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The Story of the Golem

 

When people are lying about you; when people are attacking you, sometimes you need to create your own protector.

In the late 1500’s the Jews of Europe were often lied about by their Christian neighbors. The worst of these lies was known as the “blood libel,” and at the time, it spurred countless violent attacks against Jews, killing many and destroying the property and livelihoods of others.

In response to the blood libel, Rabbi Judah Loew ben Bezalel of Prague, also known as the Maharal, crafted a creature out of clay. The creature was shaped like a man and the Maharal used ancient Jewish rituals to bring it to life after carving three Hebrew letters on its forehead — Aleph, Mem, and Tav — spelling the word Emet which means truth. 

The golem was created to protect and guard the truth and defend the Jews of Prague against the lies that were being used as an excuse to attack and murder the community. The golem would find those who spread the blood libel and attacked them to get them to stop. When it finished, it would return to the Rabbi’s synagogue where it would live and learn with Rabbi Loew and help keep the synagogue in proper condition.

While peaceful at home in the synagogue, the golem’s nightly hunts were unstoppable by the local authorities. The Maharal agreed to stop the golem once the authorities of the city promised to protect the Jews of Prague from the accusations of blood libel. When guards were posted in the Jewish section of the city, The Maharal went to the golem and erased the first letter — Aleph — from the creature’s forehead. This turned the Hebrew word from Emet or truth to the word Met which means death. The golem instantly collapsed. Even though it was just a man-made creation, rumor has it that the golem knew what was about to happen and cried. Whether the tears were guilt over what it had done or sadness for losing its connection to life, no one knows.

While Rabbi Judah Loew ben Bezalel never summoned the golem again, the story spread far and wide. Golems could always be there to fight against lies…

 

 

 

Welcome to the world of Collinstein Academy!

 

As a school designed for mythical and mythological creatures, the halls of Collinstein Academy are filled with a wide variety of students. Some, like djinn, nymphs, and yakshas are spirits. Others, like apsaras, fairies, and imps, are magical creatures. And still others are best termed as non-human creatures — sphinxes, rocs, and sasquatches fit this category. Humans outside of Collinstein Academy may have heard of some of these beings in the past, but what they have learned is not the whole story. The different types of students at Collinstein Academy are just like students anywhere else. Some are kind, some are mean, some just want to get by. 

 

If you would like to learn more about the different types of students at Collinstein Academy, there is a list of all of them at the end of the book. 

 


Back from Break
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“Emmett! How are you doing?”

“Khalil! Welcome back!”

I got up from the cushy chair by the window and went over to my best friend. He was all bundled up and brushing snow off his shoulders. It always surprised me that Khalil, as a djinni, hated the snow so much. I figured he could easily heat himself up and not be bothered by the weather. He hadn’t learned how to do it yet, but I’m sure it was something he was going to talk to his mentor about soon. 

“It’s great to see you, Emmett. How was break?” He reached up and patted me on the shoulder before removing his outer coat. Still shivering from the chill, he sat down in the chair across from me. I sat back down in my chair and looked out the window.

“Quiet. Most of the students were home with their families, and the few who stayed here mostly hung out with each other.”

“So, you were alone this whole time? That’s awful! I’m sorry.”

“You shouldn’t be sorry. It’s not your fault. And I don’t mind.”

I could tell that he wasn’t sure if he should believe me at first and then he smiled and chuckled a little bit. “Of course you don’t. But…why not? Weren’t you bored?”

I shrugged and looked out the window. “Not bored. A bit lonely at first, but then I just got used to sitting and waiting. It was really nice looking out the window at the snow falling. Then the animals would make fresh tracks and do their animal things, before the next round of snow started to fall.”

Khalil looked around and said, “Wait a minute. Have you not moved this entire time? Have you really just been sitting on that couch watching the snow for two weeks?”

“Well…” I paused. There was only one answer I could give, but I knew it wasn’t the one that he wanted. “Yeah. Sitting and waiting isn’t really a big deal for me. I’m just a big lump of clay.”

