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Joseph Tests His Brothers 
A play for youth groups by Joy Kingsbury-Aitken 

 

Dramatis personae 

Joseph (Second in Charge of Egypt) 

Slave (Joseph’s “interpreter”) 

Steward 

Reuben (oldest of Joseph’s brothers) 

Judah (a leader among Joseph’s brothers) 

Simeon (another brother) 

Benjamin (youngest of Joseph’s brother) 

Remaining seven brothers (mainly non speaking 

parts) 

Guard (non speaking part) 

 

SCENE ONE 

 

In an office, beside a grain store in ancient Egypt, near the border with Canaan, the “first minister” of the 

kingdom is checking the distribution records for the store.  A slave enters. 

SLAVE: Excuse me your Excellency.  There are ten men here from Canaan come to buy grain.  

What do I tell them? 

JOSEPH (preoccupied):  

Tell them to go away.  Egyptian grain is for Egyptians, not for the riff raff of other 

nations who haven’t made provisions for hard times. 

SLAVE: They won’t like that. (The slaves exits, then hurries back a few moments later).  Your 

Excellency… 

JOSEPH (impatiently):   Now what? 

SLAVE: The men say they won’t go away.  Their father sent them to buy grain, and they are 

not going home empty handed, they say.   

JOSEPH:  Then get the guards to move them on.   

The slave departs, but quickly returns. 

JOSEPH:  You again! 

SLAVE: They say you should know that their grandfather was a friend of Pharaoh.  I guess 

they mean the present Pharaoh’s grandfather.  Do you still want me to call the 

guards? 

JOSEPH (exasperated)  

So who was this grandfather who was a friend of the grandfather of Pharaoh, who 

was so important that I must be told about him? 
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SLAVE:  Nobody that important I’m sure.  Just somebody they called Abraham. 

 

JOSEPH (suddenly attentive): 

Abraham!  (pause) How many men from Canaan are there? 

 

SLAVE:  Ten.  Brothers apparently. 

 

JOSEPH:  Bring them in. 

SLAVE:  Right-o (slave departs to fetch the Israelites) 

The slave brings in the sons of Jacob enter who bow low before Joseph. 

JOSEPH (as an aside to the audience):  

This is unbelievable – my brothers here in Egypt, bowing before me, just like in that 

dream I had so many years ago. They look so much older than I remember them.  I 

wonder if they will recognise me. They probably won’t.  I’ll pretend I don’t know 

them and see what happens.  

 

Joseph approaches his brothers. 

 

JOSEPH Slave you will interpret for me.  You will tell me all that these men say, and say to 

them what I instruct you to tell them. 

SLAVE  Yes, your Excellency 

JOSEPH  Ask them where they are from. 

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor wants to know where you are from. 

REUBEN  We are from Canaan. 

SLAVE (to Joseph)  He says they are from Canaan – as I’ve already told you. 

JOSEPH   Ask them why they have come to Egypt. 

SLAVE (to the brothers)  

   The governor wants to know why you have come to Egypt. 

 

REUBEN There is famine throughout the world, and when our father heard that there was 

grain for sale in Egypt, he sent us here to buy food so that he and all who belong to 

his household will live and not die. 

 

SLAVE (to Joseph)  He says they have come to buy food – as I also have already told you. 
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JOSEPH Tell them I do not believe them.  Tell them that I think they are spies sent to find out 

how vulnerable the kingdom of Egypt is during this time of famine. 

 

SLAVE (to the brothers) 

  The governor says he does not believe you.  He thinks you are spies. 

 

ALL THE BROTHERS (shaking their heads vigorously)  

No! No! No! 

JUDAH Please tell his Excellency that we his servants are from a family of twelve brothers, 

honest men, the sons of an honourable man in Canaan.  Our youngest brother is 

home with our father, and one of our brothers is no more. 

SLAVE (to Joseph) He says that they belong to a family of twelve sons – ten here, one with their father, 

and one no more.  Dead I suppose he means. 

JOSEPH (aside to the audience)  

Not as dead as they think.  I’m worried about Benjamin though.  I don’t trust Judah.  

He’s the one who persuaded the rest of them to sell me to the Ishmaelites. Easy for 

them to say Benjamin is safe at home with our father.  I have no proof of that. 

