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Chapter One, Hyte Esteem and Acer Esteem 
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Penetrating the opaque hazed mists in the nascent dawn, the exigent ambulance careered into the General Hospital at Tustin City by disseminating the stentorian bleep in chill air. In the ambulance, the debonair woman, appearing her profound somberness on the countenance, had prayed for a god incessantly for the patient being laid on the portable foldable bed. With her both luscious hands, she held tightly the left hand of the patient, and with her ebullient wish, decried the god in heaven to treat him with his paranormal miracle. Tantamount to her probity of enthusiasm, the feverish sweat soaked her severer and intenser, and finally swooned on the edge of the bed. Ethereally the fainted patient on the bed called her to pull herself up tautologically, and with the assiduous voice, railed the driver to stop the car. With his inscrutable perturbation, the lugubrious patient was enticed to save her with his shivering and gossamer left hand, however, she still lost her conscience and laid on the edge of the bed next to him. With the lackadaisical left hand, he pulled and shook her to wake her up from the swooning. His futile efforts with travail movement inflicted him to exacerbate his side effects of the end stage diabetics. Burgeoning the suffocating breathing and enervation, he transmuted into the incurable pernicious symptoms.  

In the circumstance of pandemonium switching the role of the patient and the caregiver, the intractable ambulance in a sudden interceded its bolting driving. Broadside the refulgent lights beamed the patient, who hardly had breathed, and arrantly swooned. Exigently the driver ejaculated that Sir, Sir, and impugned if the patient could have heard his voice. Circumventing the penitential fearmongering, the driver stood still in the lounge and acclimatized with the family of the patient appearing on their umbrage. Posing his gravel gloomy countenance, the driver riposted that he never had sensed their erring chaos. However, the irritated family pugnaciously reprimanded about the negligence of the task as the emergency dispatcher. The driver surreptitiously looked over their exterior outfits and disinterred the family with the debonair class because of their resplendent outfit with the sided hair with 7 to 3 and glued on the tidy hair with the sturdy gel, the luscious skin, and even the luxurious clothes and jewelries. Promptly, the director of the emergency room mitigated them to promise his propitious recovery by flamboyantly boasting about their omniscient treatment through the humanoid robot with artificial intelligence. However, on their hearing of the humanoid robot doctor, they transmuted into the mollified and jubilant ambience and impugned about the date of the treatment. With the laconic riposte, the director had a certitude that they would be notified from the surgeon in the forthcoming date. Erupting the vociferous chaos in the lounge, Acer, his son, 50 years old, Bee, his son’s wife, 40 years old, and his grandchildren, Cindy, 23 years old girl, Deen, 18 years old boy, bantered about the abstruse rumors about the humanized robot.  

Debating polemics about its veracity of the paranormal panacea, the son, Acer, advocated that it should treat his dad’s diabetics irrefutably, and admonished them not to spread any onerous rumors about the humanoid robot. Among all their taciturn serenity, the wife, Bee, transmuted into the meddlesome ambience, and furrowed the brow on her forehead. Spontaneously switching to the window, she disguised herself as having the poignant and solicitous ambience for her father-in-law. In the private patient room, at the penthouse of 25th floor of General Hospital in city of Tustin, the patient, Acer, the founder and the entrepreneur of Zenosis, the summit of the construction company in the ubiquitous nation, lied on the bed enervatingly, which the mask of NIV(Non Invasive Mask) on his mouth, the IV(Intravenous) injection on his both arms, and the ECG(Electrocardiogram) pads on the chests sensing his heart movement.  

With ginger veracity, Acer, who was the CEO of Zenosis, meticulously and suspiciously impugned about the recovery of his father to the dedicated doctor if the end stage of the diabetics could have been treated by any of panacea. Parrying his convoluted inquisition, the doctor proclaimed irrefutably that they determined the humanoid robot doctor to surgery the patient and in hubris with ample confidence, had a certitude that it had the omniscient talents for the germane surgery in ubiquitous worlds. Appearing his saturnine countenance, Acer, with taciturn, stared at him with his superfluous doubts because he, with the veracity, had the hidebound approbation to the human doctors and had never trusted in the generative Artificial Intelligence technologies. Restively morphing his intimidation, the doctor mollified him by articulating that the humanoid robot in their hospital verified to be the apogee of all of medical robots with Artificial Intelligence in worlds and recorded as the top surgeon in the estimable erudite journals in pandemic worldwide. At the spur of the moment, finally he transmuted into his amenable countenance and perambulated to join his family.  