He sputtered a little bit, “Emmett, come on. You’re not JUST a big lump of clay. You’re a golem. From everything you’ve told me, and from everything I’ve learned about you over the last five months, you’re tons more than just a big lump of clay.”

I shook my head, “But a golem IS a lump of clay. I was brought to life by a prayer, but…”

He cut me off. “Yes, I know all of that. But you need to give yourself more credit than that.”

I was about to respond when we heard a loud and excited voice call out, “Emmett! Khalil! How’s it going?”

We looked and smiled as Lyndsay came bouncing down the hall to greet us. Her thick, downy, snow coat masked her skinny frame, and her long, black hair streamed out on either side with flecks of snow throughout it. Behind her, moving quickly, but not as bubbly was her twin sister Kymberly. She waved but didn’t say anything until she got closer to us. “Hi there! How was your break?”

Khalil and I gave each of them a hug and then he answered, “It was good to see my family again. They are still doting on my big brother, but when I told them about my fire display, they seemed pretty impressed.”

Just before winter break began, Khalil created an incredible fire display all about what it was like to be a djinni. It stunned the whole school, and they gave him a huge standing ovation when it was done. “Did you get to do the whole thing for your family?” I asked as we sat down, Lyndsay sitting next to me and Kymberly sitting across from her next to Khalil. The fairies smiled at us both and it was nice to have the friend group back together.

He nodded and shrugged at the same time. “Mostly. My mom was interested in seeing the whole thing, but my brother got bored after a little bit and my dad went off with him to do something else. But afterwards, both of my parents talked about how impressed they were with me.”

“Why did your brother get bored? It was amazing.” Kymberly turned and asked.

“I think he’s not used to not getting all the attention. He doesn’t usually like it when he isn’t the star of the show.”

“That’s kind of annoying.” Lyndsay huffed. “When Kymberly gets attention, I’m okay with it.”

“You are?” Kymberly said with a bit of a smile. “I always felt like you just do something bigger so you can get attention again.”

“That doesn’t mean that I’m not okay with you getting attention! It’s just that when you get attention, I remember that I want some too.”

Khalil, Kymberly, and I laughed. Lyndsay smiled and said, “How about you, Emmett? What did you do over break?”

Before I had a chance to say anything, Khalil spoke up, “This. He did this! He sat on that couch and watched the snow and animals.”

“What? Why?”

“I like sitting on this couch.” I shrugged. “I like to watch the animals. And I don’t mind sitting in one spot and just watching. My mind just gets lost in watching and time passes by.”

Khalil tilted his head and said, “But why didn’t you at least go outside? You’re part of the nature club and the cold doesn’t bother you. You could have at least done that.”

I paused, but before I could respond Kymberly chimed in, “You probably were unsure about the snow and the cold and what it was going to do to your clay body, weren’t you?”

I nodded, “Yeah. I was thinking about that a bunch. I know that when I get wet and muddy, clay gets attached to my body; and I also know that when it gets really cold, my clay body gets hard and brittle. I wasn’t sure what would happen with this much snow.”

Before the break, the snow had just begun to fall. But over the last two weeks, it was like the sky just decided that the ground needed to be fully covered with snow. No one at school actually measured the snowfall, but it didn’t stop much over the break. Based on the amount of snow that was still on Kymberly’s pants, I guessed there was almost two feet worth of snow.

A sphinx walked through the door, clomping its large feet, and glared at us as we sat on the couch. He was almost as big as me, but his lion body was very muscular. Khalil looked at him and the sphinx growled before moving on. “What was that about?” Khalil asked.

“I’m not sure.” I responded. “There was a satyr around who was glaring at me a bunch over the break, but that was the first I saw that sphinx.”

“Was the satyr short but covered in muscles?” Kymberly asked. “With dark brown fur over his hooves?”

“Yeah, how did you know?”

She sighed, “Ugh. They are not nice.”

Lyndsay jumped in, “That’s an understatement! I would say that they are the worst, but that was Shane. Now that he’s gone though, I guess that they ARE the worst.”

