Game of Thrones: Will William Samoei Ruto
Ascend to the Presidency in 2022?
By Akoko Akech

David Murathe’s cameo appearance in the drama of the Kenyatta II debates seems to have provoked
many questions about the Uhuru Kenyatta succession: Is the Kenyatta II succession unfolding in the
mould of the Kenyatta I succession? Is history repeating itself? Will William Samoei Ruto, like Daniel
arap Moi, ascend to the presidency, either in spite or because of opposition to his ambition by a
cross-section of the Gikuyu elite? Does Ruto have a historic date with destiny, one that has all the
marks of Moi’s tribulations, and complete with a happy ending? And what will Ruto do if the
Kenyatta II courtiers were to force a crown of thorns on his head instead?
Intrigued by Murathe’s declaration of a multi-pronged war against William Ruto’s ascension to the
presidency, one might be tempted to quickly dust off Joseph Karimi and Philip Ochieng’s 1980s’
potboiler, The Kenyatta Succession, which details the machinations of a cross-section of the Jomo
Kenyatta era chauvinistic Gikuyu elite’s opposition to Moi’s ascension to the presidency.
Dusting off Karimi and Ochieng’s The Kenyatta Succession may be a good idea, despite the
misgivings of both Bart Joseph Kibati and Professor Micheal Chege about the veracity of the
existence of the Ngorokos as a stand-by assassination squad under the command of some of the then
Nakuru-based powerful Gikuyu civil servants opposed to Moi becoming the second president of
Kenya.

Still, the current presidential succession battle retains some of the complicated dynastic plots of the
Kenyatta Succession: the heady State House courtiers’ cocktail of conspiracies, intrigues, jealousy,
greed, ambition, betrayal, revenge, back-stabbing, murder, and the spectre of all-consuming political
violence. Like Moi, Ruto is viewed by the ethnic chauvinists either as a temporary guest or a
gatecrasher in the presidential succession party.
@HistoryKE, a history buff, who runs an online museum of Kenya’s colonial and post-independence
history, posted some facts about the 1976 Change-the-Constitution movement’s rally in Nakuru. At
this historic rally, some of the most rabid of the Gikuyu, Embu and Meru Association (GEMA) ethnic
chauvinists, MPs and cabinet ministers, such as Kihika Kimani, Njoroge Mungai, Njenga Karume and
a few of their allies from other ethnic communities, held a historic rally to openly ratchet up their
opposition against the then Vice President Moi’s constitutional ascension to power in the event of
the death of Jomo Kenyatta, the then sitting president.
Still, the current presidential succession battle retains some of the complicated dynastic
plots of the Kenyatta Succession: the heady State House courtiers’ cocktail of
conspiracies, intrigues, jealousy, greed, ambition, betrayal, revenge, back-stabbing,
murder, and the spectre of all-consuming political violence. Like Moi, Ruto is viewed by
the ethnic chauvinists either as a temporary guest or a gatecrasher in the presidential
succession party.
The tweets drew varied responses. One Kioko@Done_Dusted retorted, in part, “Give us a break with
your Ruto obsessions subtly disguised as history…”, to which @HistoryKE responded, “Sir. Please
re-read my article and stop seeing shadows behind every bush,” a response that seems rather
evasive about @HistoryKE intentions. The tweet seemed to speak so eloquently to the present
political debates, which had been provoked by Murathe’s no-holds-barred attack on Ruto, who was
assumed to be the undisputed Jubilee Party’s flag-bearer for the next presidential election, and the
successor to Uhuru Kenyatta.
It’s tempting to draw parallels between the Kenyatta I and the Kenyatta II successions, especially
after Murathe’s cameo appearance. On the surface, it looks like history is repeating itself. William
Samoei Ruto, the Deputy President, a Kalenjin, the constitutional heir-apparent, and an ethnic
outsider, who is presumably the undisputed presidential candidate of the Jubilee Party, is waiting in
the wings, only a heartbeat away from the presidency, to succeed Uhuru Kenyatta (a scion of Jomo
Kenyatta, a Mugikuyu), the sitting president.
Yet William Ruto, like Daniel arap Moi in the mid-1970s, now faces “a cabal of powerful” Kenyatta II
Gikuyu elite who are also contemplating a constitutional change, among other measures, to stop him
from becoming Kenya’s fifth president upon the end of Uhuru Kenyatta’s constitutionally-mandated
two terms as the president of Kenya, barring any constitutional amendment.
