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CAST - In order of appearance

Narrator

Soldier 1

Soldier 2

Dani€l }
Shadrach }
Meshach } - Israelites
Abednego }

High Priest of Bel
Clerk in Job Centre - (later Keeper of the Lionhouse)
Sorcerer 1
Sorcerer 2
Sorcerer 3
Sorcerer 4
Sorcerer 5

Royal Messenger
Sorcerer 6
Sorcerer 7
Sorcerer 8
Sorcerer 9

Door keeper

First Servant
Second Servant
King Nebuchadnezzar
Arioch

Deputy High Priest
First Priest

Second Priest
Herald

Angel

King Belshazzar
Third Servant
King Darius



PRODUCTION NOTES

CASTING:-

Daniel and the Beastly Babylonianswas written to be playedby 32 boys, but is

equallysuitablefor a mixedcast. The only partswhich haveto be performed
asmalearethoseof thetwo Soldiers, thefour Israelites,andthethreeKings.
With alterationof Priestand Sorcererto Priestessand Sorceressall other
parts can be presentedas female. The few verbal alterationsrequiredare
largely self-evident.

With doubling, the cast can be reduced to 22 as follows:-

1)

2)

3)
4)

5)

6)

The NARRATORcan also play the ANGEL A costumechangecan be
effectedby giving the NARRATORa cloakto wearoverthe ANGELcostume;
alternatively theNARRATORan appear as an angel throughout.
SOLDIERSL and2 canplay BELSHAZZARMndDARIUS Theyhaveample
time to change costumes and make-up.

TheHERALDSs part can be played BARIOCH.

TheROYAL MESSENGERanalsotakethe partsof the DOORKEEPERand
SERVANT 3.

SERVANTS and 2 canplay PRIESTSL and 2; if extratime is neededor
changing, their partsin Scene3 can also be assignedto the ROYAL
MESSENGER

The partsof SORCERERS8 and 9 canbe givento 6 and 7 in Scene2, and
shared as desired among the o®@RCERER® Scene 10.

The cast can be increased by:-

1)
2)
3)

4)

separatinghe partsof the CLERKandthe KEEPERof the LIONHOUSEand
omitting the references to the Job Centre in Scene 8.

assigningthe partsof SERVANTS and 2 to different peopleeachtime they
appear, thus turningQERVANTto 8;

adding an unlimited numberof extra PRIESTSn Scenes6 and 10 (these
would have chorus parts only);

using up to 6 visible though non-speakBg ARDSat the start of Scene 7.



Size of parts:-

Thelargestpartis thatof theHIGH PRIEST; NEBUCHADNEZZARDANIEL and
the CLERK also need to be able to memorisea considerableamount.
Moderatelylargepartsarethoseof DARIUS, BELSHAZZAR ,ARIOCH, the
DEPUTYHIGH PRIESTandSORCERER. Very small speakingpartsare:
SORCERERZ, 6, 7, 8, 9; Priests1l and2; the 3 SERVANTSthe
HERALD ROYAL MESSENGERand DOORKEEPERand SOLDIER1;
but all the SORCERER&andother PRIESTSaswell if desired)havealso2
poems to memorise.

PERFORMANCE TIME:- Probably 1% - 1% hours.

STAGING:-

The play canbe performedwith a simple setand without changeof scenery. An
unchangingackdropcould be usedto give the desiredatmosphere(we used
one called 'Interior of an Egyptian Tomb' hired from Border Studio,
Berwick). A throneand someseatingare required;if desiredthesecanbe
madeof stackedostra, Q-Build or boxes. It shouldbe possiblefor Sorcerers
1 and?2 to lie full lengthon the seatswhich shouldbe loosely coveredwith
material - colouredblankets,old curtains,etc. - underwhich they canhide.
Thereshouldbe somesort of wall over which Nebuchadnezzaranlook in
Scene’7, whenhe peersdown into the Burning Fiery Furnace. The furnace
itself canbe suggestedby red lighting; if thisis not possiblea large cut-out
of flamescould appearat the back of the stage. The arrival of the Angel
allows for some pyrotechnics, if desired.

The'lion-pit' canbe constructedn front of the stage,so that Daniel and Servant3
canactuallydescendnto it; alternativelya normalexit canleadto anunseen
den. Whereverthelion pit is to be, it shouldcontainanemptyreceptaclento
which the waterfrom Servant3's bucketcan be pouredwhenhe is swilling
out the pit. The humanremainshandedout of the pit will obviously vary
according to what is convenient. we happenedto possesspart of a
dressmaker'slummy and a set of false teeth,but obviousalternativesare a
stuffed stocking, a stuffed sock, and a stuffed glove. Light brown would
probablybe more convincingthan pink or white. Thehandthat writes on the



wall canbe effectively createdfrom a stuffed glove suspendedby the finger
tips from fine nylon fishing line. The wall on which it writes needsto be
madeof thin plain absorbentmaterial - an old sheetor curtainlining are
ideal - stretchedtightly over somesort of frame. Two peoplewill be
requiredbackstageo achievethis effect: oneto movethe handfrom behind
the wall asit ‘writes', the otherto paint the mysteriouswords on the back of

the sheetwith dark-colouredbut runny paint, so that the writing soaks
through and appearson the front. It is easierto fastenthe nylon line to

somethingfirm (evena real fishing rod) unlessthe top of the wall is very
smooth,or it will catchwhen movedalong. The painter hasto write the
wordsmirror fashion,soit is aswell to havethemon a bit of paperpinnedup
behindthe wall, to be copiedexactly. This needsa trial run, to gaugehow
wet the paintshouldbe, how largethe writing, etc. The'wall' will of course
have to be renewedfor each performancewhich is easierif it has been
safety-pinnedoundthe frameratherthannailed. Whendesigningthe setit

shouldbe bornein mind thatboth Belshazzaandthe audienceshouldbe able
to see the writing appearing on the wall.

Theidol of Bel which is broughton stageby Priestsl and2 in Sceneb canremain
therein the backgroundill its overthrowatthe endof the play. Danielneeds
to be able to lift it by himself.

The'secretentranceto the templeusedin Scenel0 cantakeanyform, aslong asa
crowd of people can passthrough it with reasonablespeed,carrying the
offerings. Our Priestscrawledthrougha flap undera seat,which proved
rather awkward for people wearing long robes.



PROPS:-

Scene 1:

Scene 2:

Scene 4:

Scene 5:

Scene 6:

Scene 8:

Scene 9:

Scene 10:

Swords for Soldiers; 2 sacksfilled with somethingthat clanks
metallically; scroll for High Priest.

2 or more rugs for couches; job-cards; scroll for Messenger.
Papers for High Priest and Deputy, including plan of Temple.

Goldenstatueof Bel andcloth to coverit (possiblyalsokitchensteps
for Priest placing cloth over statue). Scroll for High Priest.
4 Silver Goblets on a tray.

Scroll for King; goldenbowls containingnuts, etc. for gueststo eat
with fingers; any other golden objectsthat might have come from
Templein Jerusalem (possibly 7-branchedcandlestick?). Hand to
write on wall.

Broomandbucketfor Servant; arm,leg anddentures(or similar) for
lions' den; sack for Clerk.

Basketsor boxesof flour and wine, also large jar; statueof Bel;
smallbowl or bag(of ashes,in theory, butcanbe empty) for Daniel;
scroll and lantern for Priest; dishes of meat and bottles for meal.



PRONUNCIATION:-

Stressed syllables are indicated by capitals:

Abednego:
Alzopongee:
Amariah:
Babylon:
Babylonian:
Belshazzar:
Darius:
Jehoikim:

Mene mene tekel upharsin:

Median:
Meshach:
Nebuchadnezzar:
Psaltery:
Nineveh:
Pongeepongee:
Shadrach:

Ab-BED-nee-go
ALL-so-PONG-ee
AM-a-RY-ah
BABB-ill-on
Babb-ill-LONE-ian
Bell-SHAZZ-ah
Darr-1-us
Je-HO-ick-im
MEE-nee MEE-nee TECK-ell up-HAR-sin
MEED-ee-an
MEE-shack
NEB-you-cad-NEZZ-ah
SALT-err-ee
NINN-evv-vay
PONG-ee-PONG-ee
SHAD-rack



DANIEL AND THE BEASTLY BABYLONIANS

by Margaret Forey

SCENE 1

(Thesoundsof battleare heardoff: clashingof weaponsyells,screamsof anguish,
etc. As the sound fades, NARRATOR enters).

Narrator: In the third yearof Jehoikim,King of Judah- that's598 BC, to you -
Nebuchadnezzar, King of Babylon, besieged Jerusalem and captured it.

(Noise of battle resumesand diesaway as - preferablythrough auditorium -
DANIEL, SHADRACH, MESHACH, ABEDNEGO enter escorted by
SOLDIERS 1 and 2, who are carrying sacks that clank).

Soldier 1. (Driving the PRISONER®nN with his sword). Comeon, you lot, geta
move on.

Shadrach: Where are you taking us?

Meshach: Why can't we stay with the rest of our people?

Soldier 2: You'll find out soonenough - thoughwhatthe king wantsa bunchof
blasted Israelites for, Bel only knows.

Daniel: Then take us to Bel, whoever he is, and we'll ask him.

Soldier 2: Takeyouto Bel - that'srich, thatis! Don'tyou Judean&now anything
at all? Bel is our god: Bel of the Babylonians -

Soldiers: (Dumpingtheir sacksand salaaming; by this time the whole party has
mounted the stage)slory be to Bel!

