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DANIEL AND FRIENDS 

Paula Pettit Skender  

This is a fictional dialog implied from the true history of the Hebrew nation. 

 “Belteshazzar? What did you just call me? Did you call me Belteshazzar?” Incredulous, 

the young Hebrew boy named Daniel frowned at the door as Ashpanez, chief of the court 

officials, closed it without answering. “They’ve changed my name to their god!” 

 “These people demand too much!” Mishael stood up from his chair. “Name changes to 

their gods! But don’t be too upset, Daniel,” Mishael, whose Hebrew name meant, ‘who is like 

God’ shook his head, shrugged and grimaced, “I’m now renamed Meshach meaning ‘who is like 

Venus.’ They must think that I look like a woman! Venus! This is mockery of my Hebrew 

name.” All three friends frowned heavily at the towering Mishael. No one would ever mistake 

this boy for a woman. But Mishael continued to address Daniel’s complaint, “At least you are 

favored by a male god, even though this idol Belteshazzar is no god at all.” 

 “What these heathens want is to take away our Hebrew heritage. They want us to forget 

our Hebrew names, our Hebrew laws, our Hebrew God. They now call me Abednego, the 

servant of Nego, another Babylonian god. They are not happy with Azariah, ‘helped by God,’ I 

think that they are jealous because it is true, my God has been a mighty help to me.” Azariah 

frowned into the faces of his three friends. 
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 “Yes, that is exactly their plan,” Hananiah stood up from his chair by the window. “I 

don’t like their new name for me, either. Shadrach! ‘illumined by the sun god.’ Detestable! They 

plan to remove any reminder of the God of our fathers. They re-educate us and persuade us to 

believe in their false gods. If we refuse, we will feel the wrath of their punishment. My Hebrew 

name, Hananiah is significant to me. It means ‘God has given.’ For it is true, He has given me all 

things. And He has given me this trial as a captive in Babylon to overcome and stand-fast against 

our enemies in all things that the Lord commanded us in His Word.” 

 “Shhh,” Daniel spoke and walked to the door, checking down the hall for anyone 

listening. When he saw no one, he closed the door and turned to the group. Daniel’s words now 

came in anger, “My name is Daniel. It means ‘God is my judge.’ As you said, these Babylonian 

gods are no gods at all. Now that they have defeated us because our leaders did not obey God, 

we find ourselves here. We cannot forget God’s Words. However, since we must do as our 

captors dictate because we are a defeated people, we must make petitions to our Father in 

Heaven that we choose our steps wisely from this day forward. For certainly our nation has been 

brought low for the sins of disobedience. We must choose careful cooperation with these captors 

unless they attempt to make us violate God’s Word. 

 “We can make a pact between us and with the living God that we will not forget Him and 

all of His statutes,” Mishael, now renamed Meshach, spoke as he looked for agreement from his 

friends. 

 “This I know, that only God can deliver us out of this and into His excellent will for 

whatever our purposes lay in this land, He truly is my great ‘Help,’” Abednego nodded. 

 “So true, and he gives us this trial to overcome,” Shadrach agreed as he looked to 

Daniel’s lead. 
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 Daniel paused, knowing that King Nebuchadnezzar would never tolerate disobedience 

and that he and his friends may easily be put to death. But Daniel nodded, “I will write a history 

of our feats and our failures here in this foreign land of Babylon. Agreed?” 

 All four boys nodded. 

 “I will list our Hebrew names and our Babylonian names in this history of our story. But I 

am certain that in the world of the Babylonians that they will demand that we call each other by 

their foreign names. So, let us be careful to remember our Hebrew names and our history and let 

us be careful to comply with our captures if their demands do not violate the will of our God.” 

 Daniel looked at his three friends for agreement. Everyone nodded, except Mishael. He 

frowned heavily. 

 “What is wrong, Meshach?” 

 Mishael cringed at the new Babylonian name that Daniel had just called him, “All right. 

