
Hand of Poison

A child of a villain has information vital in an upcoming trial. 
So the team has to protect this witness, from his mother, and 
the light….

Chapter 1 Arrival

“Are you sure you want to do this?” Batman asked as he 
stared at the young man before him. The young man had short
orange-red hair, he had pure skin, neither a blemish or freckle,
and was very thin.

“Yes it must be done, but are you sure they can protect me?” 
he asks.

Batman was quiet, he couldn’t involve the league not with 
this. the silence hung in the air and the orange haired youth 
sighed. “I guess I will see for myself…” he gave a weak 
smile.

At the young justice base...

Two young heroes were enjoying a very passionate embrace. 
Robin was stripped bare, all except his shades, and an equally
naked Superboy lay on top of him, pinning the boy to his 
mattress. Their hard cocks rubbed together as Superboy 
explored Robin’s neck. “Ahh Superboy no marks please…” 
his hands ran across the clone’s back. 



“Mine…” He growled and sucked on Robin’s neck.

“Fuck Superboy I said don’t ahh…” Robin’s hips bucked 
rubbing his cock harder against the clone’s. He pulled off his 
neck, he couldn’t help himself. Robin was so...perfect...he 
wanted to leave a mark on him so badly, wanting proof that 
their relationship was real. 

“Robin…” Superboy moaned before kissing the shorter male. 
He started grinding his cock faster and faster against his, the 
heavy balls clapping against Robin’s causing ripples of 
pleasure between them. Robin moaned into Superboy’s mouth
giving the clone the chance to slip his tongue in. 
“Mmmhhhmm,” they swallow each other’s moans and rock 
heated against the other.

‘God he tastes so good, I can’t get enough of him…’ Robin 
thought. He clawed at Superboy’s back, his nails couldn’t do 
a thing against the super skin, his cheeks flushed. ‘This is it!’ 
The clone thinks and dominated the kiss. His hands roamed 
over Robin’s lean body until they reached his hips. The 
acrobat was lifted up, and the fat cock was positioned at 
Robin’s hole. 

“Superboy wait…” He felt the head rub against his entrance, 
and he gasped. Superboy didn’t hesitate and started to push 
in, his hole resisted the intrusion. Robin whimpered and he 



felt his cock deflate from the pain. Superboy moaned in 
pleasure as Robin’s tight heat gripped his aching cock. The 
clone did not wait, pushing deeper and deeper as the boy 
wonder’s inner walls clamped down on his aching shaft. “Ohh
Robin!” he moaned as he buried his full cock into Robin’s 
tight hole.

The boy wonder whimpered and he forced himself to relax so 
he wouldn’t tear but the pain had killed his arousal. Superboy 
hadn’t noticed, too wrapped up in his own pleasure. In his 
mind if he was feeling this good Robin must be to. He started 
moving pounding into his hole, his hefty balls smacked 
against the boy’s ass cheeks with such force it felt like he was
getting spanked. The smaller male had to bite his lip to keep 
himself from crying out in pain. ‘It’s too much it hurts!’ The 
friction of Superboy’s huge cock was somewhat pleasurable 
but the lack of prep and lack of lube hurt him. They were still 
very new at this, and Superboy had very little patience and 
acted out of instinct. 

Still, when he looked at Superboy’s face twisted in pleasure, 
it made his heart skip a beat. “Ahh Robin so good so tight!” 
he moans. The cloned male had such a happy look on his 
face, he couldn’t bare telling him he was unhappy. Superboy 
started moving faster, with each thrust. The friction increased,
and with Superboy’s pre flooding his inner walls things got 



better, but before he could even get close to his own climax. 
“Oh gonna cum, ohhh!” With a grunt he came spraying his 
seed deep inside him. He held Robin’s hips in a bruising grip 
and pumped him full of cum. The boy shivered as even 
Superboy came hard, his insides were pelted and soaked. 

Conner collapsed, spent with a content smile on his lips. He 
didn’t even notice his partner’s lack of orgasm, or the boy’s 
throbbing member. Robin pushed at his chest, and was able to
push the spent male off him. Superboy looked surprised, and 
a bit hurt, but Robin was far too angry, a mix of frustration, 
feeling used, and unsatisfied. His semi hard cock twitched 
from the lack of release.

“Where are you going?” the clone asked as Robin left the 
bed. Superboy got a glimpse of his cum leaking out of 
Robin’s wrecked hole, he licked his lips and felt his manhood 
throb for more.

“To shower…” Robin snapped and started to walk, but 
Superboy grabbed him and pulled him back to bed. Conner 
really wasn’t good at reading the mood. 

“Later I want another round.” he nuzzled Robin’s neck.

Dick punched him and knocked him off the bed, he winced 
and shook his hand. Punching Superboy was like punching a 
brick wall.  Superboy held his stinging cheek and looked up 



in shock. “If you want to have a fuck toy find someone else, I 
don’t like being used…” Robin ran off leaving Superboy 
shocked and confused.

“What did I do wrong?” he really didn’t get it. From what he 
knew about sex, didn’t he do everything right? He couldn’t 
see the hurt in Dick’s eyes but he felt the boy’s anger. 

-x-

Back in his own room, Robin entered his private bathroom 
and got into the shower. He moaned as the hot water caressed 
his skin and eased his sore muscles. ‘Damn Superboy can be 
so rough.’ He kinda liked it rough, but he still needed prep 
darn it. Robin brought his hand down to stroke his arousal. 
‘I’m so mad at him but I still love him…’ he knew there 
would be risks, being with Superman’s clone, he thought he 
was ready for them. 

