
Week 7 Grade 6 ELA Daily Lessons (5/11-5/15) 

Monday: Silly rabbit, tricks are for the gods! 

• Read the introduction to fables/trickster 

stories (pages 3)  

• Complete the paragraph response. (p.2) 

Tuesday: Myths can teach us lessons. 

• Read or watch two of the trickster stories 

provided.  

• Complete the Compare/Contrast Chart (p.12)  

 

Wednesday: Final Book Project 

If your student doesn’t have a book, please let us 

know! We will help you find one, get one delivered 

or put aside for pick-up, or give you several 

excellent, individualized recommendations. 

• Select one project option. 

• Read the directions 

• Begin outlining or designing your project. 

Fill out your Final Book Project Selection (13). 

Thursday: Catch-Up Day/Reading Day 

Check on Skyward for any missing assignments from 

the first 5 weeks of school. If you see any missing, use 

today as a catch-up day.  

• If you would like to replace a missing 

assignment, you can read another two myths and 

complete another compare/contrast chart. 

• Read 30 minutes. 

Friday:  Reading Logs 

Complete Week 7’s Reading Log (p 13). 

Finish this week’s assignments! 

 

ELA Office Hours  

Monday 1-3 PM & Wednesday 10-12 AM 

 

Contact Information: 

Mrs. Daoud Contact for ELA 

Email: edaoud@northmasonschools.org  

Zoom Meetings Mon/Weds 11 am.  

•  Mtg ID:491 306 3842  

• Password: 314245  

 

Ms. Plas Contact for ELA  

Email: mplas@northmasonschools.org  

Zoom Meetings Tues/Thurs 11 a.m.  

• Mtg ID 945307602  

• Code 027277 

If you do not have your student’s Remind class code, 

contact your teacher so they can provide that for you. 

Remind is used for quick and easy communication. 

 

Additional Resources: 

Did you know ancient statues weren’t always 

white?>>> 

https://www.cnn.com/style/article/gods-in-color-

ancient-world-polychromy/index.html 

Would you like to know what Rome looked like 

in the past?>>> 

https://www.romereborn.org/ 
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Fables and Trickster Stories 

 

This week, we will be taking a break from reading myths and take a dive into a special type of fable. 

Remember, a fable is a short story where the main character -usually an animal who can talk and has 

human-like qualities- is taught a lesson.  These types of stories usually meant for younger listeners to help 

them learn how to act properly in society.  The fable we will be learning about is a trickster story.    

1.  Read or watch the information about Trickster Stories 

2. Answer these questions below in the space provided: 

• What is a trickster?  

• What is a trickster story usually about?   

• What are three qualities of a trickster? 

• Why are trickster stories valuable? 

If you have internet access, watch this video link >>> 

Crash Course: Tricksters:  An Introduction: Crash Course World Mythology Ep.20  

https://youtu.be/RW1ChiWyiZQ 

If you have printed work, read the following passage below of various information sources about 

tricksters and their stories.  

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

______ 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RW1ChiWyiZQ
https://youtu.be/RW1ChiWyiZQ


Introduction to Trickster Stories 

Fables and trickster stories are common worldwide.  These short stories use animal characters with human 

features and magical traits to teach simple, important lessons and to help us understand human nature and behavior 

within a culture. The most popular animal forms tricksters take are coyote, raven, and hare. In fact, even in 

our own culture people catch glimmers of the trickster in characters like Brer Rabbit, Wily Coyote, and Bugs 

Bunny. Tricksters have an interesting duality in that they are both wise and foolish. These stories are historically 

used to teach lessons to young children about the values held in a community like cleverness or resourcefulness.  

Trickster stories were traditionally oral stories. Before the Greeks and Romans wrote down his stories, 

legendary writer Aesop –the author given credit for many of the famous fables we read today, including The 

Tortoise and The Hare- was telling stories which have been linked to earlier beast tales from India. Anansi 

trickster tales derive from the Asante people of Ghana and were brought by African slaves to the Caribbean and 

parts of the U.S. These tales developed into Brer Rabbit stories and were written down in the 19th century in the 

American South. 

Although a trickster may act in a way that seem ridiculous or extreme, tricksters serve an important role 

in traditional and contemporary narratives. A trickster may act in a way that is considered improper or unnormal 

for the listeners of that story.  In this sense the trickster story is a kind of an escape for a society. Through 

these stories, listeners can imagine what could happen if they acted like the trickster and what the potential 

consequences could be. Despite their flaws, the trickster often represents the introduction of good things to 

society.  They might bring to the culture (wittingly or unwittingly) important knowledge, food, medicine, customs 

(like marriage), clothing, and other good things, often despite their intentions.  In hearing trickster episodes, 

people laugh at and with their stupid or silly antics. Such laughter can lift one's spirit but might also reinforce 

social morals and correct behavior because one can look at the trickster and say, "I would never be that stupid!" 

