
You were a gift from God, Clark:
Left by the road. Just across =
field. Right near that far trg€ -- )

CTARK looks down —— stands right beside a tree
i e—SPace FRAGMENT from

CLARK’S EYES -— the swinging fragment reflected if s retinas

suddenly transforms inte an IMAGE of SUPERMAN nging from
a cable -— bloodied and near death ~~ droppin CLARK is
stunned by the vision, snaps out of it as a S SN\ climbs

from the pit, steps before the CAMERAS -~

SCIENTIST @
It appears only half of the cra
landed here. The other half mys ‘
\x\‘“ahﬁ_____k have separated and landed elsewhe}
BLINDING FLASHBULBS erupt all around. One of
reaches out, touches the space ship fragment

starts to GLOW, a unigue seguence of LIGHTS e
rim. The SCIENTISTS leap back as we --

CgT TO 'q:::::>

SOMEWHERY ELSE. SAME TIME., Beautiful blue 1 iilters
through a cavernous space. Wonderously peace il -~

A SMALL, ICE-ENCRUSTED METAL OBJECT reveals imddenly
"activates,” begins to glow. The object is sgeyn rvestling on
the ice~frosted second half of the spherical FT, the
same unidue sequence of LIGHTS gives us the sense its detected

the unearthing of its sister fragment as we —

CONFIDENTIAL WB012897
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cuT TO
CYARK’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. A TV plays in his Ndark,
non~descript urban living space --

TV ANCHORMAN
...Lexcorp scientists confirm tgnight )
aod

that the UFC fragment has withs
a battery of tests, angd that its

alien origin is now without -@
CLOSE ON
CIARK’S SHOER taps a small recess in the floor X A

seamless HIDDEN DOOR swings open. CLARK steps threugh and --

<uT TG _ :

CLARK’S FRIVATE ROOM. Decor here a reflectionreality
of dual life -~ 30 identical dark suits seen ~= ral spare

capes ~- a& well as insight into a psyche lon 0il —-

il

THE WALLS are govered with old newspaper articleg and magazine
clippings about UFO’s and aliens, stories pas zardly
aver one ahother, evidence of a lifelong idenfijt)/quest ——

!

CLARK stares at the wild, over-lapping, colla iK&rlippings
~— the freakish "alien" PHOTOS -- the paranoi S ~--
CLARK finally turns from the images, leaves t rooi hng --

24

CUT TO
METROPOLIS. NIGHT. A dark figure strides do rted
street, passes under a street lamp —— CLARK gl ; head

down, lost in thought as he continues into the night pnd --
CcUT TO

JEWELRY STORE. A YDUNG COUPLE stand outside @ window,
looking at rings. They playfully continue do reet,
helding hands, stop for a long, sensual kiss. CLARK walks by,

looks back, slows, watches their lingering embrace as he steps
off the curk. Sudden SCREECH of brakes, CRUNCH of metal as -—
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CLARK looks down to realize -- he’s been hit by a car. Minor
damage, but his leg has made a big dent in the bumper --

THE YOUNG COUPLE are no longer kissing now, b g at him
as the DRIVER comes angrily around --

'~ DRIVER
This is a street, not a sidewa
You wanna die, jump off a bridg

CLARK

_ -~ (pulling his wallet, to th

I'm sorry. Here’s some money.
This should cover it.

)

DRIVER
(seeing the dent)
This is a brand new car! Look
my bumper!
(regarding CIARK strangely)
You got a fake leg or somethin

00

' CLARK
Take the money.

DRIVER
What is it, metal?

CLARK .
{(forcing the cash into his Kan
Just take it.

OB

THE YOUNG COUPLE and DRIVER are all staring od®y atl LLARK as
he backs away, moves off and --—

CUT TO

RESIDENTIAL STREET. NIGHT. CLARK comes down tHe sidtewalk.
Alone. Walking fast. Apartment buildings ei . His
SUPER HEARING picks up bits of conversation f round --

MOTHER’S VOICE (QVER)
Time for night-night.

CHILD’S VOICE (QVE
Could both of you put me to sleep?

FATHER’S VOICE (QVER)
Of course we can, angel.

FROM another dwelling -~

WB012899
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, MAN’S VOICE (OVER)
And when the' interview’s through
he smiles and says the job’s nine!

" WOMAR'’S VOICE (OVE
I’'m so proud of you.

OLDER MAN'’S VOICE (OVERS

Where’s my dancing partner? @
- OLDER WOMAN'’S VOICE “(OVER

Trying to get out of her chair. :
CIARK walking faster as the VOICES press in --“snipp€ts of
. love ~~ warmth -~ all melding into a cacophony ef~S6UND as --
CLARK rockets into the sky -~ clothes heat-—bl cinders

~- ashes fluttering to the empty street ang --

CONVERSATIONS coming faster now -- 40s swing rg —

CUT TO

S0

METROPOQLIS SKYSCRAPER. SAME. SUPERMAN appears of] e roof.
Be crosses to a corner of the towering buildin its on a
large piece of decorative masonry shaped like e,
overlooking the city. He stares up at the sk -

SUPERMAN'S POV

His super~sight ZOOMS-IN on various, distant e f the
cosmos as we get the sense he’s imagining whi s his
home. Multi-hued NEBULAS fill the SCREEN ~- 113 SPIRAL
GALAXIES -~ enormous, inter-gallactic GAS CLOUDS, hirthplace
of stars —— other magical, far-away objects s¢ hefdre -- a

SHOOTING STAR streaks briefly into view --

WOMAN’S VOICE (OVERY
Make a wish.

SUPERMAN turns -~ LOIS LANE emerges from the shado®g--

LOIS
You do pick dramatic places to

SUPERMAN
Well restaurants are out and
powers don’t include cooking.

LOIS approaches. SUPERMAN in near darkness, his face the only
thing illuminated --
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The two of themn vefy close -~

charged beat --—

They lean into

21 -

LOIS
You could cohe to my place.

: SUPERMAN
I’d like that...

LOIS
Nice to ‘see you again.

a kiss. LOIS stops, senses sonme rong —-

I0Is
Are "you okay?

SUPERMAN
...There’s a lot going on.

DGEOODS

LOIS |
Anything I can do?
SUPERMAN
I don’t think so, Lois.
. TOI1S
Try ne.
SUPERMAN

I wouldn’t know where to begin

OIS
Start anywhere. I don’t care.
What you eat. What you drink.
(running a hand over his a
Do you sleep in-this suit?

23980

SUPERMAN
I wear pajanas.

U

OIS
Good. Now we’re getting somewhere.
What king?

SUPERMAN

Flannel.
LOIS ,

A traditionalist. Where do yo ?
SUPERMAN

Near here.

WB012901
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OIS
Starting to be evasive.

SUPERMAN
Always getting to the bottom of
things, aren’t you?

S

LOIS
only things I care about. Thers
so much about you I don’t know.

(kissing him)
Tell me about the guy I’ve been
meeting on roof tops.

. SUPERMAN
...I can‘t.

IOIS regards him, slowly stands -~

LOIS

I think I should be going. (i:::::>
SUPERMAN
Let’s talk about something else

10IS %

There is-nothing else. If you
need me, I'm easy to find.

I10IS starts away, turns —— .

LOIS
Somehow, somewhere, Superman,
you’re going to have to share
with somebogdy.

LOIS disappears down a service stairwell. SUPE one on
the roof, leans back, stares up at the STARS

CUT TO ‘ @
SPACE. 1It’s dark out here. Lonely. Silent beat
sleek ALIEN SPACE CRAFT streaks by, its laser-like ﬂ“PONS
firing full-bore at something trailing behind n come in
on a desperate, inter-gallactic BATTLE with s-
unseen. The ALTEN CRAFT blasts a light TORPEBO from Vits large
rear guns, all weapons FIRING now as —-

A HUGE, DIMLY LIT OBJECT streaks into view be ~=/iclosing
fast ~- absorbing the BLASTS -- seemingly soaklng em up ——
its true huge SIZE now apparent as it moves in -- dwarfing the
ALIEN CRAFT --~ comes up close and ——

VVBOIZQbZ
P1528



ERRENEL X R A

23

CLOSE ON

JAW-LIKE PROTRUSIONS suddenly swing from the OBJECT, clamp

pincer-1like around the ALIEN SHIP, pull it nea ened
HOOKS spring out, puncture the alien ship’s sh

cuT TO

ALIEN SHIP CONTROL RCOM. A half-dozen battle- TENS
scramble around the.smoking, sparking deck -- are --—
smoke thickening ~- controls exploding -- helli as ——
2 REINFORCED WALL suddenly implodes == half th killed
by the blast -- remaining ALIENS drawing pOWer arms ——

thig firestorm as SOMETHING suddenly fills the . Jjagged
gap —~ chilling sight -~ ALIENS increase their _as the

FIGURE is actually seen soaking up the BLASTS
strength from them -- the ALIENS realize their{(yeapony are
(] 8 e

having the reverse effect, slowly stop shootin

CLOSE ON : 1::;’!::}

BRAINYIAC STEPS INTO VIEW ~— a bald, humanoid prominent
cranium -- greenish, metallic skin ~-- goul~le S\~ unseen

begin FIRING wildly into the gaping, smoking ho chewing
up anything on the other side —— nothing could rough

. body covered by a full-length, glowing cape. IA% grabs
the weapon of the nearest ALIEN, turns it on hi -- fires
FULL AUTO —- absorbs the rays -- exhales deeply: thier ALIENS

frozen by the sight, drop their firearms as th®{ wou d
CAPTAIN of the vessel is helped to his feet by _a LIEUTENANT —-—

ALIEN CAPTAIN
We’'re a research ship, mapping new
galaxies! We have nothing of !

BRAINIAC

Oh, but you do --
. : ) C )
BRAINIAC raises an arm —— a violent ARC OF E ] passes

between him and the outraged "Ch NY_-- the AL OMMANDER
drains to a husk -- disintedrates intc pisrce on the floor.
BRAINIAC turns his atte ﬂ‘e

close. The ALIEN L
BRAINIAC comes
brow. The L

JTENANT swallows back fear --
BRAINIAC

Have you come upon any planets
with humanoid life forms?
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ALIEN LIEUTENANT
(regarding him, unsure)
Humanoids? Yes, a few.

BRAINIAC
¥here?

THE LIEUTENANT goes guickly to a sparking con 1, tries
to bring it on-line ~--

BRAINIAC

Your machine is inoperative --

recall the coordinates!
LIEUTENANT

Recall? Yes! I can! The firs

was a large humanoid population

the planet Dula, in the M~3 ga@
BRAINIAC

I've been there, continue! ééééééi)
ALIEN LIEUTENANT

There’s a humanoid colony on

Geezor, in Signar Five =-- %
BRAINIAC

Been there! @
ALIEN LIEUTEKANT

There’s a humancid federation j

the Balto Nebula ~-~
BRAINIAC

I’'ve searched it! Where else?(£3:§;1]

ALIEN LIEUTENANT

(racking his memory)
The only other humancids we’ve\fom
upon were a. small, backward planet

called Earth, in gquadrant ninel} "B
there’s nothing there -- what f¥e
you looking for?

BRAINIAC
.« - Revenge.

BRAINIAC reaches up with a caped appendage, ALIEN LIKUTENANT

bracing for the worst as ~-- a small, harmles asses
between them. BRAINIAC begins to laugh. The(L ENANT looks
up, smiles hopefully, nervously joins in as B Ag¥{blasts

him with a blinding BURST -- draine him and --

cuT TO

WB012904
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CGUTSIDE THE CRAFT. SAME TIME. The dimly lit ship releases
the destroyed ALIEN VESSEL,' sends it tumbling into the void.
As the dimly 1lit CRAFT blasts ahead at hyper-speed, its
outline begins to change -~ transform -- widen| and »%

SKULL SHIP EYE SOCKET. The hideous spectre o C is
seen in stark relief, staring into the black as we -—-

J—— @

CLOSE UP -~ a sweating CLARK suddenly clinmbs
hand over hand -- moving fast up a near-sheer
i hands flying from hold to another -- cliff face ing in a
blur ~- stunning strength -- a hundred feet a
ever seen anyone climb this fast when we sud

A LITTLE GIRL'S VO OVER)
How do you do that?

CIARK looks, loses his focus and —- <:::}:§\

PULL BACK TO SHOW
\ DAILY PLANET GYM. CLARK is hurled down by thég;;;;géyerpetual
y climbing machine, lands at a 10~YEAR-OLD GIRL'X fee CLARK

jumps up, goes to the closed gym door, checks I -
LITTIE GIRL

My aunt’s key worked in the door.
I’'m learning how to be a repo

g/

CUT TO .
DATILY PLANET CITY ROOM. CLARK comes through the bixy space in
his sweats, leads the LITTLE GIRL by the hand —

LITTLE GIRL
But how can you clinb that fast?

CLARK Cr
As I've explained, the machine\wag’

broken and I was just hanging on.

140

REPORTERS regard ‘the under-~dressed CLARK as he passes ——
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?ITTLE GIRL
You were climbing.

CLARK

Hanging. [14(?;?5
LITTLE GIRL
Clinmbing.

CLARK
You’re a lot like your aunt.
They pass a vending machine. The LITTLE GIRL pailseg, puts in
some coins, presses for a soda. Nothing. She

workings of the machine with his X-ray vision = pot’s the
stuck COINS -- pokes a particular place on the ide of the
machine with his finger -— jiggles them free a )

out. The LITTLE GIRL looks up at him, big smil

10IS LANE'S CUBICLE. IOIS a whirlwind. On tw§ phe
once. Typing as she speaks. FAX churning pag® ;

1.0IS
{into one phone)
Hold the presses for five minutesg?

{into second phone)
How destructive?

(back into first phone)
Then just give me three!

{(hanging one up, into sec
I owe you one!

LOIS hangs up the second phone as CLARK appea%ii;h§§ET door,

)

LITTLE GIRL at his side =--

CLARK
Excuse me, Lois, but I found y
niece down in the gym.

NIECE
He made the soda machine work!
dust poked it and the can came

The NIECE goes to LOIS, whispers something, S@i?fiij?CLARK ——
1018 .

You’ve got a fan.

LOIS hands a pile of paper to the little GIRL -~

WB012906
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1018
Take these dbwn to the presses.
ask for a big guy named Bruno ~=

Right away, aunt Lois! :
The YOUNG GIRL dashes off with the pages. C Hing -—

CLARX <

Den’t you think, Leis, that she

littde -young to be wandering a
LOIsS

No. But I do think you'’re taki |

this relaxed dress code too far.

FERRY WHITE dashes up to the door. Frantical%ééé%%i%?ls —

PERRY

I've got ten presses waiting fo
your lead story and you're ya
it up with Kent! Get back to wo
70IS dives back into her story: PERRY stares —
PERRY ‘
Well, I'm glad to see at least
someone’s using the gym!

CLARK about to respond when he’s suddenly STRYU, all—
consuming SOUND. He looks around -— PERRY WH een\walking
away =-— LOIS back on the phone =-- OTHER3S in thé\ city{ room go
about their normal routine -- no one seems to . LARK

backs down the hall as JIMMY comes up, launch
dialogue CLARK can’t hear through the intense UNDN_ | CLARK
just nods, continues on, ducks into a utility clos ndg -

CUT To

A HIGH, NARROW, VERTICAL SPACE separates the Dnet from

a neighboring building. SOUND continuing OVER and

'CLOSE ON

A LARGE VENTILATION COVER set on the side of
Pigeons roost on the slats. The cover starts
The pigeons rise in a collective flutter as Ch '
blasts head-first out the hinged ventilation cover -—- explodes
skyward —— rockets up through the high, windowless, pigeon-
filled space -~ disappears into the sky and —-—
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cUT TO

STRATOSPHERE. The JET STREAM jockeys.clouds the sky
as a blue and red STREAK blasts through FRAME —

cur TO

ARCTIC TUNDRA. Snow storm in progress. The 3
louder here as SUPERMAN trudges by in the bli
trying to locate the source of the sound. He
- deep RAVINE, head cocked, continues on and ~-

CUT TO

RAVINE. Near white-out ceonditions. SUPERMAN c into view,
tracking the noise, very near now. He stops, / t the
ground. SUPERMAN steps two paces in one dire ck
another, looks down when -~ the snow beneath h enly
gives way -— SUPERMAN sucked from sight and -

COgT TO

THE ARCTIC FORTRESS. Giant STALAGMITES OF ICE and ‘tolumn-—
like through the huge, dim chamber. Strange HIE LYPHS cover
the walls. That SOUND very loud here as SUPERMA Cﬁ;-

through the ceiling, slams HARD into the floo\\ ide

steep grade, smashes into one of the massive TES,

~ shatters it. He skids toward a ledge, grabs an ice
ridge, stops short, loocks down into a BOTTO S F .
SUPERMAN stands, moves away, spies. something and ~=
WHAT HE SEES i i ]
A SMALL, "TOY-LIKE" OBJECT sits on the frost-overedsecond
half of the spherical space craft seen earliers PERMAN

focused on the object, drawn to it. Something stift
memory as he reaches to touch it and -~ the "TOY“ su
transforms into a large, menacing CREATIO ¢

and unfolding before his eyes —— moving fast

CLANGING open and shut --— suddenly expanding i
encircling him in a fantastical ring of steel P
tries to hit it -- it instantly dodges his blow -~ he tries
again -- and again ~- each time the steel folding back to niss
being hit when --
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A STUNNIKRG DISPLAY OF ICE-~REFLECTED LASER LIGHT suddenly
shoots from the object -~ its powerful, refracted BEAMS
converging around and over SUPERMAN to create —-

AN IMAGE ~- the dark, ill-defined face and foJ;Léé;EZ}EING —
male in appearance, ancient in age, equal measur wrath,

benevolence and grief etched in its craggy feapn -
IMAGE .
You have matured well.

Who are you?

TMAGE
I am K. [That which has called

Your past has been unearthered)

SUPERMAN
What do you know about my past :'

&

K
I brought you to this planet.

SUPERMAN
Where am I from?

K ,
The answers to these guestions
of less concern than your futute;
Kal-g1l.

SUPERMAN
Why did you call me that?

2239

X ‘
You must learn patience, Kal-E

U

SUPERMAN
What about ny future? Is that
what I’ve been seeing?

K.
It is enough to know I am alwa
near.
SUPERMAN
. For what?
CONFIDENTIAL | WB012909
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...Know that'I am ne

THE MECHANICAL CREATION suddeniy reverts back td rhexsmall,
vtoy-like™ object seen earlier. SUPERMAN starps , looks

around, alone in the vast, cavernous, ice~walled spa and ——

CUT TO @

SKULL SHIP. Our first glimpse of its disturbié%éé%ééienad
interior. A dim energy source weakly glows in énter of
the craft, beyond which a vast, catacombed rea tretches
into the klackness, from which are heard terrilfyving HIWLS and

SCREECHING -~ N

SKULL SHIP CONTROL PANEL. Strange, complex co bound.
Meters. Screens. BAnd as we watch, sensors a

suddenly start to blink. The whole panel comin ife as
our SOLAR SYSTEM suddenly appears on a large sgfwe ~

THE WEAK ENERGY SOURCE within the craft beginse e
something suddenly observed moving within the di ght as
BRIANIAC emerdes up from the glow, moves to t@l panel,
watches the ship’s powerful sensors automatic C

analyze our seolar system’s planets as it speeds eath -~

Pluto, Neptune, Uranus, Saturn, Jupiter, Mars, -— on
which the screen suddenly freezes —- locked o rlinet --
BRAINIAC watches as waves of our planet’s electroma tic
transmissions, tv and cable shows, start sweepi o his
many screens -- a smorgasbord of global prongen as
individual screens catch BRAINIAC’S eye =--

AN ULTIMATE FIGHTING CHAMPIONSHIP. Two goril h UYS beat
one another senseless inside a caged ring. FANS prgssed to

"the wire mesh -~

RING ANNOUNCER (O
It doesn’t get better than this?

