
 

 

August 24, 2013 
Mother of Invention 

“Necessity is the mother of Invention.” – Originator Unknown. 

I like to paraphrase that into: “Need & Greed are the parents of Invention.”  One or 
the other; either or both.  

There’s another kind of invention that is practiced by those who have a different kind 
of ‘need’; the need for attention.   

When Ted Mala said that he found many of Cindy Mala’s behaviors ‘appalling’, I can 
only guess what those behaviors were, and I really don’t want to. I can imagine how 
humiliated he must have been when she pulled some of her more ‘public’ stunts.  

One reader recalls that in the spring of 1987, the Grand Forks Herald carried a story 
about Cindy Mala  Lindquist, (at that time still married to Ted Mala). In that story 
Cindy was talking about her childhood and how she remembered The Buffalo Hunt, 
and following behind the travois as the meat was brought in, and fighting with the 
other kids to grab a piece of that meat.  

For this to be true, Cindy had to be over 100 yrs old at the time.  Several of the Elders 
who read that story laughed and shook their heads.  Back then, the GFH didn’t 
actually check a story to see if it was true or not, or in this case, even possible.  I kind 
of get that same feeling about some of the stories run in the GFH these days. 
Somethings never change?  

So, Cindy was, even back then, inventing lies about herself and her life to make 
herself seem more important.  I’m sure a psychiatrist could unravel the kinds of 
mental illness that woman exhibits; I won’t even try.  

Imagine how appalled they were as that woman, mostly by sleeping with married men 
in positions of power, climbed the ladder of her career and ended up as the president 
of their community college.  

This was not a one-off thing with Cindy. She has told other inventive stories about her 
life to make herself seem more important or more brave or more anything… one of 
those other stories is how, as a child, she raised her younger siblings.  As told to 
several others: 

 "I raised my younger siblings, we used to roam from place to place, I didnt have a 
good home life, my mother was absent and I carried our cooking utensils in a pillow 
case, we would stop and catch wild game and cook it and then wash up the dishes 
and move on, I want to get back to those ways" 

I guess her mom, Gloria, was really lousy at parenting. They seem close now.  I 
mean she did that whole honoring party for her mother, filmed it and all, and of 
course, billed the Tribe for it.   
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She has told people, frequently, that she is full-blood Dakota.  She’s not. That’s 
another invention. She’s ¼ Chippewa, some French and of course, Norwegian.  But 
she keeps inventing herself.  

I have also learned that she has made 6 Vice Presidents of that tiny community 
college. SIX!!! 

During the media blitz surrounding that pipe bomb incident, she put out Lane Borgan, 
one of the Six Pack VPs, to talk to the media, answer questions.  She was punishing 
the Penny Machines in the Casino that evening.  Yes, her priorities were clear.  In 
times of crisis, amuse herself while some overpaid unnecessary VP takes the media 
heat.  That way her face is never associated with anything negative about the 
College.  

Either that, or she was afraid she could not keep a straight face if any reporter asked 
her if she knew of anyone that might want to do such a terrible thing… you know, she 
might smile or something? Or, she’s just incompetent and shirking her job.  

More Inventors 

Weenie Boy wanted Vern Lambert to be an ‘aide’ to him when he took over the chair.  
He used his ‘Chairman powers’ to issue a document that stated that Vern Lambert 
was the official interpreter of the Tribal Constitution.  

Now, he is planning to bring Vern Lambert into court with him to declare that Weenie 
Boy is the only legitimate Tribal Chairman.   

That’s not how it works, WB.  Just because you invented a title doesn’t make it real.  
Vern is not a Tribal Judge, nor is he a legal scholar.  The Tribal Courts are also 
“interpreters of the Tribal Constitution” by definition… and the Appeals Court is, by 
extension of that, is also an Interpreter of the Tribal Constitution and what is legally 
binding. 

One cannot just invent a position, and have that position invent laws and have those 
inventions not be laughed out of court.  Weenie Boy’s inventions are born more out of 
ignorant desperation than from anything else.  He has a massive corruption 
organization to try and keep from being investigated.  His being forced to do this in a 
real court of law has rattled him.  

He has managed to buy and blackmail judges in the past. I wonder if he has made 
any offers or overtures to the judge that will be hearing his case at the end of the 
week.  All I know is, there is not one legitimate reason for him to be reinstated.  The 
petitions (all of them, even the ones thrown out by a crooked judge) were legitimate. 
The vote to replace him was legitimate.  He violated the General Assembly rules.  He 
abused his position and he was thrown out. Legitimately.  

We’ll all be watching that one.  



Restless Spirit  
23 August 2013                                                                                Page 3 of 3 
 
 

 

Part of his response to the appeals court is to lie outright and say that no one had 
ever used a restraining order to block an elected Tribal Council member before it was 
used to block him from entering the Blue Building or going anywhere near his office.   

Just a few weeks prior to his ousting, he had arbitrarily suspended Clarice 
Brownshield from her Tribal Council seat--- and he had obtained a restraining order 
against her to prevent her from coming into the Blue Building.   

So, when he does it, it’s fine. When it is done against him, it is a violation of his rights.  
You get the picture.  

We’ll all be watching.   

Monday 

Prepare for a very large blog on Monday. 18 pages.  Here’s a link to the printer 
version.  

I will, in the web posting, be posting links to Rob Port’s ‘Say Anything’ Blog and a 
posting by “Cranky Nanna” or some such, which carries even more information.  

Many of you have already read about all this on FB and on that blog. My posting will 
be in detail and documented, which is why it is 18 pages.  It sounds like a lot of 
reading, but it goes fast. I have paced through it to make it easier to read, and in 
chronological order.  

I will also encourage everyone who is as outraged by the lack of action on the part of 
Federal and State Government, in either removing children from the registered sex 
offenders they’ve known about going on two and one-half years now, or for them 
investigating any of the corruption involved in the ongoing abuse and neglect of 
children by the Tribal Social Services, I will urge you to contact on the information as 
posted, those individuals directly responsible for thwarting any action or 
investigation.  

Meanwhile 

Meanwhile, I’ll be digging through the Cindy Lindquist Mala files and bringing you 
whatever new and disturbing tidbits I find therein.  I also have about 3 files deep on 
Chelly Veer.   

Yes, Cheryl Ironhawk is still working as the Driver for the Ambulance.  That tan 
pickup truck, that belongs to her co-worker from Grand Forks, is parked out there 
and the doors of the garage are locked up tight. Nothing has changed.  The Tribe 
continues to get screwed.  You know who’s screwing you. Let’s get them OUT.  

You know where to find me. 

~Cat 


