Alva Serenson, a hired man working

~ for Mr. Gustafson, eleven miles south
east of town, met with a painful acci-
dent Wednesday morning. He was out
in a meadow haying, when a celt be-
longing to a mare he had hitched to the
wagon,  jumped onto the team which
‘became unmanageable and ran away.
As they cireled around Mr. Sorenson
grabbed one of .the lines but was)
thrown to the greund, the wagon run-
ning over him, dislecating the left
shoulder. Dr. Wanner was called and
soon had the shoulder in plaee again

and the patient is doing well.
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