Will William “the Czar of Sugoi” Ruto, as @JerotichSeii calls him – he of humble peasantry
background, chicken-hawking-by-the-railway-crossing origins, and able hatchet man for various
Kenyan political dynasties – having waited in the wings for ten years, finally turn the tables on his
past masters, and alas, be ensconced in the bosom of Kenya’s state power, the presidency?
Looking at the Kenyatta II succession solely through Karimi and Ochieng’s book could block one’s
view of the surprises and new elements in the Kenyatta II succession. The Kenyatta II succession has
got the makings of a rollercoaster of a political drama, unfolding as a great Greek tragedy, with Ruto
cast as the tragic hero who is tone deaf to the chorus of civil society human rights and democracy

pleas.
The Kenyatta II succession might be couched as a democratic contest, complete with a referendum,
but it will be anything but democratic; it will be a struggle, styled as constitutional and democratic,
but lacking the substance of either. It’s a succession defined more by the character of the
protagonist, chance, conspiracies, intrigues of a palace coup and the risk of political violence.
Moi’s lucky break
If Jomo Kenyatta’s second stroke in 1968, as Charles Hornsby tells us, had sent him into the mythical
world of Weru wa Mukaaga, as the former Governor of the Central Bank of Kenya, Duncan Ndegwa,
recalls, then perhaps his ailing heart dictated the frequency and pace of the Kenyatta I succession.
With hindsight, it seems, the Kenyatta I courtiers, with an ear to Kenyatta’s failing health, were in
panic mode, which landed a bullet in Tom Mboya’s heart in 1969, and in J.M. Kariuki’s body in 1975,
eliminating the most credible threats to their dream of succeeding Kenyatta. Only Daniel arap Moi,
the constitutional heir-apparent, was left standing between them and the presidency by 1976.
But, as Daniel Kalinaki points out, the controversial visit of Dr. Christian Bernard, a leading
apartheid era South African cardiologist, threw spanners into the works. His visit sent the elite
Gikuyu chauvinists’ song of Change-the-Constitution chorus to a crescendo in 1976. Daniel Kalinaki
writes that Dr. Bernard examined Jomo Kenyatta and returned a not-so-clean bill of health. At a
dinner held in his honour, he told the Kenyatta I courtiers that “Mzee had two years, tops, to live.”
If Jomo Kenyatta’s second stroke in 1968, as Charles Hornsby tells us, had sent him into
the mythical world of Weru wa Mukaaga, as the former Governor of the Central Bank of
Kenya, Duncan Ndegwa, recalls, then perhaps his ailing heart dictated the frequency
and pace of the Kenyatta I succession. With hindsight, it seems, the Kenyatta I courtiers,
with an ear to Kenyatta’s failing health, were in panic mode…
Stopping Moi’s ascension to the presidency then became even more urgent. But unlike the charming
and charismatic Tom Mboya and J.M. Kariuki, Moi was lucky. Several times lucky. The Kenyatta I era
Gikuyu courtiers were divided. Moi’s character flaws, too, worked in his favour. Where charm,
flamboyance and charisma brought Mboya and J.M. squarely within the cross hairs of the regime’s
assassins, colourlessness kept Moi safe. Moi was variously thought of as stoic, humble, naïve,
uneducated, gullible, and overawed by the settlers, Jomo Kenyatta and state power generally. He
was just “a passing cloud” while the State House courtiers searched for a worthy successor to the
king.
However, they had underestimated Moi, who got the support of some of the most feared and
effective members of Kenyatta’s kitchen cabinet, the unelected deep state civilian servant types, who
were strategically placed in the security, provincial administration and the Attorney General’s office.
His humble character earned him the sympathy of some of the most powerful men in Jomo
Kenyatta’s kitchen cabinet, civil service, and cabinet, men such as Charles Njonjo, the Attorney
General, Geoffrey Kariithi, the head of the civil service, Charles Nyachae, the Provincial
Commissioner of Central Province, and Eluid Mahihu, the Provincial Commissioner of Coast
Province, men who, perhaps, thought that they could take advantage of his presidency or easily
overthrow him. These men were more than effective counterweights to their rabidly ethnic
counterparts in Nakuru, who included James Mungai, Isaiah Mathenge, Arthur Nganga Njuguna
Ndoro, George Karanu, and Kim Gatende, the men, who Bart Mugo tells us, had no respect for Moi,
and “gave Moi sleepless nights” when he was the vice president. As Charles Hornsby points out, Moi

was also lucky that Jomo Kenyatta died in his ally’s fiefdom, Eluid Mahihu’s Mombasa, and not Isaiah
Mathenge’s Nakuru.