Soldier 2: (Lookingfor somethingo sit downon andfinding it). And he'sa great
dealmoreusethanthattin-potlittle deity you havedownin Jerusalem.Look
how easilywe capturedhe place; notroubleatall. Here,you cantakearest
till somebody comes for you.

(Israelites sit).

Soldier 2: Your Jehovahcouldn't evenlook after his own temple - all these
goldenbowls, candlesticks, hanginglamps- (To SOLDIER1) clearedthe
lot, didn't we?

Soldier 1. Easy-peasy.

Abednego: (Jumpingup). You've stolenthe sacredvesselsfrom the Temple?
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How dare you! That's sacrilege!

Soldier 2:  Ah, comeon! (Pusheshim down again). Evenin a dreary little
backwatelike Judahyou mustknow betterthanthat! Whatdo you expecta
conqueringarmyto do: go to the Tourist Office andaskfor a guidedtour of
the city beforetaking the next camelhome? And me with my GCSEin
pillaging and plundering? General'sCertificate of Soldiering Experience,
Grade 1, that's me!

Soldier 1. Best looter in the class, he was.

Soldier 2: That'swhy | got the job of collectingyou: partof theloot, you lot are.
Got to handyou over to the king with all this ironmongeryfrom the Temple
(Kicking sack) - thoughpersonallyl'd ratherhavea goldencandlestickthan
oneof you, any day. (Yawningand stretching). Bel, I'm tired! It's beena
long journey. Hope somebody comes and fetches you soon.

(SOLDIERS slump down and doze).

Danidl: That'sbadnews: | don'tlike theideaof beingloot. Loot doesn'tusually
get handed back again.

Abednego: You think they're going to KEEP us here? For good?

Danidl: Sounds rather like it to me.

Meshach: How horrible! | don'twantto live amongstrangerdor the restof my
life.

Shadrach: Daniel, what are we to do?

Danid: | don't know, John. There's only one thing | can think of.

Shadrach: What's that?

Daniel: We may haveleft the restof our families behind,but the God of Israel
doesn'tive in Jerusalem- oh, | know that'swherethe Templeis, but Godis
with us here,justasmuchasHe wasat home. HE won't leaveus: we must
makecertainwe don'tleaveHim. (Thoughtfully). Perhapst will helpif we
canlook on this as a sort of opportunity: a trial of our faith. We haveto
prove we can be strong.

Abednego: | don'tfeel strong. | feel very Very VERY weak. And | think I've got
a blister on my heel. It's been coming on for the last half-mile.

Meshach: We can'tbe strongon our own. But Daniel'sright: we aren'ton our
own.

Soldier 1. We certainly aren't, the High Priest's coming

Soldier 2: (Hurriedly to theISRAELITESshescramblesup). Onyourfeet - and
watchyour mannersnow. I'll give you aword of warning: the High Priest's
a very importantman aroundhere. BeenNebuchadnezzartsght-handman
for years. So you'd better not offend him, if you know what's good for you.
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(Enter HIGH PRIEST carrying a scroll).

High Priest. Ah, Amariah, they told me you were back. Have you got the - ?

Soldier 2: These are the prisoners, Your Holiness.

High Priest: (Appalled). THESE?

Soldier 1: Anything wrong, Your Holiness?

High Priest: (Consultingscroll, and looking disparagingly at the PRISONERS
after eachepithet). "Tall, handsome high-born, outstandinglyintelligent"
- was this the best you could do?

Soldiers. Afraid so, Your Holiness.

High Priest: Ohwell, | supposewve'll haveto makedo with whatwe canget. (To
DANIEL). You there, what's your name?

Daniel: Daniel.

High Priest: (To SHADRACH).You?

Shadrach: John. (HIGH PRIEST points to each of the others in turn).

Meshach: Thomas.

Abednego: Peter.

High Priest: What extraordinarynames! '‘Daniel'| canjust aboutcopewith, but
(Stuttering over them) J-John, T-Thomas, P-Peter - | could never
remembertongue-twisterdike that. From now on you will be known as
Shadrach.Meshach and Abednego. Much easier for everyone. (To
SOLDIER 1)Make a note of that.

Soldier 1: Yes, Your Holiness.

High Priest: Right,youlot. Now let usgetonething straightfrom the start. | am
Pongeepongedigh Priest of Babylon, famous throughoutthe land, and
certainto go down in the history books. YOU are four barbariandrom the
backwoodsvhom nobodyhaseverheardof andnobodywill ever heaof. |
AM IMPORTANT, YOU ARE NOT. Is that clear?

Daniel: Quite clear, thank you.

High Priest: However,for reasonshe hasnot thoughtfit to sharewith me, His
ImperialMajestyKing Nebuchadnezzdrasdecidedto takethe creamof your
raceandtrain themup to help him administerhis empire. (Sniffs). You lot
look morelike sourmilk to me. All thesame|jf you showyourselvesvorthy
of it, you will in due coursebe given importantpostsin the Civil Service.
You maysomeday achievepowerandauthority. BUT YOU WILL NEVER
BE AS IMPORTANT AS | AM. Is that clear too?

Daniel: As crystal, thank you.

High Priest: | am glad that is understooTo SOLDIERS) Bring them along.

(He sweeps out).



Soldiers: (Picking up sacksand driving PRISONER®eforethem). Right, you
heard. Get moving. Step on #fc

(Exeunt).

SCENE 2
The Job-Centre in Babylon. Rugs on couches on the opposite side to the door.

(Enter CLERKwith a handfulof cardswhichhelaysdownas SORCERERS$ and 2
enter. CLERKoustles up to them).

Clerk: Can | help you two gentlemen?
Sorcerer 1. Rather a delicate matter. |Is there somewhere we can speak privately?
Clerk: Certainly - if you'dlike to comeover here? (Leadingthemto couches).

Do take a couch.

(SORCERERS sit; CLERK sits facing them).

Clerk: Now what may | do for you?

Sorcerer 1. My friend and | are just - er - making enquiries.

Sorcerer 2. That's it, enquiries.

Sorcerer 1. | wouldn't want you to think that we've lost our jobs or anything.

Sorcerer 2. Oh no, we haven't lost our jobs.

Sorcerer 1. | have a very good position at the moment, very good indeed.

Sorcerer 2. The best possible.

Sorcerer 1. (Risingand striking a pose). In fact | would call myself one of the
highest in the land.

Clerk: (Impressed). You would?

Sorcerer 1. (Sits). Metaphorically speaking. | have the King's ear.

Clerk: (Looking round frantically).Have you? Where?

Sorcerer 1. Metaphorically speaking. His Highnessdoes nothing without my
advice.

Sorcerer 2: Nothing at all.

Sorcerer 1. Butall thesameonelikesto look aroundfrom time to time. Keepthe
old ear to the ground, don't you know?

Clerk: (Bewildered).The King's ear?



Sorcerer 1. No, MINE, youfool. Metaphoricallyspeaking. Onewouldn'twish
to miss any opportunities. For promotion, | mean.

Sorcerer 2. ANY opportunities.

Sorcerer 1. So what have you on offer?

Clerk: Well, we haven'ta greatdeal at the moment. The recessionyou know.
There have been rather a lot of redundancies ....

Sorcerer 1. } Don't mention that word!

Sorcerer 2. } (Together). Oh!

Clerk: (Risingand movingto wherehe left the cards). But if you would like to
look at the cardsover here.... oh, excuseme a moment. (He seessomeone
outside and moves to the door).

Sorcerer 1. } (Together, agitated).Someone's coming.

Sorcerer 2. } We must hide.

(SORCERERE and 2 dive underrugs on couchesput of sight. Enter, furtively,
SORCERERS 3, 4 and 5).

Sorcerer 3: (In loud whisper to CLERK)You can't see me.

Clerk: (Bewildered).l beg your pardon?

Sorcerer 3. You can'tseeme. I'minvisible. | amjustadisembodied/oicein your
ear.

Clerk: (Crossly). Oh, not MORE ears; I've hadenoughof those. Besides] can
see you perfectly well.

Sorcerer 4. Told you so, old man.

Sorcerer 5: Thosespellsof yoursareout of date. You needto lay in somenew
stock. No wonder you've been made re ....

Sorcerer 3. } Don't say it! don't say it!

Sorcerer 4. } (Together). Hush!

Clerk: If you don't mind, gentlemenperhapswe could getto the point. | have
someothercustomers(Looksround).... | DID havesomeothercustomers.
But THEY seem to be invisible now. Or else they've gone.

Sorcerer 3. (Alarmed). Other customers?

Sorcerer 4. (Soothingly). No, no, old chap,the placeis quite empty, nobodyis
going to see you.

Sorcerer 5. Besideswe haveto getusedto this. There'snothingdisgracefulabout
having to look for a ....

(SORCERERS 3 and 4 clap their hands over his mouth).

Sorcerer 4: (Severely). There'sno needto say it out loud; I'm surethis fellow
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understandsvhat we've come for. (To CLERK). You have information
about,er, positions? Occupations?Professiondit for gentlemenPreferably
with a large ....

Sorcerer 3. VERY large.

Sorcerer 4. .... financial reward?

Clerk: (Picking up the cardsand handingthemto SORCERER3). Everythingl
haveis on thesecards,gentlemen. Perhapsyou'd like to take a seatand
glance through them?

(But all three SORCERERSare too absorbedin the cards to move. With
SORCERERS and 5 on either side of him, SORCERER3 readsthemout,
while the CLERK waits deferentiallyin the background,or busieshimself
with paper-work).