Trickster stories continue to teach us memorable lessons through humor. 

Tuesday: Trickster Stories 

Directions: Read or watch at least 2 of the following 4 trickster stories. After you are done, complete the attached 

Compare/Contrast worksheet for the stories you selected. 

Native American trickster tales:  

Coyote+Raven 

(https://youtu.be/eAKHGe6x8n8) 

Coyote Gets His Cunning 

(https://youtu.be/5d2Zh318kRY) 

European trickster tales:  

Hermes+Loki 

(https://youtu.be/udj1FReC2TI) 

 

African trickster tales: 

Mosquitos 

(https://youtu.be/CYtiFEPqCwE) 

Anansi 

(https://youtu.be/G0dsjv9c5MU) 

 

 

https://youtu.be/eAKHGe6x8n8
https://youtu.be/5d2Zh318kRY
https://youtu.be/udj1FReC2TI
https://youtu.be/CYtiFEPqCwE
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Coyote Kills a Giant (Dine/Navajo)  

 

 Coyote was walking one day when he met Old Woman. She greeted him and asked where he was headed.  

"Just roaming around," said Coyote.  

"You better stop going that way, or you'll meet a giant who kills everybody."  

"Oh, giants don't frighten me," said Coyote (who had never met one). "I always kill them. I'll fight this 

one too and make an end of him."  

"He's bigger and closer than you think," said Old Woman.  

"I don't care," said Coyote, deciding that a giant would be about as big as a bull moose and calculating 

that he could kill one easily. So, Coyote said good-bye to Old Woman and went ahead, whistling a tune.  

On his way he saw a large fallen branch that looked like a club. Picking it up, he said to himself, "I'll hit 

the giant over the head with this. It's big enough and heavy enough to kill him." He walked on and came to a huge 

cave right in the middle of the path. Whistling merrily, he went in. Suddenly Coyote met a woman who was 

crawling along on the ground. 

 "What's the matter?" he asked.  

"I'm starving," she said, "and too weak to walk. What are you doing with that stick?"  

"I'm going to kill the giant with it," said Coyote, and he asked if she knew where he was hiding. Feeble as 

she was, the woman laughed.  

"You're already in the giant's belly."  

"How can I be in his belly?" asked Coyote. "I haven't even met him."  

"You probably thought it was a cave when you walked into his mouth," the woman said, and sighed. "It's 

easy to walk in, but nobody ever walks out. This giant is so big you can't take him in with your eyes. His belly 

fills a whole valley." Coyote threw his stick away and kept on walking. What else could he do? Soon he came 

across some more people lying around half dead.  

"Are you sick?" he asked.  

"No," they said, "just starving to death. We're trapped inside the giant."  

"You're foolish," said Coyote. "If we're really inside this giant, then the cave walls must be the inside of 

his stomach. We can just cut some meat and fat from him." "We never thought of that," they said.  

"You're not as smart as I am," said Coyote. Coyote took his hunting knife and started cutting chunks out 

of the cave walls. As he had guessed, they were indeed the giant's fat and meat, and he used it to feed the starving 

people. He even went back and gave some meat to the woman he had met first. Then all the people imprisoned in 

the giant's belly started to feel stronger and happier, but not completely happy.  

"You've fed us," they said, "and thanks. But how are we going to get out of here?"  



"Don't worry," said Coyote. "I'll kill the giant by stabbing him in the heart. Where is his heart? It must be 

around here someplace."  

"Look at the volcano puffing and beating over there," someone said. "Maybe it's the heart."  

"So it is, friend," said Coyote, and began to cut at this mountain. Then the giant spoke up.  

"Is that you, Coyote? I've heard of you. Stop this stabbing and cutting and let me alone. You can leave 

through my mouth; I'll open it for you."  

"I'll leave, but not quite yet," said Coyote, hacking at the heart. He told the others to get ready. "As soon 

as I have him in his death throes, there will be an earthquake. He'll open his jaw to take a last breath, and then his 

mouth will close forever. So be ready to run out fast!" Coyote cut a deep hole in the giant's heart, and lava started 

to flow out. It was the giant's blood. The giant groaned, and the ground under the people's feet trembled. "Quick, 

now!" shouted Coyote. The giant's mouth opened, and they all ran out. The last one was the wood tick. The giant's 

teeth were closing on him, but Coyote managed to pull him through at the last moment.  

