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lowa View

Our state’s
constitution
deserves to
be celebrated

n Constitution Day on Monday,

we celebrate the 225th anniver-

sary of the U.S. Constitution
and the 155th anniversary of the Iowa
Constitution.

I expect there will be quite a lot of
attention given to the federal Consti-
tution in the National Archives in
Washington, D.C. I want to take this
opportunity to cele-
brate the Iowa Consti-
tution, which is on
display in the Iowa
Capitol in Des Moines.
The Towa Supreme
Court relies on both
documents to decide
cases brought before MARK
us. CADY is

In the winter of chief justice
1857, 36 Iowans gath- of the lowa
ered in Iowa City fora  Supreme

constitutional conven- Court.

tion to revise the 11-

year old Iowa Constitution. The earli-
er constitution served as the charter
by which Iowa became a state in 1846.

Between 1846 and 1857, Iowa grew
from just more than 100,000 people to
more than a half a million. The 36
delegates to the convention included
farmers, lawyers, businessmen and
one “pork packer.” There were 21
Republican delegates and 15 were
Democrats.

These Iowans met for 39 days and
debated many issues of the time be-
fore agreeing to a new Iowa Constitu-
tion. Since then, our constitution has
endured, with 47 amendments, prom-
ising a future of much hope and pros-
perity. You can read about the de-
bates of the 1857 constitutional con-
vention online at tinyurl.com/7qinnj3.

The lowa Constitution defines
individual rights and liberties of
Iowans. It also establishes three in-
dependent and co-equal branches of
government — the legislative, the
executive and the judicial — and
prescribes the duties and responsibil-
ities of each branch.

The Iowa Supreme Court uses the
U.S. Constitution, the Towa Constitu-
tion, and the laws passed by the Towa
Legislature and signed by the gover-
nor to resolve disputes between
Iowans. The U.S. Constitution is the
supreme law of the land, but a state,
through its own constitution, may
provide citizens with greater protec-
tion than the U.S. Constitution.

When Iowans ask the Iowa Su-
preme Court to resolve a dispute, our
decision is based strictly on the facts
presented to the court and on the
applicable law as reflected in our
constitutions and statutes. When
disagreements occur about the mean-
ing of a law or its application to a
case, we refer to prior judicial deci-
sions known as legal precedent. We
also research for the intent of the law
when new facts and our growing
understanding challenge our preced-
ent. In the last 12 months, 24 Iowa
Supreme Court opinions involved
constitutional questions. The cases
included questions about free speech,
due process, equal protection, emi-
nent domain, home rule, illegal
search and seizure, the line item veto
and the free exercise of religion.

When a case involves a constitu-
tional question, we look to previous
interpretations of the constitution
used to resolve other cases with simi-
lar facts. Often, parties will argue
that both their state and federal con-
stitutional rights were violated.

In one recent case, involving the
warrantless stop of a vehicle, Justice
Edward Mansfield wrote the final
decision. It was a 26-page opinion that
cited 11 Iowa Supreme Court deci-
sions and seven U.S. Supreme Court
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SUE'S CIRCLE

Savage-Rumbaugh’s version of control is
straight out of the bonobo playbook.

rimatologist Sue
Savage-Rum-
baugh has been
removed as direc-
tor of the Great
Ape Trust due toa
complaint by 12
employees that she’s mental-
ly unfit to run the lab and is a
danger to the seven bonobo
apes living there.

I worked with Sue, Bill
Fields and Heidi Lynn — two
former Great Ape Trust
directors who later left the
lab — for four years when it
was in Atlanta and part of
Georgia State University.

The charges that Sue is
mentally unfit aren’t surpris-
ing. What is more surprising
is that everybody else is so
surprised.

If you watch video of Sue,
you see her calmly describ-
ing why the charges against
her are “crazy” and why she
is willing to wear a wire and
be filmed 24/7 to show the
world not only that she is fit
to take care of the bonobos
— the family includes the
famous Kanzi, his sister
Panbanisha and baby Teco —
but that with the possible
exception of her sister Liz,
she’s the only one who can.

When we think about
people who are mentally ill,
usually what comes to mind
is a person completely out of
control. Yelling, abusing
substances, freaking out at
odd moments, muttering to
themselves. But Sue doesn’t
present as someone who is
out of control. In fact, her
version of control is the
hallmark of both her career
and her personal life, and it
makes a whole lot of sense if
you're her — it’s straight out
of the bonobo playbook.