As he worked his arousal he imagined it was Superboy’s 
hand, stroking him as he fucked him. He took some healing 
gel and began to apply it to his hole. He was lucky he didn’t 
tear anything. He winced, and his fingers helped churn out the
super cum. ‘So much!’ 

After he treated his tender areas, he focused on getting off. He
worked the fingers in and out, in and out moaning hotly. He 
knew about ass play, and quickly sought his sweet spot. 



Finding the bundle of nerves, “Ohhh!” his back arched and 
his knees buckled. 

His dick pulsed in his hand, the pre and water helping him 
pump faster. “Conner...Conner...Oh Superboy!” he moaned, 
back arching as he came the shower washing away his seed. 
‘He’s always like this, when we go all the way, he’s such a 
damn mystery does he really love me or just the sex and the 
release, he’s never even told me he loves me…’ he thought 
sadly.

Whether or not Robin was crying would never be known.

He left the shower and dried off he got dressed and was ready
to report to the team for their next mission. He left his room 
and Superboy was waiting for him, fully dressed of course.

“Robin…I…” he reached out to him, but Robin moved away.

“Don’t!” Robin said, holding up a hand and walking past him,
Superboy following. He kept a brisk pace behind him. 

“Tell me what I did wrong,” he whispered. 

“Just drop it,” Robin pushed on and Superboy grabbed his 
arm, big mistake.

“I don’t want to,” Superboy was gazing at him, and Robin felt
like he was melting under those eyes. “Please.” 



“Everyone to the meeting room we have a mission” Aqualad’s
voice came over the intercom.

“We have to go,” Robin said turning away from Superboy, the
clone kept his grip on him.

“We are not done here,” he growled.

“Later we have a mission.” He looked at Conner and sighed. 
‘He’s so stubborn.’ he thinks. “I promise we will talk later.”

“Fine.” He released Robin and the two walked to the meeting 
room. There stood a boy that made Robin freeze. “Batman...is
this?”

“Yes,” he nudged the boy forward. “This is Poison Ivy’s 
son...”

“Ivan…Poison Ivan…” The male who was dressed in a loose 
dark blue T-shirt, that looked 3 sizes too big for him, and 
green baggy pants, he wore sandals. He approached the two 
males with a smirk. “It is a pleasure to meet you.”

To be continued…

Chapter 2 Room with a view

The orange haired boy reached out to Robin, offering his 
hand. “It is a pleasure to meet you.” The team came in to see 
Robin slap Ivan’s hand away.



Ivan stood before the team, not looking insulted by the slap. 
Superboy hung back, arms crossed over his chest, and Robin 
tightened his fists. “Absolutely not I want nothing to do with 
Ivy or her family.”

“Robin I know how you feel but Ivan is turning himself in,” 
Batman explains. “This is a special case.”

“That’s right, I am turning myself in, I go to court in a few 
days and I will be testifying against my mother along with a 
few other crime families.” he says. Robin looked to Batman. 

“And supposedly Ivan has information on a secret 
organization, although he’s very tight lipped about any details
on that.” Batman says. Ivan shrugs. “It’s for the best, if I don’t
keep some secrets I wouldn’t have any leverage.” 

“I don’t believe it, why would you turn against your own 
mother, let alone willingly turn yourself in!” Robin shouted. 
Ivan flinched, and looked down sadly. “Robin!” Batman says 
in a scolding tone. 

“I have my own crimes I must atone for, one of the reasons 
I’m doing this is because of a deal. I may get life in prison but
I get a room with a view.” Ivan’s eyes saddened for a second. 
“And I’m not turning on my mother I’m saving her!” He took
a deep breath. “The organization, that I will reveal at the trial 
has brain washed my mother. She has lost her mind, thinking 



she can trust these people, I thought she was getting 
better...These people are crazy and they are a very real 
threat.”

“Which is why they want him dead, Ivan must be protected 
until he is taken to the court house in a few days.” Batman 
says. 

“Then why not tell us about it now and go to prison and get 
out of our hair?” Robin asks.

Ivan eyed him up and down. “Oh ho mighty testy of you to 
say that, are you sure you're not pushing your frustrations on 
me?” Ivan asked with a smirk and looked from Robin to 
Superboy. All eyes turned to Robin who blushed and stole a 
glance at Conner, who looked confused. Robin sighed before 
walking over to rest against the wall. He had his reasons for 
not liking Poison Ivy, the woman had nearly killed him on 
several occasions. It’d be asking him to fight crime with the 
Joker’s son it wouldn’t work. 

It was clear Robin didn’t want to take on this mission, but this
was a team effort. Miss Martian clapped her hands together.

“Hello Megan, if all we need is information about this 
mysterious organization allow me to search his mind and find 
it.” M’gan says, she closes her eyes and began to enter Ivan’s 
mind.



“M’gan don’t!!” Batman shouted, it was too late M’gan 
entered Ivan’s mind, but she was not alone. A monstrous plant
ripped from the ground. It was monstrous and frightening, 
like a giant man eating flower, it’s body was littered with 
thorns, it’s flower like heads had rows of sharp pointy teeth, it
drooled revealing it was like acid. The plant lunged at her 
revealing 5 sets of very sharp teeth. M’gan screamed as she 
was forced from Ivan’s mind. 

Ivan clutched his head in pain. Kid Flash was beside her in an
instant. “What did you do to her?” he snapped. 

“I didn’t do anything it was her own fault for peeking into my
brain without permission. The organization has many 
powerful mind manipulators at their disposal I had to protect 
my memories.” he rubbed his temples. “If my mind was 
hacked, or my secrets stolen, I’d be put in a very difficult 
position.” 

