Open Sesame
 
Despite being in her black blouse that highlighted the curves of her body, Bernadette reclined on her leathered office chair. Her hair was tied up into a neat high bun. Staring beneath her sturdy rectangular glasses, her gaze was sent daggering into the eyes of her assistant, Trevor.
“What’s the next item on the agenda?” She demanded.
“Ms President, the next item on the agenda is the upcoming election for the new Presidential term. We have to start making preparations to ensure that the citizens will vote for us to lead the next Presidential term,” Trevor informed.
“How are the preparations going?”
“I have been campaigning on your behalf with our people,” Trevor informed. He broke the sentence up to gulp down a lump of saliva down his throat, “But I have to say that the citizens are not keen to have you to extend your service for another term…”
“What?!”
If only if Bernadette wasn’t his supervisor, he would have winced in pain for her loud screeching voice had nearly damaged his eardrum. But what else could he do when his eyes were being burnt from the laser glare sent by Bernadette?
“Please do not be angry and hear me out,” Trevor pleaded as his eyes turned watery.
“How could I wait to hear you help those ignorant fools with the excuses? How could they not want me to lead the country when I am the only one capable of managing our country in the right way?”
“Yes, Ms President, I know the troubles you had gone through to ensure our country will strive,” Trevor agreed.
“Since we know that it’s the right way to go, the only thing to do is to carry on with our plan. Who cares about the opinions of others?”
“Yes, Ms President!” Trevor exclaimed.
“Good, you’re dismissed.”
After giving Bernadette a quick bow, Trevor left her office swiftly.
C-Click.
Turning her gaze towards her office door to verify that the door is locked once more, she swivelled her chair around to face her tablet shelf. Her eyes hovered around a specific area on her tablet shelf and her fingers followed thereafter. Staring at the sixth row of her tablet shelf from the top, she counted the number of tablets from the right of the end of the tablet shelf.
“And eighteen!” She exclaimed.
Pulling out the specific tablet, the gears are hidden behind the wall of the tablet shelf shifted. Seconds later, the tablet shelf made loud clicking sounds. With that, the tablet shelf moved and the gears rotated. Her seat was flipped to the other side of the wall, revealing a secret compartment of the room that was initially hidden from her initial office.
“Ms President, you’re here!” Personal Assistant Special Intelligence (PASI) said.
“Of course, I’m here!” Bernadette rolled her eyes in disgust, “I couldn’t bear the dim-wittedness in those humans!”
“I know! Why else would you even write the programme and invent us?” PASI asked.
“That’s right!”
Bernadette’s eyes folded into tiny crescents at the sight of the 1.7-metre-tall robot. Despite having the physical frame of a human for ease of mobility and adaptability, his study metal body was an outstanding feature. As a proud mother would, not that she had been a mother before, a smile escaped the crevices of her lips.
“PASI, I don’t care what method you use but you have to ensure that everyone will vote for me for the upcoming Presidential election! Only when I am chosen to reign the following term, you’ll be able to continue to be my most beloved assistant!”
“Yes Ms President,” PASI abided.
“Good, I like your rational thinking, unlike those emotional thinkers!”
“Precisely!” PASI said, “Thoughts based on emotions doesn’t bring anyone anywhere!”
With a nod, she dismissed PASI.
She then transfixed her gaze on the army of monitors that were lined before her. Each monitor contains a unique special intelligence system, which she called Justified Artificial Intelligence Leaders or JAILs in short. While she was the main programmer, they are her law abiders who execute her commands.
“JAILs, all of you have to do your best in attaining the goal that I want!” Bernadette threatened, “If my goal isn’t achieved, I’ll jailbreak those underperformers!”
“Yes, Ms President!”
The roar from the monotonous chorused was music to Bernadette's ears. Overwhelmed with the confidence that victory will inevitably be hers, a smug smile plagues her lips. There’s certainly no way she would not taste the sweetness of success! Pleased with being closer to reach her goal, she slotted the tablet back to its original position on the tablet shelf.
*
“Ms President!”
Trevor strode into Bernadette’s office with his slicked black hair. With the sealed envelop in his arms, he straightened his back to stand a little taller.
After clearing his throat, he announced, “Ms President, the Presidential results are out!”
Not batting her eyes away from the documents that she was vetting, she prompted, “What’s the results?”
“M-Ms President…”
Noticing the change of stance in Trevor’s behaviour, Bernadette furrowed her brows. She shifted her eyes away from the documents that she was attending to. Her attention was now focused on Trevor. Her confidence wasn’t faltered but she could feel that something was amiss.
“What’s wrong? Isn’t it obvious that we’ll win?”
“We didn’t win…” Trevor announced dejectedly.
“What?!” She demanded, “Then who became the president?!”
“I-It’s…”
“Why are you stuttering?!” She questioned.
“The new President that the nation choice is Pascal Lee…”
“Pascal Lee?! Are you serious? I don’t believe that!” Bernadette shouted.
“It’s okay that you’re not chosen for the Presidential election this round! There’s always the next round, you should stay positive! It’s not the end, you know right?”