In the patient room, Bee, the daughter-in-law, obstreperously chastened about the onerous hire of the caregiver to take care of Hyte, the father-in-law, to his senior secretary. Appearing her penitential ambience, pusillanimously the senior secretary apologized about her erring task and ferreted to another auspicious caregiver with her dispatch. Disseminating her modicum debasing look, Bee admonished her not to commit the recidivism verisimilitude of the precedent hire. Florid of her ample countenance, the lackadaisical secretary impeded riposte and laconically said that yes, madam, and eschewed her glance to the floor.  Where the granddaughter, Cindy, and the grandson, Deen, argued about the gravel degree of the diabetics of the CEO, Hyte. Deen advocated about his acclimatization of the edge of the precipice because of the end stage of the diabetics followed with the incurable side effects, where Cindy, watering her lugubrious eyes, lamented his resilient recovery would be occurred felicitously, and boldly advocated that the transcendence of artificial intelligence would treat him with irrefutable denouement. In a display of nettlesome ambience, Acer approached them and advised them to maintain their decorum with taciturn benignly. For a while, keeping on his steadfast melancholy stare at his father on the bed, Acer exhorted the children to stay outside. On descending to the first floor from the penthouse at 25th floor in the General Hospital, which owned by the Zenosis, Bee glared at the senior secretary and admonished her never to hire the Christian care giver because she heard from the senior nurse the reason of her swooning in the exigent ambulance, which was inflicted from her incessant plaintive praying in the ambulance. Advertently in a display of her splenetic ambience to her, Bee perambulated toward the luscious limousine radiating coruscate lights on the street in front of the hospital.  

On ingress to the penthouse in the main building of the Zenosis at Metropolitan in Tustin, the CEO, Acer presided over the rarefied leather sofa and took the taciturn to mitigate his perturbation. Spontaneously the director of the secretaries entered into the room and discreetly impugned about his participation on the following schedules as his mundane tasks. Appearing his somber countenance, he parried her and with his saturnine and didactic tone, advocated that he wished to stay alone for a while. Redolent in the baleful recidivism of the swooning out of the side effects of the malicious diabetics of his father, he plummeted into abysmal despair lately. Still, he enquired about the company’s matter whenever he had acclimatized with the cumbersome and travail hardship, and had been acquainted about the cardinal solvable epitomes from his father. Until now, Hyte was both the perennial mentor and the obeisant father for Acer. Concomitant to aggrandizement of the company into the global enterprise, the gravel task he had been assigned succumbed his ascendancy of audacity into the feeble diffidence sometimes. Always his remedial strategies were to confide with his father acquainting the precedent accretion as the founder of the company. Tangentially cachinnating in air, he was redolent in the past when his remonstration about his successor of the company as the substitute of the father since after his collapse due to the disease. Abandoning his inchoate ebullient dream for the contemporary artist was his painful determination because he was recorded as the apogee of the artists and was inundated in the ubiquitous world as the suave artist. On wailing his remonstration of the successor, Hyte had mollified Acer to have a sanction to keep his aesthetic work. However, the sedulous time for aggrandizing the organization afflicted him to abandon the artwork and hypnotized the architectural construction in his rest of time.  

Switching his stare to the luscious window, he woke up his gloomy redolence and changed his outfit with the formal business suits in the wall closet attached to the office. Amending the picture of Hyte, staring at him with the innocuous and obsequious smile, to the edge on his spacious desk, Acer talked to the director of the secretary through the interphone about his arrant readiness for the schedule. With his imperious ascendency, Acer took his ingress in the elevator, heard the meticulous expiation of the forthcoming schedule from the director, and with a didactic tone, he requested the pertinent documents for the conference. In the middle of the freeway, he scanned the cardinal epitomes and determined the way of his decision against the convoluted negotiation between the government, the global investment bankers, and the Zenosis.  

Due to the cardinal contract deciding the prerogative privileges in the Tustin territory of Orange County, he needed his preeminent and meticulous brainstorm at the moment. Closing his eyes in the limousine, he enticed to extirpate the trivialities in his memory and mesmerize into the serene ambience as much as possible. Soon the car interceded in its speedy proceedings, the door of the limousine sprang open and ramified the resplendent radiance of the day lights into him. Posing his nettlesome ambience with the modicum furrow the brow, he stepped on the ground. The entourage of the security guards stood in front by arranging in two long columns and circumventing him for stymieing the people and the reporters and guided him to the conference room in the building.  
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