JAPANESE GAME SHOW. 50 manic Asian CONTESTANT
a steep, soggy hill toward a gleaming TOYOTA

NEXT SCREEN

NEXT SCREEN

FASHION SHOW. Rail-thin MODELS waft down a runway while CNN'’s
Elsa Klensh provides commentary --.

WB012910
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ELSA
Thin is in. °

NEXT SCREEN

S

HORROR MOVIE. BELA LUGOSI descends toward a throdat GhAd ~-

NEXT SCREEN

U

SOUL TRAIN. Stylish HIPSTERS getting down and —=

INFOMERCIAL. A smiling, hair-impaired MAN blags % bald
spot with spray paint and -—

G0

NEXT SCREEN

FREEWAY CHASE, A fleeing pick-up weaves wildl
traffic, police cars in hot pursuit and --

NEXT SCREEN

rBSs STAGE PRODOUCTION of "Romeo and Juliet® and
NEXT SCREEN ' <

IMAGES RAPID-FIRE FILL THE SCREENS -- a Clint
several moments from YGone With The Wind" -- k
montage of snippets BRAINIAC will refer to thrdugliout' the film

culminating in a stock shot of an ATOMIC EXPLTZ%gi;i§§ —

CLOSE ON

0F

BRAINIAC watches our world’s broadcasts wide-eged, smile.
Two scary-looking ALIEN HENCHMEN appear behind him &= one of

the HENCHMEN is tall and rail-thin, with a giy ig; e
elongated neck, while the other is short and de,~ginf moves

with a pronounced gimp. They stand behind BRAINIAC,\Rll three

watching as the ATOMIC EXPLOSION fills the man and ~-

cuT TO
DAILY PLANET front page ~- headline --
"1 EXCORP EXPOSED: LOWDOWN ON LUuTHGR
A four-part series by Lois Lan

LEX (OVER)
I want lawsuits filed!
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PULL BACK TO SHOW

LEXCORP. NIGHT. LEX 1livid as he slaps the DAILY PLANET onto
his desk, addresses a phalanx of SECURITY PEO

LEX

I want her sources tracked down
want a rebuttall! I want that
slinging minx’s press card! J
when I’m trying to clean up ny image
a story like this breaks!
MORRIS
{stepping forward)
I’d just like to remind you, s(;;;:::>
in the positive column, we do h

Lexcorp "Kid’s Day"” tomorrow.

(to a HUGE SECURITY GUARD)
Break his spleen.

THE HUGE SECURITY GUARD moves in when the phon -
1711 get i+t

e phone, listens, hands it -

MORRIS picks up

. MORRIS -
It seems there might be a tad
trouble at the nuclear plant..

XCORP NUCLEAR FACILITY. ALARMS sound all a
ire enclosed plant. WORKERS fleeing the main
‘MOTORCADE arrives ~-— Six MOTORCYCLES screech t

erfect formation, next come a string of armoxred heke—
windowed - GUXURY CARS, followed by an enormous{ stretéh HUM-VEE
replete with flapping flags, flashing bubble Idig and

blaring sirens. The motorcade stops. A dozen hug
out, take positions around the BUM-VEE, guns drawn,
into sleeve mikes. MORRIS jumps from the fro
WVEE door, comes around, opens the rear door a

arts into the facility. The ARMED MEN surrdund him like
front-line around a guarterback —-

LEX
(spotting a fleeing WORKER)
Grak him!
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ONE of the ARMED MEN grabs the terrified WORKER, hauls him
along as the GROUP marches 'into the main entrance and -~-

LEX, MORRIS and a group of heavily armed SECU S are
led down a power plant corridor by the babblin o
' WORKER
Came -— sucked -~ head —— powa
LEX
(to MORRIS)
_ Make a note, more mandatory dru
' tests.
THEY near the door to the REACTOR ROOM. The x@wom

turns in terror, runs back down the hall and --

caT TO €§§§§§§> .
REACTOR ROOM. LEX and his TEAM burst throughéézjé;;is and --—
etz on N

The two ALIEN CREWMEN from the Skull Ship exan
- REACTORS with high-~tech devices —- measuring t}
rates and ocutput. LEX’S GUARDS fan out around

on the ALIENS —-

(stepping forward)

Listen up ~- I wrote the book
corporate espionage! If you want
enerygy, you pay through the nos

like everyone else!l @
ALIEN ONE and TWO respgnd with aggressive grun EX'S

_flash in the dark ~- RICOCHETS everywhere -- —-— SIRENS
-~ mass confusion until the lights suddenly g to
reveal the LEXCORP SECURITY TEAM is seen wounded around the

room -- the two ALIEN HENCHMEN observed headi he door,
each dragging a large, kicking SACK as we -- .

cUT To /Ao [/1&/3 /)]
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SKULL SHIP. The ALIENS elevate up through a hatch .in the main
room, dump the SACKS on the fleor. LEX and a huge SOMOAN
SECURITY GUARD roll out. LEX leaps up, looks around --

LEX
If this is some frigging surprise

' party I am not amused!
LEX suddenly spies BRAINIAC on a high, balcon dge,

screams up at him -—

IS

-~ LEX
I have no problem killing an out
work actor in a Frankenstein s

BRAINIAC just staring down --

LEX

Listen, freak, whatever you go
this gig won’t cover your funera
{to his huge SECURITY GU.

Go to town.

8@@0

ANGLE ON
THE HUGE SECURITY GUARD’S massive hand reaches his coat,
serious diamond pinky ring seen as he pulls o ge~bore,

sawed~-off, four-barreled SHOTGUN, lifts it an

ANGLE ON (£?<;;:z§
STARING DOWN THE BARRELS, BRAINIAC sguare in t s. The
SECURITY GUARD swings the gun -- FIRES two ba blasts
a yard-wide hole in a wall just to BRAINIAC'S ‘gid

LEX laughs as the SECURITY GUARD re-aligns on '
smiles, full set of silver-capped teeth revealdd w
D reall

everything starts to move. The SECURITY GUAR s he’s

levitating into the air as BRAINIAC raises an o gtched,
cape-coverad arm, points at the buge GUARD, piopels Blim toward
a cave-like OPENING set amid the myriad catacomh ¢s. Laser

beams barricade what must be a dangerous entity in as --
THE STRUGGLING SECURITY GUARD drops the shot falls to
the floor —--~ two other barrels FIRING —-- BLAS missing
"LEX ~-~ blowing apart another wall as --

BRAINIAC floats the SECURITY GUARD toward thelh - spits a
light-1ike bolt at the opening -~ turns off gseff grid =--
the GUARD is hurled into some space below —-— horrible eating

SOUNDS -- crunching ~- slurping -- a sudden satisfied burp, as
if a gourmet feast had been consumed and =--
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THE GUARD’S BONES are spit from the hole moments later, skid
to a stop near LEX, pinky ring still set on a boney finger --

. LEX
{straightening, big smile IAC)
What can I do for you, Kimosabe?

A TERRIFIED LEX is levitated to the enormous the eye

socket, suddenly finds himself staring down at“EARTH reality

of the situation sinking in --
...I take it that’s not a paintinhe

@n seiy ——

BRAINIAC suddenly materializes nearby, studied

&2y0 i ' LEX
Ui(\ [ From one superior intellect to

\
Y another, you need someone like %
fg to get you in jake with the locals

BRAINIAC’S intentions far from clear -- @
1’11 throw you the party of th¢( )
\J}{>&\, \ year! Introduce you to all the
right people!-
' BRAINIAC
Silence! _
(coming around)
There are several things I re r
LEX
Broads, booze, motor oil -~ na
itt
BRAINIAC
The first is energy. A large, \Yn-
interrupted supply.

My middle name! Belly up to th

bart
BRAINIAC
The second. is to learn if ther
a Kryptonian living on your plénet.
‘ LEX
...He look like you?

BRAINTAC
His name is Kal-El.

CONFIDENTIAL
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LEX
It’s not ringing any bells.

BRAINIAC
He would have great power in y ;
world,

LEX
Superman?

BRAINIAC

.~ {quickly coming near, bro ng)

Describe him!

2 e
Faster than a speeding bullet,
stronger than a locomotive, rea
jock-type —-

BRAINIAC

Kal-FE1! @
BRAINIAC’S RFACTION electric -- sparks arcing & dund —

LEX )
Friend of yours?
' BRAINTAC
I’m here to kill him!
LEX )
You can’t, believe me I‘ve tried.

BRAINIAC
I watched his world die scream S
Invulnerable is something its

inhabitants were not.
LEX ’
Pinch me, I’m in a dream! I knéi ]
everything about him! His habi
his likes, his dislikeg -~

(arm around him)
We’ll work together!

BRAINIAC
{eyeing him)
Acceptable.

LEX .
So what’s your beef with him?

"~ BRAINTAC
The fact he’s alive.

36
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LEX
Works for ne'.

BRAINIAC goes to a recessed compartment, remodek /A ghewing
green rock —— KRYPTONITE. BRAINIAC takes the miipgra ) to the
large hole we saw the SECURITY GUARD propelled into,

drops the rock in. High-pitched SQUEALS and the nding
sounds of consumption heard —- C

LEX
(staring down at earth)
tan*t they see us down there?

BRAINIAC
My ship’s presence is conceale
a neutrino shroud.

LEX
{nodding, impressed)
I gotta get me one of those...

eUT TO @

METROPGLIS CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL. MORNING. C %@- led

down a corridor by a HOSPITAL OFFICIAL, mid-copversation --
' HOSPITAL OFFICIAL @

our critical care instruments are
sensitive to power fluctuation
any kind. As of last night, wafv
been forced to switch our entir

prremature labor ward to generat
- power.

CLARKX and the MAN stop at a window 6Verlooking e Inreemie®
ward. Rows of infants lie in ventilator—-assi i ators.
The fragile BEEPING of their fast-~beating hearlis a eard --

CLARK
The paper’s been getting calls
O !l

morning of power disruptions.
get to the bottom of it.

(looking in at the INFANTS)
i promise you.

o @

METROPOLIS STREET. SAME TIME. 10IS’S CAR pulls up outside
LEXCORP. Many SCHOOLBUSES seen. Metropolis CHILDREN stream
into the atrium, pass beneath a banner reading --

WB012917
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LEXCORP KID’S DAY
LOTS

(stepping from the car, lopki ound)
Today he owns nuclear reactors
satellite. Tomorrow, a toothbru

and a tin cup.

LOIS’S NIECE goes up the steps, joins a group drawn to
a large model of LEX’S SATELLITE in the middle e plaza.
Never mind the solar-cell wings, they’re awed looks

like a cannon protruding below --

BOY #1
A sun gun! )

MORRIS standing nearby, hurries over to correc A, e

MORRIS
That’s the Photon Refractor. Soofl—

will beam concentrated sunligh
‘D

energy-~poor areas around the gl
As a tool for peace. The Photon

Refractor is the opposite of a gin
BOY #2
Yeah, well it locks like a gun t .

& really big qun!
1018
Where’s Luthor, Morris? Let’s t
.this rebuttal over with.
LOIS follows MORRIS into the atrium, glances ug at

tremendously tall building, notes fast-moving STORM UDS
moving in over the city and --

CUT TO

022

LEX’'S OFFICE. Phone ringing away on his desk. LE cking
the office doors. He moves swiftly to the windows, oses the
drapes. Reason for his actions clear as we -

PULL BACK TO SHOW

Sk

BRAINIAC squats on the conference table. POW are
seen pulled from the floor, snake under his cape. A crackling
HUM tells us energy is streaming into him. LEX grabs a stack

of FAXES, holds them up as he anxiously approaches BRAINIAC --

CONFIDENTIAL WB012918
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LEX
These are emergency bulletins from
my nuclear facilities -~ each one

reporting unexplained increased i
reaction rates and decreases i
amount of power being put out.

BRAINIAC just eyes him, soaking up the juice ﬁéégggg?j

LEX
Look, I don't know what the la
are like where you come from,
I can only Keep something like t
under wraps for so long. If ne
of this gets out they’ll yank
reactor license just for starte

The lights in LEX’'S office begin to fluctuate AC
pulling more power, ecstatic expression --
BRAINIAC
I must observe Kal-El.
LEX
Superman’s a secrecy nut, but Q
you want to eyeball him, Lex can_dé
-— after we deal with this missj
energy issue. ég?;;:i\
BRAINIAC
Now! . -
IBX
Tt’s not so simple, Brainiac.
have to orchestrate a crisis,
some widow or child’s life in

danger.

BRAINIAC’S head emits a high-pitched WHIRRING(%%E%SIZ*
LEX '
{cowed, sotto}
.. .Your hard drive loading up?

BRATNIAC
Silence, while Brainiac revers
the polarity .in which power £l

LEX
Right here, right now?

CuUT TO

CONFIDENTIAL
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LEXCORP LOBBY. Dozens of KIDS crowd onto four, glass-—
enclosed ELEVATORS. ILOIS, her NIECE stand outside one —-

NIECE
I don’t want to go, aunt Lois.
want to stay with you.

101
I have to see Mr. Iathor for a
short interview. You go with th
other kids to the observation
deck and we’ll meet back here.

05

NIECE
But I'm afraid of heights.

OIS :
1711 help you write a story ab
it afterward, like a real repo

NIECE
Okay, aunt Lois.

They hug. LOIS’S NIECE gets on one of the crowged elevators.
The doors close. Her NIECE bravely waves as
enclosed CAR glides up through the atrium and

<gT TO

G000

LEX’S OFFICE. BRAINIAC’S head really whirrin f X locks
on with growing concern =--
1LEX
I’m. at a loss to understand wh
you’re doing. -

23

ALARMS start to sound throughout the buildingl( LE shes
over, opens a panel, studies the building’s CONFYROLS\&~

LEX
There’s an electrical fire!

0w

BRAINTIAC

Shorting out the elevator switdhes.
LEX

The kidsi!!
BRAINIAC

What are "kids" but miniature humans?

CUT TO

CONFIDENTIAL WB012920
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ASCENDING ELEVATOR (NOTE: we’ll call this elevator #1).

10IS’S NIECE shields her eyes as the glas&—enclosed ELEVATOR
travels up the outside of the 200~story LEXCORP byilding. She
peeks between her fingers, sees how high up s i i
other three ELEVATORS rising at various heigh
The ELEVATOR heads toward the fast-moving STORM
sweeping around the building as the car sudde rs the
enclosed shaft covering the last 50 stories td¢(the top, angles
sharply up a ramp, continues ascending and ---

cuT TO ST | , @

TOP OF THE FOUR ELEVATOR SHAFTS. Sparks from@'s
overload rain down into the darkness as BRAINI o ALIEN

HENCHMEN suddenly appear from above, holding, h
devices. They grunt an exchange before aiming ¥heir jlevices

at the elevator cables, SEVER them one~by-one ‘&

CUT TO @

INSIDE CAR #4. It’s almost to the top of the@ ©Gsell shaft.
A dozen CHILDREN wail in terror as the elevato ~UJ ly drops

like a stone, ALARMS heard QVER. CARS #3 and j g suddenly
seen plummeting as well and -- @
cur T . @

METROPOLIS STREET. CILARK in the back of a moyi , DRIVER
yakking away up front when CLARK hears somethinpg; s his
head -- his super-hearing picks up the distan ound, lof the
Lexcorp building ALARM. The DRIVER stops at a.lig still
gabbing as he glances in the rear-view, realifes: *S gone,
some bills left as payment on his seat and ——

cUT TO

LEX'S OFFICE. LEX dashes to the windows, rips the cirtains
open, looks down through a break in the cloud school
buses seen parked far below, turns back toc B livid --

LEX
Can you comprehend the publici@
fall-out of 50 children being

splattered across my lobbyl!!

A WHOOSH behind him as SUPFRMAN streaks by the window and -~-

WB012821
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COT TO

ELEVATOR SHAFT. CAR #1 is just ascending to t loor
when the two ALIEN HENCHMEN cut its cable. Th plummets
from sight at a sickening speed, the two ALIEN nfing as it

goes and -—~ <::::::>
cuUT To .

ELEVATOR SHAFT. CARS #4, #3 AND #2 free-fall
enclosed shaft and ~—- @éég;g;)

CLOSE ON _
THE TRAILING CABLES of the three ELEVATORS wni@ as they

fall -- suddenly catch one ancther ~- knot toge na

tangle of steel as all three CARS hit the anglgd R and —-.
C__ D

cuT To )
&

INSIDE CAR #4. The KIDS are pressed to the backK o e car by

the sudden angled movement —-- stare wide-eyed the glass—
enclosed front doors as they barrel down towa lassed-in
outer shaft running down the last two-thirds o e Ikbxcorp

building. &All three CARS are about to be pro ut over
the city, 150 stories up, XIPS screaming and

COT To N

OUTSIDE THE LEXCORP BUILDING. The three ELEV y down
the last part of the ramp, derail and -- the EHre blast
out the glass shaftway —- free-fall for an in nt fore the

tangled cables hook over a shaftway, catching

THE CARS stop suddenly -- glass breaking out 8
" the ELEVATORS tip forward —- KIDS rolling towardtHe long drop
-- about to topple ocut when --

SUPERMAN rockets up from below -- angles the ight --

the KIpS roll to the rear walls of the cars, ¢ railing
—-— but one LITTLE BOY doesn’t make it -- fallss - Jjust
manages to grab a sheared-off electrical cab tr ng from
the roof ~- hangs on for dear life in the gusti ds and -
CuT TO
CONFIDENTIAL -
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LEXCORP PLAZA. PARENTS and PASSERSBY hear the ALARMS and .
breaking glass -- look up at the LEXCORP BUILDING to see the
heart-stopping sight of the three elevators h i utside
the shaftways —~ KIDS screaming -- LITTLE BOY iy by the
cable -- STORM CLOUDS swirling above and --—

a0 =

150 FLOORS UP. The -three ELEVATORS sway in t - LITTLE

BOY losing his grip -- crack of LIGHTNING ~- SUPERMAN forced
to keep the ELEVATORS level as he edges toward BQY ~—
positions himself -~ reaches out --

SUPERMAN

Take mvy hand.

The LITTLE BOY is too scared to comply when the tmiiles holding
the CARS in place suddenly loosen and all thr?gﬁmﬁﬁh\ORS drop

another five feet —-- the LITTLE BOY slips looge ERMAN
just grabs him as he falls —- catches him -- 11 rim back
Jdnto the elevator =~ breaths a sigh of relief dd
RUMBLING is heard ~-~ strange vibration.and =-- uddenly
shoots down the ramp -- catches the tangled ¢ the
other three CARS with the force of a freight traim —- drops
into its shaft -~ continues to fall as it PU f the
three hanging CARS back into the shafts =-- dr along

with it as the fourth CiR is yanked down the o

LEXCORP BUILDING -~ peeling away huge panes o ass-— .

enclosed shaftway as it falls -— SUPERMAN roc down after
les

the falling mass of CARS, screaming KIDS and

CUT To . N
PLAZA. AN ELEVATOR MAINTENANCE VAN pulls up Qééi%;l:khe
LEXCORP BUILDING and two WORKERS climb out ——
WORKER #1 )
(sipping a coffee)
Bring the tools?

WORKER #2
Nah, it’s just a routine mainté
call.

WORKER #1
{glancing up, eyes wideni

...Who did the last job?