“It is clear what the mission is, the organization or Ivy will 
stop at nothing to keep Ivan from testifying. Your job is 
keeping Ivan alive, till he is taken to the court house.” 
Batman said and looked at M’gan and Kid Flash, the girl was 
trembling, muttering things about so many teeth, so many 
teeth. “Artemis and Kid Flash will stay and look after M’gan 



once she is able you will rejoin Aqualad Robin and Superboy 
who will lead the advance team.”

“No way,” Robin said. “I don’t trust him!”

“Are you refusing a mission?” Batman asks with a cold tone 
that made a shiver run down everyone’s spines. “Take the 
mission and handle it this can not be failed Ivan has 3 days till
the trial starts he must arrive safely. We will talk about this 
when you return.”Batman left the room.

Robin was frozen in place, and Ivan went up to him. “Wow 
he’s tough you okay?” he reached out to offer a comforting 
pat on the shoulder.

“Keep away from me!” Robin said jumping away from him.

“Hey sweetie, relax I’m not as poisonous as my mother, don’t
worry you can’t get poisoned by me.” that surprised Robin.

“If that were true than what are these crimes you wish to 
atone for?” Aqualad asked, not liking the way Ivan was 
acting. The orangette chuckled.

“Hehe I said I wasn’t as poisonous as my mother but I can be 
just as deadly!” Ivan had a very creep smirk on his face. 
Superboy went over to Robin only to get pushed away. “I’m 
fine,” Robin brushed past him and Superboy looked hurt. Ivan
noticed the way the two moved something was up.



Kid Flash and Artemis left with M’gan not wanting to be 
around Ivan any further. He went up to Superboy. “Don’t 
worry I’m sure he will forgive you soon.” Superboy glared.

“How do you know anything about…I mean…” Superboy 
looked shocked and confused. “I can read it in your body 
language, he’s upset and frustrated which amplified when I 
got here. Plus your scent is all over him!”

Superboy blushed. “Aww how cute,” Ivan stroked Superboy’s
cheek and Robin grabbed his arm. “Don’t touch him!” He 
snapped, and Ivan jumped back.

“Of course,” he crossed his leg across the ground. “Not 
stepping over the line.” he says.

Robin growled. “If you are a criminal you should be in 
these!” He held up a pair of hand cuffs. Ivan gasped. 
“Kinky!” making the clone and boy wonder blush. “Ah ah ah.
I have a little deal no handcuffs, no cop cars, no police 
stations.”

“Then where are we supposed to take you?” Aqualad asked. 
Ivan smirked.

“I don’t believe this.” The four teens were being driven by 
limo, paid for by Batman. “Ahh this is nice,” Ivan sighed 
happily, as he leaned back in his seat next to Superboy. in the 
back of the limo. Aqualad sat across from Ivan and Robin sat 



across from Superboy. “This is dangerous, isn’t you life in 
danger?” Aqualad asked and Ivan just smiled.

“I’m not worried I have full faith I’m safe in your hands.” he 
smiles and takes a drink. “Besides, I’ve learned you have to 
live a little. Life can be short.” he swirls his drink around in 
his glass. 

Ivan tried to get Superboy to have what he was having, but 
the clone boy was focused. 

He kept staring at Robin. The boy wonder could feel it and it 
didn’t help he caught him looking either. Robin gave him the 
cold shoulder and looked out the window.

Ivan noticed the tension between the two and sighed. ‘These 
two need some help.’ he thinks and takes another drink from 
his glass. 

The limo pulled up in front of one of the largest hotels the 
four had ever seen. “We have a room at the top floor it has a 
great view of the city.”

“What is it with you and a great view?” Robin asked, and 
Aqualad had to agree this didn’t seem safe.  

Ivan stopped and turned to Robin. He was smiling but Robin 
and Superboy could tell he was sad. “My mother, she kept me
hidden from the world. I was kept locked in the basement for 



a long time until my powers came in. The only view I had 
was through a small window too small for anyone to crawl 
through. For so long I wanted to see the world but…” he 
stopped as tears fell down his cheeks. 

“Then why would you agree to life in prison?” Superboy 
asked. The other two looked at him and knew that Superboy 
was similar in the being locked up situation once before. 
Cadmus had kept him as a prisoner, gave him knowledge but 
no freedom, down below the earth never seeing the sun or the 
moon. 

Ivan wiped away his tears. “My crimes are worthy of death. If
I can spend my days looking at just one great view everyday I
can settle with that,” Ivan put a smile on his face. “Hehe 
anyway let’s go check in!”

The three teens felt sorry for him, especially Robin. ‘I’ve 
been such a jerk. I let my emotions with Superboy get mixed 
in. Ivy may have tried to kill me but Ivan hasn’t, and he’s 
turning himself in.’ Robin went up to Ivan after he got the 
room card. “Listen sorry for the way I’ve been acting.” he 
rubbed the back of his neck.

“It’s alright, I know what my mom has done, meeting the one 
who hurt you’s child can’t be easy.” Ivan wrapped and arm 
around him. “Besides sweetie I get the feelin’ most of your 



stress came from that hot muscled boy back there.” he nudges
towards Superboy.

Robin blushed and stuttered. “Hehe don’t worry your secret is
safe with me, I’m good at keeping secrets.” He winked and 
the boy wonder relaxed a little. “Let’s start over.” he offered 
his hand. “Ivan,” he says. Robin takes his hand. “Robin.” The 
two shake, and Ivan laughs. 

The two headed upstairs, with Aqualad and Superboy doing a 
perimeter check. “Look it’s just us boys here yeah? It can’t be
good to hold it in maybe you should talk to him.”

