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Siblings
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THAMSANQA: 

"Honey, what are you doing over there?" the gorgeous and sexy Ayanda asks as she comes to the lounge and sits next to her husband who is busy with something on the laptop. "Oh uhmm...I'm just sending a few emails to my staff. After that I will go take a shower, before we head over to dad's. Where are the girls? I don't want us to be late because dad hates it when we are late for any family gathering." Thamsanqa Dladla says as he kisses his wife on the cheek before putting the laptop down on the coffee table.

"Well, you have two teenage daughters, baby, it's a tricky age. You know they don't listen much at this stage of their lives." Ayanda says as she shrugs with a smile. "I really can't believe that they are now 15...they have grown so much." Thamsanqa says with a sigh as he leans back on the couch, looking at one of the many family pictures on the wall.

"You know, honey, I was actually thinking the other day that since we have twins, maybe someone in your family had twins. I mean, your biological family. Maybe from your dad's side or your mom's side? Because it's certainly not from my family's side. Do you ever wonder about that sort of thing?" Ayanda asks with a rather nervous voice, not knowing how her husband will take it. "But baby, you know that I don't know my biological family, alright? I was adopted when I was just a baby...I am a Dladla now." Thamsanqa says with some discomfort in his voice.

"Yeah I know, honey. Uhmm...I'm sorry, I didn't mean to trigger anything, okay?" Ayanda says as she brushes her husband's back. "No, honey, you are not triggering anything, okay?" Thamsanqa says with a sigh as he picks up one of the pictures on the side table, next to the couch. "Not every child gets lucky to be adopted into a good family but me; my two sisters and our younger brother, we were lucky to find a really good home and be raised by really good people. And now our twins will grow up having everything they need."

This leads to a moment of silence as Thamsanqa sighs before putting the picture down. He decides to pour himself a double of whisky that's on the coffee table. He looks a little nervous for some reason.

Thamsanqa is the eldest adopted son of Raymond and  Miriam Dladla. Raymond is one of the very few black Billionaires this country has. When Miriam and Raymond couldn't have children of their own, they adopted Thamsanqa when he was still just a few months old. They went on to adopt 3 more children, two girls and a boy, and they are all about 4 or 5 years apart in age. The four adopted siblings went on to become very successful in their father's business empire and as they grew older they moved out of the Ballito mansion to each find their respective footing in the world. 

Thamsanqa and Ayanda have been married for about 5 years and they are both working for the family business. They have two teenage daughters who are twins and they live in the upper class La Lucia.  

"Are you worried about tonight's family dinner? Why do you think your dad wants to see all of us?" Ayanda asks curiously, which makes Thamsanqa think for a second before saying, "Uhmm...I really don't know, honey. Arg I think he just misses us, you know. I mean, we just buried mom about two weeks ago, so dad must be lonely." Thamsanqa says with a sigh as he shrugs his shoulders. "Now that he is retired, he doesn't have much to do in that big house, which is full of strangers."

"Honey, don't call them that, alright? They are helpers. They help your dad since you guys are no longer there." Ayanda says as she taps on her husband's shoulder. "But what about your brother? Doesn't he visit your dad more often?" 

"Oh come on, honey, you know how Prince is like..." Thamsanqa says as he rolls eyes as though he is annoyed. "Yes, he does visit home more often than any of us but lately, he is distracted by all these girls he has been chasing after and I'm pretty sure all of them just want his money. Lerato has a lot to deal with right now after the divorce to Bheki, and raising a teenage boy can't be that easy for her. As for Zoleka, I really don't know what's been going on with her lately. All she seems to care about is partying with her friends. I don't even know how she got engaged to a good guy like Jason."

"Come on, baby...please don't be too harsh on your siblings, okay?" Ayanda says as she brushes his back. "I think they all have done great for themselves. I mean,  Zoleka is a COO for a huge company; Lerato is the CEO for a mining company. Well, uhmm...Prince...well, you know Prince. He just wanted to branch out and stand alone, but his fashion line is doing really great. I mean, we were talking about New York fashion week not so long ago."

"Yeah I know, honey, but dad wasn't happy because he wanted all of us to work for the family business but mom said he should be left alone. He is the last born after all." Thamsanqa says as he shrugs. "Anyway baby, let me go and take a quick shower so that we can get ready...I don't wanna be late. And please try calling these kids and tell them to come back." He stands up and hits the stairs.