A huge PANE of falling glass slices the truck in two and -~
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CUT TO

ATRIUM. LOIS, MORRIS and EVERYOKNE in the lobby]s -\ up at
the ELEVATORS ~-- gut-wrenching beat -— the KIDS d -

CUT TO @
SUPERMAN blasts down the shaft -- reaches the @he
nearest falling elevator -~ grips the roof whi ding his
feet to retard its fall as he strains to reach he next
shaft -— catches the second falling car like aj‘cnﬁgﬁslder ——
SUPERMAN'’S bicep crashing through the steel I-{feams That
separate the shafts as he flings CaAR #2 back

CUT TO @
INSIDE CAR #2. THE CRAMMED KIDS suddenly weig@nd —
wT To |

ELEVATOR SHA¥T. SUPERMAN uses his X-RAY VISI@%T CAR #3
~~ safely fiwing it between floors as CAR #4 t=) past
outside ~- packed with screaming KIDS - SUPE rockets
after it -— grabs its cable -~ ties it across fts in a
flash ~- stopping it and CaR #2 which now dro%?%”

bounces to a halt on the outstretched cable ang  --

cuUT TO N

CAR #1. The last car still plummeting. LOIS{¥ N seen

pressed againet the glass, wailing -—— SUP espexptely .

trying to catch up -~ atrium coming into view belcw-and -
he’s not going to make it -~ SUPERMAN yanks a{Peam Ilpe --

hurtles the piece of steel like a SPEAR and -

THE BEAM flies by the CAR -- lodging at an angle at e base
of the shaft just as SUPERMAN gives a mighty Rurst off super

breath down a parallel service shaft —— the E hits the
beam as the column of fast-moving air comes o¥t the Nottom of
the shaft -~ cushioning and deflecting the el o full
horizontal as the DOORS explode open and —— 1f e .
launched at 400 mph into the mirrored lobby - a

split-second behind -~ at hyper-speed starts picking out the
reflections from the real KIDS -~ slowing them each to a
gentle drop -- ;
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Well go on already, kill him!
\é‘/ BRAINIAC @
K\_/f No. This is a moment to be savored
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101S’S NIECE the last one left -- about to crash through the

plate glass windows as SUPERMAN races in -- bear-hugs her and
his back takes the full brunt as they BILAST through the glass
—— SUPERMAN cradling her ~- back turned -- slo down as
his head stops mere inches from the sharp, can i Fhoton
Refractor model in the plaza. SUPERMAN manages nile —-

sets LOIS’S NIECE on the ground and — <::::::>
CUT TO
LEX'S OFFICE. LEX and BRAINIAC at the window @IAC'S

expression literally electric, staring down at

LEX

LEX
{staring down at SUPERMAN, "s¢ dese)

Levitate him! Eat him! Do wha EY &t
it is you do!
LEX spins, suddenly realizes BRAINIAC has vani -
LEX
What about Superman! What about

the damage to my building! Wh
about all this missing power!!l

But BRAINIAC’S gone. LEX sinks into his seat. —-Keatures
tlghtenlng Plan forming. He picks up his pHomen\starts
dialing -
LEX
...For once I think the world’
' ‘interests and mine coincide.
cuT TO '

PLAZA. 10OIS runs up, hugs her niece, regards \SUPERMAN --—

LOIs
God bless you.

THEIR EYES lock in an unwavering gaZe. She 1 b at her
NIECE, kisses her, looks up again to see =-- SUPERMAN’S left.
Police cars and fire trucks pull up to the curb as CLARK KENT
comes through the crowd, sees L0IS and her NIECE -~

VVBO]Zé?S
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CLARK
¢’'mon, Lois.’
{ushering them toward an ambulance)

She should be checked at a hosp{m
cuT TO @

METROPOLIS HOSPITAL. CILARK in the reception ar Twilight
through the windows shows the passage of tim@waiting

anxiously, goes to the reception desk. The s up --

(/Lg CLARK ‘ '
Yes, I know it was just a shor
i) time ago, but -~

CONFIDENTIAL

po, . NURSE
{\0 It’s been four minutes since yo ‘

[/,TCJ;&/ last asked. L
C -
€ 50@0 Oh...is there any word? : :

/g‘?vy . NURSE
Not yet, sir,

CLARK nodf, starts away as LOIS steps from th t wing ~-

OIS

Clark, you didn’t have to wait.
CLARK
How iz she?
ors (N

Watching tv and eating ice cream.

They’re just keeping her the n
CLARK
_Great. Fantastic. Good. I'm g
' (awkward pause, nervously)¥(_ __
Lois..there’s something I need,

mean, want to talk to you about, if
you have time, of course ~-—

LOIS
How about dinner?

CLARK
{really nervous now)

.« . Okay,

CuT TO
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JAPANESE RESTAURANT. Crowded. CHEFS cooking Benihana-style
at each table. CLARK and IDIS sit beside several STRANGERS at
i a stove-top table in the center of the room. CLARK surprised
: by the setting and how busy the place is -~

CLARK

Perhaps we could try a guieter
LOIS @

(to a passing WAITER)

: I711 have a sake. '(::::::)
E . CLARK
.Make that two. @ '
CLARK looks around. An ANCIENT COUPLE in theil gits at a

table nearby, holding hands. Across from then,-a bsisterous
group of CGLLEGE FRAT BOYS seen drinking too @ ,
sticking chop sticks up their noses, throwing\

1015’5 sake arrives. CLARX tosses his back, to Ih& WAITER -~

CLARK
T™wo more.

1018
: You know, you’re very differen

WOrk,_Clark. ::::}

. ) CLARK
i I am? Thank you.

Lols
My sister’s a single mom. Hav
some hard times. I’ve been ta g
care of my niece for the last few
months. That was nice of you
invite her to the zoo.

22

CLARK -
Iois, you know this Yalien™ st
everyone has such a...thing, abe

Their CHEF appears, bows, tosses a bowlful of vegetalles on
the stove, CLARK and IOIS cbliterated in & cldud of team —

CLARK
(waving it away)
Well the ship did have an occupa
named Superman.

SHE

10Is éhakeslher head. Poor, confused CLARK. Patiently --

CONFIDENTIAL WB012927
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IOT1S
Superman is a man with super powers,
Clark. That’s why they named him
"Super.,.man."

CLARK
Actually, Lois...you named him $HET;
in the pages of the Daily Plangf. ™
LOIS '

Because he is a human. who, thr

some genetic fluke, leap-frogg

several eons ahead of the rest o

us, a sort of hopeful harbinger/ of

our evolutionary future. Or ada’t )

you read my column?

CLARK
Always. And I know the piece b
heart. An "anonymous source" sald
off the record, that back in t

60s a private Midwestern genom @
lab enhanced a perfect male baby
Right. So?

CLARK .
Well the piece relied entirely
"unnamed experts,” "top insiders

..and wishful thinking.

LOIS (
{setting down her saki, furi
Are you questioning my journa1<§§$$§1:
competence?

CLARK nervously begins tapping his foot under
sets up a strong vibrational field and -- eve
glass suddenly SHATTERS, the windows shake.
rises, pent-up and jittery --

CLARK
I have to use the men’s room.

CUT TO

MEN’S ROOM. 'Those at the urinals react to a REU nd)j. xrush of
wind which starts at the door and ends at the dow --

CUT TO

CONFIDENTIAL ‘ Wil 29m28
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GOD’S EYE VIEW OF THE WORLD as the blur streaks full-speed
around the globe’s girth, blowing off steam and --

cor 10 I'fe,

RESTAURANT. TWO MINUTES LATER. CLARK return m) men’s
room. All around, as though a bomb went off, BUSBOYS sweeping
up the broken glass from his foot tapping. He down -—

— LOIS

Your‘"hair,‘ it’s windblown. @
CLARK
The hand dryer was a little strbng

As I was saying, Lois...what yo
wanted to believe was natural, fand
.nice -~ that the Man of Steel @

man. After all, he looks like a mm
doesn’t he? And you weren’t alg
- 3l11 of Metropolis wanted to-
believe too. So did Superman...

Superman most of all.
In the BG, the OLD COUPLE are seen complaininll

under~cooked entrees. CLARK surreptitiously di
vision to their meat, instantly cooks it. Th
glance at their now browned food, taste it in

LOIS
Clark, how do you know what Su
thinks? You always walk in theoom
a minute after he leaves!
10OIS stares at him. The words hang in the ai£153§g1]

LOI1S

.-.No.

C’mon Lois, is it really that
to believe? I mean, look.

CLARK renoves his glasses, takes off his tie. LOIS jgares at
him, a beat --
LOIS

There might be some resemblanc

-
—

The FRAT BQOYS at the far table are getting mo wdy{, begin
taking dinners from the trays of passing WAITERS. looks
over, super-heats the plates to red-hot temperature, burning
their hands, quickly quieting them --

CONFIDENTIAL WEB012929
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1015 '
Honestly, Clark, how can you expect
me to believe you’re Superman?

CLARK reaches to the barbeque, picks up a coal

hargd,

tell me who you were? .
EEEETTS

Because I didn’t know who I was.

Like the rest of you, T hoped.

I was one of you. Leis, it’s

like I’'m Jewish and you’re Christian

We’'re not even the sane gpecies.

What man and woman are?

CILARK
But I'm not a man.
' 1018
So much the better.
CLARK
Who knows what problems it cou
cause? What if I grow fins at 507

Or sometime you come home and fi

me making a cocoon? One day y

want to have a baby, Lois, and -
won’t be able to give you cne -- or
if I can, he’s liable to...who ,
a human carrying a "super baby\{ he
liable to -— to -- punch his way“out.
Everything’s changed, Lois -~-

LOIS
Not the way I feel about you.

CLARK
I've found out I’m an alien,

LOIS
S0 you’re "different," but whall‘s
normal?" My father walked ou

I was five. My mother left me to be
raised by my grandmother. Growing
up, I always felt like an outsider.

50

sets a DIAMOND before her. LOIS just stared, unned --
' 10IS - :
Why did you wait so long to...tb

and will the kids be bar-mitzvahed
or confirmed, it’s more like..
: {turning away, groping fo oxrds)

VVBGIZQéb
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CLARK
You’re brave, Lois, and that makes
you a great reporter. But don't be
brave in love, be wise. You ne
man, not some outer-worldly bei
who crash- -landed on your planet

S

CLARK stands to go. She grips his hand —_

LOIs
We're alike, Clark, can’t you s
that?

CLARK
I see too well, ILois. That’s
problem.

CLARX walks out. LOIS watches him go. Welli
takes the diamond, sgueezes it tight as we -——

CuT TO \S&SK & /X)%M\i\“

@@@®®

ns. She

SWANKY METROPOLIS NIGHTCLUB- MORRIS stands oié;%g%;;te velvet
roped-off door, guest-~list in hand, as LIMOS p nd the

- £lashy DREGS of the city pile out and pass int club. A
neon sign over the club flashes --

THE BIG BANG

‘MORRIS nods greetings as the GUESTS go by, geégig;;igtd aside
by several sizable THUGS, turns as BRAINIAC en ges om the

darkness. His turbanned head, full-length, er
and dim lighting make him look.almost passablé
costume touch here reflecting BRAINIAC’S prio

MORRIS
The guest of honor!" Your tabl
waiting. Have any trouble findinhg

it? Need someone to park your @
BRAINIAC
My transport is stored. '

MORRIS
Wonderful! Right this way!

BRAINIAC follows MORRIS in, sets off an ARC O ICITY
between his head and the club's neon sign as He s8k, the

sign dims and --

cuT To
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INSIDE THE CLUB. Smoky. Ioud. Crowded. Wild. Booths line

the walls —— the many criminal factions of METROPOLIS seen

represented at each. BRAINIAC is escorted through by MORRIS,

who pauses for introductions with wvarious PED asses -—-
MORRIS

(to a large MAN surrounded 7y BORYGUARDS)
Alphonse, this is Mr. Brainiac
Brainiac, Alphonse Carbone.

MR. CARBONE
Nice. cloak.
BRAINIAC nods, follows MORRIS to a booth packed Aryan
UNDERWORLD TYPES --

MORRIS
The Rrupp boys -~ Franz, Diete
Gregor, Hans, Rader, Gunther -
our gquest of honor, Mr. Brainiac,

Friendly hellos from the table. BRAINIAC res kind.
MORRIS continues on, pointing out OTHERS as the& Cnn

MORRIS

That’s Maximillian and his wif
Eudora, he runs a cement firm apd
she’s a performance artist. @

MORRIS indicates a table of swarthy MEN sitting
large, masculine-~looking WOMAN ~-

: MORRIS

Those are the Alejandros. They!
lost some prestige since the £
Herman, had the surgery and be e

Hermione, but you only live once

right? ah, your table! . N
MORRIS seats BRAINIAC at a booth, behind which™is a whll~size
aquarium filled with SHARKS. BRAINIAC slides e booth.
MORRIS sees he has no feet, but seems to hovei(somehgy --

MORRIS
Well that saves on shoe leathar.

A WATTER sets down some bread sticks and a co ry
shrimp cocktail. About to pop a bottle of chdmpagne -
BRAINTAC
(drawing from an earlier c ercial)

I’1ll have a Colt 45...the champagne
#7 of beers.

NPT B

G
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i MORRIS

Relax and enjoy. Mr. Luthor will

i . be here shortly.
BRAINIAC examines the shrimp cocktail, looks J:Léi;TZEples
several WAITERS at a nearby table, lighting a cr zette,
obviously making comments about BRAINIAC’S ap .
BRAINIAC stares at them -~ poof! ~- the flame [©f the trepe

: suzette suddenly becomes a bonfire -- the ]ack- both

WAITERS ignited as they dash flaming through t

; THE LIGHTS dim as a-wildly costumed LOUNGE 51£§§§f%§§i5 out to

- NOTE: Due to the outrageous nature &

characters in™~this club, the LOUNGE SINGER =h
flamboyant as possible. With that in =mind, a made«up
Elton John taXes the stage, launches inte a sohg. RAINIAC

watches, nodding his head, getting into it an
ANG '

LEX breezes into the club. Full entourage. ﬁééééé%;%
slearing the way. aving to Atables he passes; lpplng
BUSBOYS, pinchin IGARETTE GI , follows hl- RQF ARDS to
BRAINIAC’S table, B i eside him -~

N
.

LEX
i Partner! Enjoying yourself?
: the food yet?

BRAINIAC sends a 11mp, arcing spark to the Sﬁizég;:iéips —
BRAINIAC

The life force has already bee
drained.

G E T aed

{grabbing a passing WAITE
Bring something alive for my £
A chicken or duck or somethlng

{surveying the room)
Everyone’s here. We got polit
movie stars, look over there -~

3 (exchanging a wave with SHAQUI O’NEIL)
) Makes a mill a night tossing a rubber
ball through a hoop, talk abou

.
gl

racket. Over there’s Martha S
accidently killed a quy with a

under—~done pork chop. I cover
up. They all owe me.-
{turning back to BRAINIAC)

..50 what’s cooking with Superman?
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BRAINIAC :
All the preparations have been
made. Everything’s in place for

tomorrow. At this point, his
death would be impossible to st
LEX
Exactly what I wanted to hear. @
{pouring a glass of champad
Now then, there’s a few items of :
business I want to clarify. Y
power use for starters.
{leaning in, staring at him
Stop messing with my reactors.
don’t know how you’re controlli
them or where all that extra julece
is going, but I can't afford to
feed your energy habit forever
{LEX pulls a piece of pape

Also, this is an itemized bill f
the damages to my building tod
Prounpt payment would be apprec

BRAINIAC ignites the piece of paper with a logk \smiles at
LEX. LEX shrugs, sits back, sips his champagne as/the LOUNGE
SINGER finishes and MORRIS comes out, steps up\to & mike -~

. MORRIS
Ladies and gentlemen, on behalf

Lexcorp'’s illustrious founder, ;
Iex ILuthor, it’s a great honor
intreduce Mr. Luthor’s new parfye

to his friends and associates -2\ the

fabulous, -the colorful, the brai
fellow Mr. Luthor’s put so muc
in -~ are you ready to meet hi

BERS of the the CROWD.call out Y"YESIY —— m d the
room seen fumbling with napkins, reaching und&x ta e

MORRIS
Are you ready?

MORE PEOPLE around the room yell "YES!" -~ same napkin
fumbling and reaching under tables seen as LEX quiet slides
from the booth, scurries into the darkness of -

MORRIS

Then here he is, the man of th
moment, Mr. Luthor‘’s future go
to gquy -- Mr. Brainiac! Iet’s

pull out all the stops and give
him a big Metropolis hello!

ARG S ARLV2 A z’l-U‘;ga
(5 TF (Ui, §—emts/ Ao

%(l ‘Qw“/:“'b fLs6
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A SPOTLIGHT HITS BRAINIAC’S TABLE -- BRAINIAC practlcally
levitating from the table, plnk glow of pride, gives a wave.
MORRIS makes a sweeping gesture to the LOUNGE SINGER and

disappears backstage. The ELOUNGE SINGER beging|a ad on
the piano, plays the first few bars, suddenly es/la
discordant note and suddenly segques into a hell-— tWersion

of "Great Balls Of Fire" as ==

DOTING ~-
ING .357s

EVERY PERSON IN THE PLACE DRAWS A WEAPON -- STAR
WAITERS FIRING MACHINE GUNS -- COAT CHECK GIRLS
-~ BUSBQYS LOBBING GRENADES -—

THE 1OUNGE SINGER scrambles under the piano, co ués playing

with backward-turned hands as —-
THE SHARK TANRK explodes ~— the large FISH sent ™th ying

across the floor — biting at anything they ca of the
sharks clamps dowrns on a SHOOTING ASSAILANT’S l

BRAINIAC’S BOOTH is obliterated by TRACERS and G
bold WAITER steps in close —- fires a non-stop

DENE uEs -— a

A LIGHT BEAM SUDDENLY SHOCTS from the smoke obs booth --

cuts the WAITER IN TWC so cleanly that his upps ¢TSQ drops
to the floor still firing and --

EVERYTHING STCOPS as the DOZENS OF SHOQTERS reali RAINIAC’S
5till alive after all they’ve shot -- they dro quns,
FLEE for the exits -- crazed STAMPEDE to get a 8y

THE SMOKE slowly clears and BRAINIAC is reveal itting in
the demolished booth, holding a shredded shri 1,/Acloak in
amag

tatters, pained look, his pride the only thing and ——

CUT TO N

LEX'S OFFICE _ vie: q g,\arw

bpathrodn,

LEX

Who’s the man? Who’s the man?

continues into the room, puffing his cigar, heads for two
strapping SWEDISH GIRLS standing by a massage table --

WB012935
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LEX
Man needs woman. Woman needs
man. Who’s the man?

GIRLS/TOGETHER m
You’re the manl! ‘ .

LEX high-fives one of the GIRLS, drops the roj
wearing a red, white and blue thong decorated %
American flag, does an indian dance around the table --

" &=
That ‘out-of-work Klingon didn’t
know who he was dealing with!?
Comes to my planet, tries kickdi
me around and I showed that but
ugly, bald head who was boss!
the man! I toasted his alien
{lying down, GIRLS startin sage)
- Lower.
ANGLE ON <::::::>

A BANK OF SECURITY VIDEO MONITORS. Lobby seex / @. rantic
face of a SECURITY GUARD suddenly fills the S R Creaming.

‘he MAN vaporizes before our eyes, disintegrat show
BRAINIAC hovering through the atrium. The tw see what
just happened, both in shock. LEX blissfully ré) —-—

LEX
I don’t feel the love, ladies.

THE DOORS to LEX’S office suddenly blow in.
in the entrance. LEX leaps up, reaching for

LEX

My man! You okay? I ran when

I heard the shootingt
BRAINIAC levitates the GIRLS out of the way as ans to his
desk, presses a button and a thick SECTION oF {fALL opkns to
reveal a reinforced "SAFE ROOM." LEX dives ind artd -

CUT To

anxicus. /YLooking around. He sits down, naked, Sa¥e for the
‘ thong, paffs on his cigar as -- the floor is fal { smashed
priedth him and LEX tumbles into a supply room below. He
Srtiles up to see BRAINIAC standing before him, begins
babbling -~

LEX locked inside the bunker-like
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LEX
Are you going to believe what you
saw or what I tell you? Trust your
partner! I went to the john!
nothing to do with it! You’re
upset! Not thinking clearly! Count

to 10! It works for mel
LEX backed against a wall, BRAINIAC moving in
BRAINIAC
You"walk like a hominid, but yo
talk like an invertebrate You

were curious about your reactoﬁi::::::)
LEX

No, no -- the less I know the b
BRAINIAC

i
{he nears, continuing) La’”ﬁﬂ\/ﬁ

My ship requires vast amounts ’fﬁ
energy. Your nuclear reactors
replenishing its supply. Once
El is killed, that process will
greatly accelerate In 72 hou ’
my reserves will be full.

