
	  

	  

August 22, 2013 
Birds of a Feather 

Some of you have asked why I put Cindy Lindquist in with Cheryl Ironhawk in that 
last blog, under the same section heading.   

Patience my friends.  I was getting around to it.  Unless you want to read 9 & 10 
page blogs as a regular ordeal, you have to watch how these things evolve.  

First off, remember that license plate? “DkotaWina” (Dakota Woman).  She’s not 
Dakota. She’s Norwegian. When you start off with a fraudulent claim on a vanity 
plate, there’s really nowhere else to go but lower.  

The difference between Cindy Lindquist and Cheryl Ironhawk is actually very 
small.  Cheryl will sleep with anyone, and Cindy prefers married men who can 
move her career forward, even over the more qualified candidates.  

The stories of her sexual exploits began long before this blog, and I can assume 
they carry on to this day.  It would explain perhaps, how she managed to get a 
position where there was a much more qualified candidate being considered, and 
for a salary and perks that exceed the Superintendent of Schools in Devils Lake, 
who has many times the responsibilities as does Cindy.   

I really can find no other explanation that makes any sense, and the stories of 
those whom she has cheated and abused along the way all point to her being 
bullet-proof, employment wise because of her sleeping with her Supervisor in 
Aberdeen back when she was the Health Director.  

Back then (Late 80’s) there was an epic blowout when one of the Staff who had 
been creating and running several successful Health Education Events with no 
input much less direction from Cindy, found in her file, Cindy had inserted letters, 
backdated, where it would appear the programs were Cindy’s creation and she 
was directing the woman who had been doing all the work, to do exactly what she 
had been doing.   

This was Cindy’s way of taking credit for the work of another.  The woman was 
furious and confronted her, tore up the letters in front of her.  Another staff 
member, observing this, got hold of her own file and found Cindy had done the 
same thing to her as well.   

All the while sashaying around, making no secret of the fact that she was dating 
the Area Director, all the while flirting with the men, all of the men in the Aberdeen 
office. Kind of like “Take a Number boys, I’ll get around to you.” 

Her ex, Ted Mala, found so many things about her as ‘appalling’ that he split from 
her as fast as he could.  Her own daughter, Isabella, found it safer and saner as a 
teen to run away and live on the streets.  Isabella, for those who are wondering, 
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seems to be doing well enough for herself in life and is going to have a life long 
project of dealing with the damage that Cindy did to her.  

Neither Cindy, nor her mother Gloria, really had any parenting skills.  They love 
the drama, the center of attention, and the fainting couch hysterics, but not the 
fact that a child that has learned how to speak can defend themselves or call 
bullshit on the lies and behaviors of a narcissist like Cindy.  

Like I said, I’ve been watching her for a very long time.  She and Piggy 
Cavenaugh have a mutual protection “friendship” going on and both have, 
especially through their nepotism and corruption, caused big harm to the Tribe in 
critical areas: Health and Education.  

Now that Piggy is being audited and can’t run back up for Cindy, now is a good 
time to drag them both out from under their smelly rocks and into the light. 

I don’t have time to sit in Felix’s Bar night after night and listen to Chelly Veer spill 
her guts about Cindy and how she has her right where she wants her.  But others 
do, and they’ve been giving me notes and updates for a long time.   

Now is the time to clean up that little rat king, while the goin’s good, as they say. 
Once the corruption starts to crumble, the whole stinking wall starts to cave in.  
Cindy and Piggy are a big part of that wall.  There will be more light come in on 
both of them, I promise you that much.  

“Dakota Woman” my ass.  

At least now you know why I lumped Cindy and Cheryl into the same heading in 
the previous blog.  It made Cindy really mad.  Typically, when not in bed with 
some married man, she was at the casino, maxing out the penny machine.   

Watching the reels spin while her wheels spin.  I expect she’ll be burning rubber – 
and any other evidence, soon enough. <wink> 

Penny For Your Thoughts 

Some of you don’t like Lori Brown.  I’m working to try and substantiate claims and 
gossip against her, and so far, from the history I have found, I can’t.  If I find 
something, I will blast it all over this blog. You know I will.  

But, perhaps I have uncovered the source of a lot of the negative feedback about 
Lori Brown.  No surprise, it goes directly back to the Turdclan.   

You see, Weenie Boy, when he had the controls and levers, hired his niece, 
Penny Yankton, hired into the Finance Department, but she acted more like his 
assistant. She even ran meetings for him. The man can’t read much more than his 
own name, so no wonder he had everyone else doing his job and doing it badly.  
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Penny didn’t really have to do her job in the Finance Department and she had 
access to the checkbooks.  Now that her uncle is in limbo, Penny sees it as her 
job, not to do her job or to help the tribe, but to sabotage Lori Brown and get her 
fired or make her quit.    

Rumors and Gossip are Penny’s specialty. It’s a Moccasin Staple.  Here’s the 
thing:  Think before you carry it forward. You may believe the person who told 
you, but when you learn the root of a particular story, you might want to think 
twice.  (Trust me, I don’t like posting retractions).   

The Tribe is struggling to overcome corruption and incompetence, and Penny 
sees her mission in all of this as being the one to spread rumors, sabotage the 
efforts of the person coming in to clean up the Finance Department.  

There has to be a special kind of name for a person like that. I just haven’t thought 
of it yet.  

Send in your Dakota Language words, I’ll work from there.  

In fact, I’m thinking of getting a little Cultural Corner to put into this blog from time 
to time with words in small doses, so that we can all, by the end of my next 18 
years on this blog, be fully fluent in speaking Dakota.  Sound good? J 

You know where to find me. 

~Cat 