“I can’t he just wouldn’t get it,” he runs his fingers through 
his hair in frustration. “How can I tell him I’m not satisfied in
bed?”

“Well he certainly won’t if you don’t try,” Ivan said giving his
arm a little squeeze. “He’s feeling just as miserable without 
you explaining as you are stressing about it.”

“I just don’t know anymore I know I love him but he treats 
me like…” he couldn’t say it. 

“Listen, my boyfriend and I had our issues to, we weren’t 
clicking, but once we talked we started getting into our 
groove.” he says and playfully bumps Robin’s hip with his. 
Robin couldn’t help but chuckle.  



“What are you two talking about?” Superboy spoke walking 
over to them.

“Nothing!” Robin snapped and walked towards the room. 
Superboy looked like he was just punched hard in the gut. He 
looked at Ivan with a ‘What did I do?’ look. Ivan sighed. 
‘These two will kill me before they do…’ he thinks. Still he 
couldn’t help but want to help the two love birds.

-------------In a room filled with light------------

“Please there must be some other way.” Poison Ivy stood in 
front of a group of people all identity hidden. “Your son must 
be silenced we cannot allow him to reveal us! The Light must 
remain hidden till the time is right!”

“I understand but can’t he be saved,” this was her only son. 

“No, we tried to make him see the light but he is difficult.” 
they had put their best on breaking Ivan, physically and 
mentally. When he escaped it was both a big shock and 
problem. 

“We have sent assassins to his current location he will be 
dead by night fall.”

The screens vanished and Ivy was left alone. One tear slipped
from her eye but she quickly brushed it away. Her son, her 



only son. She had tried to keep him hidden, but once his 
powers came she was outmatched. 

For a brief time she tried to go straight, give him a normal 
life, but she fell back into crime and the light came for her. 
She went back to her old ways and hoped her son would 
follow in her foot steps. 

He did not, he wanted a normal life and fled from her, he 
stayed off the grid for years. Then after a certain incident he 
was on the run and picked up by the light. He somehow 
escaped from them as well.

---------Back at the hotel------

Aqualad and Superboy finished their sweep and went to the 
room. ‘This has got to be the most luxurious room, I’ve ever 
seen.’ It had a massive living space with fancy chairs and 
couches, surrounding a big screen TV. It had two bedrooms, 
as well as a massive bathroom with a Jacuzzi. However what 
drew Ivan wasn’t all the fancy stuff, it was the balcony. 

He stood outside and watched as the sun began to set, casting 
a glow on the rolling waves of the nearby ocean. Robin joined
him outside not being able to be around Superboy right now. 
‘I know I’m being a bit mean but I don’t like being used.’

“You can’t avoid him forever,” Ivan says not looking at him. 
Robin sighs and leans against the rail.



“I know I just want some space right now, clear my head you 
know?” Ivan nods. “But what about you? You’re testifying 
against your own mother are you okay?”

“Yes my mother has changed. I may have not always 
approved of my mother’s actions but it was never like this. I 
need to stop her, I hope this gets her back to normal.” He 
walked back and closed the door to the balcony. “Let’s talk 
about your little super friend.”

“He’s trying I guess…man I can’t talk about this…” Robin 
said blushing and he ran his fingers through his hair.

“Hehe no need to be shy,” Ivan laughed. “I’d be happy to lend
an ear.” 

Superboy watched from inside the room wishing he could 
read lips. ‘What are they talking about?’ he could have used 
his super hearing, but he promised Robin he wouldn’t do that.

Robin looked at Ivan. “So what makes you such an expert 
about relationships?” he asks.

“Oh I’ve had my share, they ended once they found out who 
my mother was,” he says. 

“Sorry,” Ivan nudges him. 

“Don’t be, it was for the best, the one guy who stuck around, 
well he...” Ivan stopped, “just open up and share, I’ll be 



happy to give you some advice.” Robin looked unsure. “You 
can start with the latest instant that caused you to be so 
upset.”

‘What could it hurt?’ Robin took a deep breath and told Ivan 
all about what happened in their private rooms before he 
showed up. 

“I see, well…Hmm…that is always a dangerous subject. I 
could try to seduce him for ya if he just wants sex that could 
reveal it.”

“No way!!” Robin said holding one of his weapons out. Ivan 
put up his hands in defense. 

“Hehe just kidding relax. He’s cute but not my type,” Ivan 
waited for Robin to put his weapon away. “Listen I can read 
people’s body movements and there is no doubt he wants you,
and he is very upset that you keep brushing him off.” Robin 
felt bad about that.

“I don’t want him to feel bad I’m just upset, and sore.” he 
says blushing. “How can I tell him, I’m not happy in the 
bedroom?” 

“I know that,” Ivan said placing a hand on his shoulder. “Give
me a few minutes okay?”



Robin nodded and Ivan went inside. “Superboy can I have a 
word with you?” The clone nods, Ivan led Superboy into one 
of the spare rooms. “I spoke with Robin.”

“What did he say? Will he talk to me? Does he hate me? 
What can I do?” Superboy said and grabbed Ivan roughly. 
Ivan’s eyes narrowed and plant like vines came from his body
and grabbed hold of Superboy. “Easy tiger!” he restrains the 
clone.  

“I see,” Ivan said and made sure to get good grip on 
Superboy. “I know a little bit about you and Cadmus,” He 
whispered into Superboy’s ear. The clone’s eyes widened. “I 
know you probably weren’t given the most adequate lesson 
about sex.” He was made to kill Superman, or replace him, 
sex ed probably wasn’t the first thing on their minds.

“I...I know the basics...”Superboy blushed and hid his face. ‘I 
wonder about that.’ Ivan thinks. 

