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IITe Tale of a Goat That Loved a Horse

t

r t IkPolly Island, S. C,
Boasts of the Queerest

Animal Friendship

Ever Recorded
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Moonbeam played nurse io Dill hen Oil

foot broke hit lei . . . and (nejive
teen inieparable tver since.

HILL never lets Moonbeam out of
his light. If Moonbeam is out

for a stroll without Billwho has to
be carefully lied up on such occasions

the goat it almost frantic until hit

pal return.
Once last summer the horse was

taken tn town to have shoes put on,
and Bill was tied in ilia stable while
he was awsr. The horse had been

gone for an hour when Bill succeeded

in breaking out He ran down ever
road and ever street trolling and

Bill hat no Uimi for automobile t , , , but he'll rule svnen thtJ. ii , !

city of Charleston, N. C, has been tlx backgroundTHEt lather interfiling little drama of a hone and a
billy goat The horse, a beautifully proportioned crea-

ture that aniwcri to the rather poetic name of Moonbeam,
wu kept in comfortable (table at the city abattoir by hi

owner, who at that time wai inspector of meat! for the
county.
- When Moonbeam wai three yean old he had the reputa-
tion of being a It wai dangerous to venture
to bit liable lot without having taken the precaution to drive
the animal into his Mall with rock or anything elie handy
to throw at him. He wai a curie to hit farmer-owne- r.

Moonbeam' present owner, off on a vacation with rela-

tive!, went into the lot, armed with a heavy club, and itruck
the hone across the nose when the animal rushed at him.
The blow startled the hone, and when he wat told to go
into hit itatl he did so without1 hesitation, but he almost
kicked the (idea off the liable when the man went into the
adjoining stall to try to bridle him.

That afternoon be wa saddled for the first time in his
life, and was ridden over the plantation for several hours.
Before leaving, the maa bought the animal and left order
for him to be shipped to him.

QNE cold November morning a youngster of 10 yean led
his goat to the abattoir to be disposed of, for his father

had forbidden him to keep it. The thought of having to
part with his old playmate almost broke his heart, and his

anguish was even greater from the realization that he was
leading bis friend to hit death. He wai crying when he told
the abattoir superintendent of his trouble.

The man realized and understood how the little boy felt
about it The man looked at the goat. The animal was
thin, apparently underfed, and be knew that the inspector
would never pas it He had no use for a goat around the
abattoir, but his heart was big.

"I'll buy your goat sonny, and I won't let them kill him,'
be said.

It wat another problem for the superintendent to decide
what to do with the goat He placed Bill in a stall and
gave orden for him to be fed. Bill must have suffered a
great deal at the hands of hi attendants, for he got thinner
and thinner.

Finally, in a scramble with other cattle be managed to
break a leg. And then he couldn't walk. Tht superintend-
ent couldn't kill him, for ha had promised the boy he
wouldn't

QNE morning when Moonbeam owner came to set him
he found Bill lying in a comer of the hone' stall

Moonbeam, the man-kille-r, who enjoyed pawing other ani-

mal to death, allowed the d, crippled goat to
stay is his stalL Hit owner was somewhat nonplussed. He
dared not believe bis eyes. He opened the door and started
in. when, to hi utter amazement, the hone rushed at him
for the second time since he bad known him. He wu pro-

tecting his new-fou- stallmate.
Moonbeam undertook to take care of the goat In a

little while the goat was walking around the stall, eating
with the bone. And two weeks later, when the owner
decided that Bill had occupied enough of the hone's
time, and took Moonbeam from the stable for exercise, be
found Bill ready to raise serious objection. Wherever
Moonbeam went Bill wanted to go. He followed the hone
foot for foot and he wouldn't let him out of his sight for
an instant
' The man naturally thought that when Bill regained his
normal strength be would be willing to go about his busi-

ness. But not so: the animals had formed an inseparable
friendship. To this day the goat shadows the hone, live
with him. sleep and eats with him, and tried his best to do
everything the hone doe.

One day, after Bill had so far recovered that be wai able
to go out into the lot the owner had Moonbeam going

oncer il out alter liitit pal. Moonbeam.
bleating and whimpering in the greatest distress.

The beach residents were both amused and sympathetic,
for a good many of them knew Bill, having often seen him

trolling along behind his partner. '

Tht, goat ran until he was neaity exhausted, and when
the owner returned with the horse and found Bill missing,
be bad to search for him. When he found Bill, the goat
was lving ia tht road, almost out of breath, with just strength
enough left to whimper. He wai very happy when at last
ha had found bit Moonbeam.