Shane was a big ninth grade sasquatch who used to bully all of the little kids in the class and really went after Kymberly and Lyndsay. At the Autumnal Equinox festival in September, he was lying about Kymberly so much that I just fully lost control and hurt him badly. He was quiet for a while until just before break when he attacked me and tried to stick some clay to the aleph on my forehead to turn the word emet or truth into met or death. Kymberly and Lyndsay were able to get the clay off of my head before anything really bad happened, but Shane was kicked out of school for what he did. 

Kymberly watched the sphinx walk down the hall before turning back to us, “That sphinx is Heru and he’s an eighth grader in the class. The satyr is Walther and he’s in ninth grade. Both of them hung out with Shane all the time. I bet they’re angry that Shane got kicked out.”

Khalil and Lyndsay looked at me for confirmation. “That’s the truth,” I said confidently. I know when someone is telling the truth even if they don’t know, so there was no need to guess. 

Khalil’s eyes opened wide and he looked at me, “You should probably be careful. If they’re angry about Shane, they’re probably going to be angry at you.”

I nodded, “Yeah. I bet they are. That’s probably why the satyr has been glaring at me all break. He’s been staying away from me, but he’s definitely mad.” I turned to Lyndsay, “Did your whole class like Shane? That would have been awful.”

“No. Not the whole class.” She shook her head. “I think a lot of them were scared of him and his friends so they wouldn’t say anything, but he only had a small group of real friends. They were the ones who surrounded us back at the Autumnal Equinox festival, remember?”

I barely remembered the friends. By the time we were surrounded, I had mostly lost control of myself. Khalil, on the other hand, obviously remembered them, “Oh yeah. Two dendruses and an agloolik, right?”

Lyndsay nodded, “Yeah, that was Shane’s crew. They were all really tight, so I wonder what’s going to happen now that he’s gone.”

We all sat quietly for a few minutes. Silence was one of the few things that seemed to make Lyndsay uncomfortable, so she was the one to break the silence. “Have you seen anyone else come by? Any of the ariels?”

I smiled. Lyndsay was probably looking for her girlfriend, Shira. “Nope. Shira’s not back yet.”

“I wasn’t necessarily asking about Shira.” Lyndsay protested.

“That’s a lie,” I said. I wasn’t sure why she was lying, but Khalil and Kymberly just laughed. 

Lyndsay giggled a little bit and said, “Okay, fine. I was asking about Shira. She went home to her family and after a few days her text messages were short.” She giggled again, nervously this time. “Anyway, what else did you do over break, Khalil?”

She was trying to change the subject, but Khalil had no problem with it and started talking about life in the cold of Minnesota.

 

######

 

The next morning, I met Khalil in our classroom, and we sat and waited for our teacher and the other students to trickle in. The pairs of desks filled up quickly as no one wanted to be late for class. You were rarely sure which teacher would come in to start the day. Ms Loughler, Mr. Gaber, and Ms Basu were each a homeroom teacher for each of the lower school classes, but they were always rotating through. Some days they mentioned who would be starting the next morning, but just as often they didn’t, and sometimes they would switch it around on us. 

That day, Ms Loughler came in and smiled at us as she put her bag down at the front of the room. “Good morning, everyone. Did you all have a good break?” Khalil and I nodded, but many of the other students either just groaned or muttered something about not wanting to be back. “I know it’s hard to come back to school and learn after a nice, long, break,” she continued.

“Not long enough!” Johann, a seventh-grade satyr, shouted out from his seat in the back. He was laughing, and some of the other students smiled even if they were still struggling to wake up on their first day back. Johann just had that effect on students. After working with him on the big project, we knew that the laughter was more for show, but it still had the intended effect.

“Oh, Johann.” Ms Loughler smiled back at him. “I don’t think any break could ever be long enough for you. But don’t worry, I’m not offended or anything. Whether you want to be here or not, you’re here and I’m happy to see all of you.”

Ms Loughler was usually a very positive and upbeat teacher. She loved teaching science and math, and always found a way to be incredibly happy, no matter what the actual lesson of the day was.

