 The Story of Setanta

There once was a man called Conor Mac Nessa. He was the king of Ulster. Conor had a nephew called Setanta who was famous even when he was very young. Culann, the blacksmith invited everyone to a big feast. So Conor asked his nephew to come to the feast. Setanta accepted the offer and said he would come along after the game of hurling. So Setanta kept on playing until the game was over. 

After the game Setanta set off for Culann’s feast. Meanwhile, Culann thought all of his guests were safely inside so he let his hound out to guard his fort. Setanta kept on running through the woods until he arrived at the fort. He got a shock because there was a very big hound guarding the gate to the castle. The hound lunged at him. Setanta hit the ball as hard as he could. “Wooooof!”   The hound was dead, 

”I didn’t mean to kill him,” Setanta said. “But he attacked me, I shall be your hound until I train a repacement.” From then on he was known as Cúchulainn meaning, The Hound of Culann.
