Developed by Chelsea Olsen

Grade: 6

Subject: Reading

Topic: Korean Myths, Legends and Folktales

Time Required: 60 minutes

Essential Questions: What is a myth? What is a legend? What is a folktale? What is the difference between a myth, legend and a
folktale? What do you know about Korean culture?

Standard: CCSS.ELA-LITERACY.RL.6.9
Compare and contrast texts in different forms or genres (e.g., stories and poemes; historical novels and fantasy stories) in terms of
their approaches to similar themes and topics.

Learning Objectives:
- Students will be able to understand different forms of text, such as myth, legend, and folktale.
- Students will be able to differentiate the differences between folk tales, myths and legends by reading examples from Korean
culture.
- Students will be able to differentiate the differences between folktales, myths and legends by reading examples from a
culture of their choice.

Assessment: Students recording chart will be graded for correct answers using an answer key.

Materials:
- Teacher PowerPoint on Myths, Legends & Folktales (Appendix A)
- Definition chart for each student (Appendix B)
- Recording chart for each student (Appendix C)
- Examples of Korean Myths, Legends, and Folktales (Appendix D)

Overview of Korean Culture
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=us4FrpB1WgA (for photos)



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=us4FrpB1WqA

Myths

Bonnefoy, Yves. “Korea”. Mythologies. Chicago: University of Chicago Press, 1991.
http://www.crystalinks.com/koreacreation.html

Legends

http://www.lifeinkorea.com/information/tangun.cfm

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kuchisake-onna

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fan death

Folk tales

http://www.sejongsociety.org/korean theme/korean folk tales/index.html

Student prior knowledge needed: Day 1, students will watch a video explaining an overview of Korean culture.

Time Lesson Sequence

3 minutes Engage: Teacher will present a Power Point to the class explaining the differences between Myths, Legends and
Folktales

40 minutes  Main Activity: Students will be given the definitions for Myths, Legends and Folktales. Students will be instructed
to read all three definitions. Students will read different stories and then support their answers using the words
from the definition chart. All of the stories will be Korean myths, legends and folktales. This activity will be done
in groups of 4 or 5, and 2 or 3 stories will be at each table or group of desks. Every ten minutes, the students will
switch groups clockwise and read the next 2 or 3 stories.

10 minutes  Review and Assessment: When each group has completed reading all of the stories and filling out their charts,

the class will review the correct answers. Teacher will create a chart on the white board with “Myth” in the first
column, “Legends” in the second column and “Folktales” in the third column. Students will be asked to come up
and write the title of each story (on at a time) in the column it belongs to.



http://www.crystalinks.com/koreacreation.html
http://www.lifeinkorea.com/information/tangun.cfm
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kuchisake-onna
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fan_death
http://www.sejongsociety.org/korean_theme/korean_folk_tales/index.html

5
minutes

Wrap-up: Teacher will ask students to explain the difference between Myths, Legends and Folktales. Teacher will
explain homework

Homework: Students will be asked to research a Myth, Legend or Folktale from a culture of their choice. Students will be
instructed to compare and contrast the story of their choice to one that was used in class.




Appendix A: Teacher PowerPoint on Myths, Legends & Folktales

MY THS, LEGENDS AND
FOLKTALES

What's the difference!?

Slide 1

Myths

= Stories about and

= usually set in times

= may be used to natural
phenomena or different religions

= Include .
and

Slide 2




Examples of Myths Legends

‘= Based on and

. E_ _ THE, = Are to explain certain
(s l\) [ I l\ " : , aSpeCtS

MYTHS :
= Includes events in

= Not connected with religion
= Includes with a large ability
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Examples of Legends

8 a Toee Oncrann Boos o

LEGENDS OF

Slide 5

Folktales

= also

= Often and fictional

= “long, long ago in a far away land”
= Include reoccurring numbers

= theme

Slide 6




Examples of Folktales

Slide 7

Sources

http:/ /education-
portal.com/academy /lesson/ traditional-

literature-definition-characters-ty pes-books.html

Slide 8




Appendix B: Definition chart for each student

Definition Chart
Myths, Legends and Folktales

Myths:
1 Stories about people and non -living things
1 Usually set in times extremely long ago
1 May be used to explain natural phenomena or different religions
1 Include unknown authors, heroic characters and magic.