“Anyway, today we are starting our in-depth look at some of the ecosystems in this area. Eighth- and ninth-graders will remember this from last year. If last year your assigned ecosystem was the forests and grasslands of Massachusetts, come over on this side of the room.” She pointed to the area of the classroom by the closets in the back and five students got up and walked over. “If you were assigned the hills and mountains of New Hampshire and Vermont, please go to that back corner over there.” Another five students got up and walked to the back of the room. “And of course, finally, if you were assigned the beaches and coastal waters of Cape Cod, come up here by the board.” Four students walked over to the board.

I looked around the room and saw that just the seventh graders were left sitting in our seats. Obviously, Ms Loughler was going to split us up between the three groups. Three months ago, I would have been very nervous about not being with Khalil, but after the seventh-grade project that we finished up before break, I realized that I didn’t mind being with any of the group. That was probably the purpose of the project.

“Okay, now the rotation. Group in the front? You will be doing the forests and grasslands this year. The group in the back corner, you will be assigned the beaches and coastal waters. The group by the filing cabinets will be assigned the hills and mountains.” A few of the eighth- and ninth-graders groaned or cheered based on their assigned regions, but Ms Lougher interrupted them and said, “You all know how this works. Over the three years in the lower class, you will be assigned each of the regions.”

“What about us Ms Loughler?” Bimala, a seventh-grade apsara asked, flipping her long, black hair. It was very important for Bimala to make sure she was following directions perfectly. “Where should the seventh graders go?”

“We’re going to count you all off. Bimala, you’ll be one. Johann will be two, Hobard is three. Helena is one. Akela is two. Emmett is three. Khalil, you’re one.”

We all looked around at who we were going to be working with. Hobard was an imp who liked to play lots of pranks and even lie a bunch to get things done. That was going to be hard to deal with, but it seemed like it was only for science classes, so it should be fine. Khalil was working with Bimala and Helena, and it was hard to tell which of the three of them was rolling their eyes more at that situation.

Ms Loughler continued, “Group one? You’re going to join the group in the front dealing with the forests and grasslands. Group two? You’re going to work with the group by the back corner on the beaches and coastal waters. And group three will be with the group by the filing cabinet focusing on the mountains and hills.” She looked at the seven of us, nodded her head, and then said, “Okay now, get with your groups and move the desks together so you can plan and learn.”

We all started moving when Hobard asked, “Is this going to be another huge project like the seventh grade one?”

“No, this will only last about three weeks.” Ms Loughler shooed him along to the group.

I slowly got up and walked over, not because I was upset or anything. I just tended to move slowly. When I got there, I realized that Sam, the ninth-grade ariel was in the group, and that was a relief. Ever since Rabbi Feldstein, one of the deans of the school, invited the lion-headed ariels and me to her house for Sukkot last fall, I felt like all of them, including Sam, were kind of looking out for me. “Hey, Sam. How was your break?”

“Pretty good Emmett. How was yours? Did you go anywhere?”

Before I had a chance to say anything, Ms Loughler spoke again. “As the eighth- and ninth-graders already know, this project will be an in-depth look at the entire ecosystem you are assigned. Flora, fauna, climate patterns, environmental threats, everything about it. I will pass out a rubric in our next class, but for now I want the older students to explain to the seventh-graders what they did in past years. Then, start researching your ecosystem to see what you can learn about it.”

 

######

 

Walking into the lunchroom, the tables were filling up with students chatting about their breaks. I hadn’t gone into the cafeteria at all over the break, but the few times I walked past it was very quiet. The difference was stunning.

Khalil and I waited in line and then went to our normal seats to wait for Kymberly and Lyndsay. Kymberly walked in first, waved to us, and then went in line to get her food. Lyndsay was nowhere to be found.

“What’s going on with Lyndsay?” Khalil turned to me and asked.

“I don’t know. She usually bounces in with a huge amount of energy and as soon as she gets her food she starts talking and asking tons of questions. I don’t think I’ve ever seen Kymberly come into the cafeteria first.”

“Except that time a few months ago when they weren’t talking.” 