BRAINIAC’S CAPE drops to the floor. And thou '? s-ei?qf}

what’s underneath, LEX’S horrified expression
something truly ghastly --

At which point your overaloadwii :)

BRAINTAC

The only thln-

o

And with that,

CUT TO
DAWN. M“LIEXIAC" stands atop the towering LEXC‘jT ding,
reveling in the rising sun and the feel of h i Hyslical

existence., ({NOTE: save for an off-beat fashi¥
looks the same as LEX, though his manner and mannerisms should
reflect LEX’S absorption. From here on he will be reéferred to
as LEXIAC, but seem like LEX to all in METROPOLIS.) and -—-
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cuT TO

PATLY PLANET. PERRY WHITE in his office, holdihg zRiece of
paper, stunned. He looks up at CLARK KENT, stapg g Cross -
PERRY |
Resigning! Why?
CLARK
I just feel it’s time to move
try-different things, find mys
so to speak --
— -
Quit the california-style psych
babble, clark! Get a grip! Yo
a good job. Good benefits.
pay just went up 50 bucks a wee
CLARX
It’s not about money.
PERRY
Make it a hundred then!

CLARK
T won’t change my mind, Mr. Whi

CUT TO ' | . Qiig;iﬁ
CLARK’S OFFICE. CLARK packing his things. Em in—his desk.
Pausing to peruse mementos, remember memories appears

at the door. Stands there. Watches him pack

4 1OIS
...0ff to lose yourself saving
‘ other people? :
CLARK, head down, keeps packing -- (::::::)

LOIS .
You’ve spent your whole life hiding,
and just when someone gets clo
enough to see who’s there, you

CLARK
There’s a lot going on. It ha
nothing to do with you, Iois.

LOIS
Look at me and say that.

WB012938
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CLARK looks up, stares at her. Painful pause --

g LOIs
i You're memorizing my face...
i {stepping into the room)
‘ You’'re not coming back.
{regarding him)
My God, Clark, you're not diffe
—-= you’re typical.

. CLARK
i . Gee;” you’re right Iwois, all my
: problems are solved.

LOIS
They could be, if you let down yo
guard long enough to face them.

QDOOs

CLARK finishes packing, lifts the box, regards
CLARK

I need time to find answers, Io
For now...it has to be goodbye.

. LOIS -

; I won't say it.

g Charged beat. Both see LOIS’S NIECE standing @fé%ﬁgiﬁoor -
. NIECE

; Are we still going to the zoo?
% . LOIS
. I711 take you.
NIECE (i?:§;1]
But Clark said he’d go.
LoI1s (i?:§;I]
There'’s been a change in plans.

CLARK picks up his boxes. LOIS looks away. chg beay --

CLARK
(to LOIS’'S NIECE)
Goodbye.

CLARK walks out, down the hallway. Passes sewviéral cubicles -

- : ‘ REPORTER #1
. Good luck, Clark!

S

JIMMY OLSEN
Send me a postcard with women on it!
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10IS’S NIECE comes out of CLARK’S office door, calls to him -

NIECE
You promised you’d go.

S

CLARK slows, stops. He turns., "Sees her. Walks back/--

CLARK
{bending down, eye-level)
Sometimes people promise things Lhe
think they can do, but they ca

NIECE
You did promise.

i

CLARK
Does it mean that much to you?

NIECE
I like being with you.

0000

CLARK
{regarding her, warring emo
...Then I'1l go.

&)

NIECE
He’s going Aunt Lois! He’ll ta }

CLARK rises. LOIS watching from the doorxway. s
walking back to her when PERRY WHITE bolts from™Iis office ~-

)

PERRY
Some pipe just exploded on Maint
People are hurt. Get down ther,
Ixois, and cover it.

23

CLARK
1’11 go.

PERRY
You guit.

CLARK

This cne’s for free.
{te 1OIS and her NIECE)
I’11 meet you at the zoo. One
{heading down the hall, c
Wait for me.

ck}

1018

SI02

I will -~

CLARK disappears around a corner. I0IS staring down the empty
hall, silently mouths, *"Be careful” and --
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CuUT To

DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS. A large HOLE is seen in
the street. Scme underground explosion has b
the pavement, demolished several cars. A group of PAS
help wounded PEDESTRIANS as another EXPLOSION the
street, sends PEOPLE screaming in all directigis. CLj RK

appears through the crowd, gauges the severlty 's

happening, starts looking for a place to change ies ~-—

AN UNATTENDED NEWSTAND. CLARK dives over the ; starts
pulling off his clothes when he sees the stunne STAND
OWNER cowering in the corner, watching him und :

CLARK
{jumping back out)
Sorry.

CLARK runs through the stampeding CROWD, ducks jH%a_an empty
ATM foyer, starts tugging off his pants, glan@ spies a
security camera just as he hears --

SECURITY OFFICER’S NOYLE OVER)
This is a monitored area! Put({yol
pants back ont

" CLARK flees the foyer, pulling up his pants, abandoned
city bus, the passengers and driver have fled -

CLARK runs up, boards the front of the vehicl REAK is
seen passing to the rear doors and SUPERMAN elfrygs, Walks to
the still smoking crater in the street, herds REOF way --

SUPERMAN
Get back! ) '
SUPERMAN looks into the hole, jumps down and (i?:igl]

ANGLE ON : c @;é;é%
A LIMO. Several blocks away. The darkened wi mes down.

LEXIAC watching. Smiles and -~

CUT TO

INSIDE THE CRATER. SUPERMAN at the bottom o ie, waist-
deep in murky water, looking around, trying toldetprfiine the

cause of the blast when -~ something MASSIVE grabs his legs --
yanks him under -- tremendous THRASHING of water followed by a
large volume of BUBBLES and then -~ nothing - SUPERMAN’S gone
apd ~-
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cuT To .

UNDERGROUND TUNNEL. SUPERMAN lies dazed, facetdo a dark,
slimy, twisting canal. He looks up to gee =-- e DOW
scurrying away into the blackness -~ horrific s 1lirlg SOUND
heard -- receding into the distance as -~

SUPERMAN propels himself forward -- chasing afkg e/creature
down the dank, snaking tube -~ his super-~hearing EFacking its

strange sgueals through the maze of forking tu

=
o5t eds by

ELECTRIC LINES and WATER PIPES are seen ripped

the beast that’s passed this way -~ enormous c

actually gouged into the cement tunnel casing | PARKING
CABLES add an eerie light to the desperate cha

SUPERMAN using all his speed to keep pace wit r it is
up ahead, frustrated by his inability to catch used to
this feeling as he suddenly races into an -~

UNDERGROUND MAINTENANCE SPACE and comes face;ﬁ%é%éééé%iﬁg the
swinging, upside~down BODIES of two mangled - 5 -
expressions locked in a silent death scream as

THE SQUEALING, UNSEEN BEAST viciously yanks Séégggééiirom
behind -~ enormous speed and strength -- drags _him-pack into
the blackness -- SUPERMAN breaks free -- look & the
BEAST disappearing down the labyrinth tunnel systen

the hell is this thing as SUPERMAN takes after e
the SQUEALS -~ hurtling through the .twisting tu v--zim

THE CREATURE leading him deeper and deeper int® the (@f
. SUPERMAN gaining on the BEAST -~ glimpses of SOM 3
ahead as SUPERMAN suddenly comes into an --

pump, wall-size ventilation fan seen -— the £ )

blades casting a strange, strobe-like effect tHrougholut the

space. SUPERMAN stands on a lédge over a largewaste~water

pool, his senses tuned, SQUEALING SOQUND sudd and --
' -'

NO SIGN OF THE CREATURE =-- evervthing oddly g : SUPERMAN

looking all around when -~ the SQUEALING is sudden i

~— SUPERMAN spins -- nothing -- SQUEALS getting loud&r --
source impossible to say as --

A TERRIFYING, FANTASTICAL CREATURE -- DOOMSDAY -- expPlodes
from the water ~—- monstrous strength -~ blazi -— in an
instant grabs SUPERMAN -~ yanks him down withfa and -~

CUT TO
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VIOLENT UNDERWATER STRUGGLE. SUPERMAN locked in a life and
death battle with the powerful DOOMSDAY ~~ for an instant
comes face-to-face with its horrendous features -- SUPERMAN
breaks free —— fights to the surface and --

| o ‘ <::::::>

TERMINUS. SUPERMAN BLASTS from the water, land
lies there for an instant when DOOMSDAY crashed‘ggi!h the
murk -- the two of them trading blows ~- dodgirappling
~— wrestling through thick cement walls like a arric barroom
brawl -- SUPERMAN gaining the upper hand when

A stinger—like BODY PART shoots from DOOMSDAY - %" SUPERMAN
in the chest -- glowing GREEN SLIME suddenly o
wound -- instantly weakens him -- the Kryptoni e DOOM§DAY ' S
been fed begins to work its lethal magic -~ SUFERMAN
DOOMSDAY into the water -~ collapses on a ledge == his head
inches from the huge, spinning FAN BIADES and

CcuT TO
METROPOLIS STREET. SAME TIME. A TANKER TRUCK d Aviation
 Fuel comes barreling along, unaware of the may ad angd --

o | (Ezz;:z§

TRUCK CAB. It’s a MOTHER/DAUGHTER driving team— Fiags and
4th of July ornaments decorate the compartmeny wfifee mugs,

hot plate, other items give a homey feel. The\yadidls cranked
loud, tuned to a country western version of "I Am WqQman." MOM
and DAUGHTER singing along --
MOTHER/DAUGHTER
I am woman hear me rear, 1in numkérs
too big to ignore, and I know tho )
mach to go back where I came!
They pause to regard one another —-
MOTHER
Men...
DAUGHTER
Who needs ’‘em?
CUT TO
CONFIDENTIAL WB012943
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UNDERGROUND TERMINUS. DOOMSDAY rockets from the water —-
lands atop the Kryptonite-wéakened SUPERMAN -~ they WRESTLE
beside the whirring blades -- SUPERMAN losing strength as --

DOOMSDAY hurls SUPERMAN into the giant FAN —- £ the
BLADES comes loose -- giant piece of STEEL hurlifg ot/ ——
hits DOOMSDAY square in the chest -- pounding him bPackward --
knocking him into the water as -- é

THE NOW UNSTABLE SINGLE BLADE whirs faster arou = Starts to
vibrate -~ cement around the motor mooring cruﬂ%%éé%é?rd e
the blade breaks off.-- slices through POWER C

.destroys the TRANSFORMER -~ blasts through the nd ——

CUT TO

U

METROPOLIS STREET. TANKER TRUCK coming toward p
road EXPLODES ahead -- giant BLADE flying into the=3 -
the TRUCK swerves =-- skids -~ MOTHER and DAUGHT] 13

. for dear life as the TANKER plows over the edgt Bches a
beam at the last instant -~ dangles from its ba hefels —-
hangs precariously over the long drop into the s as -—
JET FUEL spews from its ruptured side -- casca 1 the
broken rocks now heaped around the walls -— the ing

transformers seen in the flammable liguid’s p -

A Kryptonite-weakened SUPERMAN rises to help and—<-
cUT To

METROPOLIS STREET. A CROWD gathers around the\gdge the
hole -~ TRUCK hanging over the side -- POLICE arrivi —= COPS
pushing people back as a CAR pulls up and LOI NIECE
rush out, NIECE holding a handful of balloons \A{

POLICEMAN
Stay back!

But ICIS breaks through, runs toward the hole and

CuUT TO

A BADLY WEAKENED SUPERMAN. pulls himself up to(th RUCK CAB -—
reaches in ~— MOTHER pushing her DAUGHTER int s --
scrambling out -- SUPERMAN lifts them to safety -- spies LOIS
approaching down the street -

WBi12944
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SUPERMAN
Get back, Lois!?

1018
Climb out =~ hurry!
SUPERMAN sees the shadow of DOOMSDAY moving uphim _—
his strong sense of duty making it impossible o Tuy-

SUPERMAN
Not while it’s still alive --

DOOMSDAY suddenly yanks him back down into the ters
of them falling -- SUPERMAN hits the ground haxd ~- Bsquares
off against DOGMSDAY ~~- SUPERMAN badly hurt ~-(unable)to
defend himself —-— DOOMSDAY delivering one vicis hit

another —- pummeling the Kryptonite-wounded SUDERMA
AVIATION FUEL splashing ever closer to the spa
DDOMSDAY comnecting with lethal force -- each ike a
hammer of the Gods as --

THE FUEL suddenly hits the sparks —- terrific EX
floor of the TERMINUS blasted down —-— everythifg/

sucked away —— SUPERMAN just managing te grab
cable -- watches DOOMSDAY disappear -~-

ON ~~

Jea‘“ & room

a broken

THE CABLE suddenly gives way and SUPERMAN dro lands face-
down in the muddy debris and boulders -- his dirt<covered body

making it difficult to tell how badly hurt he is. 108
tries to climb down, is blocked by rocks and hjighrvelpcity

water streaming from a broken main as ==

SUPERMAN starts crawling upward over the blas{es Jers
piled along the walls -~ ledges breaking away

himself through ~- mud washed away to reveal
THE MAN OF STEEL’S badly bloodied body =-- mortal wounds --
suit shredded -- LOIS stifles a gasp -- reach*-—* uses
all her strength to help him up the last few feet -~ SUPERMAN
collapses in LOIS’S arms -- stunned CROWD wat 1 around
as I0IS’S NIECE slips through, runs up and =--

TIGHT ON

SUPERMAN dying in LOIS’S arms -—
I0Is .

No!

SUPERMAN looking up in her eyes, life ebbing away ——
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LOIS
You can’t! I won’t let you!
{screaming back to the POLICE}
Please, do something!
{grasping his hand)
Hold my hand! Come on --

SUPERMAN
...I'm sorry, Lois.

_ LOIS
Listen to me. Listen to me.
You’ll be fine. Hold on =--

SUPERMAN’S eyes starting to close --

LOoIs -
Help’s coming -~ I need you to
‘hold on -~ just hold on --

SUPERMAN’S EYES shut all the way. Dead in he

LOIS
Don’t leave -~—
{(hugging him tighter)
Oh Ged don’t leavel
I0IS holding him, rocking back and forth as h breaks
down as well, dreams shattered, lets go of th

g
{1}
|
t

@S000005

THE BALLOONS float into the sky, drifttoward(z?:;ﬁi?;ens as
we —-
FADE OUT N

BLACK SCREEN. Pealing CHURCH BELLS £ill the 'eh and ——

FADE IN

)

CLOSE ON -— A NEWSPAPER HEADLINE tells the news —-

SUPERMAN DEAD! WORID MOURNS!

PULL BACK TO SHOW

S

THE PAPER lies in a trashcan, under a streetl e -

PULL BACK FURTHER TO SHOW

WB012946
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METROPOLIS BOULEVARD. NIGHT. The entire city seems laden
with black bunting. Solemn' CROWDS mass behind barricades,
packed ten deep, many holding candles --

STREET PEOPLE are seen gathered around trash ¢ res, their
smokey flames and silent stares like a quiet riI gd¥nst the

death of a champion of the poor --

ALY, OF METROPOLIS lines a FLAME-FLICKERING pro route
that stretches as far as the eye can see. WOME . MEN try
to be stoic. But it’s the KIDS’ teary eyes th your
heart as -- CTT - :

leads a horse-drawn gun carriage bearlng SUPERWMAN’S gyand,
flag-draped bronze casket. BELLS ring OVER th nd -

A BLACK-VEILED IOIS and her matching NIECE wal @ the qun
carriage, each clutching a bouquet of white rdses —- )

2 MARINE HONOR GUARD marches slowly past in Pep,’

BLACK-SUITED DIGNITARIES follow in solemn step-b o, after
which come a line of black robed PRIESTS. Thd @ rEadsion
passes TV CAMERAS relaying the funeral to the W6 d

THE HORSE-DRAWN carriage passes a roped—-off s olding
dozens of PEOPLE FROM AROUND THE WORLD, many alMities

seen, FAMILIES clutching one another, all in 4 grief --
10IS AND HER NIECE walking mournfully behind n)eparriage,
heads bowed. 1015 reaches for her NIECE’S smadl, W e-gloved

hand, holds it tightly -~
A MILITARY DRUM UNIT at the rear of the proce@oviﬁes a

steady drum roll over the proceedings when =--—

AN ODD SHUDDER is suddenly felt, passes like s tremblor
through the city. BIRDS scatter from the trees. alohg the
boulevard. MOURNERS exchange glances. Sonic Tremor?
All focus scon returning to the procession pagSing by and -~
CUT TO

SOMEWHERE ELSE. A warm light f£ills the SCREEN. Serlne
silénce. Sense we’ré floating when SOMETHIN in the
brightness. No idea what it is ang =--

CUT TO
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FUNERAL PROCESSION. Passing through the flame-flickering
streets. ILOIS looks up at the casket, stares at it as we ~-

SUPERMAN’S TOMB. THE PROCESSION passes throug es
guarding the park-like setting of SUPERMAN’S ‘W

glorious, dramatically lit monument in the center— fountains
and a reflection pool. CROWDS line the entran as the
gun carriage and FOLLOWERS head down the path. UNIT

stops outside, continues its somber drum roll a

CuT TO

THAT PLACE. Same dream-like 1light filling the through
which something again is seen to move. As if stfuggling. The
filtered light makes it impossible to see what

¢UT TO

INSIDE THE TO Several dozen UURNERS stand sd t in the

thick-walled, high-ceilinged spacd. I0OIS and CE watch
as a PRIEST -~PFATHER DICK DONNER/ -— steps up pofium
above the casket;. large cross geen on the wall ind *——

FATHER DONNER
Where 1s our knight in this trylug

tine? He lies before us. Have
no armor of our own? We do, i
knowledge we will never take figmal

leave of this man. His memory will

shine forever, illuminating th
to higher things. God rest hi ou

FATHER DONNER steps back. I0IS steps forward, hrough
the crowd. Recognized faces seen among them @.ﬂ!ﬁiﬁalities
glimpsed related to SUPERMAN, reflecting the pbh pature of
prominent passings as LOIS steps up to the podium. e lifts

her veil, looks down at the casket -—

LOIS
...There are stories being writ‘ten,
broadcasts on tv, that seem ai
at taking his life and death and
making him into some sort of G

Long beat, looking around -—-

WB012948
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I0IS

i

He wasn’t.
{pausing for strength, continuing)

He was an extraordinary man, wh

would have wanted to be remembe

as an ordinary one. He was a man

who had no family, but who embrg

‘us all as his own. He was a ma

whose thirst for justice and gosd

could not allow him to turn his ba

on other pecople’s problems, and
ultimately cost him his 1life. ffo
was a man who saved people, Yes,™b

who left something more precioug an
lasting -- hope for a cynical

LOIS wills herself to finish, stares directly : casket ~-

I0I1s
...He was a man who inspired me,

because he cared about the thi
that I did. And I can say wit
my heart, all my soul, that no

where I go, no matter who I mee p
will always be the most unforg@
person in my life, and I cherisp tHe

time I spent with him.
LOIS breaks down. The PRIEST takes her hand, é;%égg:kir from
the podium. ILOIS gently kisses the flag-drape sket and --
CUT TO ' | E 23
LIGHT-FILLED FRAME. The badly scarred face oéiéiﬁgagkN for an
instant comes inte view, floating by, odd angle an:lu
cUT TO : .'
TOMB. A drum roll starts outside, echos into as the

MOURNERS begin filing out. A somber-seeming, blac ited
HLEXTACY leaves with the others as a JOURNALIST comesl up —-
JOURNALIST
Any last thoughts on Superman, ‘Mr.