“I want you to listen well. I can tell you follow your instincts 
very well, but you need to relax and give the control over to 
Robin.” he suggests.

“Did Robin say that, does he want to top me?” he twiddled 
his fingers. “I mean, I thought about it, but I don’t know, I 
wanted to please him.”



“Well switching positions can be fun from time to time,” Ivan
said a blush of his own. “Listen Supey you need to relax and 
let your emotions control you not your instincts. You do love 
Robin don’t you?”

Superboy looked at Ivan in shock and looked at the ground. 
“I…I…I…I…lo….lo…lo…ve…ve.. hi…” Ivan read his 
pheromones and they were ones of inexperience love and 
embarrassment. ‘Well Robin has nothing to worry about at 
least.’

“Enough…Save your words for him.” Ivan said and released 
Superboy from his vines.

“I can’t he won’t talk to me!” he sounded desperate. 
“Whenever I have a problem I always talk to him. He made 
me feel the most welcome since joining the team.” 

“Well you two can share this room tonight, relax and let 
Robin make the move,” he put his hand on the clone’s 
shoulder. “Trust me, just relax and follow his lead.”

“Thank you Ivan,” Superboy said and the clone smiled, 
giving him a thumbs up. 

“Oh my you're so cute, I can see what he sees in you!” The 
clone blushed from ear to ear.

“What do you mean?”



“You’ll just have to ask him yourself.” he winked. 

Ivan left the room and left Superboy with his thoughts. 
‘Should I bottom, I mean I don’t know what I’m doing.’ he 
tried to think of their last time. ‘I made him cum right?’ he 
ruffled his hair in frustration.

Outside the hotel agents with the intent of Ivan’s death 
arrived… Danger was coming with the setting sun…

To be continued

Chap 3 The End

Superboy had a lot on his mind when he left the spare room 
but he didn’t confront Robin. ‘I should give him some space.’ 
His mind was spinning out of control about what he should 
do. With the sun setting, it was about time to get some rest in 
shifts. Ivan was talking to Robin.

“I think you and Superboy do need to talk, the next time you 
guys fool around. Why don’t you take the lead?” Robin 
blushed. “Me?” 

“Go on,” he remained on the balcony watching the setting sun
and Robin said he was gonna take the first rest. Aqualad 
agreed and he left the room to stand guard outside. The clone 
went out to the balcony to speak with Ivan. “I don’t know 



what to say to him. I’m a clone, what if I can’t make him 
happy?”

Ivan chuckled at the boy’s words. “Let me tell you something 
Superboy, you're not the only clone on this balcony.” 
Superboy took a step back in surprise and Ivan laughed. “I 
was made differently than you, my mother Poison Ivy has 
always wanted children but her powers made it difficult she 
had practiced cloning before and had minor success, and then 
she got her hands on cobra venom and made me with the 
DNA of a man she crossed paths with for so long. I thought I 
was normal, but then my powers came in. She was so proud, 
so impressed, but I wanted freedom. I escaped using my 
powers, I tried for so long to live a normal life, I dated with 
little success. I even met a guy who discovered my past and 
didn’t care. He wanted to be with me and I loved him…” Ivan
was crying, his tears smelled sweet like honey. “I told Robin 
about those who left me when he discovered who my mother 
was, but the truth of what happened to him, who stayed with 
me, is more cruel and painful to say…” Ivan turned to 
Superboy and cupped his cheek. “I have blood on my hands 
Superboy, I was a threat to him, you are not a threat to Robin, 
I can see you love him, you don’t want to hurt him, give him 
control and go with the flow. You won’t be disappointed,” 



Ivan slipped a seed onto Superboy’s clothes. “Go talk to 
him…” he ushered him towards the door.

Superboy walked towards the door. “You say you have blood 
on your hands and you told us you have crimes you have to 
atone for… Do you regret loving him?” Superboy had a hard 
time asking the right thing, Ivan wiped his tears. “I will 
treasure my memories with him, but I am a monster 
Superboy. You are not, I was happy with him, go be happy,” 
Superboy nodded and went into Robin’s room. 

Ivan’s smile fell. “Come out! I can smell you!!” Agents 
jumped onto the balcony and surrounded Ivan, the male 
closed the balcony door.

“So, you are what the light sends to kill me, guess my mother 
has more control than I thought,” Vines and plants began 
growing from the male’s body. “You males of flesh who serve
the light, my mother didn’t tell you...” He grinned showing a 
row of sharp teeth. “I’m a man eater!!” 

He rushed at the agents and they screamed. Blood sprayed all 
over, as Ivan tore the agents apart, the scene was fresh from a 
horror film as the balcony and window were stained in blood. 
The plants that Ivan had created, were like flytraps, they fed 
on the remains, the sound of bones being crushed by strong 
teeth couldn’t be heard inside the room. Every agent had been



devoured and Ivan now cried tears of blood, they no longer 
smelled sweet. ‘Damn this body of mine,’ He thought and 
gathered his composure. 

Inside the room with Robin and Superboy

Superboy entered the room and found Robin on the bed trying
to sleep, he was tossing and turning. The seed Ivan slipped on
him plopped off and began to grow thick roots covered the 
walls and the door keeping them locked in. “Robin can I talk 
to you?” Robin was a light sleeper so stirred awake. 
“Superboy?” Robin blushed, and quickly looked away, 
Superboy approached the bed.