Bonobos form matri-
archal societies. Those love-
ly photos of apes lolling
about on the Great Ape
Trust’s grounds show them
as docile, loving, enjoying
food, art and games and
solving interpersonal prob-
lems with a lot of sex. We
lose sight sometimes of the
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but it also freed her up a bit
to focus less on research and
more on running the apes’
actual lives.

Look at those lovely pho-
tos The Des Moines Register
took of her last year, showing
her raising the adorable Teco
alot like you would a human
baby and looking very much
the part of doting mom. I'm
sure if Teco could form hu-
man words, he’d call her a
wonderful mother. She’s with
him all day, every day, and
she sleeps in his enclosure at
night. It’s not that Teco needs
special care. She does that
with all the bonobos in her
care, and has for years.

What the pictures can’t
show is the constant behind-
the-scenes maneuvering of
both bonobos and people in
Sue’s circle. And to call it
quiet is not to say there
aren’t occasional, well-timed
freakouts, with Mom sudden-
ly screaming and throwing
things in loud, crazy displays
that make the humans in the
room run, thinking she’s
nuts, That may be true, but
being nuts is also a big part
of the plan.

I saw it blow up in her
face once, and I know that
former members of the
Atlanta lab directly blamed
Sue for at least one ape es-
cape. As the story goes, Sue
was angry at Matata, a
female who was mother to
Kanzi as well as several
other apes at the lab. So she
had Matata moved to another
building away from her
children, and left her there
screaming, to teach her a
lesson. Matata got out that
day and reportedly came
looking for Sue.

lowa View

This week’s
turmoil recalls
another time,
another place

KENNETH QUINN of Des Moines is a retirad
Foreign Service officer who served the
United States in such hot spots as Vietnam
and Cambodia. He was ambassador to
Cambodia from 1996-99 and now is presi-
dent of the World Food Prize Foundation.
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Benghazi and the killing of U.S. Ambassador

Chris Stevens and three of his colleagues
brought home to me the memories of my own em-
bassy confronting multiple threats during the time I
was ambassador in Cambodia from 1996 to 1999.

Our embassy in Phnom Penh was a makeshift
arrangement thrown together following the re-
opening of the country to an international presence
just a few years earlier. It consisted of a series of
small single-family houses in the center of town
around which the United States built an 8-foot-high
wall. On all four sides of the compound were busy
streets with constant flows of traffic. A gas station
sat ominously on one corner.

This was a period of considerable political vola-
tility in Cambodia, with remnants of the genocidal
Khmer Rouge still operating furtively in urban
areas, rival political factions driving around in large
armed gangs and criminals roaming the city at
night. Given the perception of American influence,
the U.S. Embassy was a constant target for demon-
strating crowds either seeking U.S. support for their
side in the conflict or criticizing us for some aspect
of our policy.

As a result, violent clashes would often occur
right outside the embassy wall, and on several occa-
sions, rifle fire sailed across the compound and
protesters were beaten or shot within eyesight of
embassy staff.

Apart from actions at the embassy, our staff of
approximately 35 Americans lived in houses scat-
tered around the city, each of which could be vul-
nerable to criminal assault or just being caught up in
clashes that might erupt in their neighborhood. My
own residence was hit with a rocket and ringed in
gunfire for more than two hours, with my wife and
three children inside.

What made the situation even more difficult was
that we had no U.S. Marines to guard the embassy,
nor any type of armed protective force. We did have
a group of local Cambodian guards, but none of them
carried weapons. We were essentially on our own.

The storming of the American Consulate in

When terrorist bombers struck the U.S. embas-
sies in Kenya and Tanzania in 1998, it brought home
just how vulnerable our own situation was. We be-
gan taking all the actions that we could locally to try
to improve the situation. I went to the Cambodian
government to demand that some of the streets
running by the embassy be closed, since any terror-
ist with a truck bomb could have literally driven up
to our front door and detonated explosives. Security
experts estimated that in such a situation, every
person in our embassy would be killed.