"Alright babe, let me try and get them on the phone but I know once they learn that they are going to their grandfather and that their cousin will be there they will come rushing back." Ayanda says as she scrolls down on her phone to make a call.
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ZOLEKA: 

Somewhere else, Zokeka, who is the third child in the Dladla family, is out on a date with her friends Lungile Thwala; Bongiwe Gumbi and Pretty Ntshangase, at some restaurant in Durban North beach, since it's a Saturday early afternoon. It is a vibey environment and the music in the background makes the mood great.

"Arg, look at the bloody time. Now I have to go attend that stupid family dinner while I'm still enjoying my time here with you guys." a visibly annoyed Zoleka says as she takes a sip of her long island cocktail. "Oh come on honey, do you really have to put it like that? It's your family..." Bongiwe says as she also takes a sip of her drink. "Oh and yeah, I think you need to sober up first before you head home. You don't wanna get in there looking like a complete drunk, causing all kinds of trouble...hahaha." Lungile says as she bursts out laughing.

"Yeah, knowing how your brothers and sister are like, it will just ruin the family dinner, girl." Pretty adds as she nods in agreement. "Oh no, it's just Thami and his wife who are uptight most of the time. Lerato, sometimes yeah,  but Prince isn't like that at all. He just minds his own business, my baby brother." Zoleka says as she takes another sip. 

"Well, since Thami is already married, you got to hook me up with Prince...Lord have mercy, he is so fine...hahaha." Lungile says as she laughs loud again. "Oh no, you want me to pimp out my baby brother? What's wrong with you? Hahaha..." Zoleka says as she laughs back. "Besides, Prince is a playboy...I don't think he even knows how many girlfriends he has. He is always running away from them once he has hit. Something stable is really not in his vocabulary, that one."

"Anyways, let's get back to you, friend. I mean, how do you even manage to wake up and go to work everyday when you are always out there partying? It's actually quite shocking that you are COO of a very successful construction company, which is under a corporation like SunRays." Bongiwe smiles as she takes another sip.

"Oh, thank you very much for that vote of confidence." Zoleka says as she shakes her head in disbelief but Bongiwe quickly cuts in, "Oh no, friend, what I mean is, you are always going out...when do you ever get time to prepare for work?" she asks with a low voice as she takes another sip. "Oh come on, Bongi, aren't you a medical doctor who has her own practice? But you always find time for fun, right?" Zoleka says as she shrugs her shoulders. "And you, Lungi, are a therapist, running your own practice. Pretty, you own and run a very successful Spa but you have time for fun. So, why can't I?"

"I guess I'm just worried about you, friend...I just don't get why you need so much distraction in your life." Bongiwe says with a low voice but Lungi quickly jumps in, "Yeah friend, if you need therapy, you know I'm here right? Plus for you? Free of charge, hahaha..." she says as she bursts out laughing.

"And doesn't Jason get bothered by you always out with your friends almost every weekend? Do you guys even have time for each other?" Pretty asks as she takes a sip of her drink. "Oh  come on, you guys...Jason and I are alright, okay?" Zoleka says as she throws hands but when she sees that her friends are not convinced, she takes a deep sigh and says, "Okay look, we have had moments where things haven't been smooth between us, but we do talk about it whenever we get a chance."

"Well, it could be the fact that you are so indecisive when it comes to your relationship..." Bongiwe says she shrugs her shoulders. "I mean, how long have you guys been engaged now? Eight months? But you still haven't decided on the wedding date yet and I can bet that this is not on Jason's end but on yours."

Zoleka thinks for a second as she looks at her friends...it doesn't look like she likes where this conversation is going. 

"Look, are we rushing somewhere?" she says as she throws hands and rolls eyes. "Look, girl, you are not getting any younger, alright? So yeah, there is a little bit of a rush..." Lungile says as she lifts her glass high to toast. "Oh come on, Lungi, you can't say something like, alright?" Pretty says as she shakes her head in disbelief. "Look honey, I think what Bongiwe is trying to say is that you are scared of commitment. You don't wanna become domestic and live by the rules set for wives."

Zoleka thinks for a second. "Well, so what's wrong with me not wanting to settle for that kind of life?" she asks with a low voice as she shrugs. "Then why did you say yes to Jason's proposal if you really felt that way, babe?" Bongiwe asks as she looks at the other two. "Look, I love Jason, alright? Don't get me wrong there, but I'm just not sure if I'm ready to settle down as a wife." Zokeka shrugs.

"Well then, maybe you should sit Jason down and explain that to him, instead of stringing him along, no?" Pretty says as she takes a sip of her drink which makes Zoleka to take a deep sigh before saying, "Alright look, enough about me and my love life, okay?" with a smile as she finishes off her drink. 