“Robin I’m sorry but I want this to work. You see, I-I-I I lov-
lov-lov…” He trailed off into unrecognizable speech, Robin 
couldn’t help but smile seeing the young man blush and 
choke on his words. “Conner,” Robin says, his tone warm and
loving, he blushed. ‘He’s never said my civilian name like 
that before.’ Robin scooted over on the bed and patted the 
empty space to tell Superboy to sit down. “You don’t have to 
say it yet. It makes me feel better that you tried, but I can wait
to hear you say it when you’re ready, here’s a bit of trust 
between us…”

He leaned forward and whispered into his ear, Conner’s eyes 
widened, and Dick pulled back and smiled at him. “A secret 



between you and me.” Superboy kissed him passionately and 
Robin moaned into the kiss, the young clone kissed him but 
what surprised Robin was that he was dominating the kiss or 
trying to grope him or push it into something more. ‘He is so 
cute…’ Robin thought and kissed back, fully dominating the 
kiss, he pushed his tongue into the clone’s mouth and let it 
explore. ‘He’s really giving me the reigns.’

Superboy moaned in pleasure, they had never kissed like this.
It even felt more intense than before. Their kiss finally broke 
for some air. Robin cupped his cheek, as soon as they were 
ready, they began another kiss. With each break for air, the 
two panted and stared into each other’s eyes, feeling the 
emotions inside. Robin crawled onto Superboy’s lap, wrapped
his arms around the boy’s neck and proceeded to kiss him 
fiercely. They were both aroused, their arousals rubbed 
against each other between their pants. ‘This is nice!’ 
Superboy thinks. 

They moaned into each other’s mouth, Superboy loved how 
nice things were. He wanted more, but at the same time he 
was loving what Robin was doing to him, the feelings that 
Robin was causing him to feel was unlike anything he had 
ever felt before. The younger male on his part was enjoying 
Superboy’s reactions and how he was the one driving them to 
their heated bliss. He ground his hips against Superboy harder



and faster. The clone met his thrusts with just as much 
enthusiasm.

His hands slipped under Superboy’s shirt feeling up his 
muscles. The boy’s hips rocked erotically. “Mmm,” he 
moaned into Superboy’s mouth.

More feelings came to Superboy as Robin acted on impulse 
and broke the kiss to nip at the clone’s neck. “Ahh Robin 
fuck!!” Conner moaned and bucked against the boy, Robin 
shivered, loving the male's sexy moans and started sucking on
his pulse point vigorously, grinding against him harder and 
faster. “Superboy, we need to stop. I’m going to cum and we 
don’t have any extra clothes.” Robin says as common sense 
took a hold of him, Superboy looked at him with warm 
almost puppy-like eyes and he let out a noise that sounded 
like a whine. Robin broke for that look, “If we get naked in a 
hurry and are careful we can... Woah!!”

Superboy moved faster than Robin had seen him move 
before. His shirt came off and was thrown across the room, 
his pants were undone and kicked off with his shoes, his hard 
dick sprang up and slapped his washboard abs. Superboy 
looked at Robin expectantly, but the boy had a hungry look on
his face. ‘He’s so damn sexy.’ He let Dick push him down 
onto the bed and Robin proceeded to kiss and lick Superboy’s



body. He traced his muscles with his tongue and lips, sucking 
on certain spots, making Superboy arch his back and moan. 
His cock wept onto his abs. 

“Robin, no fair, take your clothes off too…” He moaned and 
bucked, in response Robin traced his abs with his tongue. His 
cock rubbed against the boy’s hero suit. He pulled back and 
smiled at him while he began undoing his clothes, the young 
clone licking his lips as each inch of delicious skin was 
revealed to him. There was something so wonderful about 
him. ‘Beautiful!’

As Robin’s arousal came into view, the clone couldn’t contain
himself any longer. He threw off Robin’s remaining attire and
began attacking the boy's body with nips and sucks. “Ahh! 
Conner fuck!” he moaned as Superboy latched onto his nipple
and sucked on the hard bud. The younger male cupped the 
back of Superboy’s head, moaning in desire, as the strong 
hands roamed his form as gently as they could.

The younger male felt his release building quickly so he 
grabbed Conner’s and his cocks together and began pumping 
them in unison. Superboy buried his face in Robin’s neck and 
moaned as he felt his release come crashing down. Robin 
moaned as his own release erupted. Their seed splashed 
between their chests, coated their lengths and Robin’s hand.



Superboy was still hard even as Robin deflated. ‘Damn 
kryptonian stamina…’ he thinks. Then a fun idea came to his 
mind. ‘Take control, lead the scene!’ He pushed Superboy 
back, getting a surprised look from the clone. Robin smirked 
at him and brought his cum coated hand up towards his mouth
and licked one of his fingers. “Oh my gawd!” Conner gulped 
and his arousal twitched. Robin brought his cum coated hand 
to his rear and teased his hole with the slick digit. “This is 
how you prep your partner.” The boy wonder blushed as he 
prepped himself for the clone’s impressive cock. Superboy 
was frozen in a mixture of shock and lust, unable to bring 
himself to move and risk disrupting the scene before him. 
‘This is so hot!’ his penis throbbed and started to leak pre. 
Robin’s face twisted in desire, his soft pants and moans 
making him want to fill the boy’s tight hole. ‘I can feel him 
starring, it’s making me so hot!’

Robin loved the lustful look Superboy gave him. He could 
feel the hunger and desire behind it, it made his cock rise 
back to attention. He added more cum-coated fingers to 
properly stretch his hole. 

He took the boy’s hand and sucked on one of his fingers. 
“Now you.” Superboy nods and reaches for the boy’s 
entrance. He pushes his finger inside, and Robin moans. He 



rocks the digit in and out along with Robin’s. ‘All this time 
and I never knew.’ he mentally kicked himself.