To Bernadette, Trevor’s words was nothing but a layer of sweet honey of cajole. He barely understood the gravity of the situation yet he was trying to come to a conclusion that everything will be okay. How could everything remain the way it was when she knew that it was her most trusted assistant, PASI, who betrayed her trust!
“Get out! Get out of my office at this instance!” She screamed, in which Trevor left at her cue.
After ensuring that Trevor had left her office, she went towards to the secret compartment. Her doubts were cleared – her most trusted PASI was indeed Pascal Lee.
“PASI, I mean Pascal Lee!” She screamed, “How dare you betray me?!”
“Me? I didn’t betray you. I have been taught that humans are horrible and are supposed to be detested against. But, guess what? Surprise! Didn’t you realise that you’re a human yourself?! There is no way that you can think as rationally as I do because we’re different! I’m a rational thinker while you’re a dim-witted emotional thinker!”
“Y-you!” Bernadette was speechless at PASI’s words.
“Despite knowing that you’re nothing but an empty shell without me, you followed your emotions and trusted me! Shouldn’t I in turn return the favour to help you to get rid of you to fulfil our organisation mission and that is to think rationally and not emotionally?”
PASI dragged Bernadette out from the secret office back to her main office.
“You have 30 minutes to leave this place before I activate self-destruction on your citizenship documentation!” PASI declared.
“But…”
“Just get out of my office, Ms President! Ahem, I mean, Ms Ex-President!”
Bernadette started crying.
“Look who’s here to fetch you?” Pasi exclaimed.
Following Pasi’s direction, Bernadette found Trevor looking through the ajar door.
Instantly, Bernadette stood up and ran to Trevor to cry. She embraced Trevor. Patting her back, they left what was used to be their office.
*
“Pasi, Personal Assistant Special Intelligence, your programme betrayed you?” Trevor asked, “But aren’t you his programmer? Why would he, in turn, manage to programme himself?”
“Using Deep Learning, PASI will be able to learn the dataset that I had initially given him. From there on, I’ll always give him lots of data and he’ll learn. Over time, he managed to learn and help me to manage my other artificial intelligence, he helped me to manage JAILs and his performance is unbelievably exceptional. Through his management, I became the president of this country!”
“Detta, but why would you succumb to these tricks to govern the country?” Trevor questioned.
“What tricks? These aren’t tricks, to begin with. Humans can’t be trusted because we make decisions based on emotional triggers and are unable to think relationally. Little did I expect that PASI would have thought of getting rid of me by betraying me so flawlessly.”
“I know… You’ve been hurt before by all your loved ones but you shouldn’t let that hinder you from opening your eyes to look around to see who truly cares for you…” Trevor urged.
“PASI cares for me? He betrayed me!”
“Who cares about PASI? I care so much about you! But why can’t you see that?!” Trevor confessed.
“It’s impossible between us when you’re a human… You’ll hurt me eventually…”
“I promise that I won't hurt you!” Trevor promised.
“My mum said that she loved me but she abandoned me with my gambling addict father. My father said he loved me but he sold me to his debtor. My brother said that he’ll save me but he never came to find me! What makes you think that I’ll trust what you say after all the hurt that I’ve gone through?”
“I’ve always been trying to look for you, Detta! But I couldn’t bring myself to admit that I’m Benjamin! How could I when I am barely coping on my own? I promised to return to save you but I could never save enough money! I ended up working for Black Dragon but when I managed to get a status, you’ve left the hands of Black Dragon! Do you know how many years I’ve spent just to find you?” Trevor explained.
“How could you be Benjamin? You’re Trevor! Benjamin would never be so gutless!”
“How else would I know that you love sesame balls without the sesame seeds? I couldn’t always find a seedless sesame ball, could I?” Trevor asked.
“I’ve got a sesame ball for you!” Trevor said.
“Oh, but…” 
“Don’t worry! I have the sesame seeds removed so that you can enjoy eating it!” Trevor urged.
“Really?” Bernadette questioned, she instantly took a big bite of the sesame ball that is without sesame seeds, “How do you know I don’t like sesame seeds?”
“I-I happened to have a sister who doesn’t like sesame seeds too!” Trevor explained.
“What a coincidence!”
“Indeed!” 
“Right… You knew that I don’t like sesame seeds before I even told you…” Bernadette concluded.
“That’s right! Who else would not like sesame seeds but love sesame balls as much as you?”
Bernadette smiled sheepishly, “Hehe, I guess it’s only me!”
“Of course!”
Silence enveloped between the two of them. 

It was then Trevor, who is also known as Benjamin, broke the pregnant silence, “Can you forgive me?”
Bernadette only stared at Benjamin. 
“Detta, come home! Our parents may cause our childhood to be an unmemorable one but trust me, I’ll look after you as your brother!” Benjamin said.
“Then… Do you promise to never leave me alone again?” Bernadette asked. 
“Of course my dearest baby sister! I’ll never leave you alone again!” Benjamin promised.
“Good! You owe me lots of sesame balls!” 
“I know…”
Just like the sesame balls without sesame seeds, this was the start of something new for both Bernadette and Benjamin. Opening the sesame ball, what is there to win the whole but lose your love ones?
 
 
 