"Look at me," cried the wood tick, "I'm all flat!"  

"It happened when I pulled you through," said Coyote. "You'll always be flat from now on. Be glad you're 

alive."  

"I guess I'll get used to it," said the wood tick, and he did. 

Why Anansi Has Eight Thin Legs 

HYPERLINK "https://www.romereborn.org/" HYPERLINK "https://www.romereborn.org/" 

A Story from the Ashanti people of Ghana  

Once upon a time, a long time ago, there lived a spider named Anansi. Anansi's wife was a very good cook. But 

always, Anansi loved to taste the food that others in the village made for themselves and for their families.One 

day, he stopped by Rabbit's house. Rabbit was his good friend. 

"There are greens in your pot," cried Anansi excitedly. Anansi loved greens. 

"They are not quite done," said Rabbit. "But they will be soon. Stay and eat with me." 

"I would love to, Rabbit, but I have some things to do," Anansi said hurriedly. If he waited at Rabbit's house, 

Rabbit would certainly give him jobs to do. "I know," said Anansi. "I'll spin a web. I'll tie one end around my 

leg and one end to your pot. When the greens are done, tug on the web, and I'll come running!" Rabbit thought 

that was a great idea. And so, it was done. 

"I smell beans," Anansi sniffed excitedly as he ambled along. "Delicious beans, cooking in a pot." 

"Come eat our beans with us," cried the monkeys. "They are almost done." 

"I would love to Father Monkey," said Anansi. And again, Anansi suggested he spin a web, with one end tied 

around his leg, and one end tied to the big bean pot. Father Monkey thought that was a great idea. All his 

children thought so, too. And so, it was done. 



"I smell sweet potatoes," Anansi sniffed happily as he ambled along. "Sweet potatoes and honey, I do believe!" 

"Anansi," called his friend Hog. "My pot is full of sweet potatoes and honey! Come share my food with me." 

"I would love to," said Anansi. And again, Anansi suggested he spin a web, with one end tied around his leg, 

and one end tied to the sweet potato pot.  His friend Hog thought that was a great idea. And so, it was done.By 

the time Anansi arrived at the river, he had one web tied to each of his eight legs. 

"This was a wonderful idea," Anansi told himself proudly. "I wonder whose pot will be ready first?" 

Just then, Anansi felt a tug at his leg. "Ah," said Anansi. "That is the web string tied to Rabbit's greens." He felt 

another. And another. Anansi was pulled three ways at once. 

"Oh dear," said Anansi as he felt the fourth web string pull. 

Just then, he felt the fifth web string tug. And the sixth. And the seventh. And the eighth. Anansi was pulled this 

way and that way, as everyone pulled on the web strings at once. His legs were pulled thinner and thinner. Anansi 

rolled and tugged himself into the river. When all the webs had washed away, Anansi pulled himself painfully up 

on shore. 

"Oh my, oh my," sighed Anansi. "Perhaps that was not such a good idea after all." 

To this day, Anansi the Spider has eight very thin legs. And he never got any food that day at all. 

 

Armadillo's Song 

A Bolivian Legend 

There once lived an armadillo who loved music more than anything else in the world. After every rainfall, the 

armadillo would drag his shell over to the large pond filled with frogs and he would listen to the big green frogs 

singing back and forth, back and forth to each other in the most amazing voices. 

"Oh," thought the armadillo, "Oh how I wish I could sing." 

The armadillo would creep to the edge of the water and watch the frogs leaping and swimming in a frantic green 

ballet, and they would call back and forth, back and forth in beautiful, musical tones. He loved to listen to the 

music they made as they spoke, though he didn't understand their words; which was just as well - for the frogs 

were laughing at this funny animal that wanted so badly to sing like a frog. 

"Don't be ridiculous," sang the frogs as they played. "Armadillos can't sing." 

Then one day a family of crickets moved into a new house near the armadillo, and he was amazed to hear them 

chirp and sing as merrily as the frogs. He would creep next to their house and listen and listen all day, all night 

for their musical sounds. 

"Oh," sighed the armadillo, "Oh how I wish I could sing." 

"Don't be ridiculous," sang the crickets in their dulcet tones. "Armadillos can't sing." 

But the armadillo could not understand their language, and so he just sighed with longing and listened to their 

beautiful voices laughing at him. 

