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Dedication

dedicate this book to all the hungry, thirsty children
I
of the world, and to all the children who need medical
help, as well as the orphan children in this world that
God has told us to take care of. But do we? I try, but
do you? Think on that and please help in whatever way
you can. Ten percent of the profits from this book will
go toward helping the children in this world that need
help, through Christian charities.
						
						

Thanks,
Grampa Ed

Preface

This story is “mostly fiction” but parts of it are also
factual as it is based upon stories from the Bible. The
story is told from the perspective of a young concubine,
who describes her experiences and those of other concubines. Some of the stories are hearsay to her, as they
are told to her by two of the Kings of early Israel—one
being the father and the other his son.
Both kings were favored by God when they walked
in the ways of the Lord, and both kings had the same
problem: they did things in dealing with women that
were not right in the eyes of the Lord.
This story is told by Abishag, a Shunammite, a
beautiful young virgin and the last woman to take care
of King David.
The author recommends this book for “adult reading only,” as some portions contain explicit intimate
descriptions and narration.
The author does not mean to hurt the feelings of
any person with this story. Rather, he is trying to get
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the people to turn again to the Bible, especially those
who are without a church, and is sorry if any offense is
taken, as none is intended.

vi

Chapter One
King David and I, Abishag

This story is a work of historical fictional, as it is
based on actual people living during the time of the
Bible but offers details that could not be specifically
known.
You might ask, “What is a half-wife?” You shall
find out as you read the next few paragraphs.
A half-wife is a concubine. What is a concubine?
The definitions range broadly, from a “lesser wife” to
an unmarried and unrelated female household worker.
For greater clarity, let us turn to some of the definitions
I have found.
Easton’s Bible Dictionary and Fausset’s Bible dictionary both indicate the “lesser wife” view of a biblical-era concubine, emphasizing that they are specifically to provide children and most especially in instances
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where a wife is barren. However, certain Biblical
scholars have expressed disagreement about the proper
meaning of the term.
First, some scholars say a concubine is actually a
female slave, while others say they are “free slaves.”
Second, some scholars think they are married to the
man in question, but with no dowry paid to the concubine’s father for the marriage, which would put the
concubine in a lower ranking of a man’s wives.
Third, some scholars believe concubinage to be a common-law marriage, while others say a concubine is an involuntary wife who was obtained from the booty of war.
Other scholars suggest that a woman would voluntarily
became a concubine in order to obtain security, such as
clothing, a roof over her head, food, and other needs.
Fourth, there are some scholars who say that although a concubine was sexually active with the man
who owned her, she also had to serve the man’s other
wives as a servant. In such circumstances, however, the
man was expected to be faithful to them all.
Fifth, a few scholars say that having concubines
started after the great flood so that the world could be
re-populated faster, but it was then merely perpetuated
for centuries. In addition, the practice may have been
continued because Israel fought so many wars trying to
establish their country and lost a lot of men.
Regardless, a man would be dishonored if another
man laid hands on any of his concubines or wives. One
of King David’s sons did this to him, as you will read
later in this story.
Sixth, one definition used by some scholars for
term concubine is “half-wife.” This comes from the
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Aramaic phrase Palga Isha. This is the definition the
author prefers.
The word concubine is found in eight books of the
Bible, in ten chapters and sixteen verses. It is also found
in six chapters of Second Samuel.
Now, before we go any further, I wish to emphasize
that I am not a Bible scholar. I do teach the Bible in a
small group Bible study, and I have written a couple of
books on the Bible and another fictional book that is
based on the Bible. However, the purpose of this writing is simply to encourage people to read and study the
Bible. Therefore, just enjoy the book. Thanks.
Now, on with the story.
***
Shalom. My name is Abishag. I am a Shunammite
and I once lived just outside of Jerusalem. Yes, I was
a concubine and I became King David’s at the age of
sixteen when I was still a virgin. (I had been told that I
was very beautiful by many people).
I will start this story when King David’s male servants found me as I watered our family’s donkey. The
men approached me and said that they wished to speak
with my father. We were not well-to-do people and
the donkey was all we had to help my crippled brother
move around. He was born crippled and my mother died
giving birth to him, so I did a lot of the work feeding
