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Foreword


	 


	Artificial Intelligence has always sparked my interest. Thirty years ago, I was working on developing an expert system for fault-finding in jet engines. Not that the system could tell anything new to even the greenest mechanic then – he’d have had to be pretty drunk to be surpassed by that “expert”.


	But times are changing.


	Now, Artificial Intelligence seems to be knocking at the front door. While prominent scientists like Stephen Hawking have warned that Artificial Intelligence could spell the end of the human race, I would be happy if humanity made it that far.


	Before we get strong Artificial Intelligence with developed consciousness, able to outcompete humans, there will be intelligent agents like Watson, Siri and their siblings. “It is not really intelligent in the human sense, more like an idiot savant. Very good at one thing, completely useless at everything else, and not one shred of common sense” as a character in one of the stories describes them.


	These will be used – and abused – by whoever gets them in their hands, with unforeseeable consequences. Well, not entirely unforeseeable – three scenarios out of an infinite number are covered in the stories of this small eBook. In the final story in this book, a strong AI is developed, but it fails to survive contradicting orders. Another story is available for free here: http://thewildword.com/the-spirits-that-i-called/. 


	Obviously current events have inspired me too. I am not aware that any of the techniques described in the stories actually are being employed, so all of this is fiction – for now. However, in an environment of irrationality, power struggle and manipulation this is only a question of time. 


	 


	Hennigsdorf, 8. July 2016


	 


	Jan Radtke


	 


	I can be reached by email: j.r@janradtke.de


	 




 


	Why Dr. Gonzalez had to kill the President


	 


	It was some hours since Dr. Gonzalez had killed the President. They took him down immediately after the shooting and brought him into a small interrogation room. His hands were chained behind his back and his legs were chained to the chair. One desk, two chairs: all bolted to the floor. A big mirror on one side. Cameras on the ceiling in every corner. The walls a clean white – either recently painted, or well maintained. A massive door through which one of his captors had just left. He was left alone for a moment, monitored through the cameras and the one-way mirror. He slumped on the chair absentmindedly, looking exhausted. From the other side of the mirror, Jim Connors looked at the cells inhabitant. Jim was the go-to guy at the FBI for handling politically sensitive cases and would lead the interrogation. He didn’t look like much of a killer, Jim thought. 


	So he went in, took the seat opposite Dr. Gonzalez, and put his pen and some paper on the table. Then he just looked, without saying a word. He didn’t introduce himself. Dr. Gonzalez may have expected a more aggressive approach, some bad guy/good guy style interrogation, some shouting. But there was just Jim, asking questions in his calm, polite voice. 


	“You are Dr. Pedro Gonzalez?” Jim asked, looking up from the papers in front of him.


	“Yes.”


	“Did you kill the President?”


	“Yes.” 


	Jim paused, and looked at him. Not a very impressive guy – not at all the type he had usually to deal with. Dr. Gonzalez seemed very quiet. Maybe he’d already given up, or he was just a lunatic, completely at peace with himself.


	“Why?”


	“I had to. What’s your name?”


	Another pause. The interrogator had probably questioned more than thousand bad guys over the years. He’d been with the Bureau for more than twenty years, and had become the go-to guy for the complicated cases. He had a talent for keeping the political side effects under control. And this? This was the interrogation of the century. An American President had been killed and this time they had the murderer right away. The cameras in the room caught the scene from every angle, recording every sound. It was only a matter of time until the videos would be released and viewed by billions. So he decided to make a good impression. He leaned back. He hadn’t voted for the President. The President, to him, was just another asshole politician. 
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