Then one day a man came down the road carrying a cage full of canaries. They were chirping and flittering and 

singing songs that were more beautiful even than those of the crickets and the frogs. The armadillo was entranced. 



He followed the man with the cage down the road as fast as his little legs would carry him, listening to the canaries 

singing. 

"Oh," gasped the armadillo, "Oh how I wish I could sing." 

Inside the cage, the canaries twittered and giggled. 

"Don't be ridiculous," sang the canaries as they flapped about. "Armadillos can't sing." 

The poor tired armadillo couldn't keep up with the man and the cage, and finally he felt exhausted at the door of 

the great wizard who lived in the area. Realizing where he was, the armadillo decided to beg a boon of the man. 

Timidly, the armadillo approached the wizard, who was sitting in front of his house and said: "Great wizard, it is 

my deepest desire to learn to sing like the frogs and the crickets and the canaries." 

The wizard's lips twitched a little in amusement, for who had ever heard of an armadillo that could sing. But he 

realized that the little animal was serious. He bent low to the ground and looked the creature in the eye. 

"I can make you sing, little armadillo," he said. "But you do not want to pay the price, for it will mean your death." 

"You mean if I die, I will be able to sing?" asked the armadillo in amazement. 

"Yes, this is so," said the wizard. 

"Then I want to die right now!" said the armadillo. "I would do anything to be able to sing!" 

The wizard and the armadillo discussed the matter for many hours, for the wizard was reluctant to take the life of 

such a fine armadillo. But the creature insisted, and so the wizard finally killed the armadillo, made a wonderful 

musical instrument from his shell, and gave it to the finest musician in the town to play. 

Sometimes the musician would play his instrument by the pond where the frogs lived, and they would stare at 

him with big eyes and say: "Ai! Ai! The armadillo has learned to sing." 

Sometimes the musician would play his instrument by the house where the crickets lived, and they would creep 

outside to stare at him with big eyes and say: "Ai! Ai! The armadillo has learned to sing." 

And often the musician would visit the home of his friend who owned the cage full of canaries - who was also a 

musician - and the two men would play their instruments together while the little birds watched with fluttering 

wings and twittered in amazement: "Ai! Ai! The armadillo has learned to sing." 

And so it was. The armadillo had learned to sing at last, and his voice was the finest in the land. But like the very 

best musicians in the world, the armadillo sacrificed his Life for his Art. 

 

Loki: How Thor Got His Hammer (Norse Myth with a Trickster God)  

 

Thor was the strongest of all the gods. He had a red beard and fiery eyes and rode in a chariot drawn by 

two goats. Thor was very quick to lose his temper, but he was equally quick to get it back again. Thor's wife, Sif, 



had the most beautiful hair in all the universe. Made of gold, Sif’s hair gleamed like summer wheat blowing in 

the wind.  

One night while Sif slept, the mischief-maker, Loki, crept into her chamber and cut off all her hair. When 

Sif woke up and discovered her hair was gone, she screamed, then collapsed with grief. Thor flew into a rage and 

searched everywhere for Loki, for he knew this was the work of the trickster. When he finally found Loki, Thor 

threatened to kill him.  

"No, please! Spare me!" Loki cried. "I’ll restore Sif’s hair! I promise it will be more beautiful than before!"  

"Do as you promise," growled Thor. "Or I will slay you with my own hands." Loki scampered away from 

Thor and hurried to Nidavellir, the world of the dwarves. He went straight to the cave of some dwarves, who were 

known as lvaldi's sons. 

 "You must make new hair for the goddess Sif," Loki commanded lvaldi's sons. Eager to win favor with 

the gods, the dwarves set to work at once and spun beautiful golden hair for Sif.  

"We have two other gifts for the gods as well," said one dwarf. He then presented Loki with a ship made 

of gold and said, "Please give this boat to Frey. On the sea, it will bring forth a good breeze all by itself and will 

carry as many sailors as Frey wishes. On land, it can be folded up and carried in his pocket." Another dwarf gave 

Loki a shining spear.  

"Take this magic spear to Odin," he said. "Nothing can keep it from hitting its target." Loki thanked the 

dwarves, then set off for home. But on his way back to Asgard, a sneaky idea came to Loki. And he quickly turned 

around and hurried back to Nidavellir. Soon he came to the cave of two dwarves named Sindri and Brok.   

"Look at these amazing gifts!" Loki said to the two dwarves. "The sons of lvaldi have made them for the 

gods. I'll bet you cannot do as well. In fact, I'll wager my own head that you can't."  

