




A woman in her 30’s from Chepyuk testifies:
“The militia came to the village a number of times. It started in April last year. But gradually they were more 
brutal. They took five or more people a day and killed them in the mountains, even young children. If they targe-
ted a home, they took every member of that family, irrespective of age and sex. We also had to pay monthly fines 
to them: 12 kg of maize, the same quantity of beans, sugar and 50 Kenyan shillings. If someone had a bumper 
harvest, he needed to give a percentage to them. If they saw a man drunk in the street, that meant the man had 
money so he had to pay an immediate fine. If you didn’t have the money, your ear was chopped off. If you resisted, 
it was your neck. One of my brothers-in-law tried to resist one day and his head was chopped off and his body was 
thrown into a pit latrine.” 

Man, 61 years old:
“The SLDF was founded by dissidents who wanted to kill people and take their land. They wanted to evict other 
communities from their District. We lost over 20 people in this area. We lost livestock. They looted shops and homes. 
They obliged people to pay them money. They grabbed whatever they came across. Mostly they came during the ni-
ght, between seven and nine o’clock. They moved from house to house in groups of 30 and more. Most were between 
15 and 25 years old. At first it was political, but then it became some kind of hobby. Killing became their hobby.”

Man, 27 years old, Kopsiro District:
“You should know that the police are beating people, even those who are innocent. Men are being beaten and they 
will have pain for the rest of their lives, even after the SLDF and the police are gone. Most woundings and beatings 
come from the police and I would like to ask them to stay but to stop harassing people. The police cannot discover 
who is causing the problems so they decided to harass everyone. So people can say who is the bad one. They say 
that they will finish the violence like this. But land is the problem and if this is not solved then how are the people 
going to be able to stay?”



Series 1

Man, 27 years old:
“Ever since the military came, the situation has become quieter. The military are solving the problem in one way, 
but in another way, not at all. Now people are in the hospital or killed by the military. We worry because of the 
military now. They can just come, beat you and hurt you forever, even if you are an innocent person.”



 

A man in his 30’s:
“At night, about seven soldiers broke into my house and found me and my wife. They started flogging me and went 
on and on. When they were tired of beating me ruthlessly, they opened my trousers and pulled my testicles. The 
part that hurts me most is when they took my wife into the bushes and raped her in turns, leaving her uncons-
cious— until she was found the next morning.”

A woman in her late 20’s:
“My husband was away when two soldiers came to my house at night.  They asked me why I am not pregnant or 
whether I am infertile. They said they were going to make me pregnant. One of them dragged me to bed and forci-
bly pulled down my pants and forced himself inside me. The other soldier sat next to the bed watching the scene 
of the action and next he took his turn and they went on and on.” 

Man, 42 years old:
“On April 1st, together with some 150 men from here, we were lined up and beaten in the main street of the village. 
We were also forced to sing songs praising the Kenyan army. They put our heads in muddy water and forced us to 
crawl on the ground. They scared us so that we would provide them the «Janjaweed» [SLDF militia men]. So, on 
April 1st, we got beaten on our ankles and knees, as well as on our backs. I even fainted at one point. Together with 
some 70 other people from our village, we were taken to Kapkota military camp in two lorries.”

 

Man, 47 years old: 
“ I was arrested twice and taken to Kapkota screening centre. I saw men beaten on their genitals, and their testicles pulled 
out. The military told us to confess we had guns, otherwise the torture would continue. I know of one man who confessed 
his sons were part of the militia because of the torture and the fear. But in fact, they are innocent. That day, I also wi-
tnessed three men dying right before my eyes. Later on, I heard from the others that three more had died that day.”

Man, 19 years old:
“I had a nasty experience. I was picked up by a police lorry while on my farm weeding my tomato plantation. The 
police took me to a cell and they did very bad things to me. My genitals were tied with a rope and police were 
pulling so hard to make me reveal where I kept my gun and to mention who else is in the militia group. When I 
told them that I did not know, they did not believe me. They kept on pulling and inflicting a lot of pain on me as 

“We don’t have a clinic here. When the army came here, the staff of the health centre left to other places. Some of them 
were even arrested and tortured. They were arrested because the army suspected the clinical staff of helping the SLDF.” 