Sorcerer 3. "Wanted,steadyreliablecamel-driverfor long-distancgourneys. Pay
half a shekel a month.'(They look at each other in dismay).

Sorcerer 4. Half ashekel?My wife would neveragreeto that. Her lasthead-dress
alone cost over five shekels.

Sorcerer 3: Whataboutthis one? "Labourerswantedin vineyard. Pay,standard
rates."

Sorcerer 4. What's the going rate for labourers?

Sorcerer 5. A penny a day, | understand.

Sorcerer 4. Impossible! Read the next one.

Sorcerer 3. "Door-keeperwantedfor small temple. Must be preparedto work
during public holidays. No overtime pay. Board and lodging provided."

Sorcerer 4. Intolerable! Next?

Sorcerer 3: "Beggarhasvacancyfor apprentice.Must provideown beggingbowl
andloin-cloth. No pay, but goodprospectdor right candidateparticularlyif
lacking arms or legs."(They look at each other in horror).

Sorcerer 4. |s that the lot?

(He tottersto couchand sinkson to it, whereuporthe rugs beginto heaveup and
down).

Sorcerer 3: Seems like it. Pretty grim. isn't it? What in Bel's name are we to do?
Sorcerer 4. | don't know. | feel as if the whole world is heaving up and down.
Sorcerer 1. (Emergingcrossly). It isn'ttheworld, youfool, it's me. Getoff andlet
me get up.
Sorcerer 5. Goodheavensit's the AstrologerRoyal! (Whipsoff anothercover).
And the Lord High Sorcerer!



(SORCERERS 1 and 2 stand up).

Sorcerer 4: What on earth are you doing there?

Sorcerer 5: | shouldhavethoughtthat was obvious. They'reherefor the same
reasonthat we are - andlike us, they'vebeentrying to concealit. We're
fools, all of us. We'ddo far betterto swallowour pride,tell thetruth andthen
put our headgogetherto seewhatwe cando aboutit. Now gatherroundand
listen to me.

(He sits centrally on couch; other SORCERERS group themselves around him).

Sorcerer 5. Astrologerssorcerersseersmagicianssoothsayers we'veall of us
beenimportantpeopleup to now, haven’twe? In anycatastrophe- anduntil
recently life was delightfully full of catastrophes peoplein difficulties
turned to us. But since the arrival of those Israelites ....

Sorcerer 1. (Gloomily). Shadrach and Meshach.

Sorcerer 2. And Abednego.

Sorcerer 5. Precisely. They have beerorganisingthe country so efficiently that
catastrophetavealmostcometo a halt. Eventhe camel-trainsare running
ontime. Consequentlyve arenolongerdelugedwith work. Onthecontrary,
it has dwindled to an alarmingly thin trickle.

Sorcerer 3. Precisely.

Sorcerer 4. All because of those dreary prigs Shadrach and Meshach.

Sorcerer 2. And Abednego.

Sorcerer 5: Butit hascometo me with oneof thoseflashesof geniusfor which |
am so famousthat we have beengoing about this the wrong way. We
supposedhe only thing we could do waslook for newjobs. Whatwe should
be doing is working out a way to get rid of Shadrach and Meshach.

Sorcerer 2. And Abednego.

Sorcerer 1. But how?

Sorcerer 4. They'refar and away the bestadministratorswe've ever had. We
could never persuade the King to dismiss them.

Sorcerer 5. Not for their work, no. We haveto attackwherethey'revulnerable.
(The other SORCERER® 0k baffled). Their religion, of course. They're
ridiculously faithful to it. Didn't you ever hearof that rumpusabouteating
pork?

Sorcerer 3. Yes, | do remember something about it. They refused, didn't they?

Sorcerer 4: And demanded a vegetarian diet instead.

Sorcerer 5. The Keeperof the King's Captivesgot quite worried aboutit - he
thought he'd get into trouble when they all grew pale and thin.

v



Sorcerer 4. Only they didn't. So they were allowed to get away with it.

Sorcerer 3: And nowthey plasterthe palacewith Animal Rightsposters- andno
one takes a blind bit of notice.

Sorcerer 5: That'sbecausehe King doesn'tmind all this plant-eating- in facthe
sometimes does it himself. We have to find something he DOES mind.

Sorcerer 1. But the King doesn't listen to us any more.

Sorcerer 5: Soit hasto comefrom someonehe DOESIistento - like the High
Priest. He doesn't like the Israelites either: I've noticed that.

Sorcerer 3: Now we may be getting somewhere. What have you got in mind?

Sorcerer 5: (Thoughtfully). Supposinghe High Priestcould persuadehe King to
erect a statue, a statue of Bel. Then he could suggest ....

(Enter ROYAL MESSENGER).

Messenger: (To CLERK). Here,you, a messagdrom the Palace. Urgent. The
King needsastrologerssorcerersseers,magicians,and soothsayers- at
once. (Gives him a scroll).

Sorcerers. (Together).At last! Us? A job! But that's marvellous. The Kirgg@.

(Enter, fast, SORCERERS 6, 7, 8 and 9).

Sorcerer 6. There's a rumour about a job ....
Sorcerer 7. That sounds just the sort of thing I'm looking for.
Sorcerer 8: Somebody said a sorcerer was wanted?

(All SORCERERS crowd round CLERK, pushing and jostling).

Sorcerer 1. Now wait a minute. We were here first!

Sorcerer 3. You'll have to wait your turn. Stop pushing and shoving.

Sorcerer 9: YOU'RE the one who's pushing!

Clerk: GentlemengentlemenPLEASE. Thereareopportunitiesfor everyonejf
you'll just listen. (Reads). "The high and mighty King, Nebuchadnezzar,
Lord of Lords, Ruler of the Universe, etc, etc, requires a diviner ....

Sorcerer 1. (Gloomily). I've never learned water-divining.

Clerk: (Giving him a withering look). A diviner of dreamsto interpretwhat he
dreamt last night.

Sorcerer 6: Now that's more like it!

Clerk: "Successfulinterpreterwill receive presentsrewardsand high honour.
Applicationsto the palace,straightaway.”" (To SORCERERS)If you'djust
like to fill in a form ....?



(But the SORCERERSre already on their way out. Exasperatedthe CLERK
watches their departure; when all have gone he turns to the MESSENGEF

Clerk: They should have waited to hear the rest of it.
Messenger: Why, what did the King dream about?
Clerk: That's justit: he can't remember.

(They look at each other and shrug, before going off in different directions).

SCENE 3
NEBUCHADNEZZAR'S palace. A throne. DOORKEEPER stands by entrance.

Doorkeeper: (Calling out). Passalong, please,quickly. All enchantersaand
sorcerers this way. Get a move on, will you?

(Enter SORCERER&nNdIine up in a row. Enter SERVANTS and 2, who stand
one each side of the entrance).

Servants. (Together). NebuchadnezzaKing of Kings. Bow down beforehim, O
lowly ones.

(Enter NEBUCHADNEZZAR.While the SORCERER&neeland salaam,he seats
himself on the throne).

Nebuchadnezzar: You mayarise. | havesentfor you urgentlyon a matterof the
greatestmportance.| havearecurrentdreamwhich is disturbingme greatly.
| feel it signifiessomethingandl wantto understandt. Interpretmy dream
for me.

Sorcerer 1. OKing, live for ever. Tell your servantghe dream,andwe will reveal
its meaning for you.

Nebuchadnezzar: Are you a qualified magician, enchanter or sorcerer?

Sorcerer 1. Indeedyes, O King: | studiedat the Royal Academy of Magic Art,
and graduated with high honours.

Nebuchadnezzar: In thatcasel do notneedto tell you my dream:YOU shouldbe
ableto tell ME what| dreamt. A little testof your ability. Tell me what |
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dreamt,and!| will know | cantrustyou to interpretthe dreamcorrectly,and
will rewardyou richly. But if you cannottell me my dreamandits meaning,
| will have you torn limb from limb, and your houses razed to the ground.

(Outcry among SORCERERYS).

Sorcerer 5. OKing, live for ever. The conditionsof employmentaid downby the
National Union of Magiciansand Allied Tradesstatequite clearly that any
dreams to be interpreted must first be described in detail.

Nebuchadnezzar: (Furiously). Am | theKing or am| not? Do | takeordersfrom
the National Union of Magiciansand Allied Trades? | have FORGOTTEN
what| dreamt - | wakeeachmorningto find my heartheavywith fear, but
thedreamfleesfrom my mind evenasl try to graspit. | requireyouto recall
it for me. (Pause).Well? Which of you would like to begin?

Sorcerer 3. O King, live for ....

Nebuchadnezzar: Of coursel shalllive for ever,you don'tneedto keepon about
it. Can you tell me my dream(Beizing him by the throat).

Sorcerer 3. (Falling to his knees). Sire, no one but the godscould do what the
King requires.

Nebuchadnezzar: (Hurling SORCERER to floor). Pah! Fakesandfrauds,the
lot of you! | will haveyou SHREDDED! Everywizard andwise manin the
land. (Calls). Arioch!

(Enter ARIOCH).

Nebuchadnezzar: Slaughterthe sorcerers! Sweepawaythe seers!Turn the sages
into sageandonion stuffing! Wise menareto be exterminated!l wantthem
killed, the lot of them.

Arioch: The LOT of them, my Lord? Even the Israelites?