"Your head?"  

 "Indeed, you may cut off my head, but you must not injure any other part of me.”  

"Okay, good. Let's get to work," Sindri said to Brok. "Not only will we prove we can do better work than 

lvaldi's sons, but we'll have the pleasure of lopping off this mischief-maker's head." Sindri placed a pig's skin in 

the furnace, then gave Brok a pair of bellows. "While I'm out of the room, pump the fire," he said. "If you stop, it 

will not be hot enough and all will be lost."  

As Brok pumped the bellows, Loki feared that these dwarves might win the wager. So, he quickly changed 

into a fly and bit Brok's hand. Brok cried out in pain, but still he kept pumping the bellows. When Sindri returned 

and lifted the pig's skin from the fire, Loki cried out with astonishment. The pig's skin had been changed into a 

golden boar with a gleaming mane and bristles. Sindri then placed a lump of gold into the furnace and commanded 

Brok to fan the fire. As Brok pumped the bellows, Loki changed into a fly again and bit Brok's neck. Though 

Brok cried out in agony, he kept pumping the bellows.  

When Sindri returned, he took the lump of gold from the fire. Loki gasped, for the lump had been changed 

into a glittering golden arm ring. Sindri next placed a piece of iron into the fire.  

"Pump again," he told Brok. While Brok pumped the bellows, Loki changed into a fly for the third time 

and bit Brok on his eyelids. Brok shouted with pain, but still, he kept working. And when Sindri took the iron 

from his fire, he held up an enormous silver hammer. "Take these three gifts to Asgard," said Sindri. "And let the 



gods say who are the best craftsmen." When Loki and Brok journeyed together to Asgard, the gods and the 

goddesses gathered in their council. 

"Now you must say which gifts are better," said Loki. "Those made by the sons of lvaldi. Or those made 

by Sindri and Brok."  

First Loki presented Sif with. her new golden hair.  

"Place this hair on your head," he told her, "and it will magically start growing from your scalp." Sif did 

as Loki said, and her new hair gleamed in the torchlight. Indeed, it was more beautiful than her own hair. Next, 

Loki gave the magic spear to Odin and the magic boat to Frey, and the gods and goddesses greatly admired both 

gifts. But then Brok stepped forward.  

"These gifts are from Sindri and me," he said. First the dwarf presented Frey with the golden boar. "This 

boar will run through air and over the water faster than any horse. Wherever he goes he will give light to the 

dark." Next Brok presented the golden arm ring to Odin. "This gold will keep making gold for you," he said. 

"Eight rings of the same weight will drop from this ring every ninth night." Finally, Brok presented the huge 

hammer to Thor. "You may strike this hammer as hard as you please and it will never be damaged. It never misses 

its target and it always returns to your hand." Thor bowed before the dwarf.  

"Thank you for the most important gift of all," he said. "Now I can protect Asgard from the giants." 

 "Indeed," said Odin. "It is clear that Brok and Sindri have outdone the sons of lvaldi." The gods and 

goddesses cheered. "And it is also clear that Loki has lost his wager," said Thor. Before Loki could scamper away, 

Thor grabbed him by the hair. Then Brok held a knife to Loki's neck. "I'm afraid Brok must take your head off 

now," Thor said to Loki.  

"Ah, of course," said Loki. "But remember, Brok, I said you could only cut off my head as long as you 

did not injure any other part of me — and that includes my neck!" When Brok realized that this feat was 

impossible, he was forced to let Loki go. Indeed, the gods and goddesses were even a bit grateful to Loki. Though 

he'd brought them terrible grief, he'd made up for it by bringing them many amazing gifts, including the most 

wondrous gift of all — Thor's mighty hammer. 

 

 

 

Final Book Project 

Due by 6/5/2020. 

Directions: Find a reading level appropriate book for your final book project. This one cannot be a manga/graphic novel 

or be a book that was turned into a movie. (If you are already halfway through reading a book that has a movie adaptation, 

let us know! That will mean you have to answer a different question for your book project.)  

1. Select your final book project book.  If you do not have a book, you can: 

o Check out a book from the Timber Ridge Library using your online library card. If you are a student at 

NMSD, you should automatically have one.  If not, you can request a temporary library card here: 



https://www.trl.org/how/get-library-card.  If you have additional questions, reach out to the librarians at 

this email address (asklib@trl.org) for assistance. 

o Don’t have an e-book reader? Let Mrs. Daoud or Ms. Plas know, and we will have several books set aside 

for pick-up or delivered on your bus route for you to read. Please return when finished or if you’re not 

feeling a book. Please let us know what makes something a page-turner or not for you! We will endeavor 

to good, customized selections for you! 