my father and brother, and taking care of the donkey.
My father worked as a grain miller for a rich family in
the area, but only worked when there was grain to be
milled, so we had very little money.
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King David’s men could not believe how beautiful I was. After talking with my father for a long time
alone, they then called for me. That is when I learned
that King David needed someone to take care of him in
his last days on earth, to lay with him and to keep him
warm, and to be his concubine.
I was honored to be chosen but I was worried, too,
for he was old and I was young and wanted children
some day. I was also worried about my father and my
brother, as I was unsure who would take care of them.
I could not leave them alone.
However, King David’s servants told me that they
would pay my father one hundred talents of silver, and
my brother the same, as well as giving them many sheep
and camels. This would take care of both of them for
the rest of there lives. My father then told me I should
go, as he wanted me to get married and move out of the
house so he did not have to feed me anymore. I knew
deep down that the money talked to my father, as he
would never see that much money again in his lifetime.
So, even though it hurt, I honored my father’s wishes
and said I would go.
When I arrived at the palace of King David it surprised me, as all the wives and other concubines were
much older than I, with the youngest being around forty
years of age. After I was showed to my quarters (which
were bigger than my father’s entire house), I took a
bath and put on new clothes that the servants had made
just for me. When I was ready, one of the male servants
took me to meet King David.
I was expecting to see an old man that needed help
eating and moving around.
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Yes he was old, but I could not believe how young
he looked in many ways. His body was nearly like that
of a thirty-year old man—very muscular with no fat.
Even so, most of the time he was bundled up in thick
clothing as he was cold much of the time. Before I went
to meet the King, I was instructed on what to do and
what not to do by the other concubines. They also told
me what his likes and dislikes were, and what he liked
to eat and drink. It was a lot to learn in a very short
period of time, but the others reminded me that they
would be just a very short distance away.
I took very good care of King David every day, and
at night I slept with him to keep him warm. I tried everything I knew to get him aroused, but to no avail. At
times he instructed me as well on things to do, but nothing would happen—no erection, no lying on top of me.
Although he knew how to make love in many other ways
that would keep me happy, he never knew me as a woman
or a wife, or a concubine. At times I wanted to leave, for I
was a woman and I wanted to have children someday. But
I never would, even if the king could not make love to me
to produce a child. How would I repay the king for all the
money he gave to my father and my brother? So, I stayed
with the king until he went to join his forefathers.
King David had led a good life, but it had also been
a very hard life as he made Israel into a great nation. In
order to do so, he had to fight many wars and win. Also,
every time he turned around someone would try to take
his place, or take the credit for his work. Even one of
his sons once tried this.
The King had taken eight wives and twenty concubines before I arrived, and they had given him twenty
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children. He told me many stories about all of them
as we lay in bed together, with me trying to keep him
warm even when it was hot outside. He loved them all,
especially his children. However, being at war all the
time he was not at home very much and did not have
the time he wanted to spend with his children. Therefore the king had to rely on his wives and concubines
to teach his children right from wrong.
I will now tell a story that King David told to me,
Abishag, about his wife Bathsheba, whom he loved the
most of all his wives and concubines. The story began
many years before I came to the palace.
***
It was a very hot night and the king could not sleep
so he went out on the rooftop, which is a custom in our
country. When it is hot you go to the roof at night, as it
is cooler there. There was a full moon that night, and he
could see a good distance. Looking around in the bright
moonlight, he saw Bathsheba taking a bath on her roof.
She had lit some candles so she could see, and between
the moonlight and the candlelight the king could see
Bathsheba very well.
The king could not believe how beautiful she
was, with her round firm breasts and nice firm buttocks and perfect shape. He watched her dry off and
get dressed, during which he had such an erection he
thought it would explode into many pieces. He knew
he had to have her, so in the morning he sent two of
his male servants to find out who she was and to invite her to an audience with the king. She agreed to
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the invitation and the servants told her that they would
return at the evening meal to escort her to the palace.
Also, they informed her that she would dine with the
