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 After two years of having sex with men so Levi could live comfortably in the hills of 

Ephraim, Chaka had had enough.  She missed her family and all the comforts of living in 

Bethlehem.  She was tired of the endless encounters with sleazy men whose wives wouldn’t do 

the things Levi insisted she do because of the money it brought to him. She couldn’t believe that 

her father had really sold her to Levi, knowing that this would be her life as his concubine.  She 

knew that concubines were never treated as well as the first wives were, but this – this was too 

much.  She planned her escape and one night, when everyone was sleeping, she fled.   

 During the approximately 25 mile walk back to Bethlehem, Chaka envisioned a new life 

for herself.  She thought of the welcoming arms of her father and how he would be horrified by 

what Levi had insisted of her just to make money.  She imagined her father would find her a new 

husband and then she would be free to live happily as a wife and mother. She thought of the 

smiles on the faces of her children as she played with them and taught them about life.  She also 

knew a lot of this was just a fantasy.  The reason she was sold as a concubine in the first place 

would always keep her from having the life of a first wife.  She had been found while making 

love to a boy from the neighboring village.  It didn’t matter that they were in love and wanted to 

spend their lives together.  It didn’t matter that he had been the only one she had ever known in 

that way.  The only thing that mattered was that in her father’s eyes, she was “used goods.”  She 

would never be worthy of the dowry that came with a virgin daughter.  She knew her only hope 

was to live out her days in her father’s home as a servant or be sold off as someone else’s 

concubine.  But she also knew that her father would not send her back to Levi – especially after 

she told him what Levi made her do.   

 When Chaka arrived home, her father’s reaction was nothing like she had expected.  He 

didn’t welcome her into his arms or ask her how she was.  As soon as he saw her, Chaka’s father 

simply asked, “What has happened to Levi?” Chaka realized that her father’s concern was not 

with her at all, but with the man he had entrusted her to two years ago.  She tried to explain why 

she had left Levi and shared in detail some of the horrible things he had made her do with those 
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men, but Chaka’s father just constantly shook his head and muttered over and over, “How could 

you do this to me?  How could you do this to me?” 

After only a few moments of this display of disappointment, Chaka’s father looked up at 

her and, without emotion, stated: “You must return to your husband, Chaka.  He paid me fairly 

for you and you are his property.  There is nothing I can do for you.”  Then he turned from her 

and started to walk toward his one-room house.   

 Chaka ran after her father and begged him to take her into his home again.  She promised 

him that she would do all that he wished if he would only allow her to stay.  Her voice cracked as 

she stressed her disgust with Levi and that she could never return to him.  Tears stained her dirty 

cheeks and she shivered with loneliness before her father.   

This display must have been enough to break through his disappointment because it was 

then that Chaka’s father allowed her to enter the house on the condition that if Levi came for her, 

she would have to return with him as his concubine.  Chaka’s heart leapt with joy!  She doubted 

Levi would make the trip to bring her back since he had access to other concubines that he could 

use as he had been using her.  She was finally free of the chains that bound her to sinfulness.  

She would no longer be made to allow men to treat her like an animal.  She would no longer be 

forced to lay in the filth that her heart felt as man after man relieved his wicked urges onto her.  

She might be lonely here and longing for the life of love and family that she could have had, but 

she would never again feel the shame that those acts brought to her.  And so it was, that for the 

next four months, Chaka served her father with the graciousness and gratitude of a freed slave. 

Late in the afternoon of a particularly warm day, Chaka was cooking a stew to be had for 

that evening’s meal when she heard her father shouting out to someone outside.  As she looked 

out from the doorway, Chaka saw Levi and his servant boy, leading two donkeys on the same 

path she walked four months ago.  Her heart sunk into her belly as she watched her father run to 

Levi and embrace him.  Even after all she had shared with her father about the horrors she 

experienced because of Levi, he still didn’t understand.  He cared only about saving his own 

skin.  She knew this because her father had muttered it several times since she had returned.  His 

greatest worry was that Levi would return and he would have to pay him back for the time Chaka 

had been away from Levi.  He worried that he would not be able to pay what Levi wanted and 

would end up having to become a servant himself.  Chaka knew her horrors were about to begin 

again.  Sadly, she had no idea those horrors would be nothing like anything she had ever 
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experienced or could imagine.  The horrors that were about to be inflicted upon her would not 

only end her life, but would be so tragic that they would be used to warn people for generations 

to come of the consequences of turning their backs on God.      

