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Myths
A myth is a story that explains why people, animals or things are 

the way they are. They are normally set a very long time ago such 

as when the world was being created. Myths may have gods and 

goddesses who have amazing powers to make extraordinary things 

happen.
The most famous myths are those of the Ancient Greeks. So these are some 
of the myths we are going to look at first. But there are many different types 
of myths. These are stories that tell of gods with power over the world, 
including love, thunder and war. 
These are stories of heroes and monsters. 
These are stories that take you on an adventure.

ARE YOU READY FOR AN ADVENTURE?

It is said that the stories of how these Gods use their powers 
were made up to help explain things that people didn’t understand 
– like why the rain falls, or why the seasons change.

Sometimes myths also try to teach a moral lesson, just like a 
fable, where a character in the story does something that is 
morally wrong or bad, and they have to suffer the 
consequences. 
Myths are different to legends.

A myth is a traditional story that is not based 
on something that really happened and is usually 
about a superhuman being or hero.
A legend is like a myth, but is usually based on 
someone or something that did exist.

So are you brave enough to find out 
more?
If you think you are –
then sign your name hero – and let us 
begin.

_____________________________
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Different types of fiction

First of all we are going to explore different types 
of fiction. 
Different types of fiction are called genres.

The genres we are going to look at are
fables, myths, legends and traditional tales.

Read through the beginnings of the stories on the 
next page.

Some of them you might already know.

On a large piece of paper write the names of the 
genres in each of the corners.
Have a read through each story beginning, and then 
decide where it goes. Write the title of the story 
in the correct place.

fables myths

legendstraditional tales
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Robin Hood
In all the land, no one was better with a bow and arrow than Robin Hood. He lived with his 
band of Merry Men in Sherwood Forest. That was the woods where the King kept his royal 
deer. This is the story of his brave deeds and how he stole from the rich to give to the poor.
Years before, King Richard had ruled the land. But he was away with his army for a very 
long time. His younger brother John took over the throne. He declared himself to be King 
John. But he wasn’t a very good King. 
He made the people pay very heavy taxes and punished them if they did not. The people of 
the land became poorer and poorer while the King and the nobles became richer and 
richer.
Robin Hood could not stand by and watch the people get punished and starve like this. He 
moved into Sherwood Forest. He dressed in green from his cap to his boots so that he could 
hide amongst the trees. Other brave men came to join him and they became his Merry 
Men. 
Robin Hood and his Merry Men would hide in the forest and when rich nobles and dukes 
passed through, they would jump out and rob them. They would then give the money to the 
poor. 
The Sherriff of Nottingham could not catch him. King John soon heard about what was 
happening and …

The Hare and the Tortoise
A Hare was making fun of the Tortoise one day for being so slow. 

"Do you ever get anywhere?" he asked with a mocking laugh. 

"Yes," replied the Tortoise, "and I get there sooner than you think. I'll run you a race and prove it." 

The Hare was much amused at the idea of running a race with the Tortoise, but for the fun of the 

thing he agreed. 

So the Fox, who had consented to act as judge, marked the distance and started the runners off. 

Cinderella
Once upon a time, there lived a noble gentleman who had one dear little daughter. She was a kind 
hearted soul and her father loved her very much. 
He father was away a lot on business, and he worried about his daughter being left alone. He 
decided that it would be a good idea to marry again so that his daughter could have a mother to 
care for her.
…

Minotaur
A long time ago - almost before history began - King Minos ruled the lovely island of Crete. The 
father of Minos was none other than Zeus, lord of all the gods, and he made sure that his son’s 
wealth and power only grew and grew.
The happiness of Minos was almost complete – there was but one sadness in his life. His wife gave 
birth to a child that was strange and unnatural. Although its face was human, it walked on four feet 
with hooves. Horns came out of his head, and in time it grew into a terrible monster – half man, 
half bull. When it bellowed the whole land of Crete shook, the walls of the palace trembled, and 
there were storms at sea. The people gossiped about this strange child of the King, whom they 
called the Minotaur …

Can you add any other titles of stories you know?
I’m sure you will know a lot for the traditional tales.
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Creation Myth
We are going to read the first part of a myth together.

While we’re reading it have a think about these parts of the story

• The setting at the beginning of the story
• The heroes

Pandora's Box 1

As the story goes ...
A long, long time ago, there were two brothers named Epimetheus and 
Prometheus. They were gods. Very good gods. They had good hearts. And 
as well as being brothers, they were good friends.
This was the very beginning of time and the gods ruled over an empty 
world. From their home on Mount Olympus they looked out over oceans and 
islands, woodlands and hills. But nothing moved on the landscape because 
there were no animals or birds or people.
Zeus, the king of the gods, gave Prometheus and his brother Epimetheus 
the task of making living creatures. He sent them down to live on the earth 
so that they could get on with their task.
Epimetheus was a wonderful craftsman, but not nearly as clever as his 
brother Prometheus. Prometheus watched over his brother as he began 
making the first of the creatures. 
As Epimetheus made each of the creatures he gave them a gift. The birds 
he gave the gift of flight, he gave anteaters long noses and long tongues to 
be able to eat the ants, for turtles he gave them the gift of a hard shell to 
protect them, horses he gave manes and tails and the gift of speed and so 
many more.

