
EXT. MOUNT RUSHMORE - NIGHT

The massive faces look even more imposing in shadow.  All is
still, except for a small flicker of fire on top of George
Washington's head.

EXT. MOUNT RUSHMORE - ATOP WASHINGTON'S HEAD - NIGHT

A cozy campfire.  Clark and Lois, wrapped together in a
blanket, stare at the fire.  The remnants of a picnic dinner
lay strewn about.

LOIS
"Picnic in a park".  You're such a
goof.

CLARK
Blame Pa for that.  He was the punster
of the family. Ma's the one who taught
me to cook, though.

LOIS
Ma also teach you how to reheat
chicken with your eyes?

CLARK
Some things a boy has to learn on
his own.

Clark turns and looks deeply at Lois.

CLARK (CONT'D)
Do you ever think about having
children of your own?

Lois whips her head toward Clark.

LOIS
What?  Uh-- that came out of nowhere. 

CLARK
I've been thinking about my parents. 
My real ones.  The sacrifices they
made so that I could fulfill my
destiny.

LOIS
What does destiny have to do with
children?

CLARK
Lois, I know the stories, the legends.

(MORE)
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CLARK (CONT'D)
You wrote most of them.  "Faster
than a speeding bullet," and all
that.  But maybe my destiny is
something more.

(beat)
Maybe it was to come to Earth... to
be with you.

Lois sees the question in Clark's eyes.

LOIS
You have a power.  A power that I
don't understand.  It frightens me
sometimes.  But it also makes me
feel more alive.  When you're near
it's like being in the presence of a
demigod.

Clark raises a hand and gently touches her face.

CLARK
I am just a man, Lois.

He leans toward her.  They kiss deeply.  She pulls her face
away.  Her eyes glisten with tears.

LOIS
Are you?  I don't know any man who
can do all those miraculous things
you do.  The first time I heard about
you, I thought you were a hoax. 
'Flying Man Stuns City,' the paper
said. 'Yeah, right,'  I said.  But
then I saw you with my own eyes. 
Floating down to the ground with
that damaged shuttle on your back. 
And in that moment, every jaded bone
in my body believed that a man could
fly.

CLARK
I wasn't born this way.  If I had
grown up under a red sun I would be
just like any other man.

LOIS
But here on Earth you're different. 
You're a hero.  The Superman.  You
belong to this world.

(beat)
Not to me.

Clark holds both of Lois's hands in his.
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CLARK
Then why, whenever I'm saving people
from a burning skyscraper or a sinking
cruise ship, all I can think about
is you?

Lois smiles warmly.

LOIS
If we were to have... a child, can
you live with that responsibility?

CLARK
Of course.

LOIS
The responsibility of letting someone
else, a stranger, die because of it?

CLARK
That has nothing to do with us.

LOIS
Of course it does.  You would have
make a choice, a terrible choice.  A
wife and family or the world.  And I
can't let you do that.

Clark looks out toward the darkness.

CLARK
But I have made the choice.

LOIS
So have I. Because I love you, too.

Clark stands up.  He is angry.

CLARK
To hell with the world!

He bends down, picks up a clod of dirt and hurls it over the
precipice.

LOIS
Clark...

CLARK
Until I met you, your planet meant
nothing to me.  NOTHING!  It wasn't
a home.  Just some rock orbiting an
insignificant star. Its people
ignorant and weak.  Blind and deaf
to the cosmos...
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Clark looks up at a vast sea of stars, glimmers of light in
the inky black.

Lois rises and walks over to him.  She gently rests a hand
on his shoulder.

Clark turns to face her.

CLARK (CONT'D)
We belong to each other.  You and I.
That is our world.  I--

Clark doubles over slightly, as if suddenly woozy. He rights
himself and shakes it off.

LOIS
What is it?

CLARK
I don't know.  Maybe I didn't cook
the chicken long enough.  Wait...

Clark shuts his eyes and frowns.  He's searching.

CLARK (CONT'D)
A jet plane...  In trouble...

(looks at her)
It's Air Force One!

Lois nods, eyes downcast.

LOIS
Go ahead.  Just don't forget to come
back for me.

CLARK
Lois...

LOIS
Go.  You have to go.

Clark hesitates, but he knows what he must do.  There is no
other choice.

Clark turns into a vibrating blur.  A half-second later it
stops.  He's Superman again.

Superman reaches to touch Lois, but she steps back.  He nods
acceptance, turns and leaps off George Washington's face.

EXT. SPACE - CONTINUOUS

The ShadowCaster seals off a large section of sunlight.



5.

EXT. MOUNT RUSHMORE - CONTINUOUS

Suddenly, Superman is struck, as if shot.  The force of it
slams him down to the ground.  He tumbles off the edge of
the rock face.

Lois shrieks and runs to him.  She leaps and catches his
hand in the nick of time.

Superman catches himself with his other hand.  He looks up
at Lois, wide-eyed.

She digs her heels into the ground and pulls as Superman
climbs up to the safety of the level ground.

He collapses to his hands and knees, breathing heavily. Lois
checks his pulse, feels his head.

LOIS
Are you all right?!  What happened?! 
Was it Kryptonite?!

SUPERMAN
I don't know... It wasn't a toxic
reaction. It was something else.

LOIS
We've got to get you some help...

SUPERMAN
No.  I'm fine.

Clark gets to his feet.

SUPERMAN (CONT'D)
The President won't be if I don't
leave now.

LOIS
(pulls him back)

Are you out of your mind?!  You almost
fell off a cliff, Clark!  You!

Superman gently extracts his cape from her grip, letting his
hand rest on hers for a moment.

SUPERMAN
It'll be all right.

He then lifts off the ground, hanging there -- apparently
back to normal. 

He smiles at her and disappears in a flash of red, leaving
behind a worried Lois standing next to a dying campfire.