2. Let your teacher know what book you are reading!  Fill out the questionnaire below (14). 

3. For your book, select one of the project ideas below.   

Book Cover (Use a long piece of paper to create a book jacket) 

Front cover:  Title of the book, author, your own original design. Remember, we totally do judge books 

by their covers, so design a cover that would catch someone’s eye and make them want to read the book. 

It should be bold, colorful, and give an idea of what the story is about.   

Front Flap: Summarize the plot of the story in at least 5-6 sentences.   

Back Flap: What is the theme of your story? How is this theme shown? (Does a character learn a lesson 

the hard way?  Does a character help another character become stronger in something? Etc...) 

Back Cover: Write a review! What did you enjoy about reading this book? What constructive criticism 

would you give the author? Would you recommend this book? If so, what sort of person would like this 

type of book?  Give a 1-5 star rating! 

 

Personal book interview. This can be done via Zoom/Microsoft Teams as a one-on-one teacher/student interview 

or submitted in written form on a separate piece of paper. Answer the following questions with complete sentences. 

• What is ________________ (title of your book) about? (Summarize plot). 

• Who is your favorite character? (Name, description) 

• Why do you like this character? 

• Are the characters the same at the end of the story or have they changed? Why do the characters change? 

Does something happen to them? Do they learn something about themselves, someone else, something 

about their world that makes them act or feel differently? 

• If you could compare this story to another book or movie, which would it be? How are they similar and 

different? 

https://www.trl.org/how/get-library-card
mailto:asklib@trl.org


• What was your favorite story you read this school year? Where would this book rate in comparison to 

other books you’ve read? 

   

 

 

 

Paper Bag Book 

• Cover: Title of book, author, your own original design. 

• Page #1: Summarize the plot of the book.  What is the theme of this story? What lesson or big idea did 

the author teach you? 

• Page #2: What is the setting of your story? (Where does the story happen? What time period?) Describe 

your story’s setting or draw a map of the setting clearly labeling 3 important places in your story.  

• Page #3: Spotlight on your favorite character.  Include a drawing or written physical description of 

them. Describe their personality. How do they change from the beginning to the end of the book? What 

lesson do they learn and how? What makes them your favorite character? 

• Page #4:  Write a review your story.  Did you like this book? Why or why not? What advice would you 

give the author? Who would you recommend read this book?  Give it a 1-5 star rating! 

• Want to get creative? Design and attach book tokens that represent important parts of the book. For 

example, if I had just finished reading Charlie and the Chocolate Factory, maybe I’d attach with tape 

and string a hidden Golden Ticket in the paper bag pages of my book. (Not required, but can get a 4 for 

PAWS) 

 

Book Project Grading Standards: 

PAWS: Directions are followed. All information is present. Project is turned in neatly and on-time.  

Write to Explain: I can clearly explain my book to someone who hasn’t read it so that they would 

understand it too. 

Read and Understand:  I can demonstrate with my answers that I read and understood the different 

parts of my story (plot, theme, character development, setting). 

 

 

 



 

 

Trickster Story Compare-Contrast Reading Response 

What is unique about this trickster 

story? 

How are these trickster stories the 

same? 

What is unique about this trickster 

story? 

1. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

3.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

The theme of a story is the “big idea” or lesson the author or speaker is trying to teach us. 

For example, a lesson we learn from the fable of "The Tortoise and the Hare” is that it’s important to not give 

up even when things seem impossible.  A simpler way to say that is the theme is perseverance. 

What is the theme of this trickster 

story? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

How do you know this is the theme? 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

What theme do these stories have in 

common? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What is the theme of this trickster 

story? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

How do you know this is the theme? 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Reading Log 

Date Time Spent Reading # of Pages Read How quiet was your reading environment? 

1 = Very Loud      2/3/4/    5 = Very Quiet 

Monday    

Tuesday    

Wednesday    

Thursday    

Friday    

 

Book Title:_____________________________________ Author:______________________________ 

What do you enjoy about the book you’re reading? (Relatable characters? Good description? Easy to follow 

dialogue?) 

 

 

 

 

My Final Book Project Selection 

Book Title 

Author 

Why you chose this book?  Select one below. 

      === Recommendation of a friend/trusted adult 

=== Personal choice 

=== Only option 

 