For the next four days and nights, Chaka watched as her father entertained Levi.  His fear 

of Levi was despicable to her.  She listened as they laughed in their drunkenness and spoke 

harshly of women, as if they weren’t actually human beings.  Her stomach turned as her father 

begged Levi to stay longer day after day and then proceeded to break bread and drink wine with 

him, as if he had not harmed her at all.  To her, it was like her father was dining with the enemy.  

All the joy she felt when her father took her in was turned to stone in her heart.  She simply sat in 

silence and waited for the moment when Levi would have had enough of this frivolity and insist 

on returning to his home, with her in tow.   

Unfortunately – and fortunately – Chaka could not see into her father’s heart.  For, it was 

there that she would be validated to see the tiny bit of her father’s own guilt and shame that was 

causing him to stall her departure.  While he was terrified of Levi and knew he had to let him 

take Chaka away again, his heart did weep tears of sadness as he thought of his only daughter 

being used for the gratification of immoral men.  Yet, it was also there that she would see his 

blame as he imagined what Chaka could have been if only she had not given herself to that boy.  

If she had not allowed her own sinful lusts to force him to sell her as a concubine, he could have 

watched her raise a family and been a grandfather to little ones that would sit on his lap and ask 

him to tell them stories.  None of this would be happening if Chaka had only been a wholesome 

daughter, obedient and wise until the time was right for her to be exchanged for an appropriate 

first wife settlement. 

On the afternoon of the fifth day after Levi’s arrival, he finally impressed upon Chaka’s 

father that the time had come for them to leave.  No argument ensued.  No more cajoling 

occurred.  Chaka’s father simply said good-bye to her, gave some extra straw to Levi’s servant to 

sustain the donkeys during their trip and walked back into his home, closing the door behind 

him.  Chaka’s heart sunk as the three of them led the donkeys away from her freedom and back 

to her life as a sex slave.   As they traveled and the warmth of the sun disappeared under the 

horizon, Levi’s servant suggested they stop in Jerusalem.  Since the people of Jerusalem were 

not Israelites, Levi protested and insisted they continue their travels.  But, as night fell the three 

came upon Gibeah, whose inhabitants were Benjamites, one of the twelve tribes of Israel.  The 
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dangers of traveling at night outweighed the fact that the people of this place were not of Levi’s 

tribe.  The three stopped in the center of town and waited for someone to come along to invite 

them for a night’s stay.      

The three waited and waited but not one inhabitant of the town offered hospitality.  

Chaka was chilled by the night air, but felt validated in her hatred of Levi.  She knew the reason 

no one offered them shelter was because the people of this place could see through Levi.  They 

knew he was a horrible person and didn’t deserve comfort or safety.  She may have been 

uncomfortably cold on the outside, but her insides were boiling with her anger and feelings of 

vengeance.   

After several hours of sitting in the dark, an older man walked through the square and 

saw the three travelers.  He asked who they were and why they were sitting out in the night.  

Levi explained that he had been traveling from Bethlehem back to his home in the hills of 

Ephraim.  A smile stretched across the old man’s face as he exclaimed “My goodness, son, what 

a small world it is!” He explained that he was originally from Ephraim and was living here 

temporarily to make ends meet.  He had been working in these fields which had proven more 

fruitful than those in the hills and was just on his way home to have supper with his daughter.  

He welcomed them to stay the night with them, safe and warm inside their hut instead of out in 

the coldness and uncertainty of the darkened town square. 

Upon arrival at the home of the old man, Levi sent his servant to lay straw for the 

donkeys, and dismissed Chaka to the back room with their host’s daughter.  After the men filled 

their bellies, the servant and the two women were invited to eat.  Chaka looked around the room 

and for a brief moment felt a glimmer of hope.  Perhaps this wasn’t going to be so horrible after 

all.  Levi hadn’t scolded her since they had left her father’s home.  In fact, he hadn’t spoken to 

her at all.  Maybe her running away got through to him and he realized she was worth more than 

the money he made from those men who wanted to have sex with her.  Maybe he just needed her 

back to do household chores and be an occasional use for his own gratification.   