JOSEPH (to the slave) Tell them I don’t believe them.  They are spies!  Here is how I intend to test whether 

they are telling the truth.  As Pharaoh lives, they shall not leave this place unless 

their youngest brother comes here.  One of them must return to Canaan and fetch 

him, while the rest remain in prison here.  When he returns with the youngest 

brother then I will know that they tell the truth.  If he does not return with the 

youngest brother then, as Pharaoh lives, I will know that they are spies. Tell them 

that, and then have the guards take them to prison. 

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor still doesn’t believe you.  He is convinced that you are spies. He has 

come up with a way of proving whether you are telling the truth or not.  Nine of you 

are going to goal and one of you is to go home to fetch your youngest brother.  Fail 

to bring that brother back with you and the governor will know you are telling lies, 

and that you really are spies.  I’d get that brother here as quickly as possible if I was 

you.  You don’t get five star accommodation in Egyptian prisons – and as for the 

food, well the rats dine better!   

ALL THE BROTHERS (horrified) 

  No! No! No! 

SLAVE (shouting)  Guards, take these men to prison. 

A guard enters. The brothers are escorted off stage by the guard.  Joseph and the interpreter follow. 

End of first scene. 
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SCENE TWO 

Joseph enters his office.  

JOSEPH (to the audience)  

My brothers have been in prison three days now – one day for every year I spent 

there.  I have summoned them into my presence.  I cannot keep nine of them here 

and send only one home.  Jacob our elderly father would die heartbroken if he 

thought he had lost ten of his twelve sons.  I am still worried about Benjamin 

though, but I have a plan by which I will discover whether or not he is alive. 

What’s keeping them? (shouting) Slave!  

The slave hurries in. 

SLAVE   You called, your Excellency. 

JOSEPH   Where are the Hebrews from Canaan that I commanded be brought to me? 

SLAVE   They are bathing, your Excellency. 

JOSEPH   They are bathing? 

SLAVE That’s what I said, your Excellency.  I insisted they wash and change their clothes 

before they came into your presence. You can’t imagine how foul they smelt after 

only three days in goal.  It made my stomach churn. 

JOSEPH I am acquainted with the odours of an Egyptian prison.  You get used to them after 

awhile. 

SLAVE  Really?  Impossible!    Ah, here they are now. 

The brothers enter and bow low to the governor. 

JOSEPH (to slave) Tell them that as a man who fears God I have decided that I will give them an 

opportunity to prove to me they are telling the truth. This is what they must do in 

order to live.  One of them must stay imprisoned here. The rest of them may buy the 

grain they say they have come for, so their households may not starve.  When they 

bring their youngest brother back here to me, then the brother I chose will be 

released, for then I will know that they have spoken the truth.  

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor says he is a God fearing man.  He will release all but one of you to 

return home.  He will even let you buy the grain you came for.  However, you must 

bring back your youngest brother to prove you have spoken the truth.  Then the 

man the governor chooses to imprison will be released, and you will all live and not 

die.   

REUBEN  We will do as the governor commands.  
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SLAVE (to Joseph) They have agreed to your conditions, not that they have any choice in the matter. 

JOSEPH (to the slave) Good, then go and have nine large sacks of grain prepared for them to take back to 

Canaan. 

SLAVE Nine sacks of grain will be filled immediately as you have commanded, your 

Excellency. 

The slave departs. The sons of Jacob talk among themselves. 

SIMEON Clearly we are being punished for what we did to our brother.  We wouldn’t listen to 

his pleading for mercy when we sold him to the slave traders, even though we could 

see how greatly distressed he was.  Now this suffering has come upon us. 

REUBEN Well I told all of you not to hurt the boy, but you wouldn’t listen to me.  So now a 

day of reckoning has come upon us all.   

JOSEPH (an aside to the audience) 

I am moved to tears.  I am tempted to put them out of their misery now and reveal 

my identity, but no I must go through with my plan.  I must have proof that 

Benjamin is alive. (shouting) Guard. 

 

The guard enters. 

 

Bind this man (pointing to Simeon) and take him to prison.  (The guard ties Simeon’s 

hands behind his back and marches his off stage.  The remaining brothers follow.  

Joseph leaves.  The slave enters.) 

SLAVE (addressing the audience) 

I think the responsibility of ensuring that everyone in Egypt is well fed during this current 

crisis is making the governor a little loopy.  You won’t believe this, but after accusing those 

Hebrews from Canaan of being spies, he has us slaves not only fill their grain sacks to 

overflowing, but to put the money they had paid for the grain back inside the sacks before 

we stitch them shut. Then to make sure the books balanced the governor paid for the grain 

from his own funds! (suddenly put hands over his mouth momentarily) Oops I promised not 

to tell anyone that.  Oh well, you don’t matter enough to count as “anyone”.  As I was 

saying, if all that wasn’t enough, he then insists we provide the Hebrews with provisions for 

their journey home. You’d think they were people of importance, like members of his own 

family, not just out of sheep shepherds from someplace north of here.  What can one say! 