Legends:
1 Based on real people and events
Are exagger ated to explain certain aspects
Includes events in the recent past
Not connected with religion
Includes a hero with a large ability

= =4 =4 2

Folktales:
1 Are also known as fairytales
Often romantic
Fictional
Happen o0l ong, laowagy dgaondion a f ar
Include reoccurring numbers
Happily ever after theme

= =4 4 -4



Appendix C: Recording chart for each student

Name Date

Directions: Record the title of the story, check if you think it is a myth, legend or folktale and support your answer using as many
words in the definition chart as possible.

Title Myth Legend Folktale Why?




Appendix D: Examples of Korean Myths, Legends and Folktales

Sources

Title: Long Long Time Ago: Korean Folk Tales
Author: Hollym International Corp.
Illustrator: Dong-sung Kim

Publisher: Hollym International Corporation
Year: Revised edition (December 1, 2008)
Language: English

ISBN-10: 1565912543
ISBN-13:978-1565912540
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Mr. Moon and Miss Sun

_ long time ago, there lived a little brother and sister with their mother in a small cottage
[\ deep in a valley far, far away.

One day, their mother went to another village to help prepare for a great feast. The
¢hildren had to stay home alone and watch over the house. Their mother finished her work
un noon as she could and started out for home, but the sky had already become dark.

As she went over the first hill, the children’s mother was suddenly startled by a big tiger.
"o tiger roared, then walked up and sniffed her. She was very frightened indeed.

“1 you give me a rice cake,” said the tiger, “I won'’t eat you.”
¥

~ Shoquickly threw the tiger a piece of rice cake and started to run. The tiger ate the rice
guko In one swallow and dashed to the next hill. When she reached the other side of the
pext hill, the tiger was already waiting along the path in front of her.

"If you give me a rice cake, I won't eat you,” said the tiger in a deep voice.

'I'ni poor woman threw the tiger another piece of rice cake and started to run again.

Mr. Moon and Miss Sun 9
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once and raced ahead of her.
me a rice cake, I won't eat you.”

e next time the tiger
iger ate

The tiger swallowed the rice cake at
At each hill he waited for her, growling, “If you give
of her rice cakes. S0 th

given the tiger the last
more to give, then thet

Before long, she had
't eat you,” she had no

said, “If you giveme & rice cake, I won

her all up.
Tt became darker an
mother didn’t come home.

d darker, and finally it was night. The children were Very worried,

but still their

10 1 ong Long Time Ago
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The girl said to her older brother, “I'm scared. Where is Mother?”
As the boy was older, he thought he should try to smile, then said, “Don’t worry. She’ll be
home soon. Let’s wait a little longer.”
Just at that moment, they heard a loud noise. Someone was trying to open the door latch.
I'hen they heard a voice saying, “Children, open the door. It’s your Mother.”
“Oh! It's Mother!” said the little girl. She jumped up to open the door. The boy grabbed
hoer. “Wait!” he said, “That does not sound like Mother’s voice.”
Then, “I caught a cold and my throat is sore,” said the voice from outside. “Stop playing
around and open the door.”
The boy held his younger sister tight. He was not sure what to do.
“Show me your hand,” he shouted.
A big, shaggy, yellow paw pushed through the paper window.
*T'hat’s not Mother’s hand!” cried the girl.
I learing this, the voice outside said, “I worked very hard today. My hands are all rough
now. Stop playing games and open the door right away.”
'I'he children still hesitated to open the door.
“You must be very hungry. I'll make you something to eat,” said the tiger as it hurried
into the kitchen wearing Mother’s clothes.
'I'he boy felt bad. “Poor Mother,” he thought, “I'll help with supper.”
I3ut when he walked into the kitchen, he saw a tiger’s tail coming from under his

mother's dress.

Mr. Mcon and Miss Sun 11
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“It’s a tiger!” he told himself.

Quickly and calmly he led his little sister outside.

“That’s not Mother in the kitchen,” he told her. “It’s a tiger! We have
1o hide.”

Together they climbed up an old tree by the well. Back

inside the house, the tiger was warming himself by the fire of
the kitchen oven.

After resting there for a while, he licked his lips
and said to himself, “It’s time for supper. I'm going to
make a nice little meal out of those two kids.”

Then he flung the kitchen doors open. But the

house was completely empty. :.e
“Where did my supper run off to?” the tiger wondered. ’:-7"
I le ran through the house, turning over the furniture and

breaking the dishes as he looked for the two children. 5 ;
''hen he happened to see the girl’s shadow move. . i ;

*Ah-ha! They climbed up the tree. How silly they ’\‘?
ure!” the tiger muttered to himself. __v

*Children!” he called up at them. “What are you
doing climbing trees at night? You could fall and hurt

vourselves! Get down here this instant!”
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ith fear, but togothor o childion wtayod up in the tree.

