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Brat

––––––––
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"BABA, I REALLY HOPE Xolani is alright wherever he is. It's 22:35 already." a visibly concerned Sizakele Khumalo says as she sits next to her husband in the lounge of their beautiful home in Ballito. 

Sizakele who is 54 years old is married to 60 year-old prominent businessman Nduna Khumalo, a highly respected man in KZN because of his influence in both business and politics. He owns a mining company which operates largely in Newcastle but also in the Mpumalnga Province. His company, Mzilikazi Mines also has a lucrative contract with Eskom which puts his net worth amongst a very few billionaires in the province. He and his wife also own a few petrol garages the City of Durban and the surrounding townships.

Nduna and Sizakele have been married for 30 years and have since had two children, son Xolani(28) and daughter Lindiwe who is 17 years old. The Khumalos are well respected all around the province, so much so that calls have always been made for either Nduna or Sizakele contest for atleast Mayorship if not Premiership in the province, but they have always declined because they don't want to be involved in the mainstream politics. They however continue to do charity and humanitarian work, partnering with various NGOs to help uplift the lives of ordinary citizens.

"Come on darling, Xolani has been doing a lot of this lately and I always tell you that he needs to find his own place now because this is my house not his." Nduna who seems a little annoyed says as he takes a sip of his drink. It doesn't seem like this is a topic he wants to entertain.

"Oh come on love, this his home too okay? Where can he go if he leaves here?" Sizakele reasons as she also takes a sip of her coffee. "He can buy a house or rent an apartment, I don't know." Nduna counters. "His behavior lately is not acceptable anymore...not under my roof. He is 28 years old we can't keep telling him what to do so if he insists that he is now a grown-ass man then he should act like it and get his own place. I am not going to be disrespected in my own house by this boy."

"But baba, don't you think that he is doing all of this to try and get attention? Maybe attention from his father? Maybe he just needs your time more and more so that he can learn the way." Sizakele argues as she shrugs but her husband quickly interjects, "What are you saying?" he asks. "Are you saying that I have not been a father figure to Mxolisi? Are you saying I have not been there for him? That's ridiculous Siza, because I have always been there for my son and I have always mentored him since he was little hence today he runs one of the family businesses."

"Yeah baby I don't deny that you have mentored him well alright? There's so much that he has learnt from you in terms of how to run a business and one day he will run the big one, but honey I was talking about you just being there as a father." Sizakele says with a sigh. "I mean, from when he was still in high school, all Xolani knew was business this...business that. Father and son trips were always few and far apart...until they stopped all together."

Nduna thinks for a second as he picks up his drink again. "Look, that's how my dad raised me as well but did I turn up bad? No." he says with a firm voice. "The truth is that your son is spoilt...he thinks everything comes on a silver platter. All the privileges he has had growing up...born into a wealthy family and going to best schools...how many kids would kill for such opportunities? All we do lately is bailing him out of trouble and I'm pretty sure wherever he is right now he is up to no good."

"Shouldn't we then call the Mzimelas because their son is probably with Xolani?" Sizakele begs but Nduna quickly interjects, "You see? Now that's the kid Xolani should be learning from." he says. "The two have been friends since they were kids but Sthembiso has always been grounded. The Mzimelas are also well off but we don't see their son going crazy like Xolani is doing lately...do we?"

"Alright honey that's enough. I get it...Sthembiso is a good boy and your son is a bad boy. Now can we please call the Mzimelas so that they'd find out from their son if Xolani is alright?" a visibly annoyed and impatient Sizakele says. "Oh no, you do that...I'm going to bed." Nduna says as he gets up from the couch and leaving his wife in the lounge all by herself.

***
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MEANWHILE, XOLANI IS at a club with his childhood friend Sthembiso Mzimela and by the look of things too many drinks have been had between the two of them. These two have been friends since primary school because their fathers were also friends. Sthembiso's parents Jackson and Mavis Mzimela are also financially solid since they are involved big construction where they have scored lucrative contracts with government and Sthembiso works for the family business. They have a big mansion in Umhlanga.

"Bro I think we should be going now, it's close to 23:00." a yawning Sthembiso says as he stretches himself. They are sitting in the VIP area with a lot empty bottles of beer before them, with a few in the ice basket. The House Music that's playing in the background makes this place so vibey with some people already on the dance floor.

"Oh come on man, we still have a few beers here. What's the rush anyways? It's Friday man...come on." Xolani says as he takes a sip. "Oh come on bro, you know this has never been my kinda scene alright?" Sthembiso shrugs. "And you know what...this never used to be your scene either man. I don't know what got into you the past few months but man you have been all over the place, getting yourself in trouble. What's really going on with you man?"

"Now you are beginning to sound like my dad." Xolani says as he leans back on the couch but his friend quickly interjects, "No I'm serious man." he says with a concerned face. "Just recently you were arrested for assault on your girlfriend...before then it was arrest for damage of property, and before then, it arrest for drunk driving. I don't know man, it seems like you are in this dark hole that keeps pulling you under."

"First of all, that b*tch had it coming alright?" Xolani throws hands. "She has been cheating on me with different guys...all she wants from me is my money. Damage of property? Those fools didn't want me to enter the restaurent...what was I supposed to do, huh? And, drunk driving? Oh come on man, how many people drive drunk, everyday? That cop was targeting me because he hoped I'd bribe him. Well, f*ck him."

"First of all, if a woman cheats you don't hit her...you leave her. It's not like you won't find another." Sthembiso says as he shakes his head in disbelief. "And in that restaurent they couldn't let you in because you were drunk as hell man. Look, you got to re-evaluate your life choices man before you destroy your life...your parents will not always be around to bail out of tight situation."