We normal folk will never fathom the crazy ways of the aristocracy. 

The slave leaves.  End of scene two. 
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SCENE THREE 

Joseph is standing at window, looking down on the roadway that runs by the palace,  

where Jacob’s sons are dismounting from their donkeys. The slave enters in a state of excitement. 

 

SLAVE Your Excellency, they’re back.  The Hebrews from Canaan are back, and this time 

they have a lad with them – the youngest brother I assume.  

(addressing the audience) He reminds me of somebody I know, but I can’t think who.  

Uh-oh I see his high-and-mightiness the governor’s steward approaching.  I’m out of 

here.  We don’t get on. 

The slave departs and the steward enters. 

STEWARD Your Excellency, you asked me to inform you the moment the family of Hebrew 

brothers from Canaan arrived back in Egypt.  I am told that they are at this very 

moment at the grain store, and that they have been asking where they might find 

you. They have brought with them their youngest brother to prove that they are not 

spies, and to secure the release of their imprisoned brother. 

JOSEPH (turning towards the steward)  

I know, I saw them arrive, and I saw that they have the youngest brother with them.  Have 

an animal slaughtered and a banquet prepared.  Bring all the brothers here, including the 

man in goal.  We will feast together at noon. 

 

STEWARD  As you wish your Excellency.  

The steward departs. 

JOSEPH (to the audience)  

I am full of joy.  Soon I will talk to my dear brother Benjamin again.   

Joseph departs.  A little later the slave enters. 

SLAVE (to the audience) Phew, I’ve just took a short-cut through the palace kitchens.  That was a mistake!  I 

almost got attacked by a mad kitchen slave waving a meat cleaver.  Everyone is 

frenetically trying to prepare food for a banquet for the governor by noon. There will 

be at least eighteen present at the feast – the governor of course, and the Lady 

Asenath his wife, and their sons Manasseh and Ephraim, and Potiphera the 

governor’s father-in-law, and the eleven Hebrews, with the steward (urgh) serving 

and me interpreting.  The steward and I won’t be there as guests, of course, but I 

have my methods for ensuring some of the food comes my way.  I’m quite partial to 

lamb shank in brown onion sauce.  Got to make sure the steward doesn’t cotton 

onto what I’m up to though.  He’s a real spoil sport.  

I can see the Hebrews.  They have just entered the palace courtyard.  Boy they look 

as if they are about to attend a funeral not have a party.  Wonder what their 

problem is.  
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The steward enters 

STEWARD Shirking work again I see.  There is plenty to do.  Go make yourself useful – if you 

possibly can. 

SLAVE  Yes sir! 

Slave leaves.  The sons of Jacob (except Simeon) enter. 

REUBEN  Why have we been brought to the governor’s house? 

JUDAH It is because of the money replaced in our sacks the first time.  He wants to enslave 

us and take our donkeys. 

REUBEN We must explain what happened to his steward.  Maybe he will believe us and 

advocate on our behalf to the governor. 

They approach the governor and bow. 

REUBEN My lord, last time we were in Egypt we bought food.  We paid the asking price, but 

when we got to our home and opened our sacks we found in the top of each sack 

the money we had paid for that sack of grain.  We don’t know who put the money in 

our sacks, but we return it now, and we have more money with us to buy more 

grain. 

STEWARD Be easy.  Do not be afraid.  Your God and the God of your fathers must have put the 

money in your sacks, for I received full payment for the grain you bought.  I keep a 

record of all the grain sales, so I would know if there was a shortfall. 

I have someone here you will want to see. 

The steward leaves briefly, and brings back Simeon.  All the brothers hug Simeon joyfully. 

STEWARD I will fetch water for you to wash your dusty feet, and have your animals fed.  

(shouting) Slave. 

The slave enters. 

SLAVE  You called. 

STEWARD  Go feed fodder to the donkeys of these men. 

SLAVE (with a considerable lack of enthusiasm)  

Very well.  (muttering to the audience) You see how he treats me – me the best 

interpreter anywhere in Egypt, apart from those who work for Pharaoh, perhaps. I’m 

made to be a lowly stable hand.  He’ll have me mucking out the horse stalls before 

long.  

