Leah - Genesis 29:31-30:21
The family 
It was not long before I fell pregnant. 
I was delighted that I had conceived before Rachel. 
She still hadn’t forgiven me for that wedding night even though it was as much a shock to me as it was to her. 

But she knew that Jacob loved her more than me and had gloated over that. 

Now I had something to gloat over. 

I saw it as compensation.

Perhaps God was being kind to me. 

I was glad to have a child to love and how would love me. 

And so my first son was born. 
I named him Reuben - See, a son, because the Lord had seen my misery. 
Three more sons followed in quick succession.

I also named them according to how I felt. 

Simeon – God has heard. 
Levi – which means joined, my husband will now be joined to me. 

Judah – Praise God. 

At last I was happy. 

I had something to praise God for. 

By this time Rachel was getting jealous, she still had no children of her own. 

And to my shame, I taunted her. 

In the end she gave Jacob her maid Bilhah who bore him two sons for her. 

And since I had not conceived for a while I did the same and my maid Zilpah had two sons. 

One day Rachel and I had a stupid argument over some mandrakes which Reuben had found. They are regarded as an aphrodisiac and Rachel wanted them. 

I refused, saying she had already taken my husband why should she have them as well? 

It was silly, I know, but Rachel said I could sleep with Jacob that night if I give them to her.  

It was as though I had hired Jacob that night with those mandrakes. 

If it was supposed to be aphrodisiac for Rachel it didn’t work. 

It was me who became pregnant, another son, Issachar, which means hired. 
Another son soon followed, Zebulun, which means honour. 

I was sure my husband would honour me now that I had six fine sons. 

There was a daughter, too, called Dinah, but her story is a sad one which I will not relate here. 

My family was complete. 

And I was happy. 