On Sunday, April 13th, five people were attacked by the SLDF.  
One of the survivors speaks out:
“I was living up on the mountain and needed to get food. My kids were hungry. It is because we get little huma-
nitarian support up on the mountain that we have to take risks and to come down in search for food. I went down 
to Teldet with four other people. This is where we get vegetables. When we were in Teldet, we were attacked by 
four young men on the road. They were wearing military boots but had civilian clothes. They beat us with pangas 
[machetes] and told us to lie down on the ground. They asked where we came from and asked for our ID cards. We 
said we were Masob. And they said: You are exactly who we are so much looking for. They beat us with the pangas. 
One man died and I was unconscious. I was left behind. They thought that I was dead too. While they were beating 
us, they said : Tell them that the Janjaweed are still alive.”

Chelebe, 60 years old:
“The SLDF is very mobile. Today, they could strike here and tomorrow somewhere else on the mountain. It is 
horrific because you never know when and where they will strike. It is a kind of guerrilla warfare. Sometimes they 
do wear uniforms, sometimes they are civilians. They can run quickly and they know the mountain. They know 
the caves and the shortcuts, so the police cannot catch them. The future is uncertain, the situation is a plague. It 
can erupt any time again. If the army leaves, they will come back and they will do more harm to the communities. 
SLDF is still killing people. They are still hiding in the forest. The villagers who come back from the screening 
camps might be considered traitors.” 

I cried. The rope almost cut them off as it was made of manila. When I walk, I feel pain. I feel pain when I sit.  
I prefer sleeping to sitting. Honestly speaking, I have never had a gun and never involved myself with the bad group 
of militia that I was being asked about.”

Man, 42 years old:
“The authorities push us to produce “Janjaweed” [SLDF], otherwise the torture will continue. They frighten us that 
way. That’s why today again, the community mob beat a man and brought him to the police, and now he’s dead.”

Woman, 25 years old:
“The military came and beat the Sabaot. They were taken to the screening camp and had their hands checked for 
gunpowder. They were later released and on their way home they had to pass an area of another community. When 
they passed it the people in the area started to shout that they were SLDF. So they came with pangas [machetes] 
and sticks and started beating them.”

Man, 37 years old: 
“Despite the ruthlessness of the army and the beatings, it is still better to have them. The militia men used to rape 
you and your children, steal your cattle, make you pay taxes, cut your throats and ears.” 



Man, 53 years old:
“We have had difficult times for the last two years. I used to stay in Chepyuk and now I stay here. I don’t stay with 
my children. I don’t have shelter. We sleep in schools and churches. My children and their mother stay on the other 
side of the mountain. I don’t have clothes, nothing. I don’t have a home so I keep moving.” 

Woman, 28 years old:
“The first time, the SLDF came at night and killed six people. The second visit was during daytime. They burnt and 
looted everything. I fled alone with my six children from Chepyuk to Teldet. Nobody was killed in my family but my 
house was burnt down. We walked through the forest. From Chepyuk to Masob we walked ten hours: from ten in 
the morning to eight in the evening. It is very far so we had to spend the night in Masob. My youngest child was 4 
months old. From Masob we walked again. There is a thick forest in between Masob and Teldet. And we got lost 
for five hours”. “This was in February 2007. I stayed in Teldet with my sister for one year. Teldet was very safe until 
February 10th this year. What happened was that the SLDF followed us down there and started the killing there. 
They were killing our community, the Ndorobo. On February 10th, things became unsafe in Teldet and I fled again. 
I came up to this place with my kids, my sister and parents. None of my relatives are there anymore. Once the 
SLDF was there, the government came and burnt all houses because most of the culprits, the SLDF were there. 
This was about one month ago. We came here because there is nowhere else we could go to again. It is not our 
wish that we stay here. Life is very difficult here. It is very cold and we lack essential things like clothes and food. 
We have had sick children and I also suffered from pneumonia at one point.” 



One of the MSF doctors explains: 
“We see many diseases linked to poor hygiene and poor living conditions, such as temporary shelters. Skin diseases 
and eye infections, pneumonia and other diseases of the respiratory system, diarrhoeal diseases and urinary tract infec-
tions. Apart from that, there are a lot of victims of violent trauma– mainly beatings on the back and on the legs. In 2008 
alone, we already referred 93 patients for secondary care. I believe in the importance our presence has here. People 
in Chepyuk cannot move around and the MoH cannot reach them. So we do many lifesaving activities. The situation is 
unpredictable. We are prepared for everything. Yesterday in Chelebe we received 50 wounded. All had been beaten.”

Woman, 43 years old:
“My husband was killed in April last year. He was a very hard working farmer. I have seven children and my house was 
burnt to ashes and my cattle was stolen. A few day ago I was sick and I had no money. We have to pay 40 shilling for 
children and 100 for adults. The community had to pay for me to go to the hospital. None of my children go to school. 
One of my children has to work on other people’s fields so I can get some income. I am just the way you see me.”