king on the roof of the palace as it would be cooler
there in the evening.
Now Bathsheba was the wife of Uriah, a Hittite, who
was away fighting a war for the king against the people
of Ammon, along with many others, but the king knew
him not.
As I said before, King David was a very handsome
man, and with Bathsheba’s husband gone for a very
long time—and along with a few glasses of wine—
King David soon had her in bed with him. She was
simply unable to say no to the king and this was the
start of a very difficult situation. After having sex for
most of the night, Bathsheba left the palace before the
people of the city arose. After she had left, King David
could not stop thinking about her and he soon realized
that he was deeply taken with her amazing beauty. This
was the start of their problems as they had committed adultery, given that both of them were married. He
tried getting her out of his mind with the business of
running his kingdom but he could not do so.
About three months later, Bathsheba sent word to
the king that she had to see him. So King David again
sent a servant to bring her to the palace. When they
were alone, she told him that she was with child. What
were they going to do? This would cause trouble for
both of them. King David was very happy for an instant, thinking about the child, but almost immediately
he also began to worry about what they would tell her
husband.
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After thinking for a time, King David told her not to
say anything to anyone. He would send for her husband
and upon his arrival he would thank him for being a good
soldier and would then send him home to her. Surely her
husband would have sex with her, and then when the
baby arrived she could just tell him it came a little early.
It was a very good plan, if it worked like it should.
So King David sent for Uriah the Hittite, and had
an audience with him, thanking him for his courage
and fighting skills as he battled the people of Ammon.
The King then told Uriah to go home to his wife, as
he knew that he had been away for some time. After
spending time with her, Uriah could return to the war
in the morning.
In the morning the king was up early and was surprised to find Uriah sleeping along with some of the
servants outside the palace gate. He inquired if Uriah
had been there all night, and if so why he had not gone
home. Uriah replied that he could not go home as all
his comrades in arms were still fighting. He felt that
he could not allow himself the pleasure of going home
when they could not yet go to their families.
Deeply concerned, King David had Uriah stay one
more day at the palace and wined him and dined him all
day long until he was fairly drunk, but not too drunk.
Again the king sent him home to Bathsheba and again
in the morning the king found him outside the palace
gates. Inquiring further, the king learned that Uriah had
again denied himself the company of his wife in deference to the loneliness of other soldiers still fighting.
Realizing that he could not prevail in this way, the
king sent him back to the war and had an audience with
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Uriah’s commander in the army. He then directed the
commander to put Uriah in the heaviest area of fighting
and to then abruptly pull back everyone except Uriah. In
this way Uriah would be killed by their enemies in battle.
The commander followed King David’s instructions, and
Uriah was soon killed in battle with the Ammonites.
After Bathsheba had mourned for Uriah for an appropriate period, King David brought her back to the
palace where he married her. However, God was extremely displeased with the King. He had committed
two grievous sins. One was breaking the commandment concerning adultery, and the other was breaking
the commandment against killing someone unjustly—
in this situation, to gain another’s wife. Soon God sent
a prophet to King David and the prophet told the king
that his son through Bathsheba would live only a short
time after its birth, because of his having broken these
two cardinal commandments.
When the child was born the king began fasting and
praying, hoping that with sincere efforts at repentance
God might yet spare the child. However, as prophesied,
the baby took ill and died soon after it was born. Then,
after the child died, the king mourned no more. In the
coming years, King David and Bathsheba had other
children and one was called Solomon. He was just a
few years older then I, and when King David was near
death, Solomon became the new king over Israel.
After King David went to join his forefathers, King
Solomon took some of King David’s concubines for
his own, including myself. (I will share more about that
later.) The others were considered widows of the king
and would never know another man intimately. At this
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moment, however, we will continue with the stories
that King David was telling me before we go on to discuss King Solomon.
King David told me of our forefather Abraham, who
had many concubines that had given him many sons.
Buy the B&N ePub version at:http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/abishag-grampa-ed
/1113655812?ean=2940013197022
Buy the Kindle version at:http://www.amazon.com/Abishag-The-Half-Wife-ebo
ok/dp/B005FYTGYM/ref