Nebuchadnezzar: Yes,thelot of them. And haveit doneHORRIBLY. (Beginsto
sweepout. Thenas an afterthought, over his shoulder). And bring me the
details afterwards.(Exit).

Arioch: (To SERVANTS).You heardwhatthe King said. Takethesemento the
prison. (To SORCERERSANd stop that snivelling, you!

(SERVANTS escort the sobbing SORCERERS out. ARIOCH sits, depressed).
Arioch: Whata dreadfulprospect! | don'tmind havingthat bunchof star-gazers

executedj]'ve neverthoughtmuch of themanyway. But my friend Daniel!
How am | to breakit to him? How canl face putting him to death? O Bel
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(Raising his arms to Heaven,then dropping themagain, downcast) - no,
Bel won't do anythingfor Danielandhis matesthey neverpay anyattention
to him. (Kneels). O Godof theIsraeliteswhoeveryou are. Help me out of
this fix.

(DANIEL enters behind him).

Arioch: | don't want to put Daniel to death! | don't want to put Daniel to death!

Daniel: (Clappinga handon his shoulder). Thendon't put Daniel to death,you
idiot! What are you in such a state about?

Arioch: Oh Daniel,the mostterrible news- | don'tknow how to breakthis to you

Daniel: If you mean the business of the King's dream, you needn't: I've just hes

Arioch: Well, | must say you look remarkably cheerful for a man in your situatior

Daniel: The servantof my God alwayshavea reasorto look cheerful. Cheerup,
Arioch, things aren't as bad as you suppose.

Arioch: You don't mean ....

Daniel: The King's dreamhasbeenrevealedto mein a vision; he dreamtabouta
marvellousstatueof gold, silver and bronze,but with feetof clay. A stone
shattersit, and then grows to a mighty mountain,filling the whole earth.
(Confidently). It is a dreamof the future, of the rise andfall of empires,and
God'skingdomwhich is greaterthanall. | am on my way to seethe King
now and tell him so. So hold up the executionsa while. I'll get him to
change his mind about thos€Exit DANIEL).

Arioch: Whatareliefl Whatamazingpowershe has! It mustbe wonderfulto be
ableto discerndreamsandforeseethe future. (Startsto go, thenis struckby
a sudderthought). Why didn't1 think to askhim if he knowswho'll win the
2.307?

(As ARIOCH departs the sound of the SORCERERS cheering is heard offstage)

SCENE 4
The Temple of BEL.

(EnterHIGH PRIESTand DEPUTYHIGH PRIEST who carries a sheafof papers.

Theplansfor the newtemplecanbe broughtin by the HIGH PRIESTor may
be already in place on stage).
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Deputy: ....thesacrificerotafor nextmonth. And a numberof applicationgo join
the priesthood: | have the application forms here, if you'd like to look
through them.

High Priest: (Rifling through forms). Sorcerer.... soothsayer.... wizard ....
enchanter .... what's going on here?

Deputy: It's afterthataffair of the King's dreamlastmonth. Nobodywantsto bea
magicianany more: | think theyfeelit's toorisky. And actuallyl hearonthe
grapevinethat a lot of themwere out of work anyway. So our recruitment
figures are up. Can we afford to expand our workforce at the present time?

High Priest: (Thoughtfully). Yes. If we continueto meetour targetfor 430
sacrificesa week. I'm thinking of openinga newtemplein the centreof the
city shortly: it will be goodfor ourimage. We needto keepa high profile at
the moment,if we are to retain any influence in the land at all. Those
Israelites ....

Deputy: My feelingsexactly,Your Holiness. It wasbadenoughbefore,but since
that businessof the dreamthe King consultsnobodyexceptDaniel and his
companions.By theway, haveyou heardthe latest? ShadrachMeshachand
Abednego have been made rulers of provinces.

High Priest: No! Thisisintolerable! I've beenhinting for yearsthatl would like a
provinceto rule, andl've neverhadevenateeny-weenyne! How dotheydo
it?

Deputy: Well, you know what they say: it's that God of theirs.

High Priest: Tell me another! You andl know a thing or two aboutgods,don't
we? Which remindsme: I've got the plansfor the newtemplehere - like to
havealook? (Fetchesor producesplans: bothsit). Thisis the OuterCourt
- theworshippersoring the animalsfor the sacrificesin atthis gate. Theyget
slaughterechere.... hereare the fires for roastingthe carcases... thenthe
outergatesclose,the congregatiorgoeshome,andwe comein by this secret
passagdiereand collect our supper. Thenthe next morningwhenthe gates
are opened ....

Deputy: Everybody is amazed to find ....

High Priest: All the roast meat has disappeared ....

Deputy: And all the priests a little fatter?

High Priest: Theywon't noticethat. Why do you supposeour priestly robesare
madeso loose? Besideswhenwe tell the peoplethat Bel hasacceptedheir
sacrifice ....

Deputy: They will suppose the statue of the god has eaten the meat!

High Priest: Exactly. We shallneeda newstatuetoo, of course. I'm hopingto get
the King to donate it.

Deputy: Now this is a mostfortunatecoincidence. One of our new applicants -
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usedto be a sorcerer,mostintelligent man he seems - presentedme this
morning with a setof proposals. (Feels his pockets,or where his pockets
would be if he had any) .... | don't seemto have the tablet on me at the
moment,but | think you would be greatlyinterested. A schemefor getting
rid of Danielandhis friends,usinga statue. Perhapsyou'd like to comeand
have a word with him?

High Priest. A good scheme? Would it work?

Deputy: | think it would. It will need careful planning, of course. Any
spontaneousutburstof complaintfrom a large numberof peoplerequiresto
be very well rehearsed. And we mustn'ttry to rush things, either. With
Daniel so high in the King's favour we might be pushingour luck if we tried
to getrid of all four atonce. | fancyit would be betterto startwith Shadrach,
Meshach ....

High Priest: And Abednego. What are we waiting for? Let's go!

(Exeunt)

SCENE 5

Thenewtempleof Bel. Thegoldenstatueof Bel maybealreadyon stage,or canbe
broughtin by PRIESTSL and 2, who entercarrying a cloth large enoughto
veil the statue, and possibly a pair of kitchen steps.

Priest 1. Hurry up,theKing will be hereany moment. | hateto think whatwould
happen if he arrived to unveil a statue and found it unveiled already.

Priest 2. (Placing steps). Boiling oil for the lot of us, | shouldthink. (Theyget
sheetin place over statuewhile talking). Don't worry, we'll getit donein
time. The High Priest's talking to him about the wording of the proclamatio

Priest 1. Proclamation? What proclamation?

Priest 22 Wait andsee. But I'll tell you this: it's goingto makelife hot for certain
people in the future.

(PRIESTS 1 and 2 remove steps and wait in background. Enter
NEBUCHADNEZZAR, HIGH PRIEST, carrying a scroll, DEPUTY,
HERALD, SORCERERS][now PRIESTS] and any other PRIESTSor
ROYAL SERVANTS desired).
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High Priest: I'm soglad Your Majesty hasenjoyedthis tour of our little temple.
And now if you would like to stand just here to make your speech ....?

Nebuchadnezzar: (Importantly). Before | unveil this statue,| have a short
announcemeni make. Sincel havegenerouslyprovidedyour new temple
with this goldenimage, | intend to make sure my munificenceis never
forgotten,andthatmy nameis honouredor ever - andBel'stoo, of course.
Herald, read the proclamation.

(HIGH PRIEST hands scroll to HERALD).

Herald: (Readingfrom scroll). "Be it known to all the King's subjects,that at
whatevertime you hearthe soundof the cornet,flute, harp,sackbutpsaltery
andall kinds of music, you areto fall down andworshipthe goldenimage
which the King hascausedo be setup. And whosoeverdoesnot worshipas
commandedor who worshipsothergodsat othertimes, shall be castinto the
midst of a burning fiery furnace. For so the King has commanded.”

Nebuchadnezzar: And nowit givesme greatpleasurego unveil - (Doesso) the
great god Bel. Musicians, strike up!

(A few bars of loud music, offstage, producedby a variety of instruments. All
except NEBUCHADNEZZAR fall prostrate, chantit@reat is Bel').

Nebuchadnezzar: Yes,very effective. All right, you cangetup now. (Theyrise).
I'm sogladyou suggestedhis, High Priest. | shallhavea lot of fun with this.
Musicians, strike up again!

(Music resumes. All fall prostrate, chanting as before).

Nebuchadnezzar: You've noideahowfunnyyoulook. Isit painfulfalling flat on
your face like that?

Deputy: (Through gritted teeth)Somewhat painful, Your Highness.

Nebuchadnezzar: Yes,| thoughtit mustbe. Well, you needn'tstay down for as
long asthat. The sooneryou get up, the soonerl can makeyou fall down
again. (Theyrise cautiously). | think I'll tell the musiciango play threetimes
an hour, for the present. That should give you a LOT of exercise.

(Exit, followed by HERALD and any other members of his court).

Deputy: (Asideto HIGH PRIEST while other PRIESTSJlustthemselveslown). |
hope this works: I'm going to be black and blue by the morning.
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High Priest: Don'tworry: it'll work. The proclamations beingmadeall overthe
city. And I've arrangedo haveShadrachMeshachand Abednegdollowed.
(To PRIESTS)Off you go - you all know what you have to do.

(Exeunt PRIESTS. As they are leaving, HIGH PRIEST continuestalking to
DEPUTY).