It was difficult to get the government to go along
with shutting down its main streets (it would be the
equivalent of blocking off parts of Grand Avenue in
Des Moines), but I succeeded. In addition, I ap-
proached the owner of the gas station that was right
next to our facility and convinced him to lease the
property to us so we could close it.

At first he demanded $1.3 million, but after a
frank conversation he cut the price by a million
dollars. It’s not too often you get to save the taxpay-
er a million dollars, but in this case it wasn’t the
money that was important, it was the safety of all
our employees.

Even with all of these improvements and the
greatly increased intelligence activities that we
carried out to try to identify would-be terrorists in
the country or coming into it, the embassy was still
incredibly vulnerable. As a result, we initiated ur-
gent requests to the State Department in Washing-
ton to approve our immediately finding a new loca-
tion with more “setback” to provide a buffer zone
against any would-be truck bombing terrorists.

Budgets were tight and department officials told
us that there was no money nor would we even be on
the list for new construction over the next five to 10
years. Given the immediate threat, I felt that that
was way too long and that we could not leave our
employees at such risk. My deputy ambassador and
I made trips to Washington to plead our case and
sent message after message explaining our situa-
tion, but this was to no avail.
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tion to revise the 11-
year old Iowa Constitution. The earli-
er constitution served as the charter
by which Iowa became a state in 1846.

Between 1846 and 1857, Iowa grew
from just more than 100,000 people to
more than a half a million. The 36
delegates to the convention included
farmers, lawyers, businessmen and
one “pork packer.” There were 21
Republican delegates and 15 were
Democrats.

These Iowans met for 39 days and
debated many issues of the time be-
fore agreeing to a new Iowa Constitu-
tion. Since then, our constitution has
endured, with 47 amendments, prom-
ising a future of much hope and pros-
perity. You can read about the de-
bates of the 1857 constitutional con-
vention online at tinyurl.com/7qinnj3.

The lowa Constitution defines
individual rights and liberties of
Iowans. It also establishes three in-
dependent and co-equal branches of
government — the legislative, the
executive and the judicial — and
prescribes the duties and responsibil-
ities of each branch.

The Iowa Supreme Court uses the
U.S. Constitution, the Iowa Constitu-
tion, and the laws passed by the Towa
Legislature and signed by the gover-
nor to resolve disputes between
Towans. The U.S. Constitution is the
supreme law of the land, but a state,
through its own constitution, may
provide citizens with greater protec-
tion than the U.S. Constitution.

When Iowans ask the Iowa Su-
preme Court to resolve a dispute, our
decision is based strictly on the facts
presented to the court and on the
applicable law as reflected in our
constitutions and statutes. When
disagreements occur about the mean-
ing of a law or its application to a
case, we refer to prior judicial deci-
sions known as legal precedent. We
also research for the intent of the law
when new facts and our growing
understanding challenge our preced-
ent. In the last 12 months, 24 Iowa
Supreme Court opinions involved
constitutional questions. The cases
included questions about free speech,
due process, equal protection, emi-
nent domain, home rule, illegal
search and seizure, the line item veto
and the free exercise of religion.

When a case involves a constitu-
tional question, we look to previous
interpretations of the constitution
used to resolve other cases with simi-
lar facts. Often, parties will argue
that both their state and federal con-
stitutional rights were violated.

In one recent case, involving the
warrantless stop of a vehicle, Justice
Edward Mansfield wrote the final
decision. It was a 26-page opinion that
cited 11 Iowa Supreme Court deci-
sions and seven U.S. Supreme Court
or federal appellate court decisions.
Those 18 cases guided our final deci-
sion.

The rule of law ensures that judi-
cial decisions are based upon our
constitution and our laws, not individ-
ual views, outside influences or opi-
nions of the day. The judicial branch
of government can only perform its
mission when courts impartially
interpret and apply the U.S. and Iowa
constitutions and the laws of the land.

The original Iowa Constitution
those 36 Iowans signed is kept in a
display case at the entrance to the
secretary of state’s office in the Capi-
tol, and I have a bound reproduction
on the table in my office.

You can also find the Iowa Consti-
tution published in the Iowa Code
(Volume 1) in your local library and
online at tinyurl.com/9sel7dt.

It is a document that contains
great riches and explains our proud
history.