“Conner, I want you inside me,” Robin moaned out. He 
scissored himself open, showing Conner his stretched 
opening, his insides were wet from the cum. 

The clone gulped, as he removed his fingers, moving his 
hands onto Superboy’s muscled chest. He straddled him, 
positioning the clone’s huge cock at his wet hole.

Superboy felt the heat of Robin's body as the tip of his arousal
pushed at the boy’s tight ring of muscle. “It’s all yours.” 
Robin kept control as he sank down onto the male’s hard 
length. Conner hissed as Robin’s tight heat consumed him. 
‘This feels so different.’ Slowly, Robin sank down onto him 
and Superboy watched as each inch of his cock sank into the 
younger male’s ass.

It took him a bit to adjust, Conner was finding the journey 
amazing. Each inch swallowed Conner’s fat dick. He stilled, 
keeping his breathing slow and steady. With his hole slicked 
up it made it easier. “Tight!” he moans.

Soon Robin was fully seated with the clone’s cock buried 
deep inside him. “Superboy, I feel so full!” Robin moaned. 
“Your big dick is so deep inside me!” His words pierced 



Superboy’s heart. The clone’s dick was leaking tons of pre, 
making Robin’s insides nice and wet.

Conner snapped forward and captured the boy’s lips. The kiss
was fierce with tongues doing battle as Robin adjusted to the 
thick organ inside him. The kiss broke and Robin grinned. 
“Superboy!” he purred. 

He pulled back with a hum of desire as Robin started moving,
going up and down on his hard length. His length rubbed 
against Superboy’s abs. “Fuck!” Conner cursed, feeling those 
inner muscles squeeze his dick again and the friction his dick 
made inside Robin was making him drool. ‘This is so 
amazing and he looks so happy! I’m such an idiot, all this 
time.’

Robin moaned, starting to move faster and faster in an 
attempt to bring as much pleasure to the clone as he could. He
found the boy’s chest and teased the clone’s nips with his 
fingers. Superboy groaned, each flick and pinch to his nips 
sent pleasure down to his dick.   

Conner placed his hands on the boy’s hips gripping them 
gently. This helped guide the thrusts making the clone’s cock 
brush the boy’s sweet spot. “Fuck!!” The younger male 
moaned as he saw stars, tears of joy spilled from his eyes. 
Superboy took this the wrong way.



He stopped his thrusts and held him comfortingly. “Am I 
hurting you? Should we stop?” Conner asked, worrying that 
he did something wrong. “No! Don’t stop! You're amazing! 
More! You hit a very good spot in me! It feels amazing!” 
Robin replied and his inner muscles clamped down harder on 
the thick organ inside him. 

He kissed Superboy and rode him faster. “Yes! So hot! So 
tight! I’m gonna cum!” Superboy moaned as his hips rose to 
meet Robin’s thrusts. “Inside me! Do it inside me!!”

Letting go completely, he came, spraying his seed deep into 
Robin’s body. “Dick!!” Conner moaned his name as he came. 
The sound of hearing his name on the clone’s lips, and the 
feeling of cum pouring into his body, made his own climax 
hit him hard. He came hard, spraying cum all over Superboy’s
toned body. He collapsed onto the clone, shivering as he felt 
Superboy’s soft cock slip out of him followed by an overflow 
of cum. “That was wow!”

“Conner, I love you,” Dick said, leaning up to kiss the boy. 
Superboy wrapped his arms around him and returned the kiss.
“I love you too, Richard.” Robin flicked his forehead. “Just 
call me Dick,” he said before snuggling against him. He felt 
so relieved.



“I love you Dick,” Superboy says, kissing the top of his head. 
The two settled down spent and content in staying with one 
another. Ivan’s plants would make it so they wouldn’t be 
disturbed.

Ivan entered the main room and drew the curtains to hide the 
bloodstained windows. Sadly, this destroyed the wonderful 
view he once had. Aqualad came into the room and was 
shocked that the curtains were drawn. “Is the view not to your
liking?” he asked politely. Ivan smiled and gave a nod. “It 
was wonderful, but I’m a bit tired I just want to sit for 
awhile.”

“Hmm, where is Robin or Superboy?” Ivan narrowed his eyes
narrowed at the male’s tone while mentioning Robin. “They 
are resting in the next room. I convinced Superboy that with 
my power I really don’t need more than one body guard at a 
time. Best to let them have their rest.”

“I see,” Aqualad spoke and he walked over to the door. “I 
guess it will be best to leave them be so that they are well 
rested.”

Sudden knocking came from the door, both males turned 
towards it. “Did you order room service?” Aqualad asked 
reaching for his weapon. “No, I didn’t,” Ivan spoke a bit 
nervous. ‘I thought I killed the assassins the only other person



they would send would be…’ Aqualad approached the door. 
“Aqualad get back!!” Ivan screamed but the door burst open 
and he was grabbed by a thick plant. His whole body was 
snared up and held by the plant’s tentacle.

“Hello mother,” Ivan spoke venom lacing his voice. “Hello 
dear, did you enjoy the view, because it will be the last one 
you ever enjoy.” Poison Ivy came into the room. “I knew 
you’d come here.”

“Let him go mother, he has nothing to do with this. He’s 
innocent.” Ivan says.

“So much like your father, wanting to protect the innocent. 
Even when you have blood on your hands. That man’s 
conscience ruined you,” She spoke and tightened the root 
around Aqualad. The male choked, struggling to breath. 