The slave departs. 
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REUBEN We have brought a gift for the governor – a little balm and honey, gum, resin, 

pistachio nuts, and almonds. 

STEWARD I am sure he will appreciate your generosity.  Please make yourselves comfortable 

until the governor comes.  He will dine with you at noon. 

The steward departs, the brothers sit down to wait, and chat among themselves. The slave rushes in.   

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor is arriving – and the food!   

The sons of Jacob get to their feet.  Joseph enters.   

The brothers bow to Joseph, and Reuben brings forward the gift they have prepared. 

 

REUBEN Your Excellency, be of good health. Our father has sent this gift to you. (He holds out 

the gift to Joseph, who takes it and puts it on a nearby table.) 

JOSEPH (beckoning to the slave)  

Interpret what the man said. 

 

SLAVE  He said he has a gift for your Excellency from his father. 

 

JOSEPH (to the slave)  Ask him about his father.  Is the old man they spoke about well?  Is he alive? 

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor wants to know if your father is well?  Is he even still alive? 

REUBEN  (bowing his head, along with all the other brothers).   

Our Father lives and is well. 

 

SLAVE (to the governor) Yes the old man lives. 

JOSEPH   That is excellent news.  (Pointing to Benjamin). This I presume is the youngest 

brother of whom they spoke to me? (Addressing Benjamin) God be gracious to you, 

my son! (Overcome with emotion he quickly departs the room).   

Joseph returns, followed by the Steward. 

STEWARD  Your Excellency, the banquet is ready. 

JOSEPH  Good.  Let us go into the dining hall. 

They all follow him out. A little later the slave returns. 

SLAVE (to the audience)  

If you think I’ve just enjoyed a good feed you are wrong.  I spent the entire banquet 

conveying messages from one group to another, with no opportunity to purloin a 

tasty morsel or two.  The governor sat at the top of the room, with his family on one 

side of the hall, and the Hebrews on the other side of the hall. It appears that 
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Egyptians and Hebrews can’t dine in close proximity, because Egyptians don’t 

approve of the Hebrews eating Egyptian gods. As for me, I’m not picky about who I 

sit beside at dinner time, and I don’t worship anything that goes moo or baa.  

Well besides having me constantly running back and forth across the hall facilitating 

communications, there were a couple of odd things about this dinner party.  The 

governor was very particular about where everyone sat.  He seated the brothers in 

order of their age, and nobody could work out how he knew when each was born.  

He seems to have taken quite a shine to the youngest one.  He sent portions of food 

and wine from his table to all the brothers, but much more to the boy.  Everyone ate 

as much as they possibly could, and got a bit tidily – except me, of course.  I’d have 

helped myself to some of the leftovers once everyone started to get merry, but the 

governor’s steward had his eye on me the entire time like an eagle eying up its prey.  

I decided not to risk it.  Pity, cook excelled herself this time. 

The slave departs 

End of scene three 

 

SCENE FOUR 

The slave enters 

SLAVE (to the audience)  

You won’t believe the hullabaloo here this morning.  The Hebrews left early with 

their sacks of grain, with the money secretly replaced inside each sack just like last 

time. Then it was discovered that the governor’s gold goblet was missing.  The 

guards were called to search the palace, beginning with the slave’s quarters of 

course, though I don’t know why.  If a slave turned up with a solid gold cup in the 

market everyone would know it was stolen.  Needless to say the governor’s goblet 

wasn’t found among us, so then the steward and the guards decided to go after the 

Hebrews.  Apparently the youngest brother must have taken a fancy to the goblet as 

it was found in his sack.  All the brothers protested their innocence, of course, but 

nobody believed them.  They are being brought back to stand trial before the 

governor.  Wouldn’t like to be in their sandals, not after all the kindnesses he has 

shown them. 

Slave exists.  Joseph enters. 

JOSEPH (to the audience) 

My plan to test my brothers is almost complete.  They are being brought back to 

stand trial before me for stealing my golden cup, which I had my servants plant in 

Benjamin’s grain sack. 

Steward enters 

STEWARD  The Hebrews are here, your Excellency. 
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JOSEPH Good.  Fetch that egotistical slave who thinks he’s a great interpreter, and then have 

the Hebrews brought in. 

The steward leaves.  The slave enters.   

The steward returns with the sons of Jacob.  

