Case Study 1:  Chantalle’s Story
(Modified from DPKO Training Module on Sexual Exploitation and Abuse)

This case study is based on a journalist interview with “Chantalle in Goma”

“Since I first came to Goma last year I try to go out to the different bars.  If it is a good night I will go with five or six men.  Most of them work for the UN or other foreign organizations here.  If someone wants to pay me more then I will only go with one man for the whole night.  If I find a good man he can pay me up to 20 US dollars for a whole night, but a bad one will pay only 1 US dollar.  The price depends on the man’s heart.  Sometimes I will go with the men only for a short time in the bars in town, or sometimes I will bring them back here.  There is a mattress in my room and my four children stay in the room next door.

Recently things have got very bad in Goma.  There have been a lot of soldiers around from different military groups and there are many bad stories about what they are doing and people are being killed and raped.  If we don’t hear them shooting before seven o’clock in the evening, then we will go out to the bars to work.  If I come back from the bars late and see that the soldiers are still around, I will go back to the bar and ask some of the UN soldiers to walk me home.  If they do, I will normally sleep with them for payment.

I go with UN soldiers because they are the ones with money and normally have condoms to wear.  Now when I go to the bars, I don’t even ask where the man is from.  I don’t care anymore.  I see them and only think of the money they can give me.  We go with the foreign men because they have the money.  

I am from a small town near Bukavu originally, but have been in Goma for nearly a year now.  My first husband was killed in the war, quite a few years ago.  He was a soldier and caught in the fighting.  My second husband left me last year.  Our town was attacked by soldiers one night and they came to our house and raped me and my sister in front of our children.  My husband was in the house at the time and the soldiers made him watch.   After that he left me and the children for another woman.

I had to leave the village and go to Bukavu to find work because we thought the soldiers might come back and were scared to stay in our village.  But life in Bukavu was very difficult.  There was no way I could find work to make money to buy food for my children.  I heard that girls in Goma could make money from going with UN soldiers and other international people in Goma, so I decided to come here to do prostitution.

My oldest child is 15, one is 8, the others 5 and 3.  We haven’t eaten anything since yesterday because we have no money for food.  School costs $4 US dollars per month for each child.    At the moment, I can only afford to send two of my children, one stays at home with the baby who is still too young.”
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