Belteshazzar, I just don’t like being called ‘who is like Venus.’” 

 “We know your name Mishael. You are not ‘like Venus’. No one can take your place in 

stature and in heart. The living God knows your name, ‘who is like God.’ And we, your friends, 

know who you are. And while the Babylonians may call you by their name, Meshach, they will 

see by your walk that you hold the ways of the living God. Your ways, even now, will be a 

banner of your name, ‘who is like God’.”  

 Meshach sighed heavily, but encouraged by Belteshazzar’s words, he nodded agreement, 

“My ears will hear only Meshach, but my heart will shout Mishael.” 

 Belteshazzar considered the faces of his three friends, “There is much work and study to 

do in both the Babylonian ways as demanded by their teaching. And there is much study needed 
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in the Word of God. Our God’s Word was trivialized in our homeland, and therefore we sit in 

captivity.” 

 All nodded. 

 Daniel finally took a deep breath, “Then this is our pact, that we will serve the God of our 

fathers, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, the God of Jacob, the living God. He is the 

Creator of all living, and all things seen and unseen. We will work in this foreign land, and no 

man or entity will make us do otherwise. And let nothing but death remove this pact.” 

* 

 Other trials soon began for the four Hebrew friends. 

 Ashpenaz, walked into the dining room with his assigned man, Melzar, who supervised 

the waiters carrying heavy platters of fine foods for the boys to break their fast. The four friends 

paused in their discussion of just how they might implement their pact with the God of Israel. 

 Meshach looked over the trays and platters that the waiters sat before them, his large 

appetite for a growing boy of thirteen, one who stood head and shoulders over his comrades, 

tempted him greatly with the delicious meal garnished with appetizers of roasted pork and other 

forbidden fruits. 

 “Sir, we cannot eat the royal food and wine that the King requires of us. This food will 

defile us,” Daniel spoke. 

 “How like you, Belteshazzar, to speak up for your God.” 

 Ashpenaz, Chief to Nebuchadnezzar’s Court Officers, looked doubtfully at the young 

boy. The officer had noticed this Daniel from the first day that the boy entered the court because 

he had shown himself worthy of the appointment of this great honor to be retrained in all the 

teachings of the mighty Babylonian kingdom. This boy learned quickly and helped others in this 
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troubling situation of captivity that the boys now found themselves. Ashpenaz felt a kindness 

toward him as he watched him help his brothers in captivity. This Daniel had also helped 

Ashpenaz in bringing order to the captives’ entry in settling into their new residence for training. 

So, the officer knew that the boy had not made his request in rebellion to the King. 

 Ashpenaz frowned, “I notice that you and your three friends stand fast in your teachings 

of the Hebrew ways. And I feel sadness for your sorrow at your lost kingdom. But you will cause 

the King to take my head if you look worse than the other young men your age. I cannot risk it.” 

 Ashpenaz clicked his fingers for the waiters to finish and he left the room quietly. 

 Daniel looked at the head waiter, the man, Melzar, “Sir, you know that Ashpenaz is a 

wise man. And he appointed you over us as direct supervisor to best support our needs. Since 

you are a wise stewart, I request that you give us vegetables alone to eat.” 

 Melzar knew that Ashpenaz favored this group, he saw it in all his actions because the 

group was worthy and always complied with orders. 

 “Surely you jest, Daniel. While the vegetables are from the finest stock of which you ask, 

this other food is fit for the King, himself. The fruits are from the best vineyards, the meats are of 

the most select of the King’s butchers. And our Master, Ashpenaz, claims that it is much too 

risky.” 

 “Please test your servants for ten days: Give us nothing but these fine vegetables. Then 

compare our appearance with that of the young men who eat the royal food, and treat your 

servants in accordance with what you see.” 