They immediately fall to their knees before Joseph. 

 

JOSEPH (sternly) What deed is this that you have done?  Did you not realise that one such as I have 

insights that others do not have. 

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor practices divination so you weren’t ever going to get away with your 

wickedness. 

JUDAH What can we say to you, my lord?  What can we speak?  How can we clear 

ourselves.  God has found out the guilt of your lord’s servants.  We will all be your 

lord’s slaves, both we and also the one in whose possession the cup has been found. 

BENJAMIN But I didn’t take that cup.  I swear I didn’t even touch it.  I don’t know how it got into 

my sack, but I didn’t put it there. 

SIMEON  Hush boy.  We are in a heap of trouble.  Don’t make it worse for yourself and for the 

rest of us. 

SLAVE (to Joseph) They say they will all be your slaves, your Excellency, not just the one who stole your 

cup. 

JOSEPH  Far be it from me that I should enslave men for a crime they have not committed.  

Only the one who was found to have my cup in his possession will become my slave.  

The rest of the men are to return in peace to their father. 

SLAVE (to the brothers) The governor says he won’t punish the innocent.  He will keep the boy as a slave and 

the rest of your can go home. 

Judah steps forward, and addresses Joseph directly 

JUDAH  O my lord, let your servant speak directly to you, for you are like Pharaoh deciding 

who will be imprisoned and who will be freed.  My lord when we came to Egypt the 

first time you asked us if we had a father and a brother, and we told you that we 

have an elderly father and a young brother, the child of his old age.  His mother only 

had two children.  The other boy is dead, so our father loves the remaining son 

dearly.  Then my lord told your servants not to return to Egypt unless we had our 

youngest brother with us for you wished to see him.  When we had exhausted the 

food that we acquired in Egypt our father instructed us to return to buy more grain. 

We told our father that we could not do so unless his youngest son came with us.  

This greatly distressed our father, who said that he would descend into Sheol if 

anything bad should happen to the boy.  Therefore we cannot return home without 

the boy for the sorrow of our father would cause him to die.  Moreover your servant 
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promised our father that he would take care of his son, and return him home safely, 

and so I cannot go back to my father if the boy is not with me, for I fear to see that 

suffering that would cause my father.  Therefore, please let your servant remain as a 

slave to my lord in place of the boy, and let the boy go back with his brothers. 

JOSEPH (to the steward) Send everyone away.  Only the Hebrews are to stay. 

The slave and the steward depart. 

JOSEPH  My brothers, my brothers, I am Joseph.  Is my father Jacob truly still alive?   

Gasps of disbelief and shock from the brothers. 

Come closer to me (they come closer).  Yes I am your brother Joseph whom you sold 

into Egyptian slavery.  Do not be distressed, or angry with yourselves, because you 

sold me here; for God sent me before you to preserve our family.  There has been 

famine in this land for two years, and there will be five more years in which there 

will be neither ploughing nor harvest.  God sent me here to save lives.  So it is not 

you who sent me here, but God.  He has made me a father to Pharaoh, and lord of 

all his house and ruler over all the land of Egypt.  Hurray, you must go to my father 

and tell him that his son Joseph lives and is ruler of all Egypt, and that there is land in 

Goshen where you and your households and your flocks may settle.  Pharaoh has 

given me wagons to transport your wives and your little ones and our father.  So go, 

bring our father and your families, and give no thought to your possessions, for the 

best of all the land of Egypt will be yours. 

Joseph embraces each brother, and they depart. 

Enter the slave. 

SLAVE (to the audience) That’s pretty much the end of the story.  Pharaoh got to hear that the governor’s 

family were in town, and made a sizeable land grant to Joseph so that his family 

could settle in the Nile delta region.  The governor sent his brothers home loaded 

with all the good things of Egypt – grain, bread, garments, money, wagons and 

twenty donkeys.  Less for me to feed!  His parting words to his brothers were, “Do 

not quarrel along the way.”  Maybe he had his doubts about how reformed they 

really were.   

This whole saga has got me thinking.  Don’t know that I would be so ready to forgive 

my brothers for selling me into slavery.  I would probably pack them off to the 

foulest prison in the land to think about their sins for awhile.  Still showing grace 

makes for a happier ending than getting revenge.  Perhaps I should become a bit 

more like the governor – maybe less disrespectful towards his steward. [Off stage 

the steward shouts “slave”].   Hmmm, I’ll need to think about that a bit more! 

 

The End 