The little girl began to tremble w
The tiger then set about climbing the m ho pot halfway up the
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The tiger slid down to the ground hard and fast, landing right on his til. "Ow!” he cried.

The girl could not help laughing. «Silly old fool!” sho laughod. “1Fyou used an ax,
would be easy,” she then added. Just as so0N 08 sho said this, the girl

t have spoken and stopped laughing
heard what sho had said. He

d struck the troo agin, high

tried to climb

an before.

climbing the tree
realized she shouldn’
But it was too late, for the tiger already
struck at the tree. Then he pulled the ax out an

Using the cuts in the trunk as steps, the tiger was
d down at the tiger coming slowly up the
’ she prayed. “Please gend us a rope.”
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found an ax and

er up this time.

ablo to climb hig
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her and higher up the tree.
, troo and then looked up at the sky.

15



At exactly that moment, the tiger reached the highest branch of the tree. Watching the
children disappear into the clouds, he became very angry. Repeating what he had heard the
little girl say, he prayed, “Oh, Heaven, send me a rope, too.”

A second rope dropped gently down to the tree. “Follow that rope!” the tiger roared as he
grabbed on. The Heavenly rope carried the tiger high above the ground.

But the rope was rotten and snapped, sending the tiger falling to the earth below. Every
bone in his body was broken.

The two children kept going higher and higher.

The boy became the Sun, shining brightly all day long. The girl became
the Moon, lighting dark roads at night.

But the girl was very frightened and didn’t want to be all
alone at night. So her brother changed places with her
and became the Moon.

Ever since that day, the girl was called Miss

)

Sun and the boy was called Mr. Moon, /' > S
& *
and no one could look at the face of £l : *
/ \‘\. . v
the once shy Miss Sun, because now TN w4

she is brighter than anything.
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The Lazy Man

nce there lived a young man who spent his whole day doing nothing. Even during the
O busiest time of the farming season, he just slept and snored while the rest of his small
village went to work.

After years of waiting for the situation to improve, his wife could no longer keep her
temper under control. In her loudest possible voice she yelled right at his ear, “Get out into
the fields and do some work.”

The man just rolled over on his side and frowned much like someone that had been
suddenly awakened in the middle of the night.

«Don’t bother me,” he said. “Why do you keep bothering me when I'm so tired?”

His wife had heard him say this many times before, so became all the angrier.

“How can you spend a day sleeping? You're sleeping right through the peak of the
farming season!” she complained. “Even our poor children go out to the fields to work. The

whole family will starve to death if you keep on loafing around like this!”

50 Long Long Time Ago
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The man held his hands over his ears and grumbled, “I'd be better off if I found

somewhere else to sleep.”

“Leave then! Now!” yelled his wife.
For once the man jumped out of bed and ran off. His wife was so surprised at the speed

with which he moved that she just stood there with her mouth open.
The man was walking down the road when he saw an ox chewing its cud. It was half

asleep, resting in the midday sun. He stood and looked at the ox with envy. He thought to
himself, “If only I were an ox ...”
There was no shade along that part of the road, so he continued his stroll toward the

ridge of a nearby mountain. When he reached the ridge, he saw a shanty with a straw roof.
The hut was so old that it was

barely standing.
Inside an old-man

was very busy making
something. The lazy
man stopped to look,
not because he was

L envious, but he had

b ;; never seen such an old

man so busy working

on something.

LA
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“Excuse me,” he said to the old man, “what are you making?" The old man held up a
mask and grunted, “I'm making an ox magk. ” The lazy man laughed at the old man. “A mask
of an ox head? Why would anyone work so hard to make something so worthless? [t would
be far better to just sleep.”

Now the old man laughed. He laughed a heartier laugh than the lazy man had. “There is
10 such thing as worthless work,” he said. “Is that what you think?" asked the lazy man,
“Well, in that case, good luck to you and your noble task,”

As he turned to 80, the old man grumbled softly, “This mask night come in handy for
someone who doesn’t want to work.”

“Come in handy, you say? How?” the lazy man replied,

the iron ring that went through the nose of the mask.
No matter how hard the lazy man pulled and pulled, tho mask would not come off.
“Help me get this thing off!” he begged. “It’s very hot.” But his words sounded very
strange. They were very low and gruff, not unlike the noiso an ox makes. He made noises
that sounded like “Moo! Moo!” The lazy man ran around in circlos, bawling just like an OX.
“Moo! Moo!” he cried.

