
Aced the Test
by Daris Howard

One day before we started
class this week, a student asked
me if I ever got bored teaching
the same courses year after
year. He said he wanted to be a
teacher but wasn’t sure if it
would be interesting enough. I
told him I never get bored
because the different personali-
ties of the students make the
class interesting.

“Can you give us an exam-
ple?” he asked.

I had so many examples I
could think of that it was hard
to choose, so, I chose one about
two girls in one class that were
about as opposite as they could
be.

One girl, Leanna, had a light
complexion with blond hair that
streamed nearly to her waist.
The other girl, Talia, had brown
skin with short, cropped hair.
They were both pretty girls, just

As we prepared for the first
test, I had the students work on
a review. I smiled when some-
body in Leanna’s group would
get an answer, only to have
Leanna correct them by adding
additional decimals. Even
though I tried to act stern
through the seven times I had to
remind Talia to work on the
review, inside I smiled at her
happy personality. I had an
interesting thought: maybe I
should put those two girls in a

group together. But then I came
to my senses and considered
they might kill each other.

The day after the first
exam, Leanna came in with a
dark cloud hanging over her.
She was always early, but that
day, it was time to start. I asked
her if anything was wrong, and
she burst into tears. “I bombed
the test,” she cried.

Knowing her personal-
ity, I asked, “Do you mind if I
ask how much you bombed it?”

“I got a 96,” she sobbed.
The test was only worth

100, and I could hear murmur-
ing in the classroom that went
along with some eye rolls. After
encouraging her, I started class.
Minutes later, Talia bounced
into the room, late as usual.

“You seem happy today,”
I said.

She smiled and nodded.

“I aced the test.”
“So, how much did you ace

it if you don’t mind me ask-
ing?” I said.

“I’m happy to tell you,”
Talia said. “I got a 64.”
There was a bit of giggling after
what had just happened with
Leanna, but Talia, not knowing
the full extent of why everyone
found her statement humorous,
joined in the fun. Leanna, for
her part, turned and stared in
disbelief at how happy Talia
was.

I never put the two girls
together, but I did move the two
groups closer to work side by
side, hoping the two girls’ per-
sonalities would rub off on each
other. I don’t know if it helped,
but Talia did learn to concen-
trate more. As for Leanna, she
did get over 100% with the
small bonuses, but she also
ended up only taking numbers
out to a couple of decimal
places.
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LEGALS
CITY OF NOME

NOME CITY COUNCIL 
MEETING.

Nome Schoolhouse 
Feb 3rd 2025

Persons present: Randy
Langland, Charles Russell, Bri
Mondino and Steve Armbrust 
Meeting called to order.
Minutes from the last meeting
were read, Motion to approve
by Bri 2nd by Randy. Minutes
approved. Current year finan-
cials were reviewed. Motion to
approve by Bri 2nd by Charles
Financials approved. 
Old business: Property mainte-
nance ordinance draft tabled till
next meeting. Lead service line
due in August. Mary has talked
to the lead service line leads.
New business: welcome letter
needs to be sent to Nick
Chapman and Jed Anderson.
Letter reviewed and approved
by Charles and 2nd by Bri.
Letter will be sent. Problems
with water meters at Nick
Chapman, Tom Heal and
Charlene. Will check with
Richard on if meters are able to
be read. 
Motion to adjourn meeting by
Bri and 2nd by Charles.
Meeting adjourned. 
Next meeting March 3rd 2025,

7:00 pm at the Nome
Schoolhouse. 
Bills approved and paid:
Fat man trash $519.49
Ottertail power $ 718.87
Salaries $457.85
Barnes rural water $ 807.14
Rick Gillund $25.00
ND state auditor $180.00
Workforce safety $250.00
Farmers Union Insurance
$1,781.00
Midwest Pest control $85.00
USPS post cards $310.00

DAKOTA
DATEBOOK: 
Lincoln’s Birthday

February 12, 2025 – Dr.
William Jayne, Governor of
Dakota Territory from 1861-
1863, owed much of his politi-
cal success to President
Abraham Lincoln.

Jayne was certainly well-
connected with the ambitious
lawyer. William was Abraham’s
personal physician and long-
time political supporter. His sis-
ter, Julia, was a close friend of
Mary Todd; she even stood as a
bridesmaid in the Todd-Lincoln
wedding.

After winning the presiden-
cy, Lincoln did not forget those
who had helped him along the
way. Shortly after taking office,
President Lincoln appointed Dr.
Jayne as Dakota’s first territori-
al governor; a position that fur-
ther launched Jayne into a tem-
porary stint as Dakota’s
Congressional delegate in
Washington.

William Jayne was more
than Lincoln’s political ally, he
was also his friend. He worked
throughout his later years to
ensure the legacy of Abraham
Lincoln; serving as president of
the Lincoln Library in
Springfield and a founding
member of the Lincoln
Centennial Association. Dr.
Jayne also gave various presen-
tations on his personal recollec-
tions, including one on this date,
Lincoln’s Birthday, in 1907.

Speaking before the
Daughters of the American
Revolution at the Lincoln
Home, Jayne warned his listen-
ers that before long, all those
who had personally known the
President would no longer be
alive. So, those who knew him
should speak out so that future
generations would also know
the real Lincoln.

His address did not seek to
recap the highlights of Lincoln’s
life. Rather, he related “inci-
dents which may seem small in
themselves, but serve to show
and illustrate
the…character…of this pure,
kind…and steadfast man.” He
told the audience of Lincoln’s
adoring relationship with his
step-mother; in speaking of her
he always called her his “angel
mother.” He recounted the care
both Abraham and Mary
showed a sick neighbor; Mrs.

Lincoln often nursed the neigh-
bor’s child and Mr. Lincoln ten-
derly rocked the infant’s cradle
until she was asleep.

Jayne also gave his audience
insight into the moral convic-
tions of the martyred President.
He told of Lincoln’s journey to
New Orleans where he wit-
nessed a slave auction. Jayne
explained, “A young female was
placed on the block, as the auc-
tioneer was calling for the high-
est bidder, man after man
walked around the block, han-
dling the girl, as you would feel
the points and parts of a horse.”
Lincoln walked away, boldly
announcing “if I ever get a
chance to hit the system of slav-
ery, I will hit it…hard.”

Dakota Territory’s former
governor closed the birthday
address with a reminder that
Lincoln’s ambition came from a
desire, an expectation, to better
his country. Because he did so,
Dr. William Jayne closed, “in
the world’s pantheon of heroes
and martyrs, there will be
graven by a cunning hand the
name Abraham Lincoln.”

Dakota Datebook Christina
Sunwall

UnValentine’s Day
February 14, 2025 – A Fargo

woman had a busy Valentine's
Day in 1899, when she was
divorced and remarried in order
to avoid polyandry charges.

The woman's story began
seventeen years earlier, when
she married Enoch Arden, in
Wisconsin. However, the man
deserted her shortly after the
birth of their first child. A few
years later, the woman ran into
Arden's mother and was told of
his death in Florida.

Thinking herself a widow,
the woman remarried. The cou-
ple moved to Fargo, following
business interests, and had two
more children. In 1899, she
received a letter from her first
husband, stating not only that he
was alive, but that he would tell
everyone she had committed
polyandry if she and her hus-
band did not pay him off.

Refusing to be blackmailed,
the couple appealed to Judge
Pollock in Fargo, who granted
the woman a divorce from
Arden and a hasty remarriage.
Dakota Datebook written by
Jayme L. Job

Rain falls because clouds can
no longer handle the weight.

Tears fall because the heart can
no longer handle the pain.


