
Create your own myth:

Create your own myth:

Why do dogs have tails?  

Why can’t penguins fly? 



Create your own myth:

Where does the moon go during the day?  

Create your own myth:

How does the dew get on the grass in the morning? 



Create your own myth:

How did zebras get their stripes? 

Create your own myth:

Why do people have ten fingers and ten toes… not 
nine… or twelve…?



Create your own myth:

What causes the tides to go in and out each day?

Create your own myth:

Why is water clear?



Create your own myth:

Why do birds have feathers instead of fur, like other 
animals?

Create your own myth:

Why do only some trees lose their leaves in the 
winter?



Aesop’s fable:

A HARE one day ridiculed the short feet and slow 
pace of the Tortoise, who replied, laughing:  
“Though you be swift as the wind, I will beat you 
in a race.”  The Hare, believing her assertion to be 
simply impossible, assented to the proposal; and 
they agreed that the Fox should choose the course 
and fix the goal.  On the day appointed for the race 
the two started together.  The Tortoise never for a 
moment stopped, but went on with a slow but steady 
pace straight to the end of the course. The Hare, 
lying down by the wayside, fell fast asleep.  At last
waking up, and moving as fast as he could, he saw the 
Tortoise had reached the goal, and was comfortably 
dozing after her fatigue.

Aesop’s fable:

A COTTAGER and his wife had a Hen that laid a 
golden egg every day.  They supposed that the Hen 
must contain a great lump of gold in its inside, and in 
order to get the gold they killed it. Having done so, 
they found to their surprise that the Hen differed in 
no respect from their other hens.  The foolish pair,
thus hoping to become rich all at once, deprived 
themselves of the gain of which they were assured 
day by day.



Aesop’s fable:

A SHEPHERD-BOY, who watched a flock of sheep 
near a village, brought out the villagers three or 
four times by crying out, “Wolf! Wolf!”  and when his 
neighbors came to help him, laughed at them for 
their pains.  The Wolf, however, did truly come at 
last. The Shepherd-boy, now really alarmed, shouted 
in an agony of terror:  “Pray, do come and help me; 
the Wolf is killing the sheep”; but no one paid any 
heed to his cries, nor rendered any assistance.  
The Wolf, having no cause of fear, at his leisure 
lacerated or destroyed the whole flock.

Aesop’s fable:

ONE hot summer’s day a Fox was strolling through 
an orchard till he came to a bunch of Grapes just 
ripening on a vine which had been trained over a lofty 
branch. “Just the things to quench my thirst,” quoth 
he. Drawing back a few paces, he took a run and a 
jump, and just missed the bunch. Turning round 
again with a One, Two, Three, he jumped up, but with 
no greater success. Again and again he tried after 
the tempting morsel, but at last had to give it up, 
and walked away with his nose in the air, saying: “I am 
sure they are sour.”



Aesop’s fable:

IT happened that a Dog had got a piece of meat and 
was carrying it home in his mouth to eat it in peace. 
Now on his way home he had to cross a plank lying 
across a running brook. As he crossed, he looked 
down and saw his own shadow reflected in the 
water beneath. Thinking it was another dog with 
another piece of meat, he made up his mind to have 
that also. So he made a snap at the shadow in the 
water, but as he opened his mouth the piece of meat 
fell out, dropped into the water and was never seen 
more.

Aesop’s fable:

A CROW having stolen a bit of meat, perched in a 
tree and held it in her beak.  A Fox, seeing this, 
longed to possess the meat himself, and by a wily 
stratagem succeeded.  “How handsome is the Crow,” 
he exclaimed, in the beauty of her shape and in the
fairness of her complexion! Oh, if her voice were 
only equal to her beauty, she would deservedly 
be considered the Queen of Birds!”  This he said 
deceitfully; but the Crow, anxious to refute
the reflection cast upon her voice, set up a loud caw 
and dropped the flesh.  The Fox quickly picked it up, 
and thus addressed the Crow:  “My good Crow, your 
voice is right enough, but your wit is wanting.”



myth/legend:

Dedalus was a famous Athenian architect/engineer 
that Minos invited to Crete to build him a Labyrinth. 
When Dedalus finished, Minos jailed him in the 
Labyrinth. Dedalus however, build two sets of wings 
using wax and feathers, one for himself and one for 
his son Icarus, and they flew off Crete. During the 
flight to Athens Icarus ,happy from flying, decided 
to challenge the sun. He flew too high and the sun 
melted the wax that kept his wings together. Icarus 
fell in the Aegean and died. 

