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city of Charleston, N. C., has been the background

of o rather interesting little drama of a horse and a
billy goat. The borse, a beautifully proportioned crea-
ture that answen to the rather poetic same of Moonbeam,
was kept in a comfotable stable at the city abattoir by his
owner. who at thal time was inspector of meats for the

\ﬁm Moonbeam was three year old he had the reputa-
tion of being a man-killer. It was dangerous to veature in-
to his stable lot without having taken the precaution to drive
the animal into his stall with rocks or anything else bandy
to throw at him. He was a curse to his farmer-owner,

. Moonbeam's 'r:-nl owner, off on a vacation with rela-
tives, weni into the lot, armed with a heavy elub, and struck
the horse acroms the note when the animal rushed at him.
The blow stariled the bhorse, and when he was told to go
into his atall he did so without! hesitation, but he almost
kicked the sides off the stable when the man went into the
adjoining stall to try to brdle him,

'That afternoon he ‘wes saddied for the st time da bis
life, and was ridden over the plantation for several hours
Before leaving, the man bought the animal and left orders
for him to be shipped to him.

ONE cold November morning a youngster of 10 years 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 beoke his heart, and his
anguish was even greater from the realization that he was
leading his friend to his death. He was crying when he told
the abattoir superintendent of his troubles.

The man realized and undentood how the little felt
about it. The man looked at the goat. The animal was
thin, apparently underfed, and he mw that the inspector
would pever pass it. He had no use for a goat around the
abattoir, but his heart was big. . _

'::B‘hym(utmty.ndlmllﬁﬂmhl]hiu,“

1t was another lem for the superintendent to decide
what to do with goat. He placed Bill in a stall and
gave orders for him to be fed. Bill must have suflered a
puld_ul.lll.behn&.lofhiluwm for be got thinner

and thinser.

Finally, & scramble with other cattle he managed to
belk.:“:-[.m;mdthenlwmldn'lwdh The superintend-
ent couldn’t kill him, for he had promised the boy he
|

ONE morning when Moonbeam's owner came to see
he found Bill lﬁgﬂﬂh a comer of the horse's
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of a (Joat That | oved a Horse

Foily 1 sland, S C..
Wi Moo : Boasts of the Queerest
Ll Y Animal Friendship
Ever Reco

When Moonbeam

Moonbeam played nurse to Bill when !}w
goat brobe his leg . . . and they've
been imeparable ever since,

ILL pever lets Moonbeam out of

his sight. 1 Moonbeam is out
for & stroll without Bill—who has to
be carefully tied up on wch occasions
—the goat is almost frantic until his
pal returns.

Once last summes the horse wa
taken to town to have shoes put on,
and Bill was tied in the stable whila
he was awsy. The horse had been
gone for an rwuu when Bill succeaded

in breaking owt. He ran down ever
Bill has no ki Ml bat he'l road and every l:iﬂ‘ﬂ. trotting
i no liking for aulomobiles . . . bul he'll ride when the bleating and whimpering in the greatest distress,
iwer is oal afler IBiH' s pal, M:enbmm. ‘ $ '.Tba.beuh‘mk,:l‘:m\-:n bot :muwcl and sympathetie,

for a good many of them knew Bill, having often seen him
trotting along behind his partner.

there on the ground with his harns stuck in the sand, kicking The goat ran until he was pearly exhausted, and _w!u-
bia feet wildly, Moonbeam’s owner had to tum him nght the owner returned with the horse and found Bill missing,
side up again. he had to search for him. When he found Bill, the goat

That the gost was intelligent and & natural imitator, and was lying in the road, almost out of breath, with just strength
that he | the hatse, was beyond question. Such devo- ¢ left to whimper, He was very happy when st Lant
tion dml:kd conlid;":ia!wn. d'nllc l:dwnét"ol Mooubtl;m be had '“"';;i h“h‘\!mh‘?“ b ik i

t to ¢ i ill’ 3 Whea Mooobeam 4 into wurl, nome-
R ae A Tt e s b T G, Dill tinds oo G bosch waidl o thiaks the bivew b

Wherever Moonbeam lived the goat thereafter would live; getting out too far. Then the goat gets wom 1 and
1 after him. At times you can see only Hill's flat, k
and wherever Moonbeam went the goat was wure to try to L .h ] et s Pl ol e ferg

§o unless forcily restrained.