Luthor?
LEX

...He was a great American hero.

‘LOIS overhears, looks at LEX as the MOURNERS leave and -~

WB012949
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THE SOLID BRONZE doors clang shut behind, echo through the
tomb, two MARINE HONOR GUARDS standing at rigid attention
outside. The MOURNERS pass down the tomb hallway as another
get of DOORS close, MARINES continuing forwar

THE FUNERAL GUESTS pass outside, stand under a stdr night
sky. A steady drum roll is heard OVER as the paSSive outer
DOORS slowly seal shut, lock with resounding fidhality)--

LOIS and her NIECE trail the procession down the &feps, are

walking from the tomb when LOIS’S NIECE sudde (m‘\. goes
L)

= L] )
kack to the monument. She places her flowers teps,

t (]
€Ut TO @

A DOOR slams shut -—-

PULL BACK TO SHOW @ :

LEX’S OFFICHE. LEXIAC just come from the funers He, walks to
the desk, sits, swivels toward the windows, sHQrg /ouk at the
- L)

city. IEXIAC turns back around, strange smile zarre
RIPPLING is suddenly seen under his skin -~ hi tures
contorting wildly - joints twisting -~ LEXIA gets

wider and wierder and what is that as —-

LEXIAC’S HEAD suddenly rips outward - everyt
as BRAINIAC’S head pushes out -- yells to the

BRAINIAC
He was a bum! He was a spoile
dribbling little brat from day ‘Qne!

A mere biological accident! Always
needing attention! Worming his
into everything! He was nothi

BRAINTAC turns to the windows, looks out at —
BRAINIAC

And you revered him! The ego of
this man! Just lock at the suit!
The cape! and for what? A fe
lousy parlor tricks!

HUGE SPARKS suddenly arc between BRAINIAC and )Ele er-head
lights. He stares down at the city —- ) -
. //

BRAINIAC
Well if you like power...you’re .

gonna love me. ZF m’»tS '}}L—ﬁwl/"{’ v .

i)
P pLaT 10 1S
wpiaz 5 S P r'ZAj; ’
AN l:S.[’E’f g’iﬁjﬂ
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With BRAINIAC’S HEAD sticklng out, LEXIAC crosses the office,
passes a mirror, sees his strange reflectlon, flashes a
sparking smile ~--

BRAINTAC m
wWhat’s not to love?
BRAINIAC glances at the fish tank. LEX’S lar stares
back at him from just below the surface --
BRAINIAC
What -are you looking at?

THE PIRANHA suddenly spits water in his face. AC
plunges his hand in the tank, chases the fish cm t,
shoves it whole in his mouth, chews -- bones, prd all —

the FISH passing down his throat like a pig in on as --—
BRAINIAC’S HEAD suddenly sucks down inside LE the
outer covering wetly seals itself shut. LEXTAC S several
odd shakes, settling the bizarre package, goe the

desk, sits down, presses the intercom --

LEXIAC
All department heads to my offige?

r
each of the confused EXECUTIVES’ lapels =-- '
LEXIAC
I want us to be a team.
LEXIAC moving down the line, putting a flowar@ lapel -~
 LEXIAC
Working as one. ‘
LEXIAC places a flower in the lapel of the la TIVE -
LEXIAC

411 on the same wave-length.

Obsequiocus nods from the EXECUTIVES as LEXIAC \sudden
them with powerful arcs of ELECTRICITY. EXE
they absorb the blasts. LEXIAC kills the electric cdnnection.
The EXECUTIVES just standing there, blank expfg Ny ——

I want you to help re—charge nmy
ship before ravaging your world.
Does anyone have a problem with
that?

CONFIDENTIAL WBO]ZQE'»]
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The EXECUTIVES in unison just shake their heads no and --
CUT To

BRIGHT SCREEN. Clean, clear light fills the F’o

s

K’s VOICE
You must want to come back, Kal-

SUPERMAN’S DEEPLY SCARRED FACE drifts by in ¢
eyes closed -— .

E-UP,

K’s VOICE
You must fight for your future.

0@

A BRIGHT GREEN LIGHT flashes over him, subsidef W wisps
of smoke rising from his wounds. First twitch 3 ——

: K’s VOICE
And your past.

SUPERMAN is suddenly hit by another FIASH ~— ayokk&Tr -~ wounds
really smoking now -~ more groans ~- this 1oo~€:Ba3§3.l and --

CuT TO

@@

DEPARTMENT OF ENERGY CONTROL ROOM. We’re in dimly
lit space dominated by an enomorous POWER GRI of the
United States. TECHNICIANS monitor the nation®s po use and

supply on terminals spaced around the room as -
A SUPERVISOR sits at a high~tech desk overloo Anq &
operation, 51pp1ng a Coke, watching the count
energy web in action. It’s all quiet and caln

CUT TO
SKULL SHIP. SAME TIME. LEXTAC and his two Aiiﬁﬁ:%;;LHMEH at
the craft’s main contro} center -~

LEXIAC
Target nuclear facilities,

ANGLE ON

;239

ANGLE ON

WB012952

P1579



CRE . Y

CONFIDENTIAL

73

MAIN SCREEN. bDozens of trajectories are seen plotted from the
orbiting Skull Ship to Lexcorp nuclear sites around the

country -——
"LEXTAC m
Enshroud beam paths.
ALIEN HENCHMAN #1 presses a button. A rumble ({§ Keary through
the ship and --
CUT TO T @

SPACE. The SKULL SHIP is observed orbiting hih aboy} Earth.
Looking up at the underside of the massive cra p/see an
enormous, concave-Shaped RECEPTOR built into t or of the

craft. The receptor begins to crackle with e

LEXIAC’S VOICE (OVER
Activate energy depletion beam

THE SKULL SHIP RECEPTOR suddenly flashes white~ th enerqgy

as the enshrouded beams shoot down -- lock on excoxrp
nuclear facilities far below -- begin dralnln and ——

cuT TO @

DEFPARTMENT OF ENERGY CONTROL ROOM. The natio ar grid
display suddenly goes haywire —- lights begin (b i)
every major city -— alarms sound -- TECHNICIANS\ p
stare at their screens =—-

THE SUPERVISOR slowly stands, taking in the e ity bf the

calamity as red phones start ringing along his esI:i d we -—-
CUT TO ) ’
ARCTIC FORTRESS. SUPERMAN’S BODY lies in the f a

complex, inter-laced, glowing force field --
K*S VOICE
- You are the last of your race.

CLOSE ON

SUPERMAN’S CHEEK. Deep gash seen, the musclature exposed. A
LASER suddenly-flashes from the force field —- pin-points the
torn flesh -- weaves rapid-fire through the wound --

WB012953
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K’s VOICE
A world resides in you.
KEW VESSELS AND SINEW "growing" before our ey

K’S VOICE
Fight.

SUPERMAN reacts unconsciously to the command,
darkening. Lips still; his weakened voice ig

: ' S~ SUPERMAN’S VOICE
' .What happened to my home?

K’S VOICE @
Your planet reached a point whe
technology surpassed understandirgs
Advances came, born of themsel
until a machine-based intellig
evolved, a being that promised
unlimited growth and power. T
people of Krypton allowed them
to come under its control.

; ' More LASERS flash across his many wounds —-—
; .

X’S VOICE
Your father alone realized Brai
had become their master. But

as the planet died, Jor-El coul t

be heard. An apocalypse had b

from which ‘only your life coul

spared.
SUPERMAN’S wounds are miraculously healed bef yes —-
ripped muscles made whole -- new skin re-grownlover unds —~
a wonderous seguence is seen as SUPERMAN’S body is hombarded
by powerful LASERS ~- blinding beat -—— the LA‘

shut off -- K’s voice echos through the fortrr-

K’S VOICE
Brainiac will destroy this wor
as surely as he did yours.

CLOSE ON t:__!i]
SUPERMAN’S EYES. Lids flickering with unease -

K’S VOICE

L %eaf‘jcﬁewm
SUPERMAN’S EYELIDS sud enfg tighten -- blocking the thought

out -— bright flash of LIGHYT and -~
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CUT TO
INSIDE SUPERMAN’S MIND. A memory of a Daily P rty.
Black tie and evening gowns. Christmas decora ne the

balconies overlooking the dance floor. A blow-up-bf(d DATLY

PLANET front page dominates one wall, headline rzading --
MERRY X-MAS! 0

. A TUXEDOED PERRY WHITE talks to a newly hired,
P attired CLARK KENT-near the punch bowl --

J

ie

PERRY WHITE
I’'m a good judge of people, Ken
If I think you can cut it, you

O

JIMMY OLSEN walks up, fills a cup -~

PERRY WHITE
Jimmy, meet our new man, Clark

{0}

JIMMY
(leaning in, sotto to CILAR
. Don’t believe the Christmas chelf
: . crap. The guy’s worse than Scrigg
< (big smile, to PERRY)
Great party boss! You’re the b

f

JIMMY returns to the party --

PERRY

Pain in the ass, but he takes a
good picture -- '

(spotting someone, callin

lois, there’s somebody I want y

to meet.
The CROWD seems to part as a beautifnl, gowned(ég§g;£}ﬁE comes
. toward them. A vision. CLARK’S look says it abl -~
PERRY
Lois Tane, meet Clark Kent.

239

1015
{shaking hands, regardin
You look familiar.

CLARK ‘
I held a door open for you todsly.
1018
They don’t teach that in journalism
school.
CONFIDENTIAL WB012855
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I0IS looks down —-

10Is
© That’s quite a grip you have, CEiZ:?;zD
CLARK stares at her, smiling, suddenly realizes 's{gtill
shaking hands, lets go. MUSIC begins. A big barid remance
melody £ills the room. Few taking to the dan :Dm-
CLARK

Would you care to dance, Leis? éé;é%é;;
1OIS

I haven’t in years...Why not? ‘
CLARK leads LOIS to the dance floor. The room “d as a

glitter ball descends, light sparkles across ev ing.

CLARK takes LOIS in his arms and they begin to -
tentative at first ~- then more graceful -- ar room --
as if théy’d done it all their lives ~~ the onl on the
floor -- glorious beat ~- LOIS stares at him a weep.

beneath the glittering ball, smiles -~

LOI1s
The last time I did this I was §§ /
little girl.
CLARK
I bet every beoy wanted to dance!
with you. )
10IS laughs. CILARK holds her tight as they s ac¥oss the
floor. The SONG comes to an end as CLARK and.INIS sidep to a
final turn in the center of the star-sparkled r
' LOIS
Thank you, Clark.

I'1l1l never

forget that. N
CLARK

Neither will I, Lois. %
CLARK leads her from the floor, spots a passing PR, grabs

two cups of punch, turns to offer one to LOIS when s bumped
from behind -~ SPILLS the cup down the front of her eSS ——

CLARK
I'm sorry, Lois!

(wiping with his tuxedo sI
Your dress -~ .

LOIS
It’s not the end of the world.

WEB012956
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10IS goes off to find the ladies room. CILARK stands there
alone, glitter ball turning overhead as we suddenly hear --

K’S VOICE {OVER)
it is time, Xal-El.

a memory. The room melts to black. A tuxedod
under a spotlight. He looks up at it -- FLaS qht and --

ARCTIC FORTRESS. SUPERMAN lying in the forcaHis eyes
M

blink open. He stares up. Unsure where he is% i reeling.
SUPERMAN slowly stands, looks down, regards th robe-
like covering now clothing his body. X watchi

SUPERMAN

. « . What happened to ne?
K silent --
——
I have to leave here.
No response --— ' @

SUPERMAN

They need me, I have to go bac
SUPERMAN takes a guick step to blast into the Adr, ps
forward, lands face-first on the icy floor. Skuaned—beat.
SUPERMAN slowly rises, rubbing his cheek. He ?\ by the
blow but more in shock by the loss of his powets —-
SUPERMAN
{spinning on K)
What have you done? .
K’S VOICE @
Your Kryptonian physiology reac

to the injuries by placing you in a
coma. I revived you...but you have
lost your "super®" powvers.

SUPERMAN turns to a stalagtite, punches hard i
‘crunching painfully against the pillar. It h hell,
but he just stares at his hand, reeling. He Hits th
stalagtite agaln, flghts back the sensation o SUPERMAN
punches the stalagtite again and again until he finally falls

away, staggers to the edge of the fortress’s bottomless chasm,
collapses at the edge, cries into the nothingness --
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SUPERMAN
/« What'’s happening to me!

SUPERMAN’S voice echos into the void. He loo

t his
bloody fists as K appears at his side, gently -

L

X
We must go,; Kal-El.

SUPERMAN turns from the chasm, looks at K -~ (NOTEL until
further notice, we’ll also call him Kal-El.} =

A

K
Come.

9

KAL~EL slowly rises. K leads him into a corri
\ through the ice. They disappear into the dark

A 74
7l |
DAILY PLANET. EVENING. A much more frantic c. from

last we saw. Clattering teletypes. Harried REPQR %S and
COPYBOYS. JIMMY stands in a corner of the rodfi, fwy'
NEWS broadcast, the transmission marred by inteffd

seled

L

TV ANCHORMAN
...I repeat, a national emerge
has been declared due to the ene

crisis as hospitals and other

critical facilities are forced

resort to generator power.
The lights dim briefly throughout the Daily Plaret he 1V
signal goes off, comes back. JIMMY still watchying

TV ANCHORMAN
Scientists remain at a loss to
explain the power drain, though -

theories are centering on abnorpa
sunspot activity and possible
disturbances in the earth’s maghetic
field.

J IMMY
{derisively)
"Sunspots?" "“Magnetic field?®

{yelling at the ANCHORMANY
It’s aliens! Back to get Elvig's
body and refloat Atlantis! .
JIMMY glances over ~- PERRY WHITE is walking by, has overheard
him, stares back as he passes -——
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JIMMY
A lot of peoble are gonna be
mighty suprised!

T R

5

CuUt TO

1018 worklng in her cubicle. SAME TIME. PERgégéééégapasses,

looks in ==

~ PERRY WHITE -
; Llsten, Iois, the building’s aboh

to lose power. The generators pfe
out of fuel. Everything’s shu-E::§:::)

down. You might as well knock

1015
There must be something we can

PERRY
With no phones, no computers a
no presses? We’re not publishin

tomorrow, or anytime after that
. if the cause of this enerqy los
¢ isn’t found soon.

i {flipping through a stack o©
: bulletins, reading from
: "Country Gripped By Blackout.™
a (reading another)

: "Fuel Supplies Stalled.™
{another) . ‘
"Epidemics And Famine Foreseen

Crisis Continues.”
{looking up at 1LOIS) ,
Just when we need Superman the st.
The lights in the building suddenly go out.
“strikes a match, holds it up --

PERRY
C'mon, I'1}1 walk you out, LOlS.
There’s nothing left to do here:

PERRY

2?

CcUT TO

: A PATR OF BUDDY HOLLY GLASSES, lying on a tabl )\ bY
! candlelight. 2 hand comes in, lifts them awa “(

PULL BACK TO SHOW

Bl
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CLARK'S APARTMENT. NIGHT. ‘Candles lit all around. I0IS
alone in CLARK'’S apartment, packing his personal things into

boxes. She regards the glasses, places them gently in a box
with CLARK’S other things. I1I0IS closes the b s it
into a pile of other packed boxes =--

A BOX in the pile is pushed into the wall runng

THE RECESSED DOOR to CLARK'’S PRIVATE ROOM sudde
open. LO0IS stares at the open door, takes a capd
approaches, walks in and --

LOIS’S POV é ; _ b
THE DIMLY LIT ROCM is the same as last we saw e orate

alien collage covering the walls. LOIS comes wly
turns, taking in the painful evidence of CLARKAS Iifejong .
identity cuest. She stands there in the near \

holding the candle, bows her head as we -~

CUT TO @
METROPOLIS STREET. NIGHT, The streets are drpwded.

Grid-locked cars honk to move. Dangerous feel ociety’s
fabric frays with the loss of energy and all @ -

ANGLE ON . m
1OIS moves through the crowd, carrying one of Bhe bdybs from
el

CLARK’S apartment, passes a POLICE CAR stuck i
siren blaring uselessly. I0IS turns down a s ;
down a residential block. It's even darker hege. B S
PEDESTRIANS. L0IS continuing home, no one around

|

-

A BIG MAN suddenly grabs LOIS from behind, she(st es,
tries to scream as a black-gloved hand clamps er h mouth.
The MAN knocks the box from her hands, lifts he Nthe
ground when we suddenly hear a ZAP! fThe big M&N fallk like a
rock as LOIS turns to see -— LEXIAC, standing place,

holding a sparking stun gun —-—

LEXIAC
Shocking.

10IS regards LEXIAC, looks down at the
LEXTAC

I was passing by. Saw yol
of assistance. I’l1 take

CONFIDENTIAL WBI1 29-60
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LOIS
we I'm fine.

XIAC steps over the MUGGER’S body, gets cloIS —
LEXIAC )
We’ve all been affected by Superms
death. I didn’t realize how..
you two were until he died.

LEXIAC bends down, picks up LOIS’S box, reach
Holly glasses that~-were knocked out in the st

them to her =--

e Buddy
ands

LEXTAC
I can fill that void. Be your
friend. My car’s waiting up th
street.

00

LOIS

10IS looks down at the unconscious MUGGER, the XIaC,

unsure -~

oIS
... Thank you.

LEXIAC
Let me buy you a drink someday.

S

10IS heads off. LEXIAC waits till she’s out ghth, sticks
the stun-gun in his mouth, presses the button,\suckg bn it
like a lollypop, sees the MUGGER slowly wakin

LEXIAC
Nice work.
(tossing some bills to hi
Spend it fast.

cuT TO

0228

A STYLIZED, METAL INSIGNIA of an an "S" fills the SCHEEN ~~

K’'S VOICE {(QVER)
It stands for "“Science,® your
father’s passion.

S

A SIOW PULL BACK BEGINS

KAL~FEl, seen holding the INSIGNIA in his hands, stares at it --

VVBOIZQéI
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K’8 VOICE
It is also & weapon.

PULL BACK FURTHER TO REVEAL [lli?;?D

A SHMALL, FANTASTICAL, ARCTIC FORTRESS SPACE. K AL-Eh stands
with K before an ice wall carved with niches,
holding a piece of mysterious Kryptonian hardws

boomerang-like, razor-sharp device -=-

~—

KAL-EL

. .What were my parents like?

K’S VOICE {OVER)

They loved you, Xal-El. Sendin

you here was the hardest thing

they’d ever done.
KAL-EL

How did they die?
K

Brainiac killed your parents pj ﬁ:}

to Krypton’s destruction.

Kal~EL holds the razor—sharp g, " absorbing t%§§§§%§§{—

K

Your escape has brought Braini

here, where he has blended in

taken human form...named Lex Luthor.
KAL~EL suddenly hurls the blade through the a s a
large stalagmite —— shatters it with explosive\for -

ANGLE OF : (if:§§1]
A NEW "g" is regenerated into the insignia --
KAL~EL

I'm going back.
K’S VOICE

This planet is doomed. T will [make
you leave if ¥ must.

RAL-EL .
If you could force me to go yo

have done it already.

) D&M'T Lol L TAO AP

f)ﬁ\u({m W(/c,,,( L,L,H,{{ TrGSE

7 b HATE §ACy 5T 1
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K’S VOICE
{beat, hot denying the fact}
Your parents died so that you could
live, Xal-Fl. Your death here wil
accomplish nothing. Mean nothi

KAL-EL

It will to me. @
X’S VOICE

The next time you are struck do

you will die.
XAL-EL

I’'m going back, XK. With or witfout

your help.