It should be read by all, and cele-
brated often.
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SUE'S CIRCLE

Savage-Rumbaugh’s version of control is
straight out of the bonobo playbook.

rimatologist Sue
Savage-Rum-
baugh has been
removed as direc-
tor of the Great
Ape Trust due toa
complaint by 12
employees that she’s mental-
ly unfit to run the lab and is a
danger to the seven bonobo
apes living there.

I worked with Sue, Bill
Fields and Heidi Lynn — two
former Great Ape Trust
directors who later left the
lab — for four years when it
was in Atlanta and part of
Georgia State University.

The charges that Sue is
mentally unfit aren’t surpris-
ing. What is more surprising
is that everybody else is so
surprised.

If you watch video of Sue,
you see her calmly describ-
ing why the charges against
her are “crazy” and why she
is willing to wear a wire and
be filmed 24/7 to show the
world not only that she is fit
to take care of the bonobos
— the family includes the
famous Kanzi, his sister
Panbanisha and baby Teco —
but that with the possible
exception of her sister Liz,
she’s the only one who can.

When we think about
people who are mentally ill,
usually what comes to mind
is a person completely out of
control. Yelling, abusing
substances, freaking out at
odd moments, muttering to
themselves. But Sue doesn’t
present as someone who is
out of control. In fact, her
version of control is the
hallmark of both her career
and her personal life, and it
makes a whole lot of sense if
you're her — it’s straight out
of the bonobo playbook.

Bonobos form matri-
archal societies. Those love-
ly photos of apes lolling
about on the Great Ape
Trust’s grounds show them
as docile, loving, enjoying
food, art and games and
solving interpersonal prob-
lems with a lot of sex. We
lose sight sometimes of the
fact that bonobo society, like
a lot of animal society, is
hierarchical in the extreme.
For bonobos, mom is the
ultimate boss, exerting quiet,
complete authority.

Sue told me more than
once that she feels she’s
more bonobo than human,
and over the last several
decades, she’s become the
mother figure to her family
of apes. But time and time
again, when she tries to
exert the same control over a
group of human beings — be
they caretakers or graduate
students or board members
— all hell breaks loose.

Sue spent years fighting a
belief among scientists that
her work, which focused on
apes having culture and the
ability to make art, wasn’t
real science. That distinction
probably hurt her psyche,
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but it also freed her up a bit
to focus less on research and
more on running the apes’
actual lives.

Look at those lovely pho-
tos The Des Moines Register
took of her last year, showing
her raising the adorable Teco
a lot like you would a human
baby and looking very much
the part of doting mom. I'm
sure if Teco could form hu-
man words, he'd call her a
wonderful mother. She’s with
him all day, every day, and
she sleeps in his enclosure at
night. It’s not that Teco needs
special care. She does that
with all the bonobos in her
care, and has for years.

What the pictures can’t
show is the constant behind-
the-scenes maneuvering of
both bonobos and people in
Sue’s circle. And to call it
quiet is not to say there
aren’t occasional, well-timed
freakouts, with Mom sudden-
ly screaming and throwing
things in loud, crazy displays
that make the humans in the
room run, thinking she’s
nuts. That may be true, but
being nuts is also a big part
of the plan.

I saw it blow up in her
face once, and I know that
former members of the
Atlanta lab directly blamed
Sue for at least one ape es-
cape. As the story goes, Sue
was angry at Matata, a
female who was mother to
Kanzi as well as several
other apes at the lab. So she
had Matata moved to another
building away from her
children, and left her there
screaming, to teach her a
lesson. Matata got out that
day and reportedly came
looking for Sue.

Sue is a respected scien-
tist with several books to her
credit. She’s given TED
talks. She wasn’t named one
of Time Magazine’s 100 most
influential people last year
for nothing. Now she’s
locked out of her lab.

It bears mentioning that
while not all primatology
labs end up this way, a lot of
the ones run by women do.
Sally Boysen at Ohio State
University chained herself
to the lab’s gates when she
lost her funding and they
shipped the apes she worked
with for more than 20 years
away in a truck. Penny Pat-
terson was publicly vilified
when former caretakers
charged that she’d made
them bare their breasts to
Koko the ape (apparently
Koko liked it).

