A Bad Accident
McHenry Tribune: When we |le
-|down at night to rest or arise in the
morning little dg we know what will
befall our lot or how soon it will
‘take place in this life, and such was
'the case of John Sloan, when he met
. death in a terribe manmner.
’ Saturday morning John went out
' to start the $.horse gasoline engine
used as a hay baller, preparatory for
‘Iwork. Thé engine gtarted and just
.Jwhat he was doing when his clothing
'|caught at the end of the shaft no
"lone knows ag there was nobody #n
eyewitness at that exact moment,
$| The clothing was caught about the
' | waist line, as indicatious show, and

t+hurled around by the uncontrollable
force of the powerful engine, his
| |heads triking with terrific force with
'| each revolution oft he fly wheel, no
)
|

doubt eflecting dea<h the first revo-
lution. Not until the head andl
, | shoulders were completely mangled
| did the monster relieve its victim.

with the feet at right angles to the'
platform and the fly wheel and when |

brother he wag lifeless and the en-
gine whee] grinding an the man(ledg
+ bead in a frightful maaner. No
) doubt he never realized what lup-I
)| pened as it was done so quickly. i
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'|wound around until his body was |
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,‘}When the body was freed it landed |

-l engine and the head between the

!

discovered a few seconds later by a '