K staring at him, sizing him up. Finally -- éégg;;i?

X

{%* I could approximate a fraction
i&qju ~ of your former powers through

mechanical means.

AN OPENI materializes in the ice —— a man-sa‘rtment

is seen within. XAL-EL walks to it. He steps\} d¢/and an
intense LIGHT BEAM envelopes him. Impossible t 1 what’s
happening inside. Everything obscured as the uddenly
shuts off and --

KAL-EIL is revealed, covered in an entirely new ical
suit. It’s cape-less, darker than the o0ld ou alkxogether
styrong

mysterious. Cables and tubes web the thick, terial.
Metal rods and hoses line his joints and torso ew—INSIGNIA
seen on his chest ~— the stylized, solid meta 3 nears,
suddenly transforms, sSeems to beam into the I GN A solid

e object
light --

locking sound heard. KAL-EL looks down —- the toy-
from earlier is in place on his chest, flashi

K’S VOICE

{coming now from within th
Your strength and speed will b
greatly diminished, but you’ll

find the suit. highly resistent
‘to heat and impact.

KAL~EL reaches up, finds a headpiece, swivels (j plLace,
looks through a pair of very high-tech EYE SHADES - :

K’S VOICE
careful -~-

KAL~EL suddenly shoots a powerful BEAM from the lenses, the
errant ray instantly MELTING a large hole in a nearby wall --
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K’S VOICE
The controls are very intuitive.

KAL-EL '
{looking around)
There are none.
K’'sS VOICE
Exactly.

KAL-EL bounces in place ‘just to get the feel 3 nly --—

SHOOTS in the air -=— SMASHES into the ceiling to the
floor, covered with ice. KXAL-EL stands, dusts f off —
KAL-EL

I'm ready.

K’sS VOICE
That’s questionable.

RAL-EL readies himself -- 1ifts his fists skywfrd -— BIASTS up
through the perma~frost -- ice blocks raining @, _

<UT TO GIII!::D
LEXCORP. DAY. LEXIAC in his office, talking angry,
high-ranking Department of Energy REPRESENTAT -

LEXIAC -
...8orry I can’t be more help.

REPRESENTATIVE #1
So are we! Something’s siphon
energy from this country’s powex gri

and your reactors can’t be ruled_ou
until we make on-site inspecti

3

REPRESENTATIVE #2

¥Mr. Luthor -- we are prepared to
bring the full weight of the
Department of Enerqgy, the Army

whatever it takes if you don’t grant
immediate access to your nuclear
facilities!

LEXIAC
{coming around his desk)
I always avoid conflict if I c#gn.

REPRESENTATIVE #1
Let our ‘inspectors in or you’ll have
troops outside your nuclear plants
by morning.

WB012964
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LEXIAC glances at a wall clock showing 4:00 -~

LEXIAC

Morning? Then there’s no problm
REPRESENTATIVE #2 '
Why is that? @

LEXIAC
Because by then this country wil
be a radiocactive wasteland.

T

The DEPARTMENT OF ENERGY MEN regard him as -- BLASTS
them both, drains them down to their suits anii::::::>
CUT TO : ' .

METROPOLIS. EVENING. I0IS and her NIECE walk d&Wwh the eerie,
deserted city streets. Cars and buses are see -----gned in
an endless, unmoving traffic jam. bDark, unli gs loom .
into the night sky. I0IS turns on a flashlight~fo hélp quide
them down the sidewalk as a large RAT suddenly rres by,
burrows under a pile of uncellected trash.
RIECE’S hand as they continue down the street >

CUT TO @
DATLY PLANET. CITY ROOM. The once busy spac ow/\quiet
and dark. IOIS and her NIECE appear at the endhof t long

room, sweep the area with the flashlight ~-
MAN'S VOICE (i?:kgl]

Hold it there! 1I’ve got a gun!

SECOND MAN’'S VOICE N
Me too! And we’re shooting looters -

on sight!
{pause}
...Lois?

PERRY WHITE and JIMMY move into view, holding broom handles --

JIMMY
What are yvou doing here?

IOT1S
The same thing you are. I can’

sit at home through this. There
nust be something we can do.

WB(1 29&5
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PERRY
I wish there'was. The entire
nation’s paralyzed. 'People are
starving, freezing.

S

PERRY goes to the windows, looks out over METRO 5
. PERRY
Hospitals are running out of fu
Society’s shutting down.
JIMMY, 1OIS and her NIECE join him at the wind
LOIS
Everything except Lexcorp.
101IS/5 VIEW

THE LEXCORP BUILDING is 1lit up like a beacon over—<fe darkened
city --

I0IS’S NIECE
Why does that building have
electricity and the others don’

S

JTHMMY
Lex probably has his own supply,

LOIS
..0r he has something to do wi
what’s going on.

39

PERRY
The man sells power to this co
Lois. What could he possibly gain
by destroying it?

2

_ LOIS _
I won’t know that until I ask him.

2

JIMMY
How are you going to do that?

. LOIS
By tracking him down. And you’
coming with me.

{to her NIECE)
Mr. White will take you back tojady
place. Wait for us there.

SILO

PERRY
Hold on, Lois -- I’m the editor
in chief, not a baby sitter!

CONFIDENTIAL : ‘ WB012966
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LOIS’S NIECE
(tugging his sleeve)
I'm not a baby.

PERRY looks down at her, looks up to see LOIS g£é:2i§5Y going
out the doors and =—-

. 'CUT TO | ééggggig

AFRIAL. METROPOLIS.- The dim outline of XKaL~ mpsed
flying over the blacked-out buildings. A cold 2 blows
through the streets. All life indoors and --

KAL~EL*S POV

FLYING OVER AN OLD AGE HOME. PBLDERLY RESIDEN nside,
wrapped in blankets, huddled around a dying fir I~ElL. aims

a burst of his K~aided vision at several radi und the
darkened interior,  instantly makes them glow -

HETROPOﬁIS CHILDREN’S HOSPITAL. PARKING 10T. IME.

Anxious WORKERS stand around the hospital’s 1 sputtering
generator, empty gas cans stacked all around. ind" then,

the lights of the hospital flicker as the genefat puns out
of fuel. A frantic DOCTOR calls down from an \yBbgT Jrndo -

BOCTOR
Don’t let it stop! We’ll lose
the entire ward! ‘
y

WORKER #1
We're out of fuel! There’s notiing
more we can do!

Several of the WORKERS solemnly remove their he
generator sputters its last and a loud, CRUNC nd is

suddenly heard. The WORKERS peer into the darknes an
entire RAILROAD CAR full of fuel rolls out of the dakkness,
comes to a stop nearby. The WORKERS just sta ed,

until the generator sputters to a complete st
WORKER #1
Well don’t just stand there, g¢t
a line connected to it!

The WORKERS scramble to connect a gas line to the RAILROAD CAR
.as WORKER #1 looks to the night sky, crosses himself and -=-
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CUT TO
AERIAL. METROPOLIS., The dimly 1it KAL-EL fl s £ren the
scene, continues over the city --

KAL~EL
I have to find Lois. (::::::)

. K’S VOICE
The suit will assist you.

A BARRAGE OF SOUNDS is suddenly heard QVER as t suit
simultaneously scans countless voice frequencig m, the
city’s populace below and -~ .

cUT TO
METROPOLIS STREET. SAME. JIMMY and LOIS weav dark,
car—~littered street on JIMMY'’S scooter. Eeril of a
city under seige. In the distance, THE BIG B tclub is

1it up like a Christmas tree --
JIMMY %

- He wasn’t at Lexcorp, what make
you think he’ll be here? @
LOIS

apart from the fact Tex owns t :
club, it’s the only other plac
the city that’ still has power.

. JIMMY pulls up to the club entrance, stops beforeg |(large
BOUNCER. LOIS and JIMMY get off the scooter, wtart\ipside.
The BOUNCER stops them cold —-

His date.

BOUNCER N
It’s a private party. ’

LOIS
I'm looking for Mr. Luthor.

BOUNCER
Who are you?

LOIS

The BOUNCER stares at her, regards JIMMY --

JIMMY
I'm the chaperone.

WB012568
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BOUNCER
she can go in.
{blocking JIMMY)

You stay out here. [14{];?5

CUT TO

INSIDE THE BIG BANG., Packed. No sign of power lems here.
Judging by the raucous mood, Metropolis’s und eems to
be thriving in this time of adversity. IOIS akes her
way through the club. Flashy suited GANGSTERS eir GIRLS

drink and dance with abandon. LOIS works her » rrough the
wildness, looking all around, SPD{:S LEXIAC siffing in) a corner
booth, alone, watching the revelers with a big o 10IS

comes through the crowd, stands before him ~-

1L0oI1s
T came for that drink.

LEXTAC
I‘m so glad you did.

10IS glides in beside him ~-

LEXIAC
What can I get you?

LOIS
Whatever you’re having.

LEXTAC

(to a passing WAITER)
A 40-ounce Colt for the lady.

CUT TO

2239800

METROPOLIS ALLEYWAY. NIGHT. A distant sound d.
Rising wind. Something coming down. Fast. | 1 paper
start swirling in the air. Dust and debris snto the
vortex as KaL~EL lands hard in the center and —--

COT TO

OUTSIDE THE NIGHTCLUB. The BOUNCER hears thefs

¥ noige
coming from the alley, walks back to investigsb “£MMY left
alone at the entrance, looks around, ducks inside and —-
CuUT TO
CONFIDENTIAL .  WB012969
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CLUB. LOIS leaning in close to LEXIAC, mid-conversation -—-
1)

LOIS

...I have to say, lLex, you see
surprisingly upbeat for a man
whose business has been wiped out:

LEXIAC
Tomorrow’s another day.

LOIS
-~ .(staring at him)
There’s something’s different ab
you.

LEXIAC
(referring to a commercial arlier)
My new toothpaste, perhaps. I
leaves my teeth whiter and bri
and makes my breath kissing fres

U

ANGLE ON

JIMMY moves through the club, searching for 't"enly
sees the BOUNCER come in, angrily Yooking for \TiwA—JIMMY
ducks low, makes his way around the room, find imself near
the stage. BOUNCER getting closer. JIMMY se D
energe from their dressing rooms, take the st rform.
JIMMY looks back, BOUNCER coming his way, no p to® run.

JIMMY ¢uickly puts on his sunglasses, turns u i liar,
falls in line with the rest of the band and -

ANGLE ON

LEXIAC and I.0IS in the booth. LEXIAC lifts his gl in a
toast -— (if%:ij]
: LEXIAC )

To Superman. May his death bri
out the super being in all of

LOIS forces hexself to clink glasses with him as t AND
launches into a wildly upbeat nmusical number and --

cUT TO

CLUB CEILING. SAME TIME. We’'re high over th Q
Something is moving rapidly through the rafters. * A shadowy
FIGURE suddenly stops in the darkness and -—

WB012970
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ANGLE ON

oy g K}J‘P ' (handing her the box)

91

CEILIKNG POV

Directly over I0IS’S table. LEXIAC seen sitting near 10IsS,
talking to her. Sound of STATIC heard QVER b
conversation comes in below --

LEXIAC
I have sonething for you, Lois,

LEXIAC produces a pretty white box, a double "L" N scrolled
across the top --

LOIS
{staring at him, surprised
You knew I was coming here?

WO LEXIAC
[ YQS ﬂﬁl (ocdd smile)
\UJ »ﬁ& Now Lois, how could I know that

Ever notice we have the same

I10Is lifts off the cover, reveals a tissue-wrap rdenia -~

SUOU

LEXTAC

With Superman gone, I want you
think of me as your..."protect
(placing the flower befor

- In fact, I insist.

The BAND heard in the BG. LEXIAC takes LOIS’

[oh

39

LEXIAC
ILet’s dance.

LEXIAC practically pulls I0IS from the booth an

cuT TO

@22

CEILING POV. From our dark, elevated Vantage ¥ow LEXIAC
and I0IS to the packed dance floor. Music blastln-*- om the
speakers. LEXIAC starts moving with the beat.
Wilder. Beginning a marvel of movement that i
properly will forever gain cultural notoriety
DANCE, " L0IS dancing beside him and --

7,

A YOURG GIRL dances on the dark fringe of the crowd. A MAN
slides in, starts dancing nearby and --

WB012971
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CUT TO

5

STAGE, JIMMY "performing® with the group, st
stay out of sight of the roving BOUNCER and -

g te

s

cuT TO

DANCE FLOOR. LEXIAC gyrating wildly to the m
dancing and watching him as he does and —-

0G0

cuT TO

THE YOUNG GIRL dancing on the edge of the cro MAN seen
before dances closer in beside her. The youn ies to
move away as another MAN appears behind, boxe?:fii:jfsand -
cuT TO

CEILING POV. FKAL~EL taking it all in and -~

‘STAGE. The spotlight moves from various MEMB f e band,

focuses on JIMMY, now forced to do a "solo" anth ~-
CUT TO
DANCE FLOOR. LEXIAC letting it all hang out d

CUT TO

022398

THE YOUNG GIRL is suddenly pulled off the edge of thé| dance

floor by the two MEN, dragged into the darkne

cuT TO

Sk

STAGE. JIMMY performing away, getting into it and --

CUT TO

WB012972
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DANCE FLOOR. LEXIAC breaks into an outrageous sequence of
music-fueled movement, LOTS' just watching him now and --

£UT TO | m

THE YOUNG GIRL’S SHOE the only thing left of hWex ontje dance
floor fringe and --

CUT TO o~ | @ \

CLUB BASEMENT. YOUNG GIRL cowering in a corn(: two MEN
descend —- pounding beat and laughter drift dotm o upstairs

as they grab her hands and feet, muffled screa:: :-m

cur TO
A RUSH OF MOVEMENT sweeps down the dark stairwe ts the
two MEN as they struggle with the GIRL. Both gU mmed

into the wall, gpun around, viclous series of
MER are knocked senseless to the ground. The
up at her savior and sees the K~armored KAL-EL !
shadow before her, his menacing appearance cr anic as
she suddenly lets out a bleod-curdling SCREAM -

£UT TO . i: ; ?

‘STAGE. JIMMY playing when the GIRL’S SCREAM i} ly heard
throughout the club. The MUSIC dies., LEXIAC {reez@g|mid—
riove. Everyone focused on the SHRIEKING. House lights start
coming up. SECURITY rushing toward the stair le | basement
when a BLUR of black races from the stairwell) et past.
- RAL-EL caught for an instant by a camera flash and -

CLOSE ON , @

10IS8'S EYES for a second locking with KAL-EL’S and -

The two
.RL_looks

CLOSE ON

LEXIAC makes the same visual connection as KAI-E Xp odes out
the rear doors and =--

cuT TO

CONFIDENTIAL - WB012973
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BACK ALLEYWAY. KAL-EL for a moment seen full-form, back-lit,
a furtive, K-armored phantom, comes face-to-face with two huge
BODYGUARDS leaning against LEXIAC’S stretch HUM-VEE -—-

' HUGE BODYGUARD #1
What the hell --

KAL-EL grabs one BODYGUARD —- hurls him ovar—‘ Yhe

SECOND whips out a sawed-off SHOTGUN -~ fires = blast hitting
KAL-EL sguare in the chest -~ causing no harm —=—FRAI-EL grabs
the gun -— throws it -- hits the second BODYG m into a
wall -- suddenly sees -~ four more MUSCLE MEN WA from
inside the HUM-VEE -- all pulling guns -- KAL~E s the
door closed -- instantly welds it shut with hi m vision
-- 1ifts the HUM-VEE as easily as if it were #(bar sthol --
sends the vehicle TUMBLING deown the street ~— nside e
guns blazing wildly as --

IEXIAC comes out the doors -- sees the dark, he armored
figure of KAL-EL -- unsure what or who he is ~~ BUF-VEE still
tumbling down the alley as ~—-
KAL~-EL suddenly turns -- sees LEXIAC -— the twg -
staring at each other -~ KAL-~EL edges into the/Tep of the
street, keeping his eyes on him —- LEXIAC does t¥ -@n —
neithef looking away Ior an instant whenr—EEXIAC glgiices up ~-
gez a crowd of PEOPLE gathering on the balconjes—afa HIGH-
RISE building beside the club, drawn by the -@\ MOBEQR ~= \\
KAL-EL’S eyes riveted on LEXIAC -- the being whoXilled his

parents —- destroyed his world -- LEXTIAC stari at the
man he tracked from one corner of the univers theh other -

the man he thought he’d killed -- charged beat\as - XTAC
suddenly smiles -- raises his arm —— ignites a i floor
of the nearby high~rise -~ FLAMES instantly 1 the

ace of the 50-story apartment building -- '
KAL-EL takes a step toward LEXIAC, wants to byeaknhis| neck.

Screams heard from within the burning building L forced
to act, rushes across the street, looks back at™LEXIAC, just

watching him and --

CUT T0O
INSIDE THE HIGH-RISE. KAL-EL moves fast up a
stairwell -- into a FLAME-FILILED HALIWAY —— sdund of SCREAMS

from those trapped in their apartments -- KAL back
into the stairwell -— takes a thick WATER PIPK bblfed}to the .
wall -- pulls it from it’s mooring ~-- unleashdy” a 1igh-powered
water JET —- KAL-EL directs the water down the FIREY CORRIDOR
~- eaxtinguishes the flames --
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KAL-EL moves through the inky darkness, smoke all around --
kicking in red-hot doors as' he goes -- RESIDENTS seen fleeing
down the stairwell behind him. ¥AL-EL kicks down one door,
hears a soft crying sound from within. He entpis E*a\dark,
smokey apartment, searching for the source, pass$es/a AMindow,
looks ocut, sees LEXIAC on the street, locking up™st him. XKAL~
EL’S enhanced vision ZOOMS IN for an instant, ‘ﬁnﬂng.ftaring

right back at him, smiling. . KAL-EL hears the £rying jound
again, pushes aside a sofa, finds a whimpering\ﬁczlﬁﬁﬁ -

CUT TO o~ @

STREET. FIRE VICTIMS stream from the buildin<:ng but
alive. LEXIAC watches the CROWD gathering all s nd, looks

over to see a somewhat charred and winded XL~ ge from
the building, carrying the shivering pet. Ka g it to
its owners to the accompaniment of cheers and from

the many PEOPLE he’s Jjust saved --

LEXTAC
{watching him, amused)
, How touching.
ONE OF LEXIAC’S GOONS suddenly emerges from th raises

his machine gun to fire and KAL~EL in a flash dstaches the "s"
from his chest plate, hurls it and -- - @ .

TRACKING SHOT '

THE SILVERY BLADE slices through the air =~ se frofu/its side
— the razor-sharp, sleek piece of steel spinnj t rd the
GOON ~- sound like a buzz saw ~— MAN wide-eye i omes --
-weapon spinning faster and faster —— glinting th ight ~-
buzzing sound building to a crescendo as --

THE CAMERA suddenly swings to an OVERHEAD posﬂgi§§§gg% we see
the stylized ®5"™ full on for an instant just beFore pnbeds

itself in the solid brick of a building -- pinpdng e GOON'S
neck in the process ~- its sharpened sides judf millilMeters
away from severing the terrified MAN’S throat

LEXIAC
Cute toy.
ANGLE ON
- LOIS works her way to the front of the cheerin (o} ~— spots
KAL-EL -- realizes SUPERMAN is somehow alive —— she stares at

him -- trying to comprehend as KAL-EL looks over, sees her,
about to say something when --

CONFIDENTIAL WBUIZQ';'S
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LEXTIAC
Kal-El! !

KAL-EL turns, sees LEXIAC approaching. LEXTA res
begin rippling in anger, his bones shifting as opés --—

LEXIAC
- pon’t worry about Lois, I've bsg e(en ™
taking good care of her. She h

a taste for powerful men.

