
Falling
By Tess Obuchowski

Nova’s heart raced up the stairs, dragging her along with it. Her task was so 

simple, but it left so many questions in Nova’s mind. The answer to the riddle she’d 

been working on since spring was so far away, yet so annoyingly close that she thought 

she was going to explode.

 The notes had started out very straightforward. They were little facts about her 

school and her life proving that whoever the writer was, he or she went to her school, 

and they knew Nova well. Then, once she felt comfortable, they got more complicated. 

Each note was a word or two that made no sense alone. Just last night, Nova received 

the final note. It told her to fit all of the previous one or two word notes into a sentence. 

Nova did the task with ease. The final message told her to go to the roof of her school, 

which Nova found strange. Who would ask her to do that? Why?

 The final message also mentioned something that made no sense to Nova. The 

last sentence of her task read, ‘You must embrace what is to come.’ Nova felt deep 

inside of her that the final part of the message was hiding something important. 

Something she could never figure out. It was extremely frustrating.

So as her body hummed with anticipation, her brain was trying desperately to 

figure it out. When she finally reached the door to the roof, she stopped. Nova’s 

curiosity willed her forward, but her fear stopped her. She felt danger for the first time 

since the notes began, with her name and age scribbled across the paper. She’d never 

thought that it could be something dangerous, like a stalker. But, suddenly, Nova’s brain 

racked up all the possibilities that would lead to death, abduction, murder,  or having to 

do impossible tasks to survive. Maybe all of the above.

Then Nova realized she was moving forward. 

She tried to stop herself, but it was no use. When Nova reached the door, her 

hand grabbed the door and opened it.

Well, tried to… it was locked.

Just as Nova let out a sigh of relief, the door swung open.

It was a beautiful night. Even Nova, who was scared out of her wits, couldn’t 

deny that. The sky was tinted pink from the sunset, but most of the expanse above her 
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was a blanket of deep blue, dotted with more stars than Nova had ever seen. Her red 

hair blew in the breeze like in a movie. Nova took a deep breath, thanking her body for 

forcing her up the stairs. She wouldn’t have wanted to miss the view.

“Hi,” the voice of a boy made Nova whirl around. When she saw him, her fear 

disappeared. It was him. The one boy in her class who no one had a name for, but 

could pick out of a crowd. He was probably the most gorgeous thing Nova had ever 

seen.

“Um, hi,” Nova spoke in a quiet voice and the boy smiled. His bright blue eyes 

danced with amusement.

“I’m Griffin,” he said. “Like the notes?”

“But why do you want me up here? Why call me here so, I don’t know, 

complexly?”

“I had to see if you’d follow the notes, if you’d be brave enough to come.”

“Huh,” Nova puzzled, “I don’t think brave is the right word.”

Griffin laughed, “Trust me, it is. So, did you know it was me?”

Nova was about to laugh and say no, but then she remembered all the times 

she’d thought about him since she’d started getting the notes. It was a lot more than 

she’d noticed or expected. “Not...consciously.”

He smiled and whispered, “Follow me.”

And then Griffin turned around and jumped off the building.

He fell four stories down. Nova cringed and waited to hear a splat. Griffin must 

be beyond dead, she thought, so it scared her when she heard someone shout, “Well 

then, come on!!”

“Griffin?!?!?!”

“Yeah, come on, you’ll be fine! Aim for the shadows. They brace your fall if you 

do it right!”

Nova didn’t even consciously decide to, but suddenly she was falling, tumbling 

through the air toward the shadow of the school, cursing Griffin and bracing for the 

impact.

But it didn’t come.

Nova opened her eyes and found herself in an endless green field. The sky 

was a crisp blue, and there wasn’t a cloud in the sky. The only thing that differed from 
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the rest of Nova’s surroundings was a door, directly in front of her. There was a set of 

keys in the lock of the door, dangling out of the keyhole like someone was about to 

unlock the door.

Nova began to analyze the situation.

She could just leave the door, but there was nowhere to go and no sign of 

where she’d come from. She could potentially just walk in another direction, but Nova 

felt sure that she could walk forever and the scenery wouldn’t change. So that left one 

option: go through the door. 

Nova thought about the door on the way to the roof. She hadn’t been in control 

then. But with this door, she felt that it was up to her, that her body wouldn’t take control. 

She had to make a decision. She looked at the field around her and sighed. 

“Just go with your gut,” she thought.

Nova carefully turned the knob on the door but didn’t walk through it. Just 

because it felt like the right choice to go through the door didn’t mean Nova was 100% 

ready to do it.The door seemed to lead to nothing. It was simply a black space. Nova 

racked up the possibilities in her head. A room, a tunnel, a pit...

She weighed her options again. Sit forever in a blank field or experience 

whatever the black hole had to offer, good or bad. Nova didn’t have to debate much. 

She’d always said she’d rather live than play it safe. Nova took a deep breath and 

stepped through the door.

She was falling.

It seemed to be hours before she began to see a little light at the end of the 

tunnel. At first, Nova was overwhelmed with excitement. Free! But then she 

remembered she was going to stop falling, potentially hitting the pavement at a million 

miles per hour. She began to think. There wasn’t anything to stop her fall, no 

parachute… no glider...nothing. Nova almost started to panic, but then a memory hit her 

so suddenly, she lost her breath. She remembered something Griffin had said. “Yeah, 

come on you’ll be fine! Aim for the shadows. They brace your fall if you do it right!” Aim 

for the shadow! It was silly and probably wouldn’t work, but it was better than no idea at 

all. Nova knew she wouldn’t be able to see any sort of shadow until she got very close 

to her landing spot, possibly too close to do anything about the impending collision. 

3/4



Nova cleared her mind of that thought. She had to focus on landing, that was the most 

important part. If she wasn’t focused… 

The small circle of light below her was getting larger by the second. Nova 

braced for impact, bending her knees and separating her legs. She immediately 

scanned the ground below her for any sign of shadow. She saw a small sliver on the 

roof of a building, tried to aim for it,  but couldn’t move. The tunnel she was in didn’t 

allow her to shift her angle. It was too small now. Silently cursing, Nova had a moment 

of fear that the tunnel wouldn’t allow her to adjust her position before she hit the ground. 

But she drowned out the negative and kept her eyes on the shadow, now growing in 

size. She had to hope the tunnel would end before she hit the earth.

Sure enough, as Nova neared the building, her ears popped and she was 

immersed in pure daylight. Leaning her body toward her target, Nova delighted in the 

wind against her face. She was 20 feet away... 10... Checking her position one last time, 

Nova straightened her torso, bent her keys and closed her eyes.

She waited. 

No impact came.

 That was what scared her most. She stood up straight, perfectly fine. Griffin 

smiled at her.

 “Congrats, you passed.”

 “Passed? You mean that was…”

 “A test,” he nodded, “Brains, figuring out the notes. Bravery, coming to meet me. 

Intuition, that door in the field. And Response to Danger or Action...”

 “The falling!”

 “You’re a Warrior of the Shadow. You can bend darkness to your will,” Griffin 

smiled, and twisted a shadow on the wall. “Welcome to the team.”

 ‘Embrace what is to come,’ Nova thought. ‘I’ll do that just fine.’
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