"So uhmm...why did your father call a family meeting, you think?" Lungile asks as she also finishes hers. "Arg, I don't know, Lungi, hey..." Zoleka says as she shrugs her shoulders. "But daddy is old now so I think he just misses us since mom passed on two weeks ago. That house must be lonely without her, even though there are helpers.” 

“I totally get it...” Pretty says. “Sh*t" Zoleka says as she looks at her watch. "I better go, you guys. Dad doesn't like it when we are late for family gatherings. I bet I will need to take a shower so that I can sober up quickly." She quickly stands up and grabs her back. "Will call you guys later to tell you all about it." She says as she walks out of the restaurant, leaving the three friends who continue to have a good time.

***
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LERATO 

Meanwhile, the second child in the Dladla family, the recently divorced Lerato, is at home with her 16 year-old son Menzi, having lunch. She has a big house in Umhlanga which was part of the divorce settlement. Even though she seems to have everything figured out, it hasn't been easy raising a teenage son.

"Oh honey, later on we are going to your grandfather's, he wants to see us." she says with a low voice as she takes a sip of her juice. "But mom, I actually wanted to go to my dad's this afternoon...you can go on without me." the seemingly annoyed Menzi says as he also takes a sip of his juice. "Menzi, please don't start with that, alright?" Lerato says with a low voice. "You can't just show up at your dad's unannounced, alright? Besides, if your father wants to see you he has to talk to me first and the same goes with you. You speak to me first before making that kind of arrangement with your dad."

The last thing she wanted this morning was having a tense day with her only son but being a single mother to a teeger comes with such.

"But I don't get it, ma...what's the big deal here? And why do I have to come with you?" the grumpy Menzi says as he puts his folk down. "But I thought you loved it at grandfather's? Don't you wanna see your cousins?" a puzzled Lerato asks with a somewhat worried voice. "Of course mama, I love it there and yes, I'd love to see my cousins but you know, uhmm...I just wished that you had told me beforehand that we were going there. I also plan my life, you know. I'm not a child anymore, mama."

Lerato thinks for a second and says, "Of course I know you are not a child anymore,sweetheart, okay?" with a smile as she also puts her folk down. "Look, I'm really trying, alright? I know that it hasn't been easy since you know, uhmm...since your dad left, but we will make it work, baby...just you and me."

"Uhmm...why did you and dad divorce?" Menzi asks as he looks down to avoid eye contact but Lerato can't say she didn't expect this question to come at some point as she takes a deep sigh. "Uhmm... look, mistakes were made and I think we just grew apart from that. And uhmm...the longer we took to talk about it the harder it became to sit down and try to work it out." she shrugs but the impatient Menzi cuts in, "Oh come on, mom. Just say it, alright? I'm not a child anymore. Did dad cheat on you? Did you cheat on him?" he asks as he seems a little agitated by this topic. 

"Uhmm...no, I didn't cheat, son, but your father did." Lerato says with a deep sigh. "But I also take responsibility for the role I played in this. I was not around most of the time during that period because of work. I was always home late as you can remember. And all those overseas trips? I think it kinda opened up a room, you know."

"So what? Are you excusing what he did?" Menzi asks with a rather firm tone. "Oh no, no, no,sweetheart...I am not excusing him, alright? But I'm just saying that, uhmm...you know, my family should have been a priority but instead work took all my time." Lerato says with a low voice as though she is a little embarrassed. "But honey, I don't want you to doubt that your father loves you very much even though he has now chosen to be with someone else. And I'm by no means stopping you from seeing him, but I just want him to do things the way we agreed, that's all."

Menzi thinks for a second before nodding with a smile. 

"So, we are good?" Lerato asks. "Yes we are good, mom." Menzi responds with a smile as he takes a sip of his juice. "Alright then, sweetheart, finish your food. Whatever you do after, just remember that we are leaving at 16:00...16:30 at most, alright?" Lerato says as she smiles back with pride.

***
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PRINCE

Somewhere else, the last born in the Dladla family, Prince,is out somewhere in a lounge bar, having fun as usual. This one seems to be living a very carefree life and people always seem to love being around him because of his energy. Where he and his two best friends are right now, is a little loud with music hitting the roof. They are in a VIP suite with 3 girls who are drinking Moet.

"Dude, I need to go to the loo right quick." Prince says as he gets out of the suite and navigates his way through a crowd of people on the dance floor. As he moves around, he can't help but marvel at all the beauty he sees here as women, young and adults are having the time of their lives. It is clear that he hasn't been looking where he is going as he almost falls to the floor when he sees a young lady that stands by the entrance that leads to the loo.

