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‘Lex?’

Nothing,  no answer. Clark sighed loudly. He was alone.. again. He shut the penthouses’ door and dropped his satchel to the floor. It was dark inside but he could see light coming from the kitchen so he headed in that direction. 

The light over the counter was on and there was a piece of lavender paper in the middle of the counter. Clark picked it up and saw Lex’s scrawl on it. 

Clark, I must cancel our dinner tonight-business. You understand. I’ll call you later.- LL

Clark dropped the paper back onto the counter and sighed again. At least Lex took the time to write him a note which is more than he did most times lately.
Lately it seemed that Lex had more and more reasons why they couldn’t see each other. Usually it was business or a banquet, or a big social thing he had to go to and Clark couldn’t.  
He hadn’t spent any time with Lex doing anything for three weeks now. No Friday night pool games or Wednesday afternoon lunches. Heck, Clark and Lex hadn’t spent time together doing anything for three weeks. He missed just sitting and talking about anything and everything with Lex. 
Clark slumped on one of the stools at the counter and put his head in his hands. It wasn’t supposed to be like this. They were supposed to be happy and loving each other every chance they got. Spending their free time together and holding each other in bed each night. 
Two months ago on Clark’s 24th birthday they had gotten a bit tipsy and ended up kissing. The kissing progressed to touching and clothes coming off and ended with the best mind blowing sex Clark had ever had. Lex had been extremely pleased that Clark was a virgin to male on male sex. 
They had proclaimed their love for each other and how they had both wanted to be together for so long. It was magical and Clark had thought all his dreams had come true. That lasted about three weeks. They would spend their free time together like always but now there were touches and secret smiles and kisses. The sex was outstanding and he loved holding Lex afterwards and listening to him breathe. 
Then it slowly changed. Lex was late coming home because of something at work. Then he would start to tell Clark that he should stay at his own apartment as he wouldn’t be able to see Clark that weekend as he had to fly to china, Germany, wherever. And so on. Oh, they still had sex. Lex would come to his apartment every couple of days late at night and use his key and crawl into bed with Clark. Getting woken up by Lex’s kisses wasn’t a bad thing. Waking up to Lex blowing him was great. He love it but Lex would say very little and ravish him thoroughly then leave as soon as Clark started to drift back to sleep.
He never stayed afterwards anymore. That’s what hurt the most. He had known Lex for ten years. He knew how he operated when it came to dating and sex. Lex liked to chase, he didn’t like to be chased but to do the chasing himself. Once he got whoever was his quarry this time into bed he lost interest in them soon after. Clark should feel special-he had lasted three weeks. That was the longest he had ever know Lex to keep anyone.  Lex had said they were different, they would be together forever. Forever turned out to be a lot shorter than he was led to believe. What he couldn’t figure out was why Lex didn’t just come straight out and tell him that he wasn’t interested in having sex with Clark anymore. The midnight sex made him feel used now, not loved or wanted. It was almost like Lex was just using him to slack his lust now before he went back to the chase because he knew Clark wouldn’t say no. 
As long as he could still remain friends with Lex, Clark could give up the sex. Having Lex in his life was more important than anything else. 

Maybe that was the problem, Lex didn’t what him in his life anymore. After all, what more was there for Lex to know? He knew about his secret and now he knew him sexually. He knew everything about Clark. There wasn’t anything left. That made Lexian sense. Still didn’t tell Clark why Lex hadn’t just come out and said so. 
Clark knew that the last week of business that Lex had cancelled out on Clark for wasn’t business at all. They had been a blonde, a brunette and a red head. Each meeting went on all night. He shouldn’t have but Clark had dropped in to see Lex and surprise him with dinner as he couldn’t come home. Lex didn’t know about the visits as Clark had used his x-ray sight before barging in. He was glad for it now. The first time he had all sorts of reasons why it looked like Lex was screwing her and he was just misinterpreting things. The second time he couldn’t find any excuses and the last time he didn’t even try. 
He just didn’t want to believe that Lex could whisper in his ear words of love and then go off and do those things with those women he had done. Last night Lex had been with a blonde man. That was the last straw for Clark. He had arranged dinner with Lex tonight so they could talk about everything and maybe Lex would tell him what was wrong, why he was screwing others after telling Clark he loved him. His actions certainly didn’t say I love you to Clark. 
It hurt so bad, worse than the green rocks ever had. He may have been raised on a farm but he could read the writing on the wall-or actions as the case may be. Lex wanted him gone. Clark didn’t have to strength to fight it. He had know for a week now what he had to do. If he stayed Lex would end up hating him and he didn’t want that. He had believed Lex’s words of Love but it wasn’t love Lex was speaking. Once he had satisfied his curiosity and lust he had moved on.
He had his month of heaven and he paid for it with a month of hell. It was time to go. He knew he couldn’t stay in Metropolis. He wouldn’t be able to watch Lex with all his conquests. It would be to painful. His could go to Washington and be with his mom but she would ask too many questions. He didn’t want to go back to Smallville as there would be to many memories and of course to close to Lex. Gotham, Star City and Edge City were all out as he knew he wouldn’t be able to handle the sympathy or the ‘I told you so’ looks. 

He’d find somewhere to start over. Somewhere he could just be Clark Kent and not have to worry about meteor mutants or Lex or what anyone thought of him or what he did. It was time to pack. With another big sigh he got up and went to collect what little was his in the penthouse. 
He debated with himself on if he should take the picture on Lex’s desk of him and Lex sitting  in the loft smiling and laughing at something Chloe had said. He knew Cleo had taken the picture about two years ago. They looked so happy and content there. Clark ran his finger over Lex’s smiling lips. Yeah, he’d keep it for the happy memories from a happy time in his life. 

Just before he left he laid his key card on the kitchen counter, flipped the lavender note over and pulled a pen out of his jacket pocket. He thought for a moment then wrote his note for Lex:
Lex , My love obviously wasn’t enough for you. I’m sorry, but I won’t stand in line waiting for you any more -CK
He then took one last look around and turned off the light.
The soft click of the door closing echoed throughout the penthouse.