Man, 27 years old: 
”We came back here but our houses were burnt. So we are back to square one. My house is destroyed and I 
live in someone else’s house in Kopsiro. The people who normally live in that house are not here, they live in 
Kapsonkwony. Circumstances force us to live here. We don’t have shelter, money and food. Still Kopsiro is home 
and here we have our land and we will be able to plant.” 





“It was on March 10th when the helicopters came. I was sitting 
outside my house around nine in the morning, drinking tea. I 
saw so many soldiers coming from the other side. I tried to 
escape to my brother’s home but arriving there I found them 
already there. Actually I did not know whether they were ge-
nuine soldiers or the militia. There is a local police unit close 
to my brother’s house.  My brother and I walked toward it be-
cause we thought that the soldiers in the area were the militia 
and not the army. When we got there, soldiers came at us 
from all sides, aiming guns at us and telling us to lie down. 
When we were lying down, we tried to move on our stomach. 
And because of that, we were beaten thoroughly, also on our 
private parts. We were told to look for guns. 

Then we realised that it was the genuine army and we tried 
to tell them that we did not have arms. We were ordered to 
sing a song: ‘Kenya jeshi ni moja’ (There is only one army in 
Kenya). We had to walk around and had to sing this song. Then 
we had to walk down all the way to the market place. We were 
asked to lie down and roll from one end of the market to the 
other side. After rolling we were ordered again to lie down and 
they whipped us and tortured us and when they got tired, they 
ordered us to torture each other. We were 30 men and each of 
us had to give five strokes with a club to the other. This was 
here in the village, in front of our women. From here, we were 
taken to the school. There we were ordered to sing Christian 
songs and to give a sermon about peace. Each of us was prea-
ching about peace. After that, we were told to disclose who 
holds guns. We were then told to wait for the helicopter so 
we could be taken to Kapkota camp for screening. After a few 
minutes, we saw two helicopters coming from opposite direc-
tions. There was wind and dust coming from the helicopters 
but we were ordered to keep our eyes open. 

30 of us got inside the helicopters and went to Kapkota. When 
we arrived in Kapkota, we were more tortured there than in 
the other places. We were over 300 people in Kapkota. Some 
were castrated. We saw four dead bodies lying in the field of 
the camp. When they were torturing us, they took our testicles 
and hit them with metal bars. We were all subjected to this 
and we are not sure anymore about our potency and fertility. In 

the camp, the first thing that happens is that you are stripped 
naked. There were these bars with sharp spikes on them, and 
we were ordered to lie on it. Then there was a vehicle and we 
had to walk in front of it and we were told to shout our three 
names and told where we were coming from. 

If you were told to go to the left, you were lucky but if you were 
told to go to the right, you were tortured more. Those who died 
were taken into the helicopter and thrown in the forest. We 
saw it with our own eyes. We were in the camp for three days. 
When I was told to go home, I only took my trousers and I ran 
home without shoes or anything. 

For three days, we were fed on two biscuits and plain water. 
I could not think if other people were sick because I was too 
concentrated on how to survive and get out of there. I saw only 
the dead bodies. It was general perseverance. If our women 
tried to come to see us, they were told to go home and to for-
get about us for life. At Kapkota, they concentrated on beating 
our spine. They used a metal club. All of us passed through 
the same experiences. We are now sick and rotten inside. 

Some of us were forced to tell lies because of the beatings. We 
accepted that we were part of the SLDF even if we were not. 
Just because of the beatings. We are very scared because we 
don’t know if we will be arrested again in an hour or not. I am 
so traumatised and I suffer from extreme fear. 

Most of us are in immense pain. And on top of that, since that 
morning we haven’t had breakfast. We are hungry. 

Before the army came, we were invaded a number of times by 
the militia. Some of our relatives or neighbours were taken by 
the militia and cut into pieces in the forest. We also used to 
pay fines to them depending on our ability. We lost so many 
things to them. We are very poor at the moment and many of 
us use carry bags as blankets. 

Most of us don’t sleep in our houses. Yesterday night, we slept 
in the bush out of fear that the militia is still around. For the 
militia who are around, they are very harsh to us because we 
might have mentioned their names. 



Médecins Sans Frontières is a humanitarian medical aid organisation that brings emergency 
medical assistance to populations in distress in over 60 countries.