{walking closer)
Whith eliminates you.
{skin rippling, studying hih
What is that outfit, an heirloop
your father passed down? @
KAL~EL
For something called Brainiac,
there’s a lot you don’t know.

I mean you can’t even kill ne

and get it right. <::::::>
LEXIAC ‘
{(face contorting, BRAINIAC
seething to emerge) C 7
You’ll wish you had died.when I

done with you. Your armor is
worthless. Your ignorance bey
measure. I should have let yo :

parents live just to see the
disappointment you’ve become.

KAL~EL
. (heading straight for him)
Of course, you haven’t changmi€i§:§§1}
all. You were a parasite then d
you’re a parasite now.

LEXIAC’'S FREATORES start to widen and come apaxny. NIAC
moments away from emerging. XAL~EL is the only>one © can

clearly see the imminent transformation --
_ KAL-EL '
Stop hiding and show your face.

LEXIAC
First I’1]1 remove yours.

LOIS and JIMMY watch from the crowd. KAL-EL C coming

at one another like gunfighters from the old Wes heh we
suddenly hear --

K’S VOICE
(from within the K suit)
You’re not ready, Xal-El.

CONFIDENTIAL a WB112976
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KAL~EL
{(glancing down, distracted)
Of course I am.

- LEXIAC about to make his move —-—

K’S VOICE
We nmust leave now.

05

KAL~EL struggles to continue forward, realizes uit is
physically stopping him --—

]

: KAL-EL _
What are vou doing?
The K-suit forces KAL-EL backwards, XAL-EL stbnned Evefy
atom of his body fighting to go on. Crowd wat L-EL
retreat. I0IS among them. Supremely humilia -
LEXTIAC

(taunting him)
Forget something? Your nerve
perhaps?

The X-suit forces KAL~EL to back away from hi
LEXIAC
{to the CROWD) )
There’s your savior! Pride of

your planet! Take a good look

. while he runs for his life! Qi};;jzl
FAL~EL frantically trying to move forward as t K-dyit pulls
him back one embarrassing step at a time --

, LEXIAC \
From man of steel to coward in a_cand

KAL~EL makes eye contact with LOIS as he’s yanXed her
back, searing beat when -- .

}

: A LARGE PORTION of the burned, nearby builain’:)y comes
crashing down to the street, obliterates everything-fn a cloud
of dust. The debris settles to reveal -- KAI~EL i he.
Downcast reactions from the crowd. LoOIS crestfallen)| can’t
believe what she’s just seen and -- ’

CLOSE ON
LEXTAC -- looking up at his body from ground see the
skin rippling start to subside -~ bones re-arranging back into
place ~- face returning to normal --
CONFIDENTIAL _ WB012877
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LEXIAC
{calling after him)
Go on! Save yourself!
(staring into the darkness|
You’ll come back to me, XKal-El.
promise you.

LEXIAC turns to the crowd gathered outside clq§§§§§§§9

LEXTIAC
Drinks on the house!

Mt

starts toward her -=-

Many in the CROWD pour into The Big Bang as L;;;;;:;;ls Lo1s, -

LEXTIAC

We didn’t finish our dance.
JIMMY

C’mon, Leois, let’s go.

(walking up to LEXIAC, staring-af him)
What _are wyou?
LEXTIAC

I can see what Kal-El saw in yo
A certain, undeniable...spark.

JIMMY comes up, grabs her arm, forces her away. Is*and
JIMMY disappear through the crowd. LEXIAC les : i street,
starts down the dark, side alley. Two large SECURITY\GUARDS
emerge from the shadows, flank him. The threeNfigurest walk
into the darkness. The two SECURITY GUARDS slow : Thelr
cutlines suddenly change as their skin‘ and cl =] away
like the outer covering of a snake. The two ALIEN CHMEN
emerge, silhouettes in the darkness, rise and expa o their

true dimensions. Brief, grunting exchange he =

LEXIAC

(understanding the dialec
¥o, that would be too guick and _easy. )
A great death is in the details: .

The three strange figures continue into the blackness|, the
shorter of the two HENCHMEN awkwardly hobblin S Wwe ~—

COT TO

METROPOLIS RIVERFRONT. NIGHT. Abandoned warehouses line the
river’s edge. Fog hangs over the. water and beaten-down

buildings. Boat horns rumble mournfully over the scene and --

WB012078
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cuT TO

ABANDONED RIVERFRONT BUILDING. KAL-EL appaars[tij?&?ﬁ the
mist. Ducks into a demolished building and ~-

COT TO

ABANDONED BUILDING. BATS suddenly flutter of 1s and
ceiling. Scary beat. as they sgueak flapping a d. KAL~
EL darts through, like running a gauntlet and -= .

CuUT TO

ROTTING WHARF. A handful of METROPOLIS’S HOMEY £ seen

seated around a trash can fire. One MAN looks ezs KAL~EL
coming through the dark, blinks, tosses his b kes off
running. The OTHERS turn, see KAL-EL approac K-suit,
scatter. XAL-EL walks down the delapidated pie ing over

the water, goes to the river’s edge, stands t ne -
_ K’S VOICE

.-.You would have been killed.
KAL~EL silent. A fog-laden breeze swirls all a -
K’S VOICE

You placed yourself there. I
was forced to protect you.

XAL-EL
"Protect me?" You killed me ba

there!

K’S VOICE N
Your reaction is without reason.

It will pass.

39

KAL-EL @
Is that what’s it’s like to be a
Kryptonian? To think only of
yourself? Forget about cthers?
Run whenever you can?

K’'S VOICE
Your people prized life dearly
Kal-El. Far above childish pri

KAL-EL
I’d rather die than live like this!

VVBO]ZQ%Q
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K’S VOICE
If you remaih here, you will.
K suddenly flashes a PROJECTION onto the mist -} utiful
PLANET appears —— KRYPTON majestically revolv o them =--
seems to hover there. FKAL-EL stares at the imaged stinned -

5

K’S VOICE
That was your hone,.

KAL-EIL watches it turn, enthralled. He reach
almost touch the image --

an

KAL~BEL
...What was it like?

K’S VOICE
Much like here. In the beginnij
beautiful. Fragile. In the e
barren. The people driven below
ground. Inter-planetary wars
raging above.

0060

KAL~EL
You said he killed my parents
before he destroyed it. - Why?

Sl

R’S VOICE
Your father was Brainiac’s cre
Kal-Fl.

KAL-EL absorbs the news. KRYPTON revolving bafo -

K’S VOICE
Jor-El oversaw its. design, evo
and operations. Brainiac percedyed

your birth as a threat. Jor-El
realized the danger, tried to
it down...and Brainiac reacted

A BRIGHT OBJECT streaks into view, heading fo@ —
K’S VOICE

Brainiac altered the planet’s axis
and placed it in line with a comet.

39

The BRIGHT OBJECT cecllides with the planet:.
ends with a blinding explosion. Darkness retdrns ==

K’S VOICE
In a matter of hours, the nucl
facilities Brainiac controls will
reach critical levels and explode.
He 1s a destroyer of worlds, Kal-El.

CONFIDENTIAL WBU]ZQI;{)
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KAL-EL stares into the mist as a wind blows, the fog parts,
reveals the darkened METROPOLIS skyline seen only by the light
of the moon --

. KAL~EL
Not this one. I have to find Lo

¥ have to see her. Make sure s
safe. ’

K’S VOICE

All could be lost in that time.qéb
you-mean to act, you must do so

LOIS’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. PERRY WHITE dozes gn
room sofa, LOIS’S NIECE asleep beside. A chilq
between them, a f£lashlight propped on a book s earby.
LOIS and JIMMY enter, lock the door. PERRY wa) -

PERRY

She fell asleep. '
10IS guietly 1lifts her NIECE from the sofa, cr into
the bedroom. PERRY looks to JIMMY —-
O

Any luck?

JIMMY
Superman’s alive! He’s got arm
now! And he ran away!

PERRY N
From what?

JIMMY N
Lex! And there was a burning

building, and guys with machine

guns, and this S-~looking thing({Ehat )

flew like a rocket-powered frisheet
PERRY

Well.- did you get pictures?

JIMMY
I didn‘t have my camera.

PERRY
What the hell do I pay you forl

CUT TO
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LOIS’S APARTMENT. BEDROOM. SAME, IL0OIS carries her sleeping
NYECE into the darkened room, lays her on a bed covered with
large, fanciful STUFFED ANIMALS. She starts tucking her in

when her NIECE wakes up --

S

LOIsS
Go back to sleep.

_ NIECE
I had a bad dreanm.

I'm here. Everything’s fine.

NIECE
Can I have a glass of water?

0O

L0IS goes into the bathroom. Sound of runnin 10Is’Ss
NIECE lying amid the stuffed animals when a paly © arge,
hairy HANDS emerge from the tangle of dolls, clafidown over

the little GIRI‘S mouth. Terrified beat as shE D ed from
the bed, into the darkness as LOIS comes back (out -

LOIsS'S POV

THE BED’S EMPTY, the stuffed animals askew ove sheets.
10IS approaches with the water, think’s maybe CE is-
hiding, bends down to look under the bed as, aut
behind her transforxrms into one of the ALIEN HE -~ He
grabs her from behind, stifles her sgream andggig;:25

CUT TO ' '

LOIS’S APARTMENT. LIVING ROOM. JIMMY and PE are arguing
about carrying a camera at all times when the hl guddenly
hear a loud, surreal SQUND ocutside the buildiRg. goes
to the window, looks out, up and -- .

JIMMY @
A UFo! My fFfirst c¢lose encounté

{yelling out the window)
I know what youfre here forl
(pointing)
Graceland’s that way}

PERRY WHITE looks, stunned expression. JIMM ack ——

JIMMY
Lois! Get out here! Look at this!
(glancing down the hall, silence)
...Lois?

WB012982
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cUT To

SKULI, SHIP. We’re in a dark corridor lined wi ;
reinforced, laser—guarded doors. Horrible S0 clid from

the chambers. Like the depths of hell. L0OIS and-helr/NIECE

are led down the hall by the two ALIEN HENCHMEN-and -
O

ANGLE ON

AN ENORMOUS CLAWED-BAW suddenly shoots from u door,
nearly grabs her NIECE’S leg. She jumps back, s. The
ALTEN HENCHMEN exchange a beat of alien laughtge htate the
little girl’s scream as they stop before -~

A SMALL, DARK CAGE. No door. IL0OIS and her NIEEF thrown
into the space. Young GIRL beyond fright. i
protective arm around her, looks arocund. Ter
dewn the hall as LEXIAC appears at the openin s in --

LEXIAC
Peek~a~boo.

LOISs
{re: her NIECE)

Let her go.

LEXIAC
I think it’s best if I put you
both under my care. Temporari
of course.

LEXIAC smiles, pulls a bouquet of flowers fro h his
back, offers them to her --

LEXIAC
A small token to make up for t
...physical nature of your arrival

LOIS just staring at him. ILEXIAC tosses themfloor ----
IEXTIAC

Pity.

EN
[
]

IEXIAC regards her NIECE --

LEXIAC

What a delicate creature. |
{leaning down, stroking her hyir
You must see my menagerie.

LEXIAC very near. ILOIS’S NIECE too frightened to respond,

backing away. LEXIAC reaches for the 1little GIRL’S hand —

VVBB]ZBéS
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LEXIAC
It’s feedind time.

[RERYREIENPINY

1015’5 NIECE pressed against the wall, nerve-yackinpglbeat
! before ILOIS suddenly moves in front of her —--
_ LoI1s
1’11 go.
LEXIAC
I had other plans for you.
T LOIS
Did you build it yourself?
LEXTIAC
What?
IO0Is

This ship. It’s remarkable.

LEXIAC
{looking around)
I keep expanding. A piece herg
piece there, Always making rod
for the menagerie.

oIS
{slowly drawing her NIECE
Do you like animals?

: LEXIAC

; - Life forms intrigue me. My
collection of predators in the
gigantism stage is unrivaled.

I0ISs

I’d love to see them. How abo

personal tour? Just the two of{us.

Get to know each other better.
{eyeing him)

I also find strange and exotic

forms...intriguing.

022395000005

LEXIAC looking at her with interest when one of the HRLIEN
HENCHMEN leans in, grunts a phrase of unintel ialect —

i

LEXIAC
I must prepare for the party.
be back to escort you ladies u
personally. Don’t go anywhere:

3

LEXIAC walks away down the corridor, smooths his hair --.

CONFIDENTIAL ' WB012984
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LEXTAC :
(smiling as he replays her words)
..."Exotic life form."

THE ALIEN HENCHMEN activate the laser-beam do S hugs .
her NIECE in the darkness, safe for at least the noment and --

CUT TO

IEXCORP NUCLEAR POWER PLANT. XKAL~EL stands b
bubbling reaction pool. The FUEL RODS within
bright. A cylinder of light encircles the po
to the reactor room’s domed ceiling -~

K’S VOICE
Brainiac’s depletion beams con
the reaction.

KAL-EL
What do I do?

. K’'S VOICE
I have no input for a suggestlu

takes a step toward the beam and a massive E CHARGE
blows him back across the room, slams him into awall, nearly
knocking him unconscious. KaL-EL slowly come

KAL~EL circles the charged beam of pure energy unding the
reaction pool. Stares down at the red hot Fgﬁ%;%%%%%\ He

K’S VOICE
My circuitry can’t withstand t
charge.
The reaction pool is now growing brighter by the ond. The

surrounding energy beam starts to expand outwj
toward them. XAL-EL forced to leave and --

- =

SKULL SHIP. 'The two ALTEN HENCHMEN stand at the confjrol
panel. LEXIAC nearby, at the eye portal, loold at
earth -~ :

LEXIAC
Deactivate the shroud.

ALTEN HENCHMAN #1 turns a switch, rumble heard and --

CUT TO

\hﬂBUlZQéﬁ
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OUTSIDE THE NUCLEAR PIANT. KAL-EL comes out of the facility,
stands under the stars as the SKULL SHIP suddenly materializes

over earth -~ chilling sight -~ its huge size and monsterous
shape make it more bright than the moon -- th hrouded
depletion BEAMS are seen spread out over the e gountry --

glow white with energy -- KAL-EL stares up at the sH and --

P

LOIS’S APARTMENT. ~JIMMY and PERRY stare out
looking up at the horrific sight of the Skull §

are seen leaning out of windows up and down t CROWDS
gather in the streets below, staring up at it Y —~
JIMMY
{(getting nervous now)

.--That doesn’t look like anyth

I saw at the conventions.,
PERRY hears a knock at the living room door. to the
door, opens it and CLARK enters, concerned, loo ound --

PERRY
Where the hell have_you been?

’ CLARK
Where’s Lois? \

JIMMY, ‘
Aliens came down in this big ciga
looking thing and took her and her

niece! Right from the bedroom!

CLARK rushes in, goes to the empty bed, searcheg, s enly
spies something. He picks up a white box with z mopogrammed
"L.L.Y on the top, the same one he saw LEXIAC G’aﬁ 10
club. CIARK opens it to reveal a dead gardenigd, ;5‘
black. CLARK’S features tighten in fury and -->

CUT TO @

LOIS’S BUILDING. ROOFTOP. CLARK bursts thro ervice
stairwell door, holds the toy-shaped K toward s -
CLARK
Well go on!  Armor mel
K’S VOICE
You would risk the survival of your
race, its very future -~ for what?

WB012986
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CLARK
I don’t expect you to understand.

K’S VOICE ‘
" You are the last son of Krypton
The last hope of your people. ‘ .

Tense beat. X

K begins pulsing with radiant pbwer and ~—

CUT TO

CLARK
I don’t remember Krypton! And

only purpose in life can‘t be to
just keep it going! This is my
home,. K. These are my people.

K -
If you die, I will be unable t
revive you.

CLARK
If T fail, I’d have nothing to
back to anyway.

begins to glow in his hands ~-

K
I will take you as far as I ca ’

DSO00
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STREET. JIMMY joins the many others staring £é;§2;;22 Skull

Ship. They see a sleek craft take off from t
rocket up toward it and -~

. COr TO

PAN DOWN TO SHOW

EARTH. A fragile ball against an infinity of

SPACE CRAFT suddenly hurtles past -~ leaving

A small
orbit -~

flying between theé depletion BEAMS still drawlng energy from

- the nuclear reactors below -~ heading up towa

hovering over our world and ~-

ANGLE ON

Nng roof,
SPACE. Palace of eternity. STARS glittering

as we —-

KULYI SHIP

WBBIZ.‘?é’f
P1614
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THE SPACE CRAFT. KAL-EL sits inside an ultra-sleek, K-made
missile with short, swept-back fins, similar in form to a
modern Stealth fighter and ==

KAL-EL’S POV ‘ : [Lﬁ};?B

THE SKULL SHIP looms in the distance, approacl. when --

an ALARM suddenly sounds -~

KAL-EL
What .is it?
K’S VOICE
Brace yourself!
ety h

heavy turbulence -- controls sparking -~ momen
the K~SHIP may shatter from the strain when it nly breaks
through ~-—~ rockets past the rippling, invisib

CUT TO
SKULIL, SHIP. LEXIAC at the ship’s eye portal, he K-
CRA¥T approach --

ILEXIAC

Right on time.
(turning to the ALIEN HEN )
Release it.
THE ALIEN HENCHMEN activate a control on the.%iighgg:%l and =~
cuT To N

'OUTSIDE THE SKULL SHIP. THE K~CRAFT streaks i XAME -~
dwarfed by the immensity of the SKULL SHIP and(~-

CUT TO

INSIDE THE K-CRAFT. KAL-EL watching in apprelensive Wonder as

the K-CRAFT passes into the SKULL SHIP’S shaddw - ough the
enormous, jagged teeth ~- disappears inside aid
COoT TO

WB012988
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INSIDE THE SKULL SHIP. MAIH ENTRY. THE K-CRAFT comes to rest
in the darkness. Powers down. KAL-EL emerges, the toy-
shaped K locked to his armor, red light blinki away and --

CUT TO .
LEXTAC at the eye portal. He turns to the ALI e
LEXIAC
Lock it up.
cuT TO

OUTSIDE THE SKULI, SHIP. THE HUGE JAWS slowly t and --

cgT TO

@@@@

INSIDE THE SKULL -SHIP. XAl~EL looks back, seef
inside. ZXaL-EL moves into the dark, machine- @n dce
housing the massive workings of the SKULL SHIP\and\==

w0 A

DEEP INSIDE THE SKULL SHIP. We’'re in a dimly % of

. dripping pipes and mechanical rumblings when somethifg BIG
scurries down through the darkness, descends i black
with frightening speed for its huge size and

CUT TO N
SKULL SHIP. KAL-EL rapidly climbing up through” the bpwels of
the ship and ~- )

cyT TO

IOIS AND HER NIECE locked in their chamber, fdrced to' cover

their ears from the growing RACKET now coming

MENAGERIE as the various CREATURES bleat and ail fromr their

cages, sensing the blood-letting to come. Th arded

door suddenly de-activates and the two ALTEN HENCHMEN appear,

throw two flouncy dresses into the cage, grunt to LOIS and her
. NIECE to put them on. LOIS throws them back, glares —-

CONFIDENTIAL WB012989
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LOIS
You wear them!

cur 70 m

SKULL SHIP. KAL-EL climbs to a landing in thg(Tight Yonfines

of a service shaft, peers up through a rain of depsation
pouring down from above. A sound suddenly hear head.
KAL-~EL steps back into a recessed corridor as of STEAM
shoots down the shaft, right where he’d been KAL~EL

about to renew climbing when --
THE. ENORMOUS, UNSEEN CREATURE seen scurrying Jre
suddenly lands with CRUSHING WEIGHT on top of Ikdn o time
to react -~ KAL-EL grapples with the THING ~- erful
legs grabbing hold of him ~- mplaying him apa rie—==XA)-EL
Nezres

tries to turn his K-aided heat vision on it -~ -

THE HEAT RAY misses ~- hits a wall -~ for an i ights up
the SNARE BEAST —— a prehistoric, unGodly, ge take --—
KAL~EL wrestling to break free when the SNARE B uddenly
regurgitates a repulsive goo over his spread-egfled body --

rawl

=

covering him -~ he looks down and small SNARE
from the slime -- ready for their first meal a

THE MOTHER SNARE BEAST’S "HEAD" suddenly open

nightmarish BEAK snaps at his throat -- KAL-EL s\yis arms
free ~~ grabs the BEAK top and bottom -~ yanks apatt ~-
rips the beak open =-- catapults the SNARE BEAS into the
shaft ~- smaller beasts yanked off with the g P et
away as KAL-EL leaps up —— stands in the darknéss anfl/the

TOY~LIKE X ‘suddenly detaches from his chest, @& NKING to
the floor. KXAL-EL quickly retrieves it =--

KAL~EL
What’s wrong?