 Melzar frowned, but he favored this Hebrew boy, also. And, of course, Ashpenaz thought 

highly of him. “I make this decision against my better judgment and possibly at the loss of my 

own head, but we will test you and your friends for ten days at your request.” 
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 Shadrach, Meshach, Abednego, and Daniel smiled tentatively at Melzar. They also knew 

that they might lose their heads if they disobeyed the King. 

 Melzar started removing the heavy platters of meats as he frowned and motioned for 

other servants to completely move all the meats from the table. 

 Abednego smiled at Daniel, “I would never have thought of confronting this Ashpenaz 

about the King’s meals. And then also step further to ask Melzar. I am so glad that you asked. I 

fear that if the food was actually on the table, that I would be tempted to eat it. Did this 

knowledge to request such a favor come to you in the dreams and visions that the living God 

gifts you with, Daniel?” 

 “Belteshazzar, Daniel corrected. No, this is only using knowledge of what we know by 

His Word to do. This will help us to keep our best plans to stand fast in God’s will. The King’s 

meats would have destroyed it. I could not sacrifice our goals for a piece of meat.” 

 Meshach nodded agreement with the rest of the group, “We will eat meat approved by 

our God. But it will be in God’s will, not man’s,” Meshach announced to the group, as he took a 

big hungry bite of his corn. 

[p\ 

 Melzar looked at his Babylonian calendar, one of the first inventions of his nation to set 

the days, weeks, months, and years of time. It had been ten days, and he dreaded that he would 

have to check now on the four boys. He frowned. The date told him that the ten days of 

vegetables alone for the boys sat at an end. He collected the waiters and laid the platters with the 

meats from the King’s table. He walked slowly to the boy’s quarters. 

 He entered their room with the waiters, and astonishment covered his features. The four 

boys looked healthier and better nourished than any of the young men who ate the royal food. 

Now it was Melzar’s turn to snap his fingers at the waiters. 
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 “This is shell fish. Do you want it?” He questioned the boys as the fine meats paraded by.  

 The boys shook their head no. With each platter, the boys either nodded acceptance or 

not. Melzar took away the King’s choice food and the wine and gave them the request of their 

lips. These four Hebrew boys would not have to defile themselves with the King’s meats. 

 At the end of the time set to place the captives in service to the king, they presented 

themselves to King Nebuchadnezzar. He asked them questions and talked with them; but, of all 

the other selected boys in captivity, none revealed a mastery in every matter of wisdom and 

understanding about which the King questioned. In fact, the King found them much better 

prepared and more knowledgeable than any Babylonian or Chaldean wise man.  

 Therefore, the four Hebrew sons of Judah often stood as counsel before King 

Nebuchadnezzar, upon his request. Their knowledge in all areas of learning, much greater than 

the Babylonian Chaldeans, astrologers, and sorcerers, secured a place for them in positions of 

authority. 

 

[p\ 

 Nebuchadnezzar jerked up into a sitting position out of his heavy sleep. Black darkness 

draped the room, except where fireplace light reached into the shadows. A terrifying dream He 

sat a moment, orienting himself as shadows now danced in the thin wisps cast from the fireplace. 

He frowned as he straightened himself further, and hurriedly rose from his bed. 

 “Ashpenaz! Come quickly! I have had a dream. I know that this dream is sent to me from 

the gods. Call the astrologers, sorcerers, and Chaldeans into my court.” 

 “At this hour?” 
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 “Now, of course. It is as good time. I am wide-awake. It will do my staff good to feel 

wide awake, also. I demand to know what the gods have charged me with in this magnificent 

dream.”  

 A while later, the Chaldeans, astrologers, and sorcerers found themselves in the middle of 

the night attending Nebuchadnezzar’s court. His army of wise men stood in the assembly with 

questions in their sleepy eyes, waiting for his telling of this worrisome dream.  

 Ashpenaz had not called the children of the captivity, among these Daniel, Hannaniah, 

Mishael, and Azariah, or their Babylonian names, Belteshazzar, Shadrach, Meshach, and 

Abedneggo. They still slept quietly in their beds.  

