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The Sword 02 Lir
(Continwd from page 32)

who was son of Fedelma, Queen of Dara.Is there no remembrance upon you, OMother, of the child who has been seeking
you for years? "

When she heard that naine, QueenFedelma gave a low ci-y of gladness.Then she camne swiftly to him and flungber ar-ms about Min and bier joyful tearsNvere wet upon bis face and the dark bair,,own with threads of silver now, fellail, about hlm as it had done ini bis dream.
Sa Maann, Prince of Dara, carne intohis own again and there was great r-e-

*oicin i the halls of Dara and throughail the counitry-side. Long and well andwisely hie ruled, and when at last deathcame to him hie left strong sons ta sit initheir turn upon the thi-one of Dara, sathat for centuries his mernory and themnemory of his valiant deeds was greatin the land. But of the sword of Lir, nloone knows. Some say that Fîann gave itback to the charge of the daughters ofManannan and that it lies once more in thecaverai deep in the heart of Hy Breasil;but otÇirs say that it was lost long after,in battle with the Danes, when Brianbroke the heathen might and establishedthe Kingdomn of the White Christ in Eire.'Howbeît, none bas ever seen it more sincewith it Flann slew the Fathac Dbu Oic anidwon again for himself bis Kingdoma ofDara.

ColuierVation
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H*nIE echool luncha tcannotdainitexemt in rmPatriotic service inithgetnational food jconservationcamnpaign now being ae.W th ibe a little dented tin ralwad.Whether ilunch box, miade ta look like a kdk, itmust do its " bit' in the big food drive.Yet sch<y>j Childi-en mnust flot be stintedfor food. TIIere is need for care and
touty ithpro ting the childen of thecounry itfPioet nourishment Butthis dees flot rnean an oversupplyv of foodta be wasted, as often aPnwihsollunches. If there are Ppe mny th cOôin the lunch or if for sorne reason they areflot appetizng to the child the result isbal! eaten Sandwý,ic dpisofck

in he chol ase basket or on the