K’S BLINKING becoming noticeably irregular and “ress batight -~

KAIL-EL
K1

K’S VOICE
{weakening with each word)
.».This is your time now.

KAL-EL
Don’t leave mel

SILU

K’S VOICE
From here you must proceed alone.

WB012990
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‘ KAL-EL
I can’t without you!
. K’S VOICE
You have found your own truth.
powers were never gone, my Son...yeu
had to learn to embrace them as
own.
/ KAL-EL
"My son?"
K suddenly. creates a final projection before hi OR-EL and
LARA sedn -- bathed in white -- staring at KAI»F iling —-
KAL~-EL
Father? Mother?

JOR-EL AND LARR/TOC@
Forever. ’

JOR~EL

We have never been far from you,
son, nor will we ever be.

LARA

Feel us in your spirit, Xal-El,

we feel you in ours... @
The projection blinks, goes dark. K’S light ex iShes.
KAL~EL bowed over the toy-like object, head d
in the darkness. Alone...and yet not. He pi

inanimate ¥. Stands. Moves inte the light to

. «

SUPERMAN -~ new, sculptured suit and cape -~
way -- but what stands out is the stark resol
features ~— all intent focused into pure, dlStl led RITRY as ~—

SUPERMAN raises his fist -—- BILASTS up through A aft and --
D

CUT TO

SKULL SHIP. MAIN COMPARTMENT. The two, larg ENCHMEN
now dressed in tight, too-small tuxedos, fini<h setting up a
garish, chandeliered, formal dining area on t ed
bridge overlooking the eye portals -- dramatid v, EARTH
dominating the view. Linens, crystal, silver a HOTLOGRAM

of a roving violin player complete the surreal scene as LEXIAC
stands with LOIS and her NIECE, holding a gown in each hand -~

WB012991
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PEXIAC
Put the dresseg on now.

LOIS
We’re not playing your sick gam
This charade’s about to come to an
~end. Superman will find us. H
be coming. :

S

LEXIAC

I hope so. I’ve planned a big
surprise for him. '

(bending down to ILOIS’S NIE weetly)
A pretty girl like you should w ‘
pretty clothes. With a pretty
in your hair.

{staring at her, coy smile
You remind me of the Princess
Saxo, a pretty planet with a pr
Princess just your age. She alw
"wore pretty clothes.

V000

()

NIECE
..Do you have kids?

LEXIAC
I can’t manufacture them. But
could, I’'d want a pretty one, 3
like you.

D

LEXIAC taps her nose, smiles, gets the slight back -

1LOIS

{watching, horrified)
All right -~ we’ll put them on

CUT TO

SUPERMAN streaks up through the massive ship, # 5, between
pipes and machinery and ~--

(223

CUT TO
'LEXIAC escorts the now gowned LOIS and her NIECE tg the table,
dims the lights with a look, cocks his ear, 1

LEXTAC
Places everyone!

SL

CuT TO

CONFIDENTIAL WB012892
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SUPERMAN rocketing higher through the shaft -- straight up --
roof seen —-- approaching fast -- SUPERMAN not slowing and —-

cur 70 ifp,

SKULL SHIP. MAIN COMPARTMENT. SUPERMAN sudde‘ NODES

through the fleoor -- comes down in a cloud of dgb dnd —-—
SUPERMAN’S POV - @
LOOKING UP at the balcony. Surreal scene. ILE nes and
dines LOIS and her NIECE at the bizarre restaulfant sedting --

SUPERMAN about to blast up to them when -- '

LOIS '
Behind you!

THE TWO tuxedoed ALIEN HENCHMEN suddenly appea ehind
columns -— one swings a long piece of pipe --

SUPERMAN’S legs out' from under him -- onto his - the two

ALIEN HENCHMEN are big, hairy and surprisingly/Ea and strong
~~ they dive on top of him -- fighting dirty @og his
eyes ~- biting -- kicking him wear it hurts and_-

ANGLE ON @

THE BRIDGE overlooking the floor. I0IS and h watch
the fight in horror as LEXIAC slips unseen acngs walkway,
goes into a portal, disappears, no where to beseen -

SUPERMAN finally yanks the two ALIENS off, sldms bl
together, knocking them out. He looks up at.tiq bridge. IOIS

out a different portal, his suit now replaced
white tails. IEXIAC walks clapping across the
looking down at .SUPERMAN, reaches the table, sits.

a candle with a spark from his finger, leans cLOIS oo
LEXIAC

"But soft, what light through yonde

window breaks? It is the east, and

Lois is the sun. Arise fair s

and kill the envious mooni®
{(drinking his wine)

One of the better minds I’ve abzdrped
since my arrival.

LEXIAC 1ifts the silver domed serving trays off LOIS’S and her
RIECE’S plates, reveals --

WB012993
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BAKED GOD KNOWS WHAT —- fluffed paper wrappers encircle the
bones of what lecok like larye, roasted hamsters. LOIS’S NIECE
pulls as far from the food as possible. LEXIAC realizes LOIS

is staring at SUPERMAN, follows her gaze, sees . circle
below, preparing to leap up. IEXIAC guickly skands, goes
behind LOIS and her NIECE, places a hand on their~‘shtwlders -—
LEXIAC
Have you met my family?
SUPERMAN
Abduction is the conly way you
could have one.
LEXIAC @
Seen mom and dad lately?
SUPERMAN
Let them go.

. LEXIAC
I’11 just move them out of cur

TEXIAC practically drags LOIS and her NIECE to/Thg eidrance of
the menagerie, stands them tegether, suddenly é:iiqiazs two,
parallel laser grids, a mere foot apart, desigred/to barricade

the menagerie from the.rest of the ship. LOIS er NIECE
stand trapped in the narrow space between the i\ Certain

death if they move ~-

ILOIS .
(taking her NIECE’S hand)
‘Stand still.

LEXIAC strolls onto the balcony, looks down,

SUPERMAN suddenly cuts one side of the bridge X~-RAY
VISION, sends that side crashing to the floor. caught
in the fall, tunbles down. SUPERMAN makes a t move,

smashes into LEXIAC, grabs him by the throat, &
LEXIAC
...Back off, bro.

LEXIAC suddenly shoots a bolt of ELECTRICITY at SU -
blasts him back -~ SUPERMAN shakes it off ~- circles
SUPERMAN

You like that idea don’t you?

Having a brother. :
LEXIAC

We did share a common creator --
., your father.

CONFIDENTIAL WB012994
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SUPERMAN
The difference is, he tried to
destroy you.

LEXIAC suddenly pulls a polished box from a w pens it,
produces two fighting swords. He tosses one to SHPE -

b

LEXIAC
En gardel :

But SUPERMAN melis the sword mid-air, vaporiz

60

LEXIAC -
Too bad. I thought we could hay
some fun before we got down to
business,
SUPERMAN
I prefer playing with people, n
machines. '
LEXIAC @
I am far from a machine!

LEXIAC shoots an ELECTRIC BOLT at the remaining fugbofted side

of the walkway, severs it, sends the whole bridge/wrashing
down on SUPERMAN. The CRASH sends out a shudd t nearly
makes LOIS and her NIECE lose their balance i deadly
laser grids as SUPERMAN angrily emerges from edkage -

LEXIAC
Funny...You have the same expragsShgn
: your father did when he realize ‘
Krypton was about to be destroy,
SUPERMAN striding toward him -—-

LEXIAC .
You were there, though you pro 1y
don’t remember. You made the cutest

little cry.

SUPERMAN
What happened? Dad forget to oil
you?

SUPERMAN shoots ahead, érabs BRAINIAC from be

SUPERMAN
Didn’t change your batteries?

SUPERMAN begins twisting LEXIAC’S head, farther and farther
around, LEXIAC’S brow beginning to spark --

CONFIDENTIAL
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SUPERMAN :
Refused to update your software?

LEXIAC
{struggling, unable to sh in/$£E)
Join me! Rule with me!
SUPERMAN makes a mighty twist and -~ rips IEXJEC’S hépd from
the body -- holds it up —- stares him in the ey

SUPERMAN
B ' In the name of my father and m

I send you to hell!

SUPERMAN crushes the head between his hands - RST of
energy as pleces of circuitry crumble to the £ electric

arcs spidering all around -- weaken -- stop ——adless,
white tuxedoed LEXIAC BODY flaps for a beat, gea b move =--—

LOIS

_ (watching from behind the id)
You did itl

SUPERMAN bows his head, acknowledges the imporxang€ of the
moment in an unheard prayer of thanks when...d 2 is
)

heard. ‘Then a laugh. Then a loud laugh. SUPERMAN _1060ks

around, the laughter seems to come from everyw The
MENAGERIE ANIMALS react to the sound, start m eir own
deafening NOISES as deep, booming laughter bui o \&n
echoing crescendo and SUPERMAN looks up to see == LEXIAC! -~
on a balcony by the portal —- same suit we sa earlier

~w SUPERMAN utterly confused as LEXTAC laughs lypigaribuslty --—

LEXTAC
Practice that last line much?
In front of a mirror maybe?
LOIS’S elation turns to dread -- <£3:§;I]
LEXIAC :

{staring at SUPERMAN)
I see you’ve met my friendly
automaton, Frankie...

SUPERMAN stunned by the deceit, building rage, he sudfenly

rockets up to the balcony, lands near LEXIAC. ircle one
another on the platform overlooking the eye p e entire

EARTH spread out below --

Big tough guy, huh? Eating

egocentric playboys and terrorizing
1ittle girls.

WB012996
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LEXIAC hits SUPERMAN with a mighty blast of ELECTROMAGNETIC

' FOWER. -~ SUPERMAN slammed back —— leaps up ~— instantly on

LEXIAC -- two of them entangled now =~ rolling across the
platform -- toppling over the side and --
SUPERMAN and LEXIAC fall to the level below -- ar 1OIS
and her NIECE trapped in the laser grlds -~ the .‘t breaks
them apart -- SUPERMAN grabs LEXIAC -~ tries #p pull Bim back
as LEXTIAC reaches through a space in the grid es for
10IS’S leg ~- IDIS trying to keep her balance -= es from
the deadly beams -— LEXIAC about to pull her i when -~
o 1O1S

You can’t beat him, Superman! A
(SUPERMAN and LEXIAC both {{look up)
He’s too powerful -- too strong

-¥ou den’t stand a chance agains

him. Nothing could. ILook at I

Look at this ship. ) c
LEXTAC glances around, appreciates his handiwo@?éggggg

: ID0IS

For all your powers, Superman,

you’re just a mortal, like us.

(looking at LEXIAC)

He’s a God.

LEXIAC staring at her, swelling with pride whe SUPERMAN
uses the distraction to pull LEXIAC away —- they—squate off
against each other and LEXTAC suddenly hits SU, i
powerful, life-sucking FORCE ~-- SUPERMAN figh

LEXTIAC
Why conguer when you can drain?

"LEXIAC increases the BEAM’S power ~- SUPERMAN envelgped in its

all-consuming rays —- noticeably starts to pa t life is
slowly sucked out of him and he backs toward e ortal --

ILEXTIAC
These are the moments ¥ miss f
our childhood.

SUPERMAN ‘backs rlght up to the thick, clear covering ¥$f the
eye portal -- beam intensifying -- suddenly s ip/| back -~
right into the eye portal -- it suddenly give blows
into space -~ depressurizes the massive Skull %hip anfl ~-
EVERYTHING starts being sucked out --

THE DEPRESSURIZATICN suddenly interrupts powe the{ ship as

the beams trapping LOIS and her NIECE are shut off —— the two,
of them rolling out of the way as an emergerncy barricade slanms
down in the beam’s place -- sealing off the MENAGERIE ~-~

VVBH129é7
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THROUGH THE PORTAL -- the depletion beams controlling the
nuclear plants on earth are seen shutting off from the damage
to the Skull Ship --

SUPERMAN fights BRAINIAC’S draining grip —— ton the
edge of the portal —-- earth turning far, far beldb WIND
from the depressurized skull ship whipping all as --
LEXIAC forces him further back -- SUPERMAN fa m’- abs hold
of the portal edge -- now dangling high over tk 4 ang -
THE SKULL SHIP begins to wobble off its axis g

forward —- SUPERMAN. hanging almost straight o S and
her NIECE flatten themselves against a wall -- RIE

beasts come sliding down into the barricade -~/ big furry
backs pressed against the bars —

I0IS '
(calling to SUPERMAN, willdmyg Irim)on)
Your spirit is strondg.
SUPERMAN battling the increasingly powerful b XIAC
showing concern ~- suddenly amps the beam to r —-

LoIs

I love you.
SUPERMAN straightens slightly <~ the BEAM betw ¢ and
IEXTIAC starts to sleowly change color -- light om
SUPERMAN’'S side —-- becoming pure white -—-

LOIS
I want to be with you forever.

THE BRIGHTNESS grows —— moving steadily back dpwn tNe, BEAM
toward LEXTIAC -~ LEXIAC watching it -- using d€ve t of
power he has -- trembling from the effort —- hiluselX peing

drained as ==

THE BRIGHT PART OF THE BEAM bleeds back to LEXJAC onnects
and IEXIAC reacts in horror as he’s blown back ™- br&aaking the
beam -- crashes into a wall so hard that BRAINFZ uddenly

ejected from LEXIAC’S body ~—~ projected in a .',J it~

. second, SFX moment through LEX’S mouth and —-

no cape -- just a head on a strange, sparking
mechanical body -- it rises up before SUPEL
electronics and armature actually dissolving
circuiting of the drain beam -- BRAINIAC look

ducks -- it misses -- melts a hole in a wall ~— BRAINIAC
slowly dissolves from the heat of cross-wired energy -- his
over—-sized head about to sink into the oily puddle -~
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SUPERMAN
(watchlng him dissolve}
From Brain in a cape to mess on_the
floor.

BRAINIAC

You’ve terminated me, but I hav-

final present for your c1ty'
BRAINIAC’S over-sized head splns around, f1r
electrical charge at the main control panel, into
the black pool, his eyes popping from his hea ampagne

corks, embedding themselves in a steel support e Skull
Ship as he dies and we --

CUT TO @

SPACE. A last depletion beam shoots down toward Sarth and --
CUT TO @
METROPOLIS NUCLEAR POWER PLANT. The beam str reactor

dome, making it pulse with heat and ~- égég%:h\

CUT TO

SKULL SHIP. SUPERMAN sees LOIS and her NIECE @d
against the wall ~- wind whipping by -- tryin H on --
he moves toward them as ~-- LEX ceomes to nearb = ht

against a grate -~ LEX looks around -- the sane Amerxipan flag
thong that was seen when he was consumed is his only covering,
ne memory of what’s happened since being "con "

LEX

P 4 was'having a massage -- .
LOISs suddenly loses her grip -- sails toward t ing -- at

the last second manages to grab hold of a support -
dangling a hundred miles over earth -— air whooshing
the Skull Ship around her as ~— SUPERMAN grab
pulls her in ~- lifts her up -~ the SKULL SHI

—~ become unbalanced -- big PIECES being suckeéd away ‘-
101IS
(to SUPERMAN)
You can survive in space —— at least

save yourself!
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SUPERMAN looks around, mind racing -- suddenly spies a STEEL

COLUMN -- SUPERMAN rakes the COLUMN with his ¥X-ray vision --

makes a long vertical slice along its side -~ pulls the steel
apart to create an opening -- places OIS insi es back
for LOIS’S NIECE and --

cor TO @

SPACE. THE SKULL SHIP. Large sections are cr part ——
violent explosions.—- EARTH turning far below KULL
SHI? disintegrates in a wild SFX sequence, cons rom the

inside out, feeding on itself, the huge craft pé 3, to -
final, sparking nothingness and -- D

CLOSE ON —- THE STEEL COLUMN from the skull shi en now
lying in dirt, on its side, top and bottom cri center

ripped open --

LEX (OVER)
Of all the places to put us down
PULL BACK TO SHOW @

CORN ¥IELD. PRE-DAWN. The sky still mostly b hint of
orange on the horizon. L0IS and her NIECE em roh the
column, stand in the middle of a big, empty fi bare-
foot LEX hobbles toward a nearby, two-lane roa =

LEX

and then he just leaves us herel
CUT TO | Z U
METROPLOIS NUCLEAR POWER PLANT. The reactor ds red -—-

about to explode -- SUPERMAN rockets in -~ crashes thyough the
thick, concrete reocof and --

cuT TO

REACTOR ROOM. 'The CORE is melting down as SUJE;é;%i;%asts

into the erupting reactor pool, continues down and —-

cuT TO

WB013000
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DEEP INSIDE THE EARTH. SUPERMAN bores a hole miles down into
solid bedrock —- the mass of glowing FUEL RODS droonlng right
behind him -— starting to reach critical mass
detonate when SUPERMAN suddenly makes a sha¥rp L)
blasts up through the earth’s crust as an ATOMI

rocks the strata all around -- (::::::>

CUT TO
FIELD. LOIS and her NIECE sit on the steel cyli - watching
the beginning of a glorious sunrise. LEX hobb}ing toward
_the road, sees a car, scampers toward it in hi&_thong)--
LEX

Over here! Slow down!
WHOOSH of air. SUPERMAN appears behind then. stands.
He goes to her. They kiss. Long, lingering e s the
sky starts to grow pink with the dawn of a ne lorious

beat. 0I5 looks over, sees a road sign that v -

SMALLVILLE. She looks at SUPERMAN, smiles —-—
I0IS’'S NIECE

What’s that? éégg%:é\
ANGLE ON ' '
THE TOY-SHAPED K is seen tucked under SUPE el He
takes it out, hands it to her =--
NIECE
{regarding it)
It’s a toy.
SUPERMAN - (i;:§;1]
Among other things.
NIECE : (::::::)
You take it, aunt lois.

(handing it te LOIS, looking at PERMAN)
Maybe someday you two will have a
kid.

SUPERMAN looks at LOIS, both smile, the three of them”standing
in the fertile, forever—stretchlng fleld sun ypisA efore
them, sky ablaze --

. LEX
{walking away, looking back)
.Egocentric playboy?®
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CUT TO

%

METROPOLIS STREET; SUNRISE. PEDESTRIANS cro treet,
smiling, catastrophe averted, city coming bac life when a
MAN glances up, sees something --

“

MAN
Look -— up in the sky!

A WOMAN follows his gaze ——

WIFE
IJt’s a bird.

A NEARBY POLICEMAN also looks skyward --

POLICEMAN
It’s a plane.
A YOUNG BOY stares up between them, big smile ows ——

BOY
It’s Superman!

AND WITH A ROUSING STING we -—
cuUrT TO

THE SCENE of CLARK and LOIS dancing at the Da lapet party
unspools over the END CREDITS. The music of eir ance
promises the celepration of a new time as it s to a
close... )

900000

4

THE END

SILOZ
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