Stop now and think about what the land and sea would 
look like. 

Draw a picture of the setting – or find images on the 
internet with no animals.

Now, imagine you are Epimetheus. 
What animals would you make next?

What gifts would you give the animals? 

5



©Copyright 2020 Whyplay.co

Pandora's Box 2

When all the creatures of the earth were finished, it was Prometheus who 
made the very last creature of all. 
He took soil and mixed it into mud, and out of that mud he moulded the 
First Man.
“I’m going to make man just like us gods,” he told his brother. “He will have 
two legs, two arms and he will stand upright. By standing upright he will be 
able to look up at the stars, not down at the ground like the other beast.”
When he had finished, Prometheus was very proud of his work. He looked 
around for a gift to give him – but there was nothing left to give!
“Give him a tail,” said Epimetheus. But all the tails had gone. “Give him a 
trunk,” Epimetheus suggested. But the elephants had the trunks. 
“It’s no good brother. All the things you could think of have already been 
taken by the other creatures,” Prometheus sighed.
The brothers sat on the ground to think some more.

Suddenly Prometheus jumped up. “ I know what I can give him! I can give 
him the gift of fire.”
“No! You know Zeus has declared that no creature shall have the gift of 
fire. It is for the gods alone,” Epimetheus cried. “You can’t do it 
Prometheus. You will make Zeus angry. Very angry!”
Zeus was the king of the gods and all the other gods had to listen to his 
commands. But because Prometheus had a kind heart, and he knew how 
much man needed fire for warmth and food, he made his plans. He would 
just have to be careful that Zeus didn’t find out.
He climbed up to the heavens. Up and up he went to the fiery chariot of 
the sun. From the rim of the bright ball of heat, he stole one very small 
sliver of fire. It was a very small flame – small enough to hide inside a stalk 
of grass. He hurried back to the earth without any of the gods seeing him. 

Do you think that Prometheus did the right thing?

What do you think Zeus will do if he finds out?

Make your own First Man out of clay or playdough
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Pandora's Box 3

But the secret could not be kept a secret for long. When Zeus looked down 
at the world one day from Mount Olympus, he saw something glinting and 
glimmering red and yellow beneath a column of smoke.
He called for Prometheus to stand before him in the house of the gods.
He glared at Prometheus for a long time before he spoke. But when he did 
at last say something, it was in such a loud and terrible voice that the 
whole of Mount Olympus shook with the booming sound.
“Prometheus! What have you done? You have disobeyed me and given the 
secret of fire to those MUD-MEN! It is bad enough that you have made 
them in the image of the gods – but now you go sharing our belongings with 
them!
“But almighty Zeus, the people of your world needed the fire. It was the 
only gift I could give them. All the other gifts had already been used,” 
Prometheus said quietly.
Zeus roared “How dare you put those mud men before us! I will make you 
sorry you made them. You will suffer a great punishment for going against 
my orders.”

As punishment, Zeus chained Prometheus to a rock high up on a cliff. He 
then sent eagles to peck at him all day long. If Prometheus were a man, he 
would have died. But the gods cannot die, so he suffered each day and a 
terrible hopelessness tore at his heart and hurt him more that the eagles 
could ever do.

Zeus was just as angry with man for accepting the gift of fire. But he had 
a plan. A very cunning plan.
With the help of the other gods, he made the First Woman. It was the 
goddess Venus that gave her beauty, Apollo taught her how to play sweet 
music and Mercury gave her a clever tongue. He named her Pandora.
Finally when she was finished, Zeus covered her with a silken cloth and 
called for Epimetheus.
Zeus knew that Epimetheus was lonely. Zeus told Epimetheus that his 
brother, Prometheus, had to be punished and that's why he was chained to 
a rock, but he felt sorry that this punishment left Epimetheus without the 
company of his brother. That's why Zeus had decided to give Pandora in 
marriage to Epimetheus. It was not the truth of course, but then nearly 
everyone in the ancient Greek world knew better than to believe the 
mighty Zeus.
Epimetheus was kind-hearted and gentle and thoughtful, but he was no 
fool. He knew Zeus was up to something. But he loved Pandora at first 
sight. 7
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Pandora's Box 4

Zeus said that as a reward for all his hard work making the animals, he 
wanted to give Epimetheus and Pandora a wedding gift. He handed them a 
wooden chest that was bolted and padlocked and bound with bands of iron.
“Whatever you do, do NOT open this chest,” Zeus cautioned Epimetheus as 
he smiled.
When Epimetheus went home at the foot of Mount Olympus he showed 
Pandora the box and told her of Zeus instructions. They both agreed that 
the chest would remain closed. Epimetheus set the chest down in a dark 
corner of the house and covered it with a cloth.
At this time the world was a wonderful place. No-one was sad. No-one ever 
got sick or grew old. The animals and the people of the world lived happily 
together.
But sometimes, Pandora thought about what might be in the chest. She
would lift the cloth that covered it and run her hands over the bolts and
padlocks and wondered.
The she would say to Epimetheus, “What a strange wedding present. What 
do you think is inside? Why can’t we open it?”
“We were told never to open the chest,” Epimetheus would tell her. “Put it 
away and don’t think about it anymore.”
But she did think about it. She tried really had not to, but she thought
about it often. She really wanted to know what was inside.