What’s more, the ailing president, who treasured large landholdings, having exported Central
Kenya’s land crises mostly to the Rift Valley, seemed to have seen in Moi a worthy successor, a man
who not only facilitated his government’s export of the Central Kenyan land problem to the Rift
Valley against a strong regional opposition from his rivals, such as Jean Marie Seroney, but one who
could also secure his legacy and landholdings – because Moi also had substantial landholdings.
Duncan Ndegwa says that Jomo Kenyatta, speaking in riddles, asked Kihika Kimani, a leading
proponent of the 1976 Change-the-Constitution Movement, to think about a situation in which a
dying man wants to pass on his herds of cattle. “Would he hand over his herd to a man who has his
own or to a man who has none? This man you fear will, in fact, take care of the herd while minding
his own. You want to hand over the stewardship of your land to a man who has no land? He will say,
‘Those lands owned by these people are too large. Let us give them away.’”
Ruto: Not quite Moi
However, Ruto, it seems, is everything but what Moi was at the height of the Kenyatta I succession.
Unlike Moi, the legends, true or false, about Ruto’s rise within Kenya’s politics cast him as a
megalomaniac, a ruthless, arrogant, condescending, diabolical, acquisitive, vindictive, and hardly
ever magnanimous character in victory. Ask Reuben Chesire, the late former MP for Eldoret North,
his onetime allies such as Raila Odinga or his namesake, Isaac, the former Governor of Bomet, and
the whole lot of Mt Kenya leadership who lost the Jubilee 2017 nominations.
In victory, Ruto gloats. His lieutenants, like Adan Duale, gloat even more. Ruto’s angry disposition
and penchant for mocking other leaders, gloating, and chest-thumping, can easily goad his nemesis
into a strong coalition against his presidential bid, especially if he loses Uhuru’s support – just the
kind of coalition David Murathe proposes.
If Ruto and Uhuru were joined at the hip by the International Criminal Court (ICC) dilemma (which
is now water under the bridge), does the Kenyatta family’s recent acquisition spree and its
consolidation of its economic hold on Kenya’s financial, media and dairy sectors be the glue that
binds the two together? Can the Kenyatta family, which is now in the process of strengthening its
political and economic stranglehold on Kenya, truly trust Ruto to be a good custodian of their most
recent acquisitions? Does Ruto, a character who has variously been described as a wannabe king,
vicious, vindictive, megalomaniac, and hardly magnanimous in victory, fit the bill of a good custodian
of such wealth? Can he be trusted in this era of footloose international finance capital to not upset
the apple cart? What does the trauma of the Moi presidency portend for his political ambition?
If Ruto and Uhuru were joined at the hip by the International Criminal Court (ICC)
dilemma…does the Kenyatta family’s recent acquisition spree and its consolidation of its
economic hold on Kenya’s financial, media and dairy sectors be the glue that binds the
two together? Can the Kenyatta family, which is now in the process of strengthening its
political and economic stranglehold on Kenya, truly trust Ruto to be a good custodian of
their most recent acquisitions?
It’s hard to tell what type of deep state support Ruto enjoys. But in the dust-up between the pro-Ruto
Tanga Tanga group and the anti-Ruto Kieleweke group, we got a glimpse of what a piqued Ruto
might do and where sympathies for his presidency presently lie in Central Kenya and the Rift Valley.
Unlike Moi, he did not turn the other cheek for the legendary James Mungai or Isaiah Mathenge’s

political slap. He hit right back and hard through some of the most rabid Gikuyu and Kalenjin ethnic
chauvinists, who are probably a retinue of elected politicians on weekly or monthly retainers, more
driven by the convenience of cash rather than conviction.
In the Kenyatta I succession, Charles Njonjo, speaking in a Hobbesian dialect, astutely put an end to
the debate by invoking the law on high treason: “It is a criminal offence for any person to
encompass, imagine, devise or intend the death or disposition of the president.”
In contrast, the heads that bobbed out in defence of William Ruto, including elected leaders such as
Moses Kuria, Kimani Ngunjiri, and Oscar Sudi, spewed out some of the ugliest, most nauseating, and
inflammatory political rhetoric. (It is worth noting that not a single hawkers’ association chairperson
came out in Ruto’s defence.)