52 (long Long Time Ago
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he was fenced in a small area crowded with other oxen.

He could barely hear the old man talking to a local farmer. “Now remember,” the old man
said. “Make sure you keep him away from the radish fields. He'll die on the spot if he eats
radish.” Then he heard the farmer say “Some oxen sure are peculiar.” Then the lazy man

was led to a new home, just like an ox from the market.

The Lazy Man 53
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It was the hottest Part of an alread
acting so lazy?”

Yyou stupid ox! Why are you
man with a big stick.

- “I'm a man wearing a mask.,”
But his words sounded just like

the sounds an ox makes, So convinced wag the farmer
that he hit him even harder,

The man stopped mooing anq though
being so lazy.”

54
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” Wi at little strength he had
left, the lazy man broke oyt of the pen.
He went over to where the farm

Picked up a hoof-fiy]].
" he said. Then he closed hisg 6yos and bit down hard on a
radish,

Just as he did this the ox mask fell off his face,

he wondered oyt
loud. He was g happy he didn’t know what to do, Soon tho ox hide fe]] off his back and he
Was a man again,

“What's happoning?”

“Hey! What'’s 8oing on here?” the farmer shouted gt tho laz,

that he actually triod (¢ gx
is family,

happy to be a human being again
farmer. Then he headed back to b

Y man. The lazy man was gq
plain the whole story to the

and. But from that day on, he wasg known
as the hardest—working man in the village,

5§56 Long Long Time Ago
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The Teorteise and the Hare

ong ago, the Dragon King of the East Sea became very ill. The court physician read the

L king’s pulse and then, looking very grim, said to the Dragon King, “Your Majesty, you
must eat the fresh raw liver of a hare. That is a land animal. Unfortunately it is the only thing
that will cure Your Majesty’s disease.”

“Send for a hare liver at once,” said the Dragon King, turning to his chief court minister.

“But Your Majesty, we sea creatures can’t live on land,” replied the minister. All the
others present nodded in agreement.

“Nonsense, there is one among you who can,” said the Dragon King.

“And that is I,” said a tortoise, slowly making his way to the minister. “Being a tortoise,
I'can survive on land. I would be honored to be able to fetch a hare to cure Your Majesty.”

The Dragon King ordered the court artists to paint a picture of a hare for the tortoise. And
in no time at all he had in his hands a detailed picture of the long-legged, long-eared
creature. Tucking it safely inside his shell, the tortoise departed on his quest.

70 Long Long Time Ago
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Sometimes swimming, sometimes floating, he eventually came to land. He looked in all
directions for a place from which to watch out for a hare, eventually settling in a small
mountain overlooking some farmland.

It was a lovely spring day. Birds and butterflies filled the sky and many animals passed
below, but not one looked like the animal in the drawing he had.

Exhausted, he stretched out his long neck and scanned his immediate surroundings. As
he did his eyes came to rest on a patch of clovers. Much to his delight, the reason for his long
journey was in the middle of the patch nibbling the tender leaves and flowers. He cleared
his voice and took a deep breath.

“Excuse me,” he called.

The Torloise and the Hare 71



The hare quickly hopped away. But being a very curious haro, he sneaked up behind the
tortoise and, thumping on its shell, said in a loud voice, "Who aro you and where do you
come from?” “Oh! It’s you, Mr. Hare. I've heard so much about you. I'm delighted to make
your acquaintance. Utterly delighted, I'm Tortoise. I'm from tho East Sea.” The hare was
pleased to hear that the tortoise had heard of him. “Yos, right. I'm pleased to meet you, too.
But may I ask what you are doing here so far from homao?"

“I'm out sightseeing. You see, I had heard so many good things about the land you live on
that I wanted to see it myself. It is nice indeed, but it doesn't compare with my home, which
is truly a world of beauty. Have you ever visited the kingdom at the bottom of the sea?”
asked the tortoise.

“No, I'haven’t,” said the hare.

“That’s too bad. I would have thought a creaturo that movos as fast as you would have

been everywhere,” said the tortoise, trying to flatter tho haro.

72 Long Long Time Ago
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“Well, T have often thought that I would like to visit there sometime. “I've been to many
places, and it would round out my travels,” boasted the hare.

“Then come along with me. I'll show you the most fantastic sights of our fair kingdom,”
cajoled the tortoise.

“But I heard it was impossible to go there,” said the hare with great surprise, “that’s what

everyone says.” “Yes, it is,” said the tortoise, “unless of course you travel with me. I will

show you things more splendid than you could ever dream about. Just think of the
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LLITY

marvelous adventureg youwould be able to recount to your frionds.
would be something to te]] my friends,” mused the hare.