High Priest: I'm putting spiesin their households. Thosethree (Pointsto some
PRIESTS) are going to disguisethemselvesas dancing-girls. We'll have
them nailed by sundown,or I'm not the High Priestof Bel. (He givesthe
DEPUTY a thumbs-up sign).

(Exeunt).

SCENE 6
The Palace. Several couches.
(Enter NEBUCHADNEZZAR. He claps his hands and SERVANT 1 enters).

Nebuchadnezzar: | amexpectingsomeProvincialGovernordo dinner. Havethey
arrived yet?

Servant 1. Yes, Your Highness; they are waiting in the courtyard.

Nebuchadnezzar: Have them admitted. We will take some wine before we eat.

Servant 1. Yes, Your Highness.

(SERVANT 1 leaves. NEBUCHADNEZZARTreclines on couch. Enter
SHADRACHMESHACHand ABEDNEGO, followed by SERVANT2 with
wine in four silver gobletson a tray, which is setdown besidethe KING
while SHADRACH,MESHACHand ABEDNEGOare bowing low. Exit
SERVANT 2).

Nebuchadnezzar: Comein, my dearfellows, comein. Take a goblet. Takea
couch. Meshach,comeand sit by me. | wantto ask you aboutthat new
irrigation system of yours.

(SHADRACH MESHACHand ABEDNEGOtake gobletsand recline on couches,
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MESHACHDbesidethe KING; almostimmediatelya hubbubstarts outside,
with shoutsof "Treason" "Let me seetheKing" "Down with the villains",
etc. SERVANT 2 enters hurriedly).

Nebuchadnezzar: (Angrily). What on earth'sgoing on out there? Who are all
those people shouting in the courtyard?

Servant 2: The High Priest,your Highness cravesaudienceon an urgentmatter.
He hasbroughta numberof his friendswith him. They seemratherexcited
about something.

Nebuchadnezzar: Oh, what a bore! Why doeshe alwaysarrive at meal-times?
Well, | suppose I'd better see him. Let him in.

(Exit SERVANT 2. NEBUCHADNEZZAR, SHADRACH, MESHACH and
ABEDNEGOsettheir gobletsdownandsit up in formal poses. Enterquickly
HIGH PRIEST, DEPUTYand PRIESTSincluding the former SORCERERS.
They bow low).

Nebuchadnezzar: Goodevening,Your Holiness. | hopethis isn't going to take
long.

High Priest: O King, live for ever. | am sorry to interrupt Your Highnessat
dinner-time,but | am so appalledby what | havejust learnedl could not
containmyselflonger. Your Highness - | know this is almostincredible -
therearethreemenin your dominionswho are disobeyingyour commands.
They do not worship the goldenstatuewhen music sounds,and worsestill,
they have continuedto worship their own Godmorning and evening. The
INSULT to your Highness - | was quite overcomewhen | heardof it!
(Passes his hand faintly across his brow. DEPUTY fans him vigorously).

Nebuchadnezzar: (Leapingup). Disobeyingmy commands?gnoring my statue?
Worshipping their own God? Who are these villains?

All Priests. (Pointing to eachone in turn). SHADRACH! MESHACH! and
ABEDNEGO!

Nebuchadnezzar: (Recoils). What!

Priests. (Chantingtogethemwith impeccabldiming, excepfor thelinesassignedo
PRIESTSA, B, etc. which can be allotted as desiredto individuals. The
HIGH PRIEST acts as a conductor, bringing them in and beating time).

All: SHAdrach, MEshach AND aBEDnego
SAY their PRAYERS beFORE to BED they go.
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Priest A: THAT'S not NORmal.

Priest B: THAT'S not NICE.

Priest C: THAT'S a MOST disGUSTing VICE!

Priest D: We're DREADfully SORRy we HAVE to SAY it -
All: But YOU made the LAW and we MUST O0BEY it.

(NEBUCHADNEZZAR sinks down into his seat and covers his face with his hant
All: SHAdrach, MEshachAND aBEDnego
Priest E: (Gleefully to his neighbouNery soon they will be DEAD, you know.

(The rest of the PRIESTSturn and frown at him, fingers on their lips, before

resuming).
All: WORship GOD with PRAYERS and PRAISE.
Priest F: HOW we HATE their NASty WAYS!
Priest G: We DON'T like to SNEAK -
Priest H: Or to GIVE them aWAY -
All: Buy YOU made the LAW and we MUST OoBEY.

(NEBUCHADNEZZAR'slistresshas turned to anger; he clencheshis fists and
beats one upon the other, grinding his teeth and breathing deeply).

All: SHADrach, MEshack AND aBEDnego
IN your FURnace will FRIZZle up from HEAD to toe.
Priest I: SERVE them RIGHT, the BEASTIly STINKers,
WHEN they TURN to ASH and CLINKers.
Priest J: We FEAR that the PROSpect may SLIGHTIly disMAY you -
All: But YOU made the LAW and we MUST oBEY you!
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Nebuchadnezzar: (Rising) Shadrach! Meshach! Abednego! Is this true? How
dare you disobey me!

Abednego: O King, in all earthly matterswe obey you, andit is right that we
shoulddo so. But thereis one greaterthan the King, andthat is our God.
How canwe bow downto metalor stone thework of men'shands?The God
of Israelcommandedur forefatherMoses,saying"Thou shalt worship the
Lord thy God, and Him only shaltthou serve". Let not the King be angry
with his servantsn this matter,for God is greaterthanall the kings of the
earth.

Nebuchadnezzar: Angry? Whenyou speakto me as no man hasever spoken
before? | amthe KING, do you hear? The KING! Whatis this God of
yours that you dare to put him before ME? | warnedyou - | warned
everybody - anyonewho disobeysME goesstraightinto a burning fiery
furnace. Where is the God who can deliver you then? Answer me that!

Shadrach: If Godwishesto deliverus, He will deliverus; whetherwe live or die,
we are in His hands.

Nebuchadnezzar: You arein MY hands,you fools! | will give you ONE LAST
CHANCE! (Calls). Musicians,play on the cornet,harp, sackbut,psaltery,
and all kinds of music!

(Music played as before: all but the KING and ISRAELITESfall prostrate,
chanting "Great is Bel").

Meshach: Putusin your furnaceif you must,butwe will notworshipyour golden
statue, O King, nor serve your false gods.

Nebuchadnezzar: Enough! | will hearno moreof this! To thefurnacewith them:
take them away!

(The crowd of PRIESTS seizes the ISRAELITES and bears them away,
NEBUCHADNEZZARollowing; SERVANTS and?2 scurryin to removethe
gobletsandtray. TheHIGH PRIESTand DEPUTY are left on stagealone.
Theylook at eachotherin silent triumph and shakehandsbeforefollowing
the others off).
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SCENE 7
Red lighting if possible.

(SHADRACHMESHACHand ABEDNEGO, handstied, are pushedon stageinto
the furnaceby GUARDSwho may or may not be visible; the furnacedoors
may also be offstageif desired. MESHACH loses his balance and falls.
Sound of heavy bolts being shut).

Abednego: Thisis goingto bedistinctly unpleasantHow long do furnacedaketo
warm up?

Shadrach: Much too long. I'd rathergetit over quickly. I've neverbeenat my
best in hot weather.

Meshach: (Sittingup). If only they hadn'tfastenedus up we could havetried to
escape. | hatethe idea of just sitting here and cooking. RoastMeshach.
What a prospect!

Shadrach: (Looseninghis robesand showingother signsof discomfort, asfar as
his pinionedhandsallow). Don'tkid yourself. You'd needa pneumatiadrill
to get out of this place. There'sno way in or out exceptthat door - and
didn't you hear those bolts being slammed shut behind us?

Meshach: (Glumly). Don't say "kid". It gives me the wrong ideas.

(Pause).

Abednego: (Puffing somewhat)Getting a bit warm, isn't it?

Meshach: Whatdoyou EXPECT? "Burning fiery furnace",hesaid. "Seventimes
hotter than usual”, he said. Of COURSE it's getting warm!

Abednego: Oh, well. All in a good cause, | suppose. | didn't mean to beef abou

Meshach: (With gritted teeth).Don't say "beef"!

Abednego: Sorry.

(Pause. He starts again, brightly).

Abednego: Would you be a lamb and ....
Meshach: (Shouting).DON'T SAY ....

(Swinginground, he seesghe ANGEL,who hasarrived unnoticedat the backof the
stage)

Meshach: Good God!
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Angel: Notatall; youoverestimatene. Merely sentby Him; Heis impressedy
your loyalty. Hold up your wrists and I'll do something about those
uncomfortabldetters. (ANGELundoegheties). That'sbetter. Now | would
suggesiyou walk abouta bit, to get thecirculationgoing. You'll find it's not
too warm in here now ....

Shadrach: (Wonderingly). You're right; it's not. It's getting distinctly chilly, in
fact.

(The PRISONERS start to move about slowly, rubbing their wrists).

Angel: Comeon, stepit up: LEFT right, LEFT right. That'sbetter. Keepaway
from the walls; they'restill hot. | havesuppliedyou with temporaryinternal
refrigeration; cooling the furnace down will take rather longer. LEFT right.

(All four march briskly about the stage during the following dialogue).

Nebuchadnezzar: (Off). Am | too late? Putthatfire out at once! You, with the
ladder. Set it up here and hold the bottom while | climb. And you.

(Heis heardclimbingtheladder,thenhis headappearsoverthewall. Theredlight
gradually fades out).