'Oh sh*t...' he says to himself as he looks back to where his friends are seated. "Uhmm...Mpilo, unjani(How are you)?" he says as he clears his throat. "Prince..." the seemingly irritated lady says as she folds arms at him. "Uhmm...how are you doing, Mpilo?" Prince asks as he clears his throat again, a little louder this time. "I see that you and your girlfriend are having a great time over there..." Mpilo says with an angry face. "What I don't understand, Prince is, when did you and I break up, huh? When?"

"Oh no, babe, look...we are just having fun there with my friends..." a stuttering Prince says nervously as he once again turns and looks at his friends in the VIP. "Oh, you are just having fun, huh?" Mpilo says as she raises her voice a little bit. "But you have been ignoring my texts and my calls,Prince...why is that, huh? You ghosted me and now you are here having fun?"

"Well, uhmm...who are you here with then, Mpilo?" Prince as he shrugs but that seems to make things worse for him. "You don't get to ask me that, Prince, alright?" Mpilo shouts "But if you must know, I'm here with my friends over there and no, there are no boys. You know why that is, Prince? Because I am a loyal girlfriend to you, who doesn't sleep around."

"Look, Mpilo, uhmm...I had a great time with you the other night but I don't think I'm the relationship type, okay?" Prince says as he turns and looks back again. "Oh,so you were just using me, right? You just wanted to hit and run. That's your thing, right?" Mpilo says with a disappointed face. "Look, you are a very nice girl, Mpilo, but I don't think..." Prince says but doesn't finish his thought as Mpilo cuts in, "Save it, Prince..." she says angrily as she raises her voice again. "You know what? You can use women like they are trash, Prince... because that's what you trust fund kids do. But mark my words, one day it will be your turn."

"Look here...first of all, I worked hard for my money, alright? It was not just handed down to me on a silver platter." Prince says as he tries to keep his voice down. "But like I said, you are a nice girl, Mpilo but I just can't be tied down, alright? I'm sorry."

Mpilo looks at him angrily before moving out of his way as she goes back to her friends. 

"Oh sh*t..." Prince says as he looks at his watch before turning back to the VIP area. "Hey guys, look...there is somewhere I have to be and I can't miss it." he says as he takes his leader jacket from the couch. "Oh but baby, you promised to give me a ride home...or to ride me home." one of the girls on the couch says naughtily as she smokes a babbly. "Oh uhmm...here. I think that should cover for Uber." Prince says as he pulls a few R100 notes from his wallet and gives it to her.

"But why can't I go with you, baby?" the girl probes. "That's because I'm going home, alright?" Prince says but once again the girl jumps in, "Oh but I wanna see your home, baby. I want to meet your family." she says as she stands up with excitement. Clearly she has had one too many. "Oh no, that's never gonna happen, babe... ever..." Prince says as he shakes his head in disbelief. "Gents, I will call later, alright? Ladies, it was nice to meet you." he says to the other two girls as he quickly gets out of the VIP and disappears into the crowd.
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Family Meeting

––––––––
[image: ]


THULANI AND JESSICA

"So, family meeting, huh? Does that mean you are going to tell them what's really going on?" Thulani Makhanya says as he sits down on the couch, opposite Raymond Dladla.who looks a little tired. With them in the lounge is family lawyer Jessica Ranaka, a very pretty woman with a great sense of style in what she wears. The 40 year-old has been a family lawyer for about 8 years now and she is always on call for any of Raymond's children, should any of them find themselves on the wrong side of the law.

Thulani Makhanya is the family's accountant and a close friend of Raymond. He looks after the family business' finances, which  has not always gone down well with Raymond's children because they don't trust him very much. 

"There's nothing going on, Thulani, okay? We spoke about this, didn't we?" a seemingly irritable Raymond says with a low voice. "Look, I just wanted to spend time with my kids. I'm getting old and I wanna spend as much time with them as possible...what's wrong with that? Please don't overthink this, alright?"

"Well, except that there is something wrong, Ray, okay?" Jessica says as she shrugs her shoulders. "I mean, you need to tell them what's really going on, alright? I think that they deserve to know the truth and..." she doesn't finish her thought as the annoyed Raymond sharply cuts in, "Hey, hey, hey...I know what my children deserve, alright? So please don't try and lecture me about what my own children deserve or don't deserve." he says as he raises his voice a little bit, leading him to cough uncomfortably.