Because it’s not about
craziness; it’s about control.
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he storming of the American Consulate in
I Benghazi and the killing of U.S. Ambassador
Chris Stevens and three of his colleagues
brought home to me the memories of my own em-
bassy confronting multiple threats during the time I
was ambassador in Cambodia from 1996 to 1999.

Our embassy in Phnom Penh was a makeshift
arrangement thrown together following the re-
opening of the country to an international presence
just a few years earlier. It consisted of a series of
small single-family houses in the center of town
around which the United States built an 8-foot-high
wall. On all four sides of the compound were busy
streets with constant flows of traffic. A gas station
sat ominously on one corner.

This was a period of considerable political vola-
tility in Cambodia, with remnants of the genocidal
Khmer Rouge still operating furtively in urban
areas, rival political factions driving around in large
armed gangs and criminals roaming the city at
night. Given the perception of American influence,
the U.S. Embassy was a constant target for demon-
strating crowds either seeking U.S. support for their
side in the conflict or criticizing us for some aspect
of our policy.

As a result, violent clashes would often occur
right outside the embassy wall, and on several occa-
sions, rifle fire sailed across the compound and
protesters were beaten or shot within eyesight of
embassy staff.

Apart from actions at the embassy, our staff of
approximately 35 Americans lived in houses scat-
tered around the city, each of which could be vul-
nerable to criminal assault or just being caught up in
clashes that might erupt in their neighborhood. My
own residence was hit with a rocket and ringed in
gunfire for more than two hours, with my wife and
three children inside.

What made the situation even more difficult was
that we had no U.S. Marines to guard the embassy,
nor any type of armed protective force. We did have
a group of local Cambodian guards, but none of them
carried weapons. We were essentially on our own.

When terrorist bombers struck the U.S. embas-
sies in Kenya and Tanzania in 1998, it brought home
just how vulnerable our own situation was. We be-
gan taking all the actions that we could locally to try
to improve the situation. I went to the Cambodian
government to demand that some of the streets
running by the embassy be closed, since any terror-
ist with a truck bomb could have literally driven up
to our front door and detonated explosives. Security
experts estimated that in such a situation, every
person in our embassy would be killed.

It was difficult to get the government to go along
with shutting down its main streets (it would be the
equivalent of blocking off parts of Grand Avenue in
Des Moines), but I succeeded. In addition, I ap-
proached the owner of the gas station that was right
next to our facility and convinced him to lease the
property to us so we could close it.

At first he demanded $1.3 million, but after a
frank conversation he cut the price by a million
dollars. It’s not too often you get to save the taxpay-
er a million dollars, but in this case it wasn’t the
money that was important, it was the safety of all
our employees.

Even with all of these improvements and the
greatly increaded intelligence activities that we
carried out to try to identify would-be terrorists in
the country or coming into it, the embassy was still
incredibly vulnerable. As a result, we initiated ur-
gent requests to the State Department in Washing-
ton to approve our immediately finding a new loca-
tion with more “setback” to provide a buffer zone
against any would-be truck bombing terrorists.

Budgets were tight and department officials told
us that there was no money nor would we even be on
the list for new construction over the next five to 10
years. Given the immediate threat, I felt that that
was way too long and that we could not leave our
employees at such risk. My deputy ambassador and
I made trips to Washington to plead our case and
sent message after message explaining our situa-
tion, but this was to no avail.

Finally, the State Department sent me a cable
message signed by the secretary of state instructing
me to proceed with limited security improvements
to our compound and to remain there. Those im-
provements could not be made without my agree-
ment. After thinking about it overnight, I called a
meeting of my staff and told them that I was faced
with two choices: to accept the orders from Wash-
ington and go forward with limited but inadequate
enhancements to our compound, or to refuse the
State Department’s orders. I told them that I was
choosing their safety over complying with the in-
structions from Washington.

I next sent a personal message to the secretary of
state saying that I put my employees’ safety above
all other considerations, and while I understood the
ramifications involved, I could not in good con-
science follow her orders and thus refused to do so.

My deputy, a very brave young officer, then sent
a follow-on message in which she said, in effect, “If
the ambassador is removed, I won’t follow the or-
ders either.”

It’s a big deal to refuse to carry out the State
Department’s orders. But in this case, it got action.
There is now a new, very safe embassy in Phnom
Penh with a great deal of setback and Marines
guarding the compound.