The twins had a rough patch in October when Lyndsay started dating Shira. They worked everything out in the end, but it was hard being friends with both without one or the other getting mad. I really hoped that wasn’t going to happen again.

Kymberly came over, smiled and said, “Hey Emmett. Hey Khalil. How was class this morning? Did you have Ms Loughler?”

“Yeah,” I responded. “We’re starting a project.”

Khalil interrupted, “Don’t worry about that, where’s Lyndsay? Is she okay? Are you okay? You two aren’t fighting again, are you?”

She looked around, “No, we’re not…wait, did she not come in yet?”

“No. Didn’t she walk with you from class?” I asked.

Kymberly shook her head. “She was trying to find Shira. They hadn’t seen each other yet. Maybe they’re off catching up or something?”

At that moment, Shira walked into the cafeteria. Her head was down and she was determined to get in line and not look at anyone. Lyndsay slowly came in, not getting in the food line at all and just sat down at our table. She had tear tracks on her cheeks.

“What’s wrong?” Khalil asked her. Kymberly didn’t bother asking, she just put an arm around her sister and they touched their foreheads together.

Lyndsay looked at Khalil, was about to say something and then looked at me. She sighed and said, “I think Shira is going to break up with me.”

“Why? What happened?” Khalil asked.

“I’m not sure. I think her parents were upset that I’m not an ariel.”

I nodded, “Yeah. That’s it. They’re really strict about her only dating ariels.”

She turned to me quickly, “Do you know that because it’s the truth or did you already know?”

“Both. I know it’s the truth, but also Rabbi Feldstein had told me a few months ago.”

“And you didn’t tell me? Why not Emmett? Why would you hide that from me?”

She was starting to cry again, and her voice was getting louder and louder. “I wasn’t trying to hide it. Rabbi Feldstein told me not to say anything, but if you had asked, I would have told you. You know that I can’t lie.”

Lyndsay slammed her hands on the table, “You might not be able to actually lie, but you hid this from me. I LOVE her!” She was starting to shout now and she stood up. “You should have told me! Maybe I wouldn’t have fallen so hard for her if you had told me!” 

Kymberly stood up and said, “It’s going to be okay Lyndsay. It’s not Emmett’s fault. Maybe you won’t break up. Maybe you two can work it out.”

“You don’t understand. You haven’t been in love like this. You don’t know what it’s like!” With that, Lyndsay ran out of the room. I looked around and noticed everyone in the cafeteria was staring in our direction except for Shira who was staring at her food like it was the most interesting thing in the world. 

Kymberly started grabbing her food to walk out the cafeteria when Khalil put his hand on hers, “Is there anything we can do?”

She shook her head, “I don’t think so. This isn’t the first time this has happened. Lyndsay falls in love hard and then breaks her heart even harder.” She then turned to me and said, “But you’re friends with Shira, right?”

“Yeah...”

“Maybe you can talk to Shira? Find out what’s going on and find a way to let Lyndsay down nicely? I’ll go talk to Lyndsay and help her through this.”

Kymberly walked out the door, and I turned to look over at Shira. She was still staring at her food, and I had no idea what to say to her. 

 

######

 

To: jhearts715@email.com

From: emmett_lev@cacademy.edu

 

Subject: Back from break

 

Hi Jenny,

 

How was your winter break? Was it nice and warm at your grandmother’s house in Florida? You said that it was really freezing in your new town, so hopefully Florida was better than that. Everyone says that it’s pretty cold here, so I can only imagine that Florida would be warm.

I don’t feel the cold. Everyone else is walking in and out of the academic building with a shiver, but I just don’t feel it. I mean, I don’t feel warmth either, but I haven’t felt freezing like everyone else or anything.

Before you left for break, you asked what I was going to do during the vacation week. I didn’t do anything, but it was still really nice. No one seems to understand that, but I found a really comfortable couch to sit on where I could look out the window and watch the snow fall and watch nature. All my friends here thought it sounded boring, but I really liked it. I don’t think that I actually get bored. Maybe golems can’t get bored? Maybe when we need to just sit, we just sit and wait. At nighttime, I don’t really sleep either. I just lie down and wait. When it’s time to get up, I get up. It’s weird.