"Oh come on now, why do you have to take it there, huh? What with you man? When did you become a preacher?" a visibly annoyed Xolani says but Sthembiso quickly interjects, "Look man, I'm your best friend alright? If I don't tell you these things no one will." he sighs. "Look, if you don't change how you do things you will end up getting someone or yourself killed one day. One day you will start a fight with the wrong people and they will pull a gun on you...and since I'm always with you I will find myself caught in the crossfire."

"Alright, enough about me already okay?  Geez...you are killing my mood man." Xolani says irritably but as Sthembiso attempts to say something he points with his head and says, "Hey bro, you see that guy on a white t-shirt coming this side with a girl and two guys? I suspect trouble here."

Sthembiso looks at the people coming at them and notices that the three guys look thirsty for a fight while the girl looks terrified by something. "Now what have you done man? Why do you always get me involved with this sh*t?" he says as he looks at his Xolani who doesn't have time to respond as people gate crash their VIP area. 

"Xolani Khumalo...the spoilt brat that goes around taking other people's girlfriends." the guy with a girl says with an angry face but Xolani keeps quiet and looks at him with a straight face. 

"So wena(you), you think just because you have money and you drive expensive cars it gives you the right to do as you please huh? You think that gives you the right to sleep with other people's girls?" the guy continues as he looks at the girl next to him but Sthembiso interjects, "Hey guys uhmm...we really don't want trouble alright? We were here just having a few beers but we were now actually on our way home." he says calmly.

"Hey shut up wena(you)...aren't you his sidekick?" the guy says but Xolani then stands up and says, "Alright look, leave me friend out of this okay? This is between you and me." as he looks at him dead in the eyes. "Mthokozisi Ngwenya. So you will talk about me sleeping with your girl...did you tell your girlfriend here that you have been cheating on her? That you slept with my girlfriend? Does she know that? Look, if you don't want people to f*ck your girlfriend then you should stop f*cking other people's girlfriends, huh? I was just getting back at you, player."

When Mthokozisi’s two friends advance towards Xolani, Sthembiso stands up and says, "Whoa, whoa, whoa guys...there's no need to make a scene alright? Maybe it's better we take this outside." but without a moment's notice one of Mthokozisi’s men throws a punch at him leading to Xolani's retaliation. In a blink of an eye punches were flying all over the place, drawing the attention of the club's security as drunk people gather around to cheer on this crazy fist fight.
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Unruly

––––––––
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"SO, YOU MUST HAVE HAD a really wonderful time with your friends." Nduna says to his son who is in the kitchen making smoothie which he plans to use as a remedy for a huge hangover he has after the night at the club. He really looks out of sorts and has a black eye and a torn lip.

"Yes dad, it was fun." he answers as he continues to work the blender. "And how exactly did you get here? I'm shocked you even found your way home, the way you were so drunk." Nduna says as he comes to sit down on the chair. "I drove dad...I know how to drive." Xolani counters as he looks annoyed by the conversation.

"You know you could have caused an accident and got someone killed on the road, right? Or even yourself. Why are you behaving like a spoiled brat Xolani, huh? Why are you so selfish? You think you are the only one on the roads, huh?" Nduna raises his voice a little bit, annoyed by his seemingly care-free son.

"Well, I didn't kill anyone dad, alright? Now can you please give it a rest?" responds an irritable Xolani as he pours his smoothie from the blender to a glass before taking a sip. "Alright, so you wanna tell me what happened to your eye and your lips? Oh, let me guess...you got into a fight, didn't you? You got into a fight!" Nduna shouts in frustration.

"Yes dad, I got into a fight...so what?" Xolani says as he takes another sip of his smoothie. "Hey boy, who do you think you are talking to, huh?" Nduna's face changes as he stands up. "You are not going to talk to me like I'm one of your friends...you hear me? Now who did you get into a fight with? Are you insisting on rubbishing this family's name boy? Listen here, this is my house okay? In my house you will live by my rules...understand? If you can't do that, find your own place to live. Now, who did you fight?"

"Dad, it was some guys at a club, alright? And no, I didn't start it...they did. What were we supposed to do? Let them walk all over us" Xolani says as he sits down and holds his head as though he is in pain. "We?...We? Who is we?" Nduna probes in frustration. "Did you get Sthembiso involved in your unruly behavior now? Are you trying to ruin my friendship with parents?"

"Sthembiso is fine dad and oh I'm fine too." Xolani rolls his eyes in annoyance but his father shakes his head and says, "Oh and I just saw the Porsche outside...it has scratches all over like it just came from a war zone. Who you pay for that? Is that how you want to live your life now, Xolani? This is not how I raised you."

"The car is fine dad alright? I will use the Range Rover while this one is being fixed." Xolani rolls eyes as he stands up. "Now you listen here boy...I have had it with your behavior and your attitude alright? This is my house and you shall follow my rules as long as you live under my roof." Nduna raises his voice a bit. "From now on, no more coming home late and no more getting arrested for drunk driving; or damage of property; or beating up girlfriends...you will focus on the family business and nothing more."

Xolani looks at his father as though he had not understood what he just said. 

"Do you understand what I just said to you, boy?" Nduna probes but he is interrupted by his wife who comes into the kitchen and says, "What is going on here so early in the morning?" as she wipes her eyes-clearly she's just come out of bed.

"I got go take a bath." Xolani says as he puts his glass in the sink before storming out of the kitchen in anger, leaving his parents standing there speechless.

***
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LATER ON IN THE AFTERNOON, the Khumalos have visitors in the Mzimelas- Jackson and Mavis, and there is a sense in the air that this might be a little tense. They are sited on the opposite couch in the lounge but Xolani and Lindiwe are not present, which will probably be okay for their parents who don't know what this visit is about.

"So uhmm
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