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he had nothing to do with his fathers posse§sions Or acquisitions. So Grant

Left Hand wanted to be chief but his father wouldn't let him. He was a drunkard
. /
_ for about tem or fifteen years, and he couldn't qua}&fy to be a chief. So 1
\\\ / / .

know hls\fatﬁei\Lgig\Sz dad that he always asked yls father to elect him chief,

—— *

because bls father's the main “chief of the trlbe tis iather says, accogdlng

to what he told my dad, that he wouldn' t--tha% Chl Left Hand s authority to

go ahead and agppoint him--unless he's recommended by the other cﬁiefé\thatehas ‘

had close contact with him - and knew how he/ﬂas carrying on and wasn't drinking.
' | ) . | ) e .
;Anyway, it was eight years.before he got fé be tribal chief, Grant Left Hand.

Bob: You know, some forty years ago I iived out there about two miles from
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Grant Left Hand's place. He lived in %hat llLtle hou§e out tnere on the hlll

He was an excellent horseman. I've seen Linm ride hlS fndlan sony at full speed
. /
fron. Greenfield right along beside the schicol bus, hlsilong}gray hair . just J

! ’
s

/ i
waving in the wind.  He was quite a sight to sgee. im/was an excellent horsemanvf
Jess: Oh yes, he was. He had his horses trained li e thét. I know I rode wiqé

him from--right on--no, the qext section sduth'of Pe e., I was coming out froé

/
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(name I could not understand) and I went up on the lfill there where Rex and

f
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them used to live, and he oqer;ook mé, He was ridihg a lean bay pony and
a good fat horse. He wantgﬁ to lope, so I just Kigked my horse and rode alon
. / ' ; ' K

“with him till we ot over there where Spatrk's lxvek, you know, down belq& here.
j Lo
And he wouldn't sto», and I said, "I'm not 30iny to ride up with you."/ I watcied

/ -

him as far as I could see<-to the cemetary, and he was.still loping. /I just

stopped my horse.
’ Y ‘ {

Bob: e didn't use a saddle-- ‘ : g . //

Jess: No, no. ‘ " /
N . ‘ I

Bob: Just an Indian pony--a typical Indian vony. Long ;ray hair[ and riding

/

¥

that pony full speed. 1ile'd ride slong beside the scheol bus.
!
!

Jess: Oh, Yeah. He was that way.f well, in the eefly days, he told me once that

he was a police. From Darlifigton. -And lot of times they get a call. They get a

notice about something, you know, you might call it "pony express', you know---
. /)
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