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Milé ¢tenarky, mili ¢tendfi,

za rok a pil budeme slavit deset let od prvniho
vydani naseho/vaseho casopisu. Zadindm pro-
to posledni dobou vice bilancovat, premyslim,
co zménit, vylepsit... U¢im se pouzivat nové na-
stroje, zapojovat postupné do své prace umélou
inteligenci. A mozna pravé proto bilancuji a premyslim o to vic.
Kam a jak daleko ji pustit? Ovérovat, nebo diivérovat? Jen si to
predstavte: kli¢ s visackou ,,lod*. Znamenad to, Ze je to kli¢ od lodi?
Nebo je to rafinovany zptisob majitele piij¢ovny lodi, jak obelstit
ptripadného zlodéje kli¢ti? No pani, feknete si, tohle uvazovani
za roh neni zdravé, je vice nez pravdépodobné, ze to je opravdu
kli¢ od lodi! Jenze lze tento zdravy zplsob uvazovani, ktery je
zaloZen na elementdrni mezilidské duvére, aplikovat na umélou
inteligenci? Uméla inteligence nema mozna postranni umysly,
nesnazi se nas védomé prelstit, jenze to nestaci. Nemd védomi,
nemd ZADNE tmysly (doufejme), nemd ani pocit viny, kdyZ nas
mystifikuje. Je velmi snadné dtivérovat tomu, co nam napise v od-
povédi na nasi otazku, stejné jako je snadné davérovat tomu, ze
kli¢ s visackou ,,lod“ je klicem od lodi. Sama jsem v poslednich
tydnech nékolikrat pristihla umélou inteligenci pfi mystifikaci
a trvalo mi dlouho presvéd¢it ji, Ze se myli. Jednou to bylo tvrze-
ni, Ze znama svétova autorka nenapsala v poslednich letech dvé
knihy (uméld inteligence tvrdosijné trvala pouze na jedné), po-
druhé to bylo prohlaseni — a to bylo obzvlaste pikantni - Ze papez
Lev XIV. neexistuje (bylo to asi tyden po jeho zvoleni). Presvédcit
ji o opaku bylo unavné. Podatilo se mi dokonce pfimét ji k tomu,
aby se mi omluvila. Radost jsem ale z tohoto ,vitézstvi“ neméla.
Uvédomila jsem si, jak snadné je podlehnout jejim mystifikacim
a nepfesnym ¢i zcela chybnym informacim. Je velmi snadné za-
hodit kritické mysleni a plout na viné pohodlného, instantniho
a bezbolestného prijmuti.

A zde se dostavam k tomu, pro¢ Vam to zde, milé ¢tenarky
a Ctenafi, pisi. N&§ Casopis také pfinasi informace, celou fadu
informaci! A i presto, ze mame z jednotlivych ¢lanka v redakci
radost a tésime se, Ze obohati nase i Vase poznani, stdle se jedna
pouze o informace, s nimiz je tfeba dal pracovat. Pfejeme Vam,
abyste nejen tento ¢asopis, ale vie, co Vam je a bude v budoucnu
predkladano, Cetli s otevienosti a kritickou mysli. Je velmi prav-
dépodobné, ze tam, kde je napsano ,lod*, lod také nalezneme.
Ale nemusi tomu tak byt vzdy.

Stastnou plavbu mofem informaci Vam za redakci LKL preje
Zuzana Lebedova

P. S.: Véimavy Ctenaf jisté zaznamenal drobnou zménu - chybi
rozhovor s osobnosti oboru. Rozhovory definitivné presouvame
do podcastu Redi o fedi, ktery je k poslechu na YouTube a Spotify
a volné strany vénujeme recenzovanym c¢lankdm. O nic tedy ne-
prichdzite a véfime, Ze zménu pochopite.
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Dear readers,

In eighteen months from now it will be time to
celebrate ten years since the first issue of y/our
journal. Accordingly, I am lately finding myself
taking stock, musing, wondering what to change,
to improve... I am learning to use new tools,
progressively introducing Artificial Intelligence
into my workflow. And maybe thats why I am
inclined to weigh-up and ponder all the more.
Where should we let AI encroach, and how far?
Do we keep checking on it, or trust it? Imagine
this: A key, with “boat” written on the key fob.
Does that mean its a key to a boat? Or is it the
boat-hire business owner’s sneaky attempt to
‘fob off” some sneak-key-thief? Oh come on,
you'll be thinking, this kind of second-guessing is no good for
you, more than likely it is indeed a boat key! Yet, can this kind
of guileless thinking, founded on elementary confidence in hu-
man nature, be applied to AI? Artificial Intelligence may indeed
lack any guile, deviousness, and is not out to trick us on purpose,
but that alone will not suffice. AT has no consciousness, it has NO
intentions (hopefully), no sense of guilt about pulling the wool
over our eyes, leading us astray. It’s all too easy to trust what it
writes in reply, just as it’s easy to believe the key marked “boat” is
in fact a boat key. Just in these last few weeks I have called out Al
personally, as it tried to bamboozle me. It took quite some time
and effort to persuade it that it was mistaken. One such case was
when it claimed a renowned lady writer hadn’t written two books
in the last few years (AI stuck to claiming there had been only
one), and the second case was when it proclaimed - a particu-
larly zesty quirk on its part — that there was no Pope Leo XIV
(about a week after his announcement). It was pretty tiresome to
talk ‘her’ out of it. I did get her to apologize to me in the end. But
I felt no joy as a result of my ‘triumphant victory’ I realised how
easily one could succumb to AI mystifications, inaccuracies and
even downright falsehoods. It is too easy to suspend disbelief, put
critical thinking aside and float along blithely on the gentle wave
of convenient, immediate and painless acceptance.

And here is the crux of why I am writing this to you, dear read-
ers. Our journal also brings information, plenty of it! And despite
our editorial team being delighted by the articles and looking
forward to how these articles will enrich y/our understanding, let
us bear in mind that these are but pieces of information to work
with, to follow further. We wish you the time and interest to read
not only this journal but everything you come across, now and in
the future, with an open, curious yet cautious mind. It is highly
likely that where a “boat” tag is written, a boat will be found. But
it is not to be taken for granted.

May you sail the high seas of information with all good fortune,
such is our wish to you all, from all of us in the LKL editorial team.
Zuzana Lebedova

PS: The mindful reader will have noticed a small change - no
interview with the ‘Guiding Lights’ of our domain. We are de-
finitively relocating interviews to our ‘Re¢i o feci’ [Speaking of
speaking] podcast on YouTube and Spotify; those pages are being
freed-up for reviewed articles. Nothing has been lost, and we ap-
preciate your kind indulgence.