When Moonbeam toes into the turf, at he does some

time. Bill stands on the beach until he thinks tht bone is

getting out too far. Ihen the goat gelt worried and toe
in after him. At time you can tee only Bill'l flat black
back and hit horn sticking above the surface.

THE owner tell another interesting tale about the goat
Sometimes on of his sons will take Moonbeam out for

a fast trot, and Bill is not allowed to go because he could
not possibly keep up with the bont for any length ol time.

Bill is tied in hi stall until the hone returns, or he remon-
strate until the owner finally has to take him out in search
of the hone. -

He put the goat in ih back of the car, where be hu ,

learned to ride at a dog does. But the goal does not Ilk

automobile, and would not be content to rid if be were
not searching for hi friend.

The man who own this Damon and Pythias team dot
not attempt to explain the deep and touching friendship.

He know, however, thai the bond between the four-foot-

pals is not based on physical attraction and that it it
akin to the relationship of human who take pleasure in being
in each other's company.

It began when Bill, suffering with a broken leg, crawled
into Moonbeam' stall the stall from which the hone had
tried lo kick more than one man. And, apparently, tht friend-

ship will not end until Bill and Moonbeam go the way of
all good bone and goats and men. -

there on the ground with hit horns stuck in the sand, kicking
bit feet wildly. Moonbeam's owner bad to turn him right
side up again.

That the goat wu intelligent and a statural imitator, and
that he loved the horse, wu beyond question. Such devo-
tion demanded consideration. The owner of Moonbeam
went to the superintendent and related Bill's story. Bill
bad no further reason to worry about a borne.

Wherever Moonbeam lived the goat thereafter would live;
and wherever Moonbeam went the goat wu sure to try to
go unless forctkly restrained.

'J'HE animal now Eva with their muter on Folly Island,
a popular beach resort near Charleston, where they have

ample room to indulge in active and simple live.
Just how deep their relationship ha gone and how devoted

they art to each other, is shown in the fact that although
there art about 250 goats on the island, all running at large,
not once has Bill evinced any interest in them. He appar-
ently not only doesn't care to mingle with them, but he ac-

tually object to association with them. The goats come up
within sight of Bill's liable, but to far u he is concerned
they don't exist Hit one adoration it Moonbeam.

Bill often sleeps under Moonbeam, and only once has
the hone kicked Dim. and that was accidental. The hone
caret for the goat at if he were a child ; as a mother worries
over the welfare of her children.

When Moonbeam is out for a trot and the goat get tired
of walking, ha runs out in front of tht horse, and the horse

(top, and there is nothing that will urge Moonbeam to move
until Bill hu had his rest That is the signal for a halt and
halt they must whether Moonbeam's rider objects to the
arrangement or not

through series of exercises that wa a part of fu regular
training. Moonbeam was doing the hurdle. Bill was fol-

lowing him.
Moonbeam cleared the first obstacle, and Bill came up

to it and to an abrupt halt He looked at it and appeared
astonished that anything could stop him when it hadn't
stopped the horse.

He paused a moment and considered the matter. Then
be leaped as high as he could from a standing position, but
be couldn't make it He finally solved hit problem, ran
around the hurdle, and hurried after his partner.

The next hurdle Moonbeam cleared. And Bill cleared
it too. He had learned the trick. The goat was standing
by the hone watching him, when Moonbeam kneeled. Bill
kneeled. The hone rolled over on his side, and the goat
attempted to do the same thing. Bill was astonished to find
be couldn't roll over at easily a the hona did. He lay

f3

E3

1

B N

u

n
r2

55

r4

S
B3

Among Us Millions By George ClarkTHE DRUG STORE
V sSs- - frr' fcMl II HELU5, DClkS&ST sup&ies? SN0 jr--

1 7J Ff--T LhT LZj M OVEfi. SOME RASHLISHTS, fHlr JX ( IQ I M II 7
t

1 HIP FLA?KS,H0Oiat)CUGS, SOME jC, JZtJA ,

V J - XV-Tj- r YAS TH6 SO0A.OECK5 AEG C?UTb TT i I I, M
fcS the Gusiesr govs in toujm XIsWyV, 1

TOE YOU IA0Y, ttur YOU MUSy --

FttofAfctS TO USC irONLY

v
HN?oD WfV? NEVeii MUCH OF A 0E0&
CicTRK. BUT THE TWO VCAS US SPENT

BICPftfSABX AS "A, QfWy RK $TfliEQ.J 5
OeprricHt Utt, NBA Uaaatlna Prlntaft la U. S. A.)

UIOIllIlflllllllDIIIIIIIIIIII


