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How Theater Came To Be

Long ago, in the land of Greece, everything was dull and boring.  People went around always serious and businesslike.  Their faces were dull and gloomy.  The trees grew, but their leaves were shades of gray.  The grass was a blunt green, promoting unhappiness.  The people of this place went around the street doing work, work, and more work.  Nobody knew what fun was.

Meanwhile, down in Hades, the underworld, it was a 24-hour party!  Colored lanterns and bright lights hung in the otherwise dark caves.  Musicians never stopped playing their instruments, and the people relaxed in the public baths all day.  Hades’, the king of the underworld’s, temple was filled with decorative frescos and jewels.  The king himself sat in a golden throne and was surrounded by servants in colorful clothes.  Hades was the most festive of all the gods.  His bright temple made Mt. Olympus seem like servant quarters.  I hate to say this, but dying was actually worth it.  


Now it was this fact that worried Zeus the most.  He was also mad about the de-glorying of his place that he ruled, as the king of the gods.  Now, he believed that people should have fun not in the after life, but in real life.

The god who was causing all of this trouble was called Nyeme.  Nyeme lived in Hades and he encouraged the partying.  He was a festive god and he looked like a court jester from the Middle Ages.  He had colorful clothes on.  At the end of his sleeves he wore bells that jingled when he walked.  His shirt was red and his pants were blue.  He would run around the underworld and try to get people to laugh.  He created stories about everyone and told them for fun.  He made jokes about famous politicians and he also found something funny about everyone.  Every word he said made people laugh.

Zeus wanted this laughter in the real world.  So, Zeus brought his hand down to the underworld and held Nyeme out on his palm.  He slowly elevated his hand.  As he did this, the light in Hades went out slowly.  First, in deepest caves, then the whole underworld was swallowed up by the big, dark, gloom.  Nyeme has left the underworld.

Meanwhile, back up in the real world, Nyeme was rising up through the hills.  His arrival cast a soft yellow light around him.  The light bathed the world in warmth and happiness.  The light spread as more of his body came through the now bright green hills.  It touched the people, making them happy.  It floated over the bleak sky and made it bright blue.  It lifted the gloom that hung over the world.  The real world now held laughter, and the underworld was sad.  Zeus was also happy with the results, as he saw Nyeme frolic around in the olive trees amusing people.

However, sorry to say, but the happiness turned into a tragedy.  Nyeme was multiplying, like rabbits do out in the real world.  Therefore, over a few years time, there were millions of these happy creatures running around the world.  Now fun is fun, but this was overwhelming to deal with.  There was on of these creatures at every turn, wanting you to smile.  They hoped up and down wanting to make you smile, people now got tired of all the fun, and they heard each joke at least 3 times.
Now, Zeus had not intended for all this happiness to happen.  He wanted fun but not continues laugh out loud jokes 24/7!  So Zeus took action.  He created a place.  This place was a theater, a place were people could go for fun.  The theater was a semi-circle in shape.  The circle held the seats that were elevated so people could see.  In the open part of the semi-circle, there was a stage complete with majestic columns.  On the floor in front of the stage, there was an orchestra pit and seats for the rich to sit in.  In this place he placed a few Nyemes, and he put a magic spell on the place, letting spectators come in, but Nyeme couldn’t come out.  Zeus built many more of these places and scattered them all over the world.

To this day people still flock to theaters around the world for fun.  People who are actors still study under the great Nyeme.