“Enough! Enough!! 111 go! I'll go!!” exclaimed the har

Yes, indeed. That

“Just imagine how envious ..,”

¥
’e

ashore with the harg boasting about his travels and
exploits all the way. “Now hold on tight to my she]] ’

" said tho lortoise
He swam straight down,

Finally, with the hare holdin
very bottom of the seg, The tort

and dove into the sea

8 his breath all the way, thoy arrivod

at the kingdom at the
oise led

the hare to a room I)(mulil'ully decorated with coral

at he would be back soon,

“His Majesty has been éxpecting you,” said the cuttlofish,
“He’s been expecting me?” asked the hare.

“Of course. He’s been anxiously awaiting your arrival,” g d the cuttlefish to the
dmusement of the swordfish,

“Why?” asked the hare in astonishment.

“Because of your great liver,” said the cuttlefish, wrq Pping a long tentacle around the hare.
“Your great liver,” he chuckled.

“But I don’t understand,” said the hare,

beginning to fu uncomfortable.
“In time, in time,” gaj the cuttlefish,

74 (ong Long Time Ago

27



Presently they came to a large door covered with pearls.

“Now be quite,” said the cuttlefish, just as the door swung open. “Your Majesty, King of
the Sea and all that reside therein,” his voice boomed out, “here is the hare.” The hare
looked up and almost fell over in shock at finding himself there before the Dragon King. He
was so scared that his long pink ears shook in fear.

“Welcome to my kingdom,” said the Dragon King in a hoarse voice. “I'm very sick and
the tortoise brought you here so that I can eat your liver. It is the only known cure for my
illness. But please do not feel sad. Your death will not be in vain. It is for a good cause.
Consider yourself fortunate to have died for a worthy cause, rather than as the prey of a

hunter or some beast of the forest. Now prepare yourself to die a noble death.”
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The hare knew that he had to remain calm. He bowed deeply to the Dragon King and
then, to have time to think of a way to save himself, he bowod to all the nobles surrounding
the Dragon King and to the swordfish guards standing ready 1o slay him.

“Your Majesty,” he finally said, bowing to the Dragon King again. *I would gladly
sacrifice myself to save your life. Unfortunately, slitting open my hell y now would not do
either of us any good because my liver is not with me.” “What?" roared the Dragon King.
“Do you expect me to believe that?”

“But it’s true, Your Majesty. Since my liver has special curing powers, it is always in great
demand. Therefore I use it mostly at night, and then keep it hidden in the daytime. If
Tortoise had only told me of Your Majesty’s illness before, I would have gladly brought it.”

“Do you think I am a fool?” asked the Dragon King. “It is impossible to take one’s liver
out at will.” Then he turned to his court ministers, “Isn’t that right?"

“Yes, Your Majesty, completely impossible,” they chorused.

“Look, Your Majesty, look at my mouth. No other creature can take its liver out at will.
That’s why my upper lip is spilt,” said the hare.

The Great Hall was silent. “Now, if it would please Your Majesty, I would gladly go get
my liver if Tortoise will take me home.”

“Tortoise,” the Dragon King finally spoke, “take the hare to get his liver, And hurry.”

The tortoise and the hare departed at once. The hare danced for joy when the tortoise at
long last crawled out of the water. He laughed and laughed until he thought his liver really
would pop right out his mouth.

76 Long Long Time Ago
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“Tknow you must be happy to be home for one final visil," said the tortoise after catching
his breath. “But please make haste and get your liver. We roally must hurry back to the
Dragon King.”

“You stupid tortoise! Despite your years, youactually holiove | can remove my liver. Ha-
ha-ha! You thought you would trick me, but I have had tha Jus| laugh!™ said the hare. He
hopped away, laughing boisterously.

The tortoise wept as he thought about his dying King, Ho know thore wasn’t enough time
for him to capture another hare.

Suddenly a god with a long white beard appeared and said in o rosonant voice, “Don’t
despair.

I'will help you, for you are one of great faithfulnoss, ‘Ihko theso ginseng roots to your
king. They will cure his illness and restore his hoal th.”

The tortoise thanked him and hurried back to the Dragon King's palace with the ginseng
roots. The Dragon King ate them and became wel| immadiatoly,

Now better, he gave the tortoise the position of Spocial Attondant and made him the
highest-ranking minister in his court,

78 Long Long Time Ago
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