Chaka’s hope was harshly interrupted by a pounding on the door.  Voices were heard 

shouting, “Send out the traveling man so that we can have sex with him!”   

The old man quickly went outside and his refusal, while muffled, could be heard through 

the closed door, “No!  You mustn’t do this.  This man is my guest and I will not allow you to 
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disgrace him in this way.  Why not take my daughter – she is a virgin – and the traveler’s 

concubine?  They could serve your desires for as long as you need them.”   

Chaka looked across the table and into the eyes of the host’s daughter.  She saw the same 

fear that she had felt when she first was put in a room with a corrupt man.  She saw the same 

betrayal she had felt when her own father had sold her as a concubine, taking away her only 

chance to have children, a family, a life worth living.  Even though she had only just met her, she 

felt a duty rise up within her to protect this girl.   

Chaka rose from the table and started to shout, “No!  I will not let him give his daughter 

to this mob.  She is too young!”   

Outside the voices of the mob were heard raging against the old man’s offer.  It sounded 

as if they might harm him if he wouldn’t send out Levi.  The situation was getting out of control 

with Chaka shouting inside and the mob shouting outside.  In one swift motion, Levi open the 

door, pushed Chaka out into the crowd and pulled the old man back in.  Chaka heard the door 

slam behind her as the last moments of her life took hold.   

At first, some of the men continued to pound on the door, demanding the traveler be sent 

out as well.  But when they saw the others having their way with Chaka, the pounding and 

demanding stopped.  All that Chaka could hear then were the taunts of the men, the chanting of 

those watching as others raped her throughout the night.  In the beginning of the attack, she felt 

enormous physical pain and unrelenting terror.  She couldn’t stop the screams from rising within 

her and escaping her mouth.  She couldn’t keep from weeping for the life she had wanted.  She 

couldn’t shield herself from the deeds that were being done to her or the words that were being 

shouted at her.  She was quickly being stripped of her womanhood and becoming a thing – not 

only to these men, but also within her own heart.  She was hopeless and helpless.  

But as the night wore on, Chaka’s hopelessness turned into a sense of vindication as she 

realized she was the only one of the household being harmed.  Her protests had saved the host’s 

daughter from this degradation.  Her willingness to stand and shout had given that girl the chance 

that she never had.  The physical pain she was feeling was unbearable and the mental turmoil 

unalterable, yet Chaka’s soul was alive for the first time since she had fallen in love with the boy 

back home.   
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When this story is told, people often speak of the absence of God.  They talk of how God 

turned his back on his people because they had turned their backs on him.  Sadly, most people 

who tell this story don’t really know God.  They don’t know the depth of God’s love for his 

children, and the intensity of his desire to protect those children.  God may have been silent 

during this time in history, giving no guidance to his people, but he was still waiting quietly in 

the hearts of each one of his children.  When Chaka shouted out against the harming of the virgin 

daughter, she was treating her neighbor as she had wished she had been treated.  Subconsciously 

she knew that speaking out would put her in harm’s way, but she did it anyway.  God rose up in 

her heart at that moment and gave her soul all the courage and stubbornness needed to get 

through the night of horror that laid before her.  God knew the heart of Levi and therefore knew 

he would throw Chaka to the mob, for his plan was to kill her when they arrived home anyway.  

God knew the mob would not relent and that Chaka was about to be inflicted with pain and 

torture that none of his children should ever have to experience.  Even in all that, God rejoiced in 

Chaka’s moment of selflessness.  He used her bravery and deep-seeded love of another to turn 

her story into one that would be told for generations to come.   

After the mob had satisfied their lusts, they left Chaka outside the home, naked and 

barely alive.  In her final moments of human life, she crawled back to the door of the host’s 

home, toward the brightest, warmest light she had ever seen.  When she reached the threshold, a 

man appeared and lifted her from the ground, holding her in his arms with a radiant love she had 

never before experienced.  As he carried her away from the host’s home, Chaka looked back and 

saw a tattered and bloodied body littering the doorway.  A final tear left the eye of her soul as 

she and her new friend dissolved into love’s embrace. 

  