"Ray, are you alright? You need some water?" a concerned Thulani says as he quickly moves from his couch to sit next to Raymond. "Cynthia...please bring some water..." he shouts as he calls on one of the helpers in the house and Cynthia quickly comes in with a glass of water and gives it to Raymond to drink. 

"I am fine, it was just a cough, alright? You guys need to stop treating me like I'm going to die or something, okay?" a defiant Raymond says as he puts the glass down. "I'm sorry, Raymond, we are not trying to give you a hard time. Alright? But we are worried about you, okay?" Jessica says with a low voice. "We just want to make sure that you are alright. Your kids will be here in a little while and we have to be clear about what me and Thulani are here for. I mean, it's a family meeting afterall."

As Raymond takes a second to think, someone, coming through the kitchen door, shouts, "Hello, is everyone home?". It's Raymond’s eldest son Thamsanqa and his wife Ayanda coming in as they head straight to the lounge where Ray and his associates are.

"Oh hey daddy, how are you doing?'' Thamsanqa says with some excitement in his eyes as he, his wife and the twins enter the lounge but his face suddenly changes as he sees that his father is not alone. "Oh uhmm...Thulani, Jessica...I didn't know you guys were here as well." he says as he looks at his wife who also raises an eyebrow. "Oh hey, how are you, Thami?" Jessica says with a bright smile as though she was excited about something but Thulani does his best to maintain a straight face.

"Hey, hey, hey....be respectful to Thulani and Jessica, alright?" Raymond says with a frail voice. "I'm the one who asked them to join us for this evening's supper. So you will treat them with the utmost respect and remember what these two have done for this family. Now, what you can tell me is why aren’t your siblings here with you right now."

"Uhmm...I will call, daddy, to check where they are...." Thamsanqa says as he pulls a cellphone from his pocket and starts making calls.

***
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RICHARD MOYO

––––––––
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SOMEWHERE ELSE, LERATO'S love interest, Richard Moyo, is having drinks with his associate Absalom Maleka who goes by Abs, at a fancy lounge Bar in Umhlanga. Richard is Director General for the Department of Mineral resources and Lerato's on and off boyfriend. He comes across as a very authoritative man and those who know him say he never takes no for an answer. 

"So how are things, my friend?" Abs asks as he takes a sip of his whisky. "Arg, things are going alright, my man, I can't complain that much. How about you?" Richard says as he also takes a sip. "As you can see for yourself, my friend, I'm all good...hahaha..." Abs says as he bursts out laughing. "Yeah this Zama-Zama thing seems to be treating you very well." Richard says with a smile as he looks around to see if anyone is listening. "Yeah I can't complain, man. It's a dangerous business but it surely does pay the bills."

"Don't you think it's time for you to quit? I mean, the way it has become violent these days, how do you know that you can trust those people anymore?" Richard asks as he takes another sip. "Nah man, the people causing trouble are from Botswana and they are being dealt with. Besides, I have the protection of the minister, as long as I give him his cut." Abs says with a smirk on his face as he takes another sip. "Anyways enough about that, how's it going with you and that miss Dladla? Are you making any headway?"

"Arg man, that's one thing that is frustrating me at the moment, you know." a seemingly annoyed Richard says with a sigh as he finishes off whatever was left on his glass. "Lerato just came off a bad divorce so she doesn't wanna rush things. And of course, I have to be understanding with that sort of thing, right?"

"Yeah man, be patient, okay? Otherwise she will sense that you have ulterior motives for wanting to date her. Just don't forget what the objective is." Abs says with a low voice. "I know, alright? You don't have to remind me." a displeased Richard says with a sigh. "The thing is that, those Dladla siblings really respect their old man, no matter what. He may be old but he wields so much power, so everything has to go through him first. Lerato is second to Thami who is the eldest of the four, so even if I can control Lerato, there'd still be that issue."

"Well then, if the old man is the problem, then maybe the old man has to go, and if Thami is the problem, then he has to go also." Abs says as he shrugs his shoulders but Richard quickly cuts in, "Are you crazy?" he whispers as he looks around the lounge to check if anyone is listening. "We can't kill the old man, alright? We also can't kill Lerato's brother. We are not murderers, we are business people."

"Well, speak for yourself..." Abs says with a scoff. "I deal with money, alright? And anything or anyone getting in the way of that must be removed, period. Have you forgotten what the objective is here, Richard? Stop catching feelings and focus on the job at hand. You and I are business partners and we aim to benefit from this whole thing."

"Look, yes we are partners... of course I know that." Richard whispers as he
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