Slave Trader:
Slaves, slaves for sale. Come and get your lovely slaves here.

Potiphar:
I’m looking for a young, strong and clever slave to help around the house. Do you have any like that?

Slave Trader:
Oh yes, Captain Potiphar sir. We’ve got a brand new one here. Joe come here.

Potiphar:
He’s exactly what I need to do all my dirty work. How much do you want for him?

Slave Trader:
60 Silver coins should cover it sir. You’ve made a good decision there; he looks like a hard worker.

Potiphar:
He’ll have to be one. Slave! Come here.
Joseph:
Yes, sir. What would you like me to do?

Potiphar:
First of all; scrub the floor.

Joseph:
Yes, sir. (Scrubs floor)

Potiphar:
Clean the windows.

Joseph:
Yes sir. (Cleans windows)

Potiphar:
Give this to my wife. (Joseph takes it to Mrs Potiphar)

Mrs Potiphar:
A new slave, oh goody! Do the washing up.

Joseph:
Yes madam. (Washes up)

Mrs Potipahr: Dust the ornaments.

Joseph:
Yes madam. (Dusts)

Potiphar:
Do it more quietly. I’m trying to work here.

Joseph:
Sorry sir.

Potiphar:
100 plus 100 plus 100 equals … um …

Joseph:
300 sir.

Potiphar:
What? Do you do maths as well as cleaning?

Joseph:
Yes sir

Potiphar:
Then you can take over and do all my maths for me.

Mrs Potiphar:
I say darling, I think we’ve done very well out of this new slave. He’s hard working and it’s like he wants to help us. How much was he?

Potiphar:
Only 60 pieces of silver.

Mrs Potiphar:
Oh goody! I always did say you were a good bargain hunter darling.