. , ; ; THE owner tells another interesting tale about the goat.
THE s, o e b e o ol ot THE 5 ol e i, o e

. : : : - a fast trot, and Bill i not allowed 1o go because he could
ample room fo indulge in active and simple Lives. not ibly keep up with the hore for any length ol time,

Just how their relationship has gone and how devoted - ill is tied in his stall until the horse returns, or he remon-
through a ﬁriu of exercises thlm a uénllﬁl rtgu‘l:ﬁ m:: hl . 25‘3";;;;:@.‘?"5":6“ that, :l'lirgh ll{!lll:: I.u;:tii the owner finally has to take him oul in search
training. oonbeam was doing 3 : ¥ " of v e,

mg hi % o not once bas Bill evinced any interest in them. He appar- He puts the goat in the back of the car, whete he has

ently not only doesn’t care to mingle with them, but he ac- ; ;
Moonbeam cleared the fimt obstacle, and Bill came up lf o b ¢ e learned to ride av n dog doex.  But the goat does not like
to it and 1o an abrupt halt, He looked at it asd ared tually objects 13 amociation with them. The goats come up tomobiles, and would not be cootent to ride if he wer
; I:: 8 } H‘ R . within u,‘h: of Bill's stable, but so far as he is concerned ::,‘ u:,;,;;‘.',m his 1,5",‘1_ " -

“T the horse. ‘ His one adoration is Moonbeam. The man who owns this Damon and Pythias tram does
paused a moment and considered the matter. Then Bill °h'9 sleeps under Moonbeam, aod only once has not attempt to explain the deep and touching friendship.

be leaped as high as he could from a standing position, but the horse kicked him, and that was accidental.  The horse He knows, however, that the bond between the four-
he couldn't make it. He finally solved his problem, ran cares for the goat us if he were a child; as & mother worries footed pals is not based on physical attraction and that it is
around the hurdle, and hurried after his partoer, over the welfare of her children. akin to the relationship of humans who take pleasure in being

The next hurdle Moonbeam cleared. And Bill cleared When Moonbeam is out for a trot and the goat gets tired in each other's company.

it. toa. He had learned the trick. The goat was “dh:ﬂ ol walking. he rums out in front of the horse, and the horse It began when Bill, suffering with s broken leg. erawled
by the horse watching him, when Moonbeam . Bi stops, and there is nothing that will urge Moonbeam to move into Moonbeam's stall—the stall from which the horse had
kneeled. The horse rolled over on his side, and the t unti] Bill has had his rest.  That is the signal for a halt, and tried to kick more than one man, And, apparently, the friend-
attempted to do the same thing. Bill was astonished lom halt they must, whether Moonbeam's rider objects to the ship will not end until Bill and Moonbeam go the way of
be couldn't roll over as easily as the horse did. He lay arrangement or not. all good horses and goats—and men.

THE DRUG STORE —By George Clark

 HAROLD WAS NEVER MUCK OF A DRUG
CLlERK BUT THE TWO YEARS HE SPENT
STUDYING ARCHITECTURE MAKES HIM

INPIOPENSAGLE AS"A GANDY BoX STACKER ]W

mlllﬂlll!”llﬂlllllllllIHHIIMHHHIHIIIHIIIIllillllIIIIIIHIllllllllllllllh

(LN

'5 ¢

(AR

i qm [|TENY HELLO, DRUGGIST SUPRLIES ? seno
g'—-' == __ ME OVER SOME FLASHLIGHTS

[ "—“/ oy '

| l 7 = . HIP FLASKS, HOOIED RUGS , SOME

% & 7 I"

LATEST NOVELS, TOY AIRPLANES,
CANNED SOUP, BATHING
SUITS AND A CANOE 7

I

TIME WAS WHEN THE WELL
KNOWN SODA FODRTAIN (WAS
JUST A HOT WEATHER INSTITU- ©
TION BUT WITH OUR INCREASNG
TASTE FOR TABLOID LUNCHES
THE "SODA JERKS “ARE QUITE
THE BUSIEST BOYS IN TOWN
THE YEAR <RCUND

*ILL FILL THIS PRESCRIPTION
FOR YOU LADY, BUT YOU MUST
PROMIBE TO USE 1T ONLY

EXTERQNALLY 7

(Copyright, 1829, NEA Magasine—Printed {n U. & A)
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