 Ashpenaz knew his place and the nuances of this king. The King had not asked for the 

children of the captivity. Nebuchadnezzar had called for the men who divine the future. He had 

asked for those adept at forecasting what will be. Therefore, the captivity group, which were also 

called wise men, Daniel’s group and all the Hebrew children, would be used for many studious 

endeavors, but this group of Chaldeans, sorcerers, and astrologers must tell the meaning of this 

dream. 

 “I cannot remember what the dream was about. But it startled me awake” 

Nebuchadnezzar spoke to the assembly. I know that I must task you to retrieve this dream and 

obtain the meaning. It is very important,” Nebuchadnezzar straightened in his throne, looking 

each of his staff in the face as though they betrayed him, he finally spoke again, “I demand that 

you tell me what the dream meant.”  

 One top Chaldean stepped forward, this one always held a soothing word and often got 

his way, “Tell us your dream, gracious and high King, and we shall make the interpretation.”  
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 The King’s head grew hot. He had wasted too many minutes explaining that the dream 

had escaped him. He spoke in short clipped words, the strain of each word hitting the audience in 

little stabs of frustration, “The memory has vanished, but if you will not reveal to me this lost 

memory and the meaning of it, you will be sliced into ribbons and those that you call your 

mother, your wives, and your children will be placed with you in a dunghill for your grave.” 

 The crowd gasped and whispers floated around the high court. 

 “My children?” 

 “My wife?” 

 “My family.” 

 Just as suddenly, as was the King’s manner in many of his ways, his countenance 

changed to benevolence, the crowd grew quiet, for one never knew this ruler’s mind. 

 “But if you do reveal the dream’s interpretation, you each will receive gifts and rewards 

and great honor.” Nebuchadnezzar looked about the room in expectation. 

 The army of staff shook their heads and spoke at once, making the answer harder to be 

understood. 

 Finally, an astrologer stepped forward and bowed, quieting the audience once again, “Oh 

King, live forever, but please tell us your dream and then and only then can we tell you the 

interpretation” 

 The King’s eyes narrowed in suspicion upon this man, and then he also turned his glare 

on the other wise men, “Surely I have not housed a group of chattering women that cannot do 

their jobs but only complain.” 

 Nebuchadnezzar stood then in anger and the group as one man stepped back a pace. “If 

you will not make known to me this dream, there is only one impression that you have given me 
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and that is that you prepare lies and corrupt words until the dream will not mean anything 

resembling what its intent and purpose really warns. Therefore, tell me the dream and then, and 

only then, will I believe your interpretation of it.” 

 One Chaldean rushed from the rear of the assembly and fell at the king’s feet, “Oh 

gracious King, there is not a man on earth that can give the king information on this matter as 

you want. In all the history of time on earth, there is no king, lord, or ruler that demands such 

things from any magicians, astrologers, or Chaldeans. 

 “Ashpanaz, gather these treasonous vipers called wise men, and slay them for me.” 

[p\ 

 Ashpanaz felt the weight of his duty to the king, but he also felt a hollow place in his 

chest where his heart set. This act would be grievous. 

 Daniel and his friends awoke to the hard knock on their door. 

 “What is wrong?” 

 “King Nebuchadnezzar orders the beheading of all the wise men.” 

 “Why the urgency?” 

 Ashpanaz told Daniel the trouble at court and Daniel requested to see the king. The king 

approved Daniel’s request since he wanted to know his dream and no one was coming forward to 

save their own life. 

 Daniel walked back to his friend’s room for prayer and revelation of Nebuchadnezzar’s 

dream. The dream was revealed to Daniel by the living God and he saved the lives of all the wise 

men. As a reward, Daniel was made second in command of the Babylonian kingdom and his 

friends were given authority over distant provinces. 