There was once a flock of birds peacefully 
pecking seeds under a tree. A hunter came along 
and threw a heavy net over them. He said, “Aha! Now I 
have my dinner!” All at once the birds began to flap 
their wings. Up, up they rose into the air, taking the 
net with them. They came down on the tree and, as 
the net snagged in the tree’s branches, the birds 
flew out from under it to freedom.The hunter looked 
on in amazement, scratched his head and muttered, 
“As long as those birds cooperate with one another 
like that, I’ll never be able to capture them! Each 
one of those birds is so frail and yet, together they 
can lift the net.” 

myth/legend:



myth/legend:

Two hunters saw a wild goose fly overhead. As one 
of the hunters placed an arrow in his bow and aimed 
it at the goose, he said, “That goose will make a fine 
stew.” “Stew!” said the other. “It would be far better 
to roast it.” “Stewed!” said the first, putting down his 
arrow. “Roasted!” replied the other. The argument 
went on. “Let’s ask our clan leader to decide the 
best way to cook that goose.” The leader settled the 
argument by suggesting that when they caught the 
goose, half should be stewed and half should be 
roasted. In that way, everyone’s needs would be met.
Pleased, the two hunters went out to shoot the wild 
goose, but by that time, the goose was safely long 
gone . . . 

myth/legend:

There was once a man who was being chased by a 
ferocious tiger across a field. At the edge of the 
field there was a cliff. In order to escape the jaws 
of the tiger, the man caught hold of a vine and swung 
himself over the edge of the cliff. Dangling down, 
he saw, to his dismay, there were more tigers on the 
ground below him! And, furthermore, two little mice 
were gnawing on the vine to which he clung. He knew 
that at any moment he would fall to certain death. 
That’s when he noticed a wild strawberry growing 
on the cliff wall. Clutching the vine with one hand, 
he plucked the strawberry with the other and put it 
in his mouth. He never before realized how sweet a 
strawberry could taste. 



myth/legend:

There once was a man who wanted his fighting 
rooster to be more ferocious. He took the rooster 
to a trainer. In a few weeks’ time he returned and 
saw that his rooster didn’t squawk as loudly.  Not 
ready yet,” said the trainer. Two weeks later he saw 
that his rooster barely raised his neck feathers 
and wings.  “Not ready yet,” said the trainer. Another 
week passed. His rooster looked as tame and docile 
as a chick.  “You’ve ruined my fine fighting bird!” 
screamed the man at the trainer.  “Not at all,” the 
trainer replied, “See how calm and secure he is, how 
serenely strong he stands today. The other fighting 
birds take one look at him and they all run away!” 

myth/legend:

The King of Benares was out on a hunting trip with his 
wise counselor. They stopped to feed their horses 
some peas. Suddenly a young monkey darted down 
a tree and scooped a huge handful of peas out of 
the feeding trough. Halfway back up the tree one 
pea fell from the monkey’s furry hands and, in a 
desperate attempt to catch it, the monkey dropped 
all the peas he was carrying. Peas scattered on the 
ground and the horses ate them. The monkey climbed 
back up the tree empty-handed and sat sadly on a 
branch. The King and his wise counselor watched this 
episode with amusement. The counselor chuckled, 
“Great King, when far too greedy you be, remember 
that monkey and the pea.” 



myth/legend:

Hera, the Queen of Mt. Olympus, cast a spell 
over her servant Echo for talking too much. As a 
punishment, Echo could henceforth only repeat 
what someone else said.  Poor Echo! She was in love 
with handsome Narcissus, and yearned to tell him 
so! One day Echo saw Narcissus admiring himself in a 
clear pond. Looking at his reflection, he said to the 
face in the water, “I love you.”  Echo repeated, “I 
love you,” and meant it. But Narcissus thought it was 
his reflection that spoke and stood gazing at himself 
until he died. Echo pined for him till she, too, faded 
away. All that was left of her was her voice that can 
still be heard in certain hollow places, senselessly 
repeating the words of others. 

myth/legend:

A clever smuggler came to the border with a donkey. 
The donkey’s back was heavily laden with straw. The 
official at the border was suspicious and pulled 
apart the man’s bundles, but not a valuable thing 
in the straw was found. “But I’m certain you’re 
smuggling something,” the official said, as the 
man crossed the border.  each day for ten years 
the man came to the border with a donkey. the 
but he never could find anything valuable hidden 
in them.  Many years later, after the official had 
retired, he happened to meet that same smuggler in 
a marketplace and said, “Please tell me, I beg you. 
Tell me, what were you smuggling? Tell me, if you 
can.”  “Donkeys,” said the man. 
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Who are the characters?

What happens at the beginning?

then what happens?

How does it  end?
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