Anyway, I want to hear all about your vacation, but I also want to hear all about your prep for your Bat Mitzvah. What have you done to get ready for it? What will you need to do? I want to know everything.

Write back soon!

 

-Emmett


 

Understanding Others
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Breakfast wasn’t my thing. I didn’t need the food, and my friends usually skipped it, so I would normally just go to class. But I knew that the ariels all ate breakfast together, so I thought I could go early and maybe pull Shira aside to figure out what was going on with her and Lyndsay.

When I got to the cafeteria, I saw the lines for hot food, and also a few baskets right by the door that had some fruits and vegetables and a few granola bars. A couple of students grabbed those on their way to class, but I did see Yitz and Jacob, two of the ariels in the upper school sitting at a table munching on some breakfast sausage.

“Hey there, Emmett!” Yitz called out to me as I walked over to his table. “Are you going to get some breakfast?”

I shook my head, “Um…I wasn’t planning on it.” The two of them looked at me and then I said, “But if you think I should, I can go get in line.”

Jacob laughed, “You don’t have to eat breakfast if you don’t want to. I just figured that’s why you were here. I don’t really understand students who don’t eat breakfast.”

“Oh, well, I don’t actually need to eat. Food goes into me and then absorbs into my clay. I usually just eat because everyone else is eating and I think they want me to eat too.”

“You don’t need to eat to make us happy,” Yitz said. He pushed out the chair next to him and said, “Have a seat.”

“Thanks!” I sat down and then saw Yitz’s girlfriend Meirav and Shira come out of the food line with Sam close behind them. They all smiled when they saw me and sat down. 

“Hey, Emmett. You don’t usually join us for breakfast,” Meirav said. “It’s nice to see you. You should come by more often.”

“Thanks.” I turned to speak to Shira, but before I had a chance to say anything, Jacob turned to me.

“You know, Emmett. I was thinking about something over break.”

“What’s that?” I turned to him, trying to shift gears away from talking to Shira about Lyndsay.

“I was thinking that you might need to learn to defend yourself.”

I was confused and looked around at the group, but they didn’t seem confused at all. Yitz and Sam were nodding. Meirav looked a bit concerned, but agreeable to it. Shira just stared at Jacob but didn’t say a word. “Why do you think that?” I asked.

“Well…” he paused and looked around the group. Yitz was still nodding, so he continued talking. “I was thinking about what happened with Shane before break. You knew that he was doing something, right? But you didn’t react. You didn’t get big or angry.”

“He wasn’t lying. I only react and get big and angry when someone is lying. Especially if they are lying about my friends or about me.”

“Right. I know that…” Jacob was having a hard time saying whatever it was that he was trying to say. 

“That’s the problem, Emmett.” Yitz said while putting a hand on my shoulder. “If you only get big and angry when someone is lying, it wouldn’t take much for someone to hurt you. All they have to do is be silent and you wouldn’t respond at all.”

“I hadn’t really thought about it like that.”

“I’ve been thinking about it a lot.” Jacob said. “I think we all have.” At this point, everyone was nodding along with him. “We like you. Even though you’re not an ariel, you’re still one of us.”

“And we want to make sure that you’re safe.” Meirav looked at me like a mother looks at a child. I think it’s her default look.

“Plus,” Jacob added, “If Shane knew that he could just not say anything to you, I’m sure he would have told his crew that too. And one of them is in my class.”

“Which one?” Shira interrupted.

“Tohopka. The big, brutish agloolik.” Jacob turned back to me. “I know that cold doesn’t bother you, but I’m sure a big, blue ice spirit attacking you with icicles would.”

I nodded. “I don’t want to be attacked, but why would Tohopka come after me? Just because he was part of Shane’s crew? That would be enough for him to attack me?”

“From what I heard right before and since break, Shane’s crew blames you for what happened to Shane.” 

“I’ve heard the same thing,” Sam chimed in. “Madoka was telling me this morning about the satyr and sphinx in her class.”

