Ramifications
By NostalgiaKick <feli290412@gmail.com>
Rated G
Submitted May 2016
Summary: Every action has consequences.
Story Size: 492 words (3Kb as text)
Disclaimer: All recognisable characters, plotlines etc. are the property of DC Comics, Warner Bros and December 3rd Productions. I own nothing.
Author’s note: #29 in the At First Sight series. Set at the end of Bolt From the Blue.
This story is part of a series that includes “1. At First Sight,” “2. A Matter of Time,” “3. Evil Lurks,” “4. Invisible,” “5. Gratitude,” “6. Unprofessional Behaviour,” “7. But For the Grace of God,” “8. Vulnerable,” “9. Decisions,” “10. A Terrible Mistake,” “11. Facets,” “12. Terrified,” “13. A Remarkable Woman,” “14. The Aftermath of Illusion,” “15. Black, White and Shades of Grey,” “16. Tainted,” “17. Betrayal,” “18. Brothers,” “19. Saving the Enemy,” “20. Aching,” “21. Healing,” “22. Defending Myself,” and “23. Euphoria,” and “24. Family Ties,” and “25. Two Steps Forward” and “26. Vigilante” and “27. Friendship” and “28. Life Or Death” and “29. Ramifications” and “30. Christmas Magic” and “31. Situational Ethics.”
***
My powers are transferable to humans.
I had no idea, and in future I’ll have to be careful that it doesn’t happen again.
It could have been a lot worse.
***
William Wallace Webster Waldecker was definitely not the ideal person to receive my powers, even temporarily. He used them selfishly, greed his primary motivation.
By all accounts, Waldecker isn’t a bad guy. He’s certainly a loving and devoted brother. I think suddenly having my powers went to his head.
But it made me angry.
I would never use my powers for financial gain. And I certainly would never use them to spy on women’s locker rooms.
It makes me wonder. If I had come into my abilities suddenly, would I have reacted the same way? Is the way I use my powers due to a fundamental difference between me and Waldecker, or is it the result of being raised with them? My parents are good people who definitely did their best to instil their ideas of right and wrong in me. But would that have fallen by the wayside if I’d suddenly acquired superpowers?
I hope it wouldn’t. I hope I’d remember their teachings and still do my best to be a positive force for good in this world.
I’m not perfect, however. As someone who fights for truth and justice, it’s incredibly ironic how much time I spend lying to people. I hate it, but pretending to be two people is the only way I can have a normal life.
I lied to Lois about Waldecker, and she knows it.
She’s furious with me. And for once she’s furious with Superman, not Clark. Superman has slipped a little from the pedestal she’s put him on, and I have to admit I’m glad. I don’t want her to idolise me.
But her reaction worries me. I think that eventually I will tell her my secret; even if our relationship never progresses past the deep and trusting friendship we have now, there is only so long I can hide such a massive part of myself from her. The thing is, I know how much she hates to be lied to. And if she is this angry over a relatively minor matter, what will her reaction be like when I do finally tell her the truth?
I could lose her.
The possibility scares me rigid. Losing Lois would be like losing part of my soul. That’s why I keep shying away from telling her. But the longer I lie to her, the worse it will be when I do eventually come clean.
I just have to hope she’ll understand.
THE END
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