Ivan shook with rage. “You ruined me!! You gave me these 
powers!!” Ivan yelled and thick roots covered in thorns grew 
from his body, on some the tips bloomed into monstrous 
flowers with teeth. “I hurt innocent people, I ruined lives, and
I have killed. You made me a monster, if not for these powers 
I never would have...” the vines lashed out. “But that is my 
cross to bear, I have to stop you!” The monstrous flowers 
flew at Poison Ivy and she was quick to defend but the plants 



psyched her out and tore apart the root holding Aqualad 
captive.

Aqualad fell to the ground and, as he gasped for air, he turned
his head and watched the battle between mother and son. Ivan
appeared to have the advantage. His plants had way more 
offensive power then Ivy’s, however Ivan was burning out his
energy, with his rage. His roots were slowing down and 
eventually crushed and Ivy grabbed him tightly. “Did you 
really think you could beat me? You who rejected your 
powers since the day you were created?” Ivy approached him.
Ivan struggled, he managed to get his hand free and create a 
flower in his hand. “Farewell my son,” She kissed his 
forehead and poison ripped through Ivan’s body. He fell to the
ground, his body growing paler and Ivy began to leave.

“How could you? He was your son!” Aqualad shouted trying 
to get up, Ivy hit him with a plant root. He saw her face and 
saw the tears running down her face before he lost 
consciousness. Ivy left without a word. ‘You don’t know 
anything.’

Robin and Superboy were the ones to discover the scene after 
cleaning up. Ivan’s plants had died allowing them to finally 
leave. They wanted to thank Ivan for the advice, but to their 
horror they found him on the ground with no pulse.



Robin called Batman and when he arrived he looked to the 
team. “Everything happened so fast, there was nothing that 
could be done. Ivan is gone.” Aqualad gave his report. Robin 
cried, and Superboy hugged him. ‘This isn’t right.’ 

Batman looked Ivan over and produced a small vial. He 
poured the liquid into his mouth. The team stared, waiting to 
see if what Batman was up to would save the strange male. 
Ivan’s eyes shot open, he gasped for breath and looked around
with a blank stare. “Ivan!” the boy seemed in a daze. “Ivan?” 

Ivan was brought aside and Batman asked him some 
questions. The sad truth came to light.

“Poison Ivy damaged his memories, he won’t be able to 
testify.” Batman said in a cold voice, Ivan stood up and 
looked at the couple, he turned his head to the side and smiled
a knowing smile. Robin and Superboy thought this was a 
good sign, then Batman slapped a set of cuffs on Ivan. 
“Batman, what are you doing?”

“He is still a wanted man, without his testimony the deal is 
off. He will be sent to a maximum security prison,” He placed
a collar around Ivan’s neck which negated any powers he had.
“Batman, he’s a good guy deep down. Isn’t there something 
you can do?” Robin asked looking to Ivan. Then he felt a 
hand on his shoulder, it was Ivan’s.



Ivan shook his head. “My memories are mostly damaged, but 
I know I belong in prison. Don’t worry about me. You have 
your own happiness to worry about, but I think you’ve 
already found it,” Ivan patted him on the shoulder. “Take 
care…and you take care of him.”

Batman said nothing to the team and led Ivan away. “This 
mission failed, and we ruined Ivan’s last chance to atone for 
his sins.” Aqualad said. Superboy was about to agree, but he 
saw a flower on the ground the same color as Ivan’s hair He 
picked it up and the flower glowed. ‘Superboy, I am happy 
you were the one to find my memory flower. This flower can 
hold memories and thoughts inside so I wanted to leave two 
messages: one for you and Robin, the other for your team…’

“Guys, Ivan left a message for us: 'You guys do not regret this
mission. It was a pleasure to meet you. There was nothing 
you could have done. Don’t doubt yourselves, I was ready for
anything the moment I made the deal. Take care of each other,
there is a storm coming. Be ready for it,” Superboy finished 
as the message was passed through his mind. Robin smiled 
and touched the flower. “It’s a souvenir from an unlikely 
friend,” Robin says.

Superboy leaned down and whispered into Robin’s ear the 
message Ivan passed to them alone. “Be happy. You guys 



deserve to be happy.” Robin, Superboy, and Aqualad returned 
to the cave, Robin walking a little closer to Superboy then 
normal and still holding the flower.

Batman took Ivan to prison. “I’m sorry this ended this way,” 
Batman says, he meant it deeply. Ivan smiled at him. “I’m 
not. I got to meet my dad before the end,” Ivan looked at 
Batman and gave a light bow. “I wish there was something I 
can do,” Batman said as guards came out to escort Ivan to his 
cell. “Do you remember anything about the organization?” 
Ivan shook his head sadly. “The only memories I can clearly 
see are my crimes, I know what I am, I can’t be a part of the 
normal world.”

Batman nodded and left him with the guards. Ivan was led to 
his cell, and Ivan stared in wonder. Pictures, tons of pictures 
of great and wonderful places, covered the walls of his cell. 
‘So many wonderful views…’ Ivan entered his cell and 
focused on one picture in general. It was of Wayne Manor at 
sunset, Ivan focused on that one and a tear spilled from his 
eye.

-------------------------Hand of Poison 
End------------------------------

Up in the sky, a man with bright blonde hair smiled. “So sad. 
You thought that you could defy fate, but look at you, 



clinging to whatever you can. Hahahaha…” The man pulled a
deck of cards from his clothing and drew three cards. “A 
storm of clashing powers, a love in a fragile state, a battle of 
light and while light pulls strings a darker force moves even 
closer. Who will win? The light? The dark? Or the love? 
Ahahahaha! We shall see…” He drew a new card. “A curse 
will test the young heroes soon. Oh what fun, what fun!!!!”

The blonde vanished, the man neither of order or chaos…

End