Why do you think Zeus smiled as he gave Epimetheus the box?
Do you think Zeus wanted them to open the box?

What would you do if someone gave you a box and told you not 
to open it?

Write down three things that you think might be in the box.

Imagine you are a god. Make your own box and put something 
inside. Give the box to another member of your house with strict 
instructions that they were not to open it. Don’t forget to smile 
as you hand it to them. (you will find a net on the next page to 

help you make a box)
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Cuboid net – print out on thin card to make your Pandora box
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Pandora's Box 5

One day, she was in the house on her own. She thought she heard a soft
voice coming from somewhere, but she couldn’t quite make out where the
voice was coming from. She listened very carefully.
There! There is was again. She cupped her hand around her ears and
listened again.
“Let us out!”
“Who said that?” she cried softly. But she knew. She knew the voices were 
coming from the chest.
“Let us out. You know you want too,” came the voice again.
She rushed over to where the chest was sitting in the corner and quickly 
tore off the cloth that was covering it up.
The voices were louder now, and there was  more than one voice.
“Let us out Pandora,” whispered the voices.
“No! I can’t. I promised. We are not supposed to open the box,” she cried.
“But you must. We want you too. We need you too,” said the voices a little 
louder this time.
“Look Pandora. The key is in the lock. Just turn it and let us out.”
There was indeed a large golden key in the lock. She was sure it hadn’t
been there before. Slowly she turned it.
As soon as the key was turned – all the latches were unlatched. The 
suddenly WHOSH! The lid of the box flew open.
Pandora was knocked back by a cold icy wind that was full of dust. Out
from the box flew small creatures. Tiny horrible things – too horrible to 
look at.
“I am Cruelty,” said one.
“I am Pain,” said another.
“I am Old Age,” said yet another.
“I am Disappointment,”
“We are Disease, War and Hate,” said three more.
“I am jealousy,” said one more.
“And I am Death” said the smallest of the creatures in a purring voice.
The creatures flew around the room, here there and everywhere until at 
last they found the window and flew far and wide.
Pandora quickly shut the lid. But there was one creature left inside.
“Let me out,” said a small tiny voice.

Do you think Pandora should let out the last creature from the box?
What would you do?
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Pandora's Box 6

“You won’t fool me again,” cried Pandora. “I should never have opened the
box. I should never have let all those evil things into the world.”
“Pandora, you must listen to me. If you leave me shut inside it will be the 
worst thing you could ever do. You need to let me out now.”
“NO!” she cried sobbing into her hands.
“But I am Hope,” whispered the little voice faintly. “Without me the world 
will not be able to cope with all the other unhappiness you have set free.”
So Pandora slowly opened the lid once more.
A small very bright creature floated out. This creature was so much 
different than the others. It looked like a small beautiful butterfly. It was 
so wonderful. As it fluttered around the room, the whole room became 
brighter.
It found the open window and floated out.

Prometheus could do nothing to help the people he had created. All he 
could do was watch from the side of the mountain where he was still 
chained. No matter how much he pulled on the chains, he could not get 
them loose. It almost broke his heart to see the horrible creatures do 
their work. He feared that mankind would have no more happy days and 
they would suffer and be miserable for ever.

But then, from out of the corner of his eye, he saw a small white light. The 
small white light was getting closer and closer until he saw at last that it 
was a very beautiful butterfly.
Hope came to rest over his heart.
All at once he found a sudden strength and he found courage.
All at once he knew that his life was not over.
With hope in his heart, he knew that ‘No matter how bad things are today –
tomorrow may be better’.
“One day,” he said out loud to the wind, “someone will pass this way and 
take pity on me and break my chains. Then  I will be free.”

The eagles tried to peck at the fluttering light but they were much too 
slow.

Hope flew on its way, blowing all around the world. Everywhere it went, it 
spread hope and made the world a better place.
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This story tells of how the god, Zeus, 
punished mankind after they steal fire 
from heaven. 
But was it mankind that stole the fire?

Write down the name of the character that 
stole the fire.

Who was the characters brother?

Why did Zeus give the gift of the box as a 
wedding present?

Do you think it was right of Pandora to open 
the box?

What do you think the moral of this story 
is? Write a sentence explaining what the 
moral lesson is.

Draw a story board of this myth (a bit like
a comic strip)
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