Oscar Sudi, one of many intellectual Lilliputians in Ruto’s orbit, has admitted that Jubilee is a twoethnic-group racket, with a few non-Kalenjin and non-Gikuyu tokens thrown in to lend the Jubilee
elite a veneer of national inclusivity, the mythical face of Kenya. The anti-Uhuru rhetoric on the
failure of the Jubilee government to develop Central Kenya energised Ruto’s base, but it also
galvanised Central Kenya’s opposition to Ruto’s lieutenants. It saw the return of leaders like Peter
Kenneth and Martha Karua into the fray.
Ruto’s patronage network in Central Kenya is thus being tested. It seems to rest with some of the
vilest elected ethnic chauvinists of questionable political clout or those who can’t stand their ground.
If Ruto’s sympathisers are the rent-weekly or rent-monthly political types, then Uhuru Kenyatta’s
selective war on corruption, which Ruto’s legal adviser laments, and the termination of some of the
lucrative contracts between companies owned by Ruto and the Government of Kenya, such as the
Kenya police housing, could easily downgrade Ruto’s patronage capacity, that is, his ability to rent
and resist.
The question remains on how State House courtiers will treat the Rift Valley question. Will they see
it as a political problem or a security problem, or both? If push comes to shove, will Ruto, like Moi in
the 1990s, drive a Faustian bargain: State power or slaughter and eviction and dispossession of nonKalenjin farmhands, peasants and small traders, especially the Agikuyu in the Rift Valley? Will he,
like Moi, rage, and rage, and extract his fair share of political and economic pound of flesh if he
ascends to the presidency against all odds?
Or, in defeat, will he, like Raila Odinga, mourn, forgive, and find friendship at last? Does Ruto
represent the sum of all the fears of the political dynasties in Kenya? What does the spoken and the
unspoken trauma of the Moi presidency, especially among a cross-section of the Gikuyu elite,
portend for Ruto’s presidency?
Pedigree and dynastic politics
Kenya’s dynastic politics of self-preservation might have renounced some unsavoury political tricks
of the Kenyatta I succession, such as the assassination of political competitors, but it hasn’t
renounced the advantages of evil, the dirty and devious tricks, of seizing state power, securing
economic interests, and dynastic longevity. The Ngorokos may well be phantoms of Moi’s
propaganda machinery, but since the days of James Mungai, presidential elections have greatly been
defined by Kenya’s lack of effective democratic control of the security forces and strategic roles of
militias.
Certainly, Ruto has a date with history. But his biggest stumbling block to the State House is neither
the Gikuyu elite, who have reneged on the promise to coronate him as the fifth president of the

Republic of Kenya, nor the sudden vapourisation of the much-touted Jubilee Party’s stellar
development record in Central Kenya, which in the heat of the first round of the debates on the
Kenyatta II succession, seems to vapourised, like ethanol, into thin air. Rather, Ruto is caught in the
strong cross-currents of the political dynasties he’s excelled in manipulating and through which he
has amassed a fortune and built a war chest while undermining democracy and human rights.
The biggest hurdle in Ruto’s race to State House, is, to say it pithily, in the words of the late Job
Omino, the MP for Kisumu Town: “Dr. Ruto is all degree(s), no pedigree.” Historically, he’s not a
biological son of any of the dynasties of Kenya’s politics, and he hasn’t any traction with the struggle
for liberal or social democracy.
Ruto has neither the pedigree of Kenya’s dynastic politics nor the credibility and gravitas of those
who participated in Kenya’s struggle for democracy, human rights and transitional justice. As David
Ndii once pointed out, together with Uhuru Kenyatta, he missed the democratic lessons of the
1990s. He’s caught in the twirling currents of these political forces in a vortex of opposed political
forces now shaping his destiny.
Yet he seems to think he can beat the dynasties in their game by faking an ordinary citizen’s
credentials or feigning a new-found affection for the common mwananchi, posturing as their leader,
and winning either the party ticket or the presidency without a credible, free, fair and democratic
system in place. As @JuliuMmasi’s tweets suggest, Ruto has been an astute student and co-builder of
the three leading Kenyan political dynasties: the Moi, the Odinga and the Kenyatta. But he now
decries these dynasties as the stumbling block to his quest for presidency. If the Moi, Kenyatta and
Odinga are dynasties, all defined by similarities and no differences, then charitably, Ruto can only be
a stepson, or worse, a son who’s twice removed from the State House patrimony – not an heirapparent, but an heir-presumptive who represents the sum of the worst fears of all these dynasties.