Nebuchadnezzar: Shadrach! Meshach! Abednego! You're all right! Thank
heavens!But .... (Countingon his fingers) one,two, three.... FOUR? Who's
this, and how did he get in? And why aren'tyou dead? This is a miracle.
Are you really all right?

Meshach: Comedownandsee, O King. Our Godhasdeliveredusin the midstof
the furnace.

Nebuchadnezzar: Amazing! Is it quite safeto comein? | didn'treally meanit, of
course. You know what I'm like whenl lose my temper. (His voiceis still
heard as he climbs downPpen the doors! Fling wide the furnace gates!

(If thegatesare visible on stage theyopen. NEBUCHADNEZZARters, followed
by a crowdof PRIESTS,SERVANTSegtc., includingthe HIGH PRIESTand
DEPUTY. The ANGEL is swallowedup in the crowd and disappears,
unnoticed).

Sorcerer 2. Remarkable! Hair not even singed!

Sorcerer 5. Clothes not scorched.
Sorcerer 3. (Sniffs). No smell of roast meat.
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Nebuchadnezzar: Won't you introduceme to your friend? I'm so sorry he found
himselfin the furnacetoo: a mostunfortunateaccident. | mustspeakto the
coal merchant: it's deplorable what gets into the coal supplies these days.

(The CROWD - who by now are finding it hot in the furnace - startlookingin
vain for ANGEL).

Abednego: Don't blame the coal merchant: God sent an angel to help us.

Shadrach: He deliveredusfrom the heatof the furnace but now he hasgone. You
will not see him again.

Nebuchadnezzar: Amazing! Extraordinary!I'm mostimpressed. | shall make
anotherdecreeat once. (Announces).Let anyonespeakdisrespectfullyof the
God of ShadrachMeshachand Abednego,and | will have him torn limb
from limb, andhis houseshallberazedto theground. No otherGodcansave
his peoplein this way. Evenl, the King, could not survivein a furnacelike
this (patsa columnor wall andfindsit hot) - owch! Your Godis greater
than kings; | have to admit it. (Wiping his brow). But let's move to
somewhere cooler.

(Exeunt all except HIGH PRIEST and DEPUTY).
High Priest. That was a pretty stupid idea of yours. 1 told you it wouldn't work.
Deputy: MY idea! It wasn't my idea!

High Priest. Well it certainly wasn't mine. | knew all along ....

(They go out quarrelling).

SCENE 8
The Palace.
(Enter NARRATOR).

Narrator: SoNebuchadnezzdearntwisdomat last; butin the fullnessof time he
was gathered to his fathers, and his son Belshazzar reigned in his stead.

(BELSHAZZAR enters, studying a scroll, and sits on the throne).

21



Narrator: Now Belshazzar was a proud man.
(Enter ARIOCH. NARRATOR leaves).

Arioch: O King, live for ever.

Belshazzar: Of coursel shalllive for ever. Am | notthe King? It puzzlesmethat
Dad slippedup so badly abouthat - thoughit's just aswell for me that he
did. But aboutthis banquet amgiving tonight. As thisis thefirst big event
of my reign, | wantto makeit a specialoccasion. | haveplannedthe menu
with the greatestare - | drool atthe moutheverytime | readit. Justtakea
look atthat,will you? (Handsscroll to ARIOCH). In factyou canreadit out
aloud.

Arioch: (Reading). "Soup: consommeof camel, with croutons. Fish course:
whale steaksa la Jonahin Ninevehsauce. Entrée: roastlamb with bitter
herbs, servedwith stuffedvine leavesandunleavenedread. Sweet: dates
stuffedwith wild honey. Savoury: fried locustson toast. Goat'smilk cheese.
Choice of fine wines".

Belshazzar: What a delicious prospect: | can hardly wait till this evening!

Arioch: Indeed a gourmet's delight, Your Highness.

Belshazzar: Butl still feelthe occasionwill belackingsomething.| feelthe need
of a certain "je ne sais quoi" to make it really memorable.

Arioch: | fear we haveno "je ne saisquoi" in the larder at present,Your
Highness. But | will sendsomeoneout to the superbazaaat once. Er .... if
Your Highnesscould explain a little more fully what it is .... and how it
should be cooked? Fried in oil, perhaps?

Belshazzar: Dolt! Did you neverlearn Gaulishat school? No, | supposeyou
wouldn't have done; | was forgetting such refinementsare reservedfor
members of the upper classes. It means a little I-don't-know-what:
something to give the occasion a touch of style. Have you any suggestions?

Arioch: Dancing girls?

Belshazzar: Too ordinary.

Arioch: A couple of slaves thrown to the lions?

Belshazzar: Thatwill hardlydo: my newKeeperof the Lions is amongthe guests
tonight. He won't want to spendthe eveningtalking shop. | didn't really
want a cabaret, anyway: just something to impress.

Arioch: | haveit! Whatabouthavingthe table spreadwith dishesand plattersof
gold?

Belshazzar: Haven't any.

Arioch: But you have, Your Highness! In your father'syoung days, when he
besiegedlerusalemthereweregoldendishesandornamentsn the Temple -
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hetookthelot! Theywereputawayin a storeroom:| cameacrosshemjust
the other day. | can fish them out in no time.

Belshazzar: Excellent! The very thing. Getthemat once,will you? My guests
may be arriving before long.

Arioch: Who is coming beside the Keeper of the Lions?

Belshazzar: The High Priestand all his "entourage” - there'sanotherbit of
Gaulish for you! Do | hear them coming now?

Arioch: | will go and see, Highness.

(But as he startsfor the door the DOORKEEPERenterswith the KEEPERof the
LIONS - who turns out to be the former CLERK. Oncethe CLERK has
entered ARIOCH quietly bows himself out).

Doorkeeper: (Announces).The Keeper of the Lions, Your Highness.

Belshazzar: My dear chap, splendid to see you. Settling in all right?

Clerk: Yes, thank you, Your Highness.

Belshazzar: Roaring doesn't keep you awake at nights?

Clerk: No, no, it doesn't bother me at alll.

Belshazzar: Bit more exciting than working in the Job Centre, eh?

Clerk: Much more exciting, Highness.

Doorkeeper: (Announces). Pongeepongeetigh Priest of Bel; Alzoepongee,
Deputy High Priest; the Priests of the temple of Babylon.

(EnterHIGH PRIESTand DEPUT Yfollowedby the former SORCERER&nd other
PRIESTS. DOORKEEPER bows himself out once the guests have enter

High Priest. So good of you to invite us, Your Highness.

Belshazzar: Notatall: it's beenfar too long. | don'tseeyou aboutvery muchthese
days.

High Priest: | don't get out a lot; I'm not as young as | used to be.

Belshazzar: (Introducing them).Do you know the Keeper of the Lions?

High Priest: No, | don't think we've met.

Clerk: I've only just startedhere. | usedto work in the JobCentre: not something
Your Holiness has ever needed to patronise, I'm sure.

Belshazzar: Do recline, everybody. (To SORCERER). Offered any good
sacrifices lately?

(A murmur of conversationas guestsrecline on floor or couches.... "Have you

beenherebefore?", "I'm told we canexpectexcellentfood"”, "I misstheold
king, in away", "Splendidrug, this,isn'tit?" etc. CLERKandDEPUTYare
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near the KING. Meanwhilethe former ROYALMESSENGERenterswith
golden bowls etc., which he places beforeGUESTSand KING; all help
themselvegnuts, crisps) with fingers. By now mostconversationsre being
mimed: we only hear the following):

Clerk: (To DEPUTY).Sad about old Meshach, wasn't it?

Deputy: Oh, very sad.

Belshazzar: Meshach? Don't think | know him.

Clerk: A bit beforeyourtime, Highness. Oneof the four Judeanyour fatherhad
running the countryfor him. But that wasa while agonow. Two of them
have been deatbr someyears: Shadrachand Abednego. And now old
Meshach. Ah well, we all have to come to it in the end.

Deputy: Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego. How that takes me back!

Belshazzar: Did | evertell you .... (Suddenlypointsin terror to oppositewall).
Aaaah!!

(At the other side of the room, a hand has appearedwriting on the wall. All the
GUESTSscrambleto their feetand backawayfromit. During the following
scene the hand slowly writélglene mene tekel upharsin,'then disappears).

Belshazzar: What is it? What does it mean? What has it written?

High Priest: Don't worry, Your Highness;my mencandealwith it. They'veall
beensoothsayeraind sorcerersn their time. (To SORCERERS)Comeon,
one of you. Interpret the writing for his Highness!

(Meanwhile in the background the CLERK has made a surreptitious exit).

Sorcerers. Well, er.... Not quitemy scene.... | don'tthink | .... notabsolutelysure
... etc.

Belshazzar: You uselesdunchof cringing cretins! You despicablegatheringof
snivellingsorcerers!Call yourselvesoothsayersHow aboutSAYING a bit
of sooth, for a change?

Deputy: | think perhaps it's a graphologist Your Highness needs.

Belshazzar: Graphologist? An expertin HANDWRITING? How stupidcanyou
get?

Deputy: O, much stupider than that, Your Highness!

Belshazzar: | shallhaveyou putthrougha mincer! | shallhaveyou thrownto the
lions! Keeper .... where's the Keeper of the Lions gone to?

Clerk: (Returning).Let not the King be troubled. | have just sent for Daniel.

