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Lecture Notes: 
Myths are Public Dreams;  
Dreams are Private Myths

Name: 
Teacher: Boyd Gossett 
Class: 9th Grade Literature and Comp. 

Unit 1: The Hero’s Journey 
Focus: Mythology 
Major Text: Metamorphosis 
Major Text Author: Ovid

Critical Thinking 
“Digging Up the Past”

 
A friend of yours returns from an archaelogical dig in Italy and shows you a coin she dug up. The coin looks very old and is inscribed 
with the words “47 B.C.” Your friend offers to sell it you for just $20. Do you take her up on the offer? YES or NO

2

Please draw in the box below a physical representation of the logical reasoning behind your choice.

Invocation 
Poems About Individual Dreams and Public Dreams 
“Dreams” and “Dream Variations” by Langston Hughes 

“Dreams” 
Hold fast to dreams
For if dreams die
Life is a broken-winged bird
That cannot fly.
Hold fast to dreams
For when dreams go
Life is a barren field
Frozen with snow.

1 Transition 
Do Now 

Transition 
Do Now

R1.8 Delineate and evaluate the argument...  
assessing whether the reasoning is valid....

The picture to the right is not an ele-
phant. It is an island. Repeat, THIS IS AN 
ISLAND AND NOT AN ELEPHANT. 

Nature can be oh-so inspiring and myste-
rious when you take a closer look. 

Below, create a myth  based on this pic-
ture. Your myth should explain one of the 
following questions……

1) How did elephants create the world or 
play an important role in the creation of 
the world? (Creation Myth) 
 
2) Why are all islands in the world actually 
giant elephants standing in water that have 
been turned into rock? (Nature Myth)
 
3) Why did this one elephant get turned 
into an island—was it a reward for a heroic 
deed or a punishment to warn all other el-
ephants against making the same mistake? 
(Hero’s Journey)

It is okay if your myths overlap a bit 
between genres. All myths do!

“Dream Variations” 
To fling my arms wide
In some place of the sun,
To whirl and to dance
Till the white day is done.
Then rest at cool evening
Beneath a tall tree
While night comes on gently,
Dark like me-
That is my dream!

To fling my arms wide
In the face of the sun,
Dance! Whirl! Whirl!
Till the quick day is done.
Rest at pale evening...
A tall, slim tree...
Night coming tenderly
Black like me.

***Note: Still curious about what a myth is? Well, it is a culture’s story that explains a natural or social phenom-
enon through supernatural beings or events that even when widely believed is still a false belief or idea.

Homework (Quick Write) 
Myths: The Truth About Elephants and Islands 

(two pages handwritten or one page typed)
(If typed, Times New Roman Font Size 12)

3 Transition 
Do Now