As a fresh graduate and a member of the venal youth movement, Youth for KANU (YK92), Ruto
fought against multiparty political reforms in the 1990s. In 2002, as a minister in Moi’s government,
he notably supported Moi’s bid to enthrone Uhuru Kenyatta as the third president of Kenya. In 2007,
he reluctantly supported Raila Odinga’s bid for the presidency, bending more towards the proOrange Democratic Movement (ODM) regional political pressure in the Rift Valley than towards a
confidence in Raila’s leadership. He promptly bolted out of ODM in the wake of the maize import
scandal, and in 2010 led the NO-Campaign against the current constitution.
More recently, he’s firmly been in Uhuru Kenyatta’s corner in a joint desire to sabotage the ICC
cases of crimes against humanity against them. He has run a mostly male-dominated and alternately
Gikuyu or Kalenjin elite-led government, fighting against justice for the victims of the 2007/8
political violence, the Truth, Justice and Reconciliation Commission (TJRC) process, free, fair and
credible elections, and rolling back Kenya’s nascent democratic gains in several sectors, especially
security reforms.
Development as a substitute for democracy
Ruto might be regretting the political life he’s led. He’s been working at cross-purposes, and is not
about to stop. With a religious zeal, he’s championed development as a perfect substitute for liberal
democracy, thinking that personal prosperity, by hook or by crook, heavy investment in nation-wide
patronage networks, and a strong identification with various “development” projects across the
country will generate popular support for his candidature.
Yet the Jubilee government, unlike the Chinese or the Rwandan governments, is too undisciplined
and corrupt to generate popular legitimacy out of the ability to deliver services. Instead, Jubilee’s

development projects have mostly been conduits for kickbacks and procurement rackets, bleeding
the public coffer dry, and generating windfalls for a few rather than real economic opportunities for
the multitudes of unemployed youth. Some, like the Standard Gauge Railway (SGR) have auctioned
Kenya’s sovereignty, committed Kenyans to Beijing bondage, and, as the loan repayments kick in,
effectively taken away Kenya’s ability to formulate a friendly tax and revenue policy for small- and
medium-sized enterprises (SMEs).
In his quest for the presidency, Ruto now postures as the representative of the ordinary suffering
citizens, a self-styled “hustler” who lives precariously, mostly from hand to mouth, occasionally
visiting a kiosk or stopping by the roadside for a cob of roasted maize to lend his presidential bid a
common citizen’s touch.
Yet the Jubilee government, unlike the Chinese or the Rwandan governments, is too
undisciplined and corrupt to generate popular legitimacy out of the ability to deliver
services. Instead, Jubilee’s development projects have mostly been conduits for
kickbacks and procurement rackets, bleeding the public coffer dry, and generating
windfalls for a few rather than real economic opportunities for the multitudes of
unemployed youth.
But Ruto has never had a stake in Kenya’s social/liberal democracy or human rights game. He’s
never championed the common citizen’s cause or fought against power or income inequalities.
Instead, he has an unrelenting and ruthless desire to pursue state power without compassion for the
ordinary citizens. He told Rift Valley farmers to grow avocados instead of maize after a cartel bolted
with the Kenya Cereals and Produce Board’s national maize kitty, leaving maize farmers in his own
stronghold desolate. He’s reportedly built a palace worth Sh1 billion (US$10 million) in Sugoi, where
he regularly entertains delegations of mostly self-seeking leaders of various ethnic groups and holds
court. Like Daniel arap Moi, he wears evangelical Christianity on his sleeves, ostensibly investing in
heaven through fund-raising and various donations to the clergy, perhaps to deodorise an everstrong whiff of sleaze that swirls around him and his close associates.
Ruto knows in his bones the pain of losing or winning the Kenyan presidential elections. Unlike the
ancient Olympics, in which only the Greeks – by blood and character and bound by a code of honour,
“to respect just decisions, use no fraud or guile, to secure victory” – competed for a priceless branch
of wild olive, Kenya’s competition for state power knows no ethical bounds. It’s not a patriots’ game,
either, and the victor’s prize is the bottomless national and transnational material spoils: Eurobonds,
capture and monopolistic control of key national markets, and Chinese business kickbacks. Loots,
only for keeps, if you can hold onto state power.
If the Kenyatta I succession played out as the politics of a dynasty (because Kenya was then a de
facto one-party state) then the Kenyatta II succession might also play out as the politics of dynasty,
in spite of Kenya’s lauded democratic reforms, and because, since 2007, the incumbents have
successfully subverted the popular democratic will of the people by executing electoral coup d’états.