Belshazzar: Daniel? Who's that?
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Clerk: In your fathers'stime, O King, therewas nobodylike him for this sort of
work. Interpreting of dreams,shewing of hard sentencesdissolving of
doubts;he really wasfirst-class. Of coursehe'sgettingon now. He'sbeen
living quietly in retirementhelastfew years. He hasa flat somewheren the
east wing of the palace. But I'm sure he's your man.

(Enter DANIEL).

Daniel: Thy servant is here, O King.

Belshazzar: You're Daniel,areyou? I've beenhearingaboutyou. Hopeyou can
helpus. A bit of aproblemwith graffiti. Tell mewhatthat(Pointing) means
and| will clotheyou with scarlet, hanga goldenchainaboutyour neck, and
make you Number Two in the kingdom.

Daniel: O King, | needneitheryour gifts nor your rewards;but | will readthe
writing, and the interpretationshall be made known to you. (Studiesthe
writing, and then turns to BELSHAZZARand speaksin prophetic mode).
Forasmuchas you have not humbledyour heartbefore God, but pride has
hardenedt; andforasmuchasyou havetakenHis holy vesseldor your own
use,eatinganddrinking from them; andforasmuchas you haveworshipped
godsof brass, stoneandwood, ratherthanthe true Godin whosehandsyou
are, this hand has been sent and this writing written:

MENE, MENE, TEKEL, UPHARSIN,
which being interpreted,means: God has numberedyour kingdom, and
finishedit; you have beermweighedin the balanceand found wanting; and
your kingdomis divided and given to the MedesandPersians. This s the
word of the Lord.

(Thecourt is silent,aghast. BELSHAZZARottersto his throne and slumpsdown
onit. ThePRIESTSSORCERERSNd CLERKIook uneasilyat eachother
and gradually slip away, tiptoeing out quietly. Only DANIEL is left. He
crossedo the throneand bowssilently, thenleaves. BELSHAZZARbuts his
headin his hands. Blackout. In thedarknesdhevoiceofthe NARRATOR
is heard).

Narrator: (Off). In that night was Belshazzar, King of Babylon, slain.
(Noise of fight, during which BELSHAZZARSlips quietly off-stage. Once he has

gonethelights comeup gradually on the emptythrone,while the NARRATOR
continues).
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Narrator: (Off). And Dariusthe Mediantook the kingdom. ThendesiredDarius
to setDanieloverthewholeland,for the excellentspirit thatwasin him. But
the great men of the land were jealous, and conspired against Daniel.

SCENE 9
Outside the lion-house.
(Enter HIGH PRIEST and DEPUTY from different sides of the stage).

High Priest: My dearchap,welcomeback. Did you havea goodjourney? What
was the weather like?

Deputy: Dreadful. Neverrainedonce. But otherwisea most satisfactorytrip.
Thatwoodcarvern Ur who makesidols is preparedo give us specialterms
for abulk order - butthiswill all keep. What'sbeengoingon athomewhile
I've been away?

High Priest: Well, there'sone thing you'll never believe: we're getting rid of
Daniel at last.

Deputy: No! How?

High Priest: Sameold trick, but this time it's goingto work. Someof the princes
and| havetalkedthe King into makinga decree - andyou know whatthe
Medesand Persiansare like abouttheir laws! "The laws of the Medesand
Persians can never be changed" - isn't that what they say?

Deputy: What sort of decree?

High Priest: For thirty daysnobodyis allowedto makea petition from anybody
except the King, on pain of being thrown into ....

Deputy: .... a burning fiery furnace!

High Priest: No, that didn't work too well last time, did it? Must have been
somethingwrong with the flue. THIS time it's a denof lions: much more
reliable.

Deputy: So Daniel ....?

High Priest: Prayedto his God, of course. Made no secretof it - the fool.
Besidehis openbedroomwindow, loud enoughfor any passer-byto hear.
The King wasterribly upset,of course. Kept trying to wriggle out of it. But
the laws of the Medes and Persians ....

Both: .... CAN NEVER BE CHANGED!

High Priest: Today'sthe greatday. You're backjustin time to seethe fun. No
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more Daniel.
Deputy: (Rubbing his hands)Splendid!

(Enter the CLERK, now KEEPER of the LION HOUSE, with sack, followed by
SERVANT 3 with broom and bucket of water).

Clerk: (To SERVANT3). Justsweepthe small stuff overto the drainandswill it
down. If any large bits are left you'd better hand them up to me.
[N.B. If Lion-house is not a pit he should sayt to me.

Servant 3. Righto, boss. (Entersor jumpsdowninto den and disappearsfrom
view).

Clerk: (To PRIESTS).Good afternoon, gentlemen. A sad day, isn't it?

High Priest: Oh, terribly sad. Terribly TERRIBLY sad. Poor Daniel.

Deputy: What shall we do without him?

Servant 3: (Off). Boss!

Clerk: Yes?

Servant 3. (Still invisible, but handingobjectsout of the dento the CLERK). Here
you are. One leg. One hand. One set of dentures.

(CLERK puts the itemsin his sack. Soundof water being swilled. SERVANT3
reappears,passinghis bucketandbroomup first if he hasclimbeddowninto
the den).

Servant 3; That's the lot.

(Exit SERVANT3, with bucket and broom. Enter from another direction
SERVANTS 1 and 2 escorting DANIEL, followed by an agitated DARIUS).

Darius. | really can't tell you how sorry | am, Daniel.

Daniel: Can't be helped: these things happen. | know you didn't mean it.
Darius. It's just that the laws of the Medes and Persians ....

Daniel: Can never be changed. You don't have to tell me.

Darius. | shall never forget you, you know.

Daniel: Nor |l you - I'm not likely to have the chance.

(CLERK gives nod to SERVANTS 1 and 2, who push DANIEL into pit).

Servant 1. (Brutally). In you go.
Servant 2: (Relishing the situation).That's it, right in.
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(HIGH PRIEST and DEPUTY exchange satisfied looks).

Darius. (Calls to DANIEL, wringing his hands). Your God whom you serve
continually, He will deliveryou. (Reelsawaywith his handoverhis eyesas
roaring of lions is heard). Oh, | can't watch!

Clerk: (Consolingly). It won'ttakelong, Your Highness: the lions havenot been
fed for two days. Why don't you go home, havea hot bath and an early
night?

Darius. | think perhapsl will. You're a good chap: remind me to rewardyou
sometime. | shallgive you a garmentasredasblood - oh, whatevermade
me say that?

(DARIUS rushesout, distraught, followed by SERVANTS. HIGH PRIESTand
DEPUTY take up the rear).

Clerk: (Beddingdownoutsidethe LIONHOUSE). | hopel don'thavenightmares.
Poor Daniel!

(The lights dim, then comegradually up again, revealing CLERK soundasleep.
Beforefull lighting is restoreda thunderousknockingis heard. He stirs and
wakes).

Clerk: (Sleepilyrising). All right, coming. Goodheavenswhata time to wakea
manup. It's hardly dawnyet. (He staggersout, rubbing his eyes,and his
startled voice is heard offstage).

Clerk: (Off). Your Highness!

Darius. (Hurrying in followed by CLERK). | couldn'twait any longer. | haven't
slept a wink all night. Perhaps his God will have saved him, do you think?

Clerk: (Reluctantly).l shouldn't be too hopeful, sire.

Darius. | won'tlook. I think I'll just call from here. (Calls). Oh Daniel, servant
of the living God, has He .... are you .... could He deliver you from the lions?

Danid: (From den).Did somebody call?

(CLERK and DARIUS look at each other in amazementthen both rush to fling
themselve®sn the ground and look over edgeof lion pit, or alternativelyto
throw open the doors).

Darius. Daniel! You're alive! Are you hurtqLions roar).

Danidl: (Tolions) Be quiet,you! (To DARIUS). No, I'm not hurt. God,who
protectsthe innocent, keptthe lions mouthsshutall night. But evenif they
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don't want any breakfast | could do with some. Can | come out now?

Darius. Yes of courseyou can. Oh day of marvels! Let me give you a hand.
(Doesso). Won'tthe High Priestbe cross! (DANIEL emergedgrom pit). Are
you really all right? (Inspects him all round). Not a toothmark!
Remarkable! Extraordinary! | shall have all your enemiesthrown to the
lions instead. (Regretfully). Exceptthe Priests,| suppose. Bel might get
rather annoyed if | made a dog's dinner of them - or a lion's dinner, eithel

Daniel: Bel! Belisn'treal, Your Highness. He'sjust a statue you know. Statues
can't DO anything.

Darius. Well this one can. He devourstwelve bushelsof the finest flour, six
measuresf wine, andforty sheepeveryday. It's costingme a packet,l can
tell you. FORTY SHEEPA DAY! Justthink of it. | wouldn'tlike to offend
someonewnho caneatforty sheepa day. | know your God looks after you
pretty well, but | really think you would be well advisedto makethe odd
sacrifice to Bel every now and then, just as a sort of insurance.

Daniel: (Laughing). My king, don't be takenin. Bel is clay inside and metal
outside, andhasnevereatenanything, not evenonesheep.| canproveit to
you, if you like.

Darius. You can? How?

Daniel: If you don't mind, I'd rather tell you AFTER breakfast.

(DARIUSand DANIEL depart. The CLERK takesa puzzledglanceinto the den,
shakes his head in bewilderment, and follows the others out).

SCENE 10
The Temple of Bel. Statue visible as before.
(Enter SORCERERS 1 and 2, carrying baskets of loaves).

Sorcerer 1. Breadandwine in here, sheepin the porchasusual. (He placeshis
basket in front of the statue).