Madoka was my mentor, a kirin who was the only one of her kind at school like me. Sam and Madoka started dating right before break, but she was also always looking out for me. “But why would they all blame me? Shane attacked me. He was the one who first lied about Kymberly and Lyndsay and Khalil at the Autumnal Equinox festival.” I noticed that Shira flinched a little bit when I mentioned Lyndsay’s name. I would have to get back to that soon. “And then he was the one who tried to destroy me before break.”

“I know he was the one who tried to kill you.” Jacob saw me flinch at the word ‘kill.’ “That’s what he did Emmett. No one should want to kill you — you’re nice to everyone — but he did and it’s important to call it out. Anyway, we all know that Shane was the one who tried to kill you, but from what I hear, his crew doesn’t see it that way. They think you were out of line at the festival, so it’s only fair for him to try to get you.”

“But even still, it was Ms Gement who told him to attack me. It was her fault, not mine.”

“Again, they think that Ms Gement was right. They think that you’re to blame for all of it.” Yitz said with a bit of a growl.

Jacob put his hand up, “Ms Gement is gone, thankfully. But those jerks are still here. And if they don’t lie, they don’t see you as a threat.”

“I’m not a threat though. I’m just a golem.”

“You’re not just a golem,” Meirav said. “You’re a wonderful creature. Very nice and very helpful. We just want to make sure that you stay safe and protected.”

“So…” Jacob puffed up his chest a little bit. “I’ve decided that I want to teach you how to take care of yourself. If we meet for a little bit on Sundays before our CA Times meetings, I think I can train you a little bit and help you get stronger and more confident in what you can do.”

“But I don’t want to hurt anyone. And as long as they don’t get a hold of any clay, they can’t hurt me either.”

“Do we really know that? Are you sure that they can’t hurt you in some other way?”

I hesitated, “Well…”

“And I know you don’t want to hurt anyone, but shouldn’t you be able to defend yourself from people who want to hurt you?”

“I guess…”

“Plus,” Shira spoke up. “This could help you protect your friends too. And isn’t that important?”

“Um…okay. Yeah. You’re right.” I sighed and looked at Jacob. “When should we start?”

“This Sunday. I’ll check with Mr. Donahue, but we should be able to meet in the gym.”

Yitz looked at his watch and said, “I’ve got to get to class. I’ll see you all later.”

I turned to Shira as they all started to stand up and said, “Hold on, Shira. Can I ask you a question?”

She sighed a little bit and waved the rest of the group on. “I can’t talk for long, Emmett. I have to get to class.”

“I know. We can walk in that direction. I just wanted to know what was going on between you and Lyndsay.”

“Really, Emmett? You want to talk about emotions and feelings? I thought that wasn’t your thing?”

“Well, it’s not, but Lyndsay is really upset and she thinks that you’re going to break up with her.”

Shira looked away for a minute before turning back to me. “Ugh. You kind of make this hard, you know?”

“Why?”

“Because with anyone else, I’d be able to tell a little lie and move on. I can’t do that with you.”

“Why would you want to lie?”

“It’s just easier that way sometimes.” She kept walking and said, “I don’t know if I’m going to break up with her or not, okay?”

She was telling the truth. “So why don’t you tell Lyndsay that?”

“Because she doesn’t want to hear that there’s even a chance that I will break up with her.”

“But why would you break up with her in the first place? Because of your parents?”

“Yes. My parents really don’t like the idea that I’m dating someone who isn’t an ariel. It was hard enough to come out to them saying that I like girls, but they really yelled at me when they found out Lyndsay was a fairy.”

“So, what are you going to do?”

“I don’t know. That’s the best I can tell you Emmett.” She moved faster and went towards her classroom. “Sorry. I’ll see you later.”

 

######

 

That afternoon I had a mentor meeting with Rabbi Feldstein. I walked to her office, but when I walked in, she wasn’t there. I looked around and saw that the door between her office and the assistant Dean’s office was open, so I stuck my head inside. “Excuse me?”
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