In 2007, Ruto was in ODM, the team that lost. Subsequently, he joined the team that has won all the
disputed presidential elections since 2013. He knows too well that all the winners of the presidential
election since 2007 have won, in spite of the popular vote, and not because of it. The winners of
these presidential elections have approached the election as a coup d’état: state power to be seized
through a conspiracy to subvert popular will, the use of deception, and control and use of strategic
levers of state power, especially the security organs, the electoral commission, and the courts.

If the Kenyatta I succession played out as the politics of a dynasty (because Kenya was
then a de facto one-party state) then the Kenyatta II succession might also play out as
the politics of dynasty, in spite of Kenya’s lauded democratic reforms, and because, since
2007, the incumbents have successfully subverted the popular democratic will of the
people by executing electoral coup d’états.
In contrast, the losers of all the presidential elections since 2007 have approached the elections as
an exercise in liberal democracy. They have campaigned hard, written good manifestos, mobilised
aggrieved and disaffected voters and sometimes, gone to court to seek reprieve, where they have
faced non-democratic forces.
Chickens coming home to roost
Ruto’s quest for the presidency is a bid to bring down Kenya’s political dynasties. He wants to be
king, an insider of sorts, taking on the dynasties in their own terrain. But he will be taking on the
dynasties like a tragic hero, a hero whose character flaws and tribulations in the hands of mentorsturned- tormentors are strikingly different from those of Raila Odinga and Daniel arap Moi. But he
still might generate some sympathy in various constituencies, especially if, as Dauti Kahura shows,
he can deftly lay blame for the failures of the Jubilee government on Uhuru Kenyatta. Still, he’ll have
a hard time turning these sympathies into popular votes.
Ruto’s chickens, it seems, are coming home to roost. In the week when the Kenyatta II succession
talks were crackling, two of his legal and political advisers, Korir Sing’oei, and Kipchumba
Murkomen, took to a newspaper and television, respectively, to extol some aspects of liberal
democracy. Sing’oei, once a human rights activist, had a year ago, in the wake of the Jubilee
government’s violation of a Kenyan’s rights – when Miguna Miguna was illegally detained, abducted,
exiled and stripped of his Kenyan citizenship – argued that the government had broken no law. Now
he argues that the Director of Public Prosecution’s “gung-ho and gunslinger approach” to fighting
corruption smacks of abuse of public office and that it is more a pursuit of political vendetta than of
justice.
Kipchumba Murkomen, Jubilee Party’s Senate Majority leader, now sees a big democratic deficit in
the ruling party. It has dawned on Murkomen that internal party democracy matters and that it is
better to hold regular party or parliamentary group meetings than to wait for the occasional trumpet
from State House to assemble for the latest presidential edict.
Both Sing’oei and Murkomen seem to have swiveled 180 degrees – from legitimising impunity to
thinking about what should be the ethical limits of state power or good democratic practice. No
prize for guessing why they’ve taken the sudden shift. Since the Jubilee government’s selective
prosecution of the corrupt, the boot is firmly on the other foot, William Ruto’s. And they’ve
rediscovered that some salutary aspects of liberal democracy are sorely missing in Kenya’s political
context and contests.
It’s a belated but heartening rediscovery. It’s heartening because William Ruto’s camp seems to
have woken up and smelt the Mt Kenya coffee: only a truly liberal democratic system can sufficiently
guarantee anyone and everyone a fair shot at the presidency. But presently, the ethos of the
competitors for Kenya’s state power is as far removed from the ethos of the ancient Greece’s
Olympics as the Czar’s of Sugoi’s multi-billion seat of power is from State House.
In the battle between the Kenyatta, Odinga, Moi, and Mudavadi dynasties, Ruto might remain the
eternal outsider. Without Daniel arap Moi’s good luck and the help of highly placed Mt Kenya

movers and shakers who have successfully executed several electoral coup d’états (two bloody ones
in 2007 and 2017, one bloodless one in 2013 and one abortive coup on 1 September 2017), it might
be easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for Ruto to capture the highest political
office in the land.
It will be extremely hard for Ruto to win an amoral dynastic political game, however big his election
war chest is, if the contest for state power is largely defined by the dynasties’ control of state power
and by a retrogressive political ethos – a political competition that brooks no internal dissident and
eschews fair play in regional strongholds or at the national level, or both, and which is hell-bent on
self-perpetuation.
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