Sorcerer 2. (Following suit). Why is Daniel coming with the King today?

Sorcerer 1. (Shrugs)Ask me another.

Sorcerer 2: All right, I will. How did Daniel get out of the lion's den alive?

Sorcerer 1. You'd better ask the Keeperof the Lions: he usually makeshis
sacrifice at the same time as the King.
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(EnterSORCERERS, 4 and5, alsocarrying baskets.Theyplacethembesidethe
others).

Sorcerer 3. Here we are, six bottles of wine.

Sorcerer 4. Don't you think it's time we increasedhe wine order? Six bottles
doesn't go very far among all of us, does it?

Sorcerer 5. Be careful what you say. Somebody's coming.

(Enter SORCERERS 6, 7 and 8, also carrying baskets).

Sorcerer 6. (Dumping his basket just inside the dodvhew, that's heavy!

Sorcerer 7. Don't leave it over there. Put it nearer the secret entrance.

Sorcerer 5: | do wish you'd keepyour mouthsshut. You know the King always
arrives as soon as his donations have been delivered.

Sorcerer 8. And a good thing too - I'm rather peckish.

Sorcerer 7: Well, you'll haveto wait a while tonight. The King wantsto sealthe
temple doors when he leaves, for some reason.

Sorcerer 6. | cantell you why thatis. Daniel, the interferingbusybody hastold
him thatBel isn'tarealgod. (Gaspsfrom PRIESTS).TheKing is sealingthe
doors so that he can prove that it's Bel, and nobody else, who eatsthe
sacrificial food. (Laughter).

Sorcerer 3: Soafterall the attemptso getrid of Daniel, he'sobliging us by doing
it himself. Once we've comein by our secretpassageand collected our
supper, Daniel will be totally discredited.

Sorcerer 8. He's a clever man - but not quite clever enough.

(Enter SORCERER 9, carrying a jar).

Sorcerer 9: Look whatthe Keeperof Lions hassentfor his sacrifice. A jar of mint

sauceto go with thelamb. Wasn'tthatthoughtfulof him? Whereshalll put
it?

Sorcerer 1: Just here, beside the wine.

(Enter ROYAL MESSENGER).

Royal Messenger: The King approachesHe wishesthetempleemptiedbeforehe
arrives.

(PRIESTSepart, muttering"Comeon, let'sgo”, "Hurry up, chaps" "Geta move
on,youlot" etc. EnterDARIUS, DANIEL, whocarriesa small bagor box,

30



and CLERK. DANIEL stands back while the others make the offering).

Darius. } (Together addressing the statue).

Clerk: } O Bel, thou art mighty. Look favourablyuponthy servants, O Bel,
who leave thee this sacrifice. Great is B&lThey bow).

Darius. (Briskly). Right,that'sdone. (To CLERK). Justlook roundandmakesure
nobodyis hiding anywhere, will you? (To DANIEL). Now whatwasit you
were planning to do? What have you got there?

Daniel: Ashes, my King. | am goingto spreadthemon the floor all roundthe
food. Then| think we shall seea thing or two. (He doesso, while the
CLERK completes his inspection of the premisBi®w | suggest we leave.

Darius. (To CLERK). Seethatthe doorsaresealedwith the Royal Seal. | wantto
make quite certainthat nobodycangetin during the night. Thenwe shall
know who's right, Daniel or me.

(Theroyal partyleaves. Thelights dim, but notentirely; the PRIESTS|ncluding
the HIGH PRIESTand DEPUTY, can be seenentering through the secret
entrance. Somecarry dishescontainingwhat could be joints of roast meat;
one bears a lantern).

High Priest: For whatwe are aboutto receive,we havereally only ourselvesto
thank. However,l like to keepup our customaryrituals - Disgracebefore
eating, you might say. (PRIESTStitter politely). Who has written the
Ceremonial Ode to Food for today?

Priest with Lantern: | have, Your Holiness.

High Priest: (Totherestof thecompany).Be seateceveryone.(Theysit). Supper
may commence.(To PRIESTWITH LANTERN). Let'shearyou, then. Nice
and clear, not too fast.

(HIGH PRIEST]joins the otherson the floor, wherethey sit round the food and
wine and help themselvesvith relish, eatingwith their fingersand drinking
from the bottles. Whenwe nextseethe dishesand basketgheyare empty -
unlessa fewbonesare lying about - andsincethebottlesare lying uncorked
on the ground, plainly they are emptytoo. The only exceptionis that one
portion of everythinghasbeenreservedfor the speakerof the Ode, sincehe
has been reciting throughout the meal.

ThePRIESTWITH LANTERNputsit down - or hangsit up - andrecitesthe
Ode, possiblyreading from a scroll. At any rate he shouldadopta formal
posture, and beilluminatedby a spotlight, thoughduring the last versethe
stage begins to grow lighter).
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Priest:

I'm supposed to be a priest of Bel,

But I'm better at worshipping my belly.

| offer it sausages and mash,

Junket and jam and jelly.

Slippery spaghetti that's SO hard to pick up:
| eat such a lot that I'm inclined to -

(The rest of the Companylook up sharply, but after a brief pausehe continues

blandly).

Have a lie-down afterwards
To sleep

It

Off.

I'm supposed to stand before the altar

But I'd rather sit down at table.

When it's laid for a five-course meal

| gobble as much as I'm able:

Cheese that | chomp or soup that | slurp -
| eat such a lot that I'm inclined to -

(Again the others look up).

Have a lie-down afterwards
To sleep

It

Off.

I'm supposed to sacrifice some sheep

But I'd rather carve them up for my dinner;
With forty every day to eat

I'm not going to get any thinner.

Baked beans, baked potatoes, Bakewell tart:
| eat such a lot that I'm inclined to -

(Thistimethereis a sharpintakeof breathfrom the others,but asbeforehe carries
on smoothly).

Have a lie-down afterwards
To sleep

It

Off.

Deputy: (Scramblingup and patting his stomach). Not bad, not bad. I've heard
worse. And I've eatenworse. Time'sgettingon, Your Holiness: shouldn't
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we make a move?

High Priest. (Rising). Yes indeed; the King could be here any minute. (To
PRIESTWITH LANTERN). We've left you a good helping of everything.
Someonewill carryit out for you. Comealong, gentlemenwe'd betterbe
making tracks.

(Theyall startto leave,oneor two of themcarrying the portionsof food left for the
RECITER. A trumpetsoundsoffstage andtheir departurerapidly speedsup.
By this time full lighting is restored. For a momentthe stageis empty;then
DARIUS enters with DANIEL).

Darius. (Triumphantly). There, what did | tell you? All gone. What an appetite!

Daniel: And what did Itell YOU? Look there, on the floor.

Darius. Good heavens! Footsteps! But who has been here? How did they get

Daniel: Somewherethere must be a secretentrance. The tracks lead in this
direction.

(He followsthemandgropesat thewall, whichgivesway. ThePRIESTwhorecited
the Ode is revealed on the other side, fast asleep, bottle in hand).

Daniel: Look at this. Caught in the act. Too much of your good wine, | suspect

Darius. The prieststhemselves! Thevillains! (Goesto the entranceand shouts).
Servants! Bring all the priestshere! At once! (To DANIEL). So they
thoughtthey could make a fool of Darius, did they? But I'm not as easily
fooled asall that. | sawthroughtheir little game. And nowthey'regoingto
pay for it.

(SERVANTS and 2 usherin therestof the SORCERER&Nnd PRIESTSincluding
the HIGH PRIEST and DEPUTY. Most are yawning or rubbing their eyes).

Servant 1. Here they are, Your Highness.
Servant 2: All except one whom we can't find.
Darius. | have him here already{Pushes him with his foot)Vake up, you.

(Sleeping SORCERERwakes up and stumblesto his feet, bleary-eyed and
bewildered).

Darius. To the lions with the lot of them! You havedeceivedme. Bel is not a

god; he hasno powers, heis just brassand clay. Takethemaway! (To
DANIEL). Throw down that idol!
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(SERVANTSL and 2 drive the sobbing PRIESTSand SORCERERSut, while
DANIEL dismantleghe statueand lays it on the groundbeforereturningto
DARIUS, to whom he bows).

Danid: It is done, my King.

Darius. | want all the templesof Bel razedto the ground. Seeto it, will you,
Daniel? | won't have false gods worshipped in this land.

Danidl: An excellent idea, if | may say so.

Darius. My ideas are ALWAYS excellent(He sweeps out).

Danid: (Wanderingover to the statue). So muchfor you, you fallenidol. Did
you hearthat? Falsegodswill not be worshippedany more. (He kicksit,
thenreturnsto the centreof the stage, facingthe AUDIENCE). ldolatry has
beendestroyed:thelandis cleansed.(Lifting his armsin triumphantpraise).
Thanks be to God!

(He followsthe King out, with headhigh and a look of exultationon his face; ashe
doesso the NARRATORappearsat the other side of the stageand watches
him thoughtfully. When DANIEL is out of sight the NARRATOR speaks).

Narrator: But he waswrong, of course. Idolatry is neverdonefor. We havea
new set of false gods,that'sall: mobile phones,designerclothes,personal
computers - you know the sort of thing. Dreadful,isn'tit? (He startsto
walk off; thena thoughtstrikeshim). | hopeyou like THIS gear,by theway?
(He pirouettesslowly, showingoff his [not necessarilymodern] clothes. By
Armani, [or any other preferred designef course.

(Extremely pleased with himself he struts off).

THE END
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