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Summary: This is an insight into Clark’s mind while he is captured in Luthor’s kryptonite-cage.
***
Green … everything is green …
I can’t run … can’t hide …
There is no escape …
I can’t get out …
Why did I come here?
I should have known …
She’s Lex secretary …
How could I trust her?
I am stupid …
Bars won’t hold me …
I said that to Luthor …
I already felt its effect …
The pain …
The weakness …
The dizziness.
I have to protect myself …
But I can’t…
No! I have to protect her!
I can’t let her marry that monster …
He will destroy her.
I can’t let that happen …
Too many men have hurt her …
Her father …
Claude …
Paul …
My whole body aches … my limbs … my insides … it is everywhere …
No, I can’t let it win …
I have to get up …
Fight …
Have to get the key into my hands …
There it is …
Mere inches away from my fingers …