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Writer of writer Ross Goodwin

1 the Road

Le premier livre écrit
par une Intelligence Artificielle

est un road-trip gonzo

JEAN BOITE EDITIONS

Une IA gonzo lancée sur la route de Kerouac
nous offre le premier roman écrit par une

machine.

1 the Road est un livre écrit par une voiture.

Ross Goodwin n’est pas un poete. Créateur d’In-
telligences Artificielles (IA), 1l a équipé une Cadillac
d’une caméra de surveillance, d'un GPS, d’'un micro-
phone et d’'une horloge connectés a une IA.

Ensemble, ils ont voyagé de New York a la Nouvelle-
Orléans, dans une automatisation expérimentale du
road trip littéraire américain.

Pendant qu’ils conduisaient, un manuscrit est apparu
ligne par ligne sur de longs rouleaux de papier qui
remplissaient les sieges arriere de la voiture.

1 the Road s’impose comme le premier véritable
livre écrit par une IA, qui nous happe des la premiere
page, au moment ou le voyage commence :

« It was seven minutes to ten o’clock in
the morning, and it was the only good

thing that had happened. »

Enraciné dans les traditions de la littérature américaine,
dans le journalisme gonzo et dans les dernieres
recherches en Réseaux de Neurones Artificiels,
1 the Road ouvre une réflexion neuve sur la place
et I'autorité de 'auteur a I’ére des machines.
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Ross Goodwin n’est pas un pocte.

Né dans la baie de San Francisco, il vit aujourd’hui a Brooklyn. Il se définit comme un artiste, un hacker, un
inventeur de code et un « gonzo data scientist. »

Diplomé de I'Institut de Technologie du Massachusetts (MIT) en économie en 2009, il intégre en 2014
I'Interactive Telecommunications Program (basé sur l'utilisation créative et imaginative des technologies de
communication) a 'université de New-York (N.Y.U). Il a par ailleurs été plume de Barack Obama lors de la
campagne présidentielle de 2008.

Son cursus, et notamment ses deux années a I'université de New York 'ont mené a inventer de nouvelles
facons de filmer, photographier et surtout écrire avec des Intelligences Artificielles. Ross Goodwin se distingue
aujourd’hui par sa capacité a entrainer les réseaux de neurones artificiels les plus aboutis, au service de la
littérature et d’une réalité augmentée racontée par les machines.

Kenric McDowell est né en 1977 en Californie. Il vit actuellement dans le méme état, a Topanga. Kenric
McDowell travaille depuis vingt ans a I'intersection de la culture et de la technologie. Il dirige actuellement le
programme Artist + Machine Intelligence au sein de Google Arts & Culture, ou il facilite la collaboration entre les
chercheurs en Intelligence Artificielle, les artistes et les institutions culturelles. Le travail développé avec A+MI
est couramment exposé dans des galeries, des festivals, sur Internet, etc.

Kenric McDowell
Photo © Christiana Caro
Photographie prise durant le road-trip

Ross Goodwin
Photo © Christiana Caro
Photographie prise durant le road-trip
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Alight on the floor between the corners of
the house reached out to the car and then
went out through the barn. Light on the
floor, the painter said. I have nothing to
do. I could have made a big start off. T want
to go away from here, the time has come.

The table is brown and Esau stood in the
doorway and looked down at the ground,
which had been in the second floor. Part of
a bed of some complaint that he had been
expecting him was a second and twenty or
twenty miles away.

The sky is dark and the sky is almost
streaked with green and the sky stands
almost to the surface. The sun is streaked
with black sun. A shadow on the ground
fell to the floor. The conversation was
unseemly when the door opened and the
large button was still still.
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Ursula K LeGuin. On chis trip he cited On The Road, The
Elccric Kool-Aid Acid Test, and Fear and Loathing in Las
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these books. | found it hard to imagine him syncheszing these
influcncesin his previouscree a  spcchvrie for Barack

way t00 constraine
was  becter channelfor is automated graphomania

“These lteray precedents all couple the road with one or more
psychoactive substances. We rambled through New Jersey,
Delavare, Maryland, without  suitcase of meth or a pch
bowl of LSD, but we did have a neural net and a survillan
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and past the front door and in the many
houses enclosed with the great tracks of
apl..

Red and white flags and che stars were like
a curain of paper like a broad sercam of
Howers.

o he afiernoon, the
hid was opend. The i sared s wis
opened sgain.

o Pelican Cay: a builing in Biloxic on the
fise or. The place ws so long, that the
barn was sal standing in the sreet.

 was one thiry-fout in the sicr-

noon, and now the tde was ove.

e Tewasonethiny-seven in the afcrnoon, buc
che i was sill et and the cou soped oer

toncs anfor 4 moment the srcam was

still and thesun was il dc...

sivse Hard Rock Hotel & Casino Biloxi  hotel
in Bilosic, a high fisherman with a sarry
fic, and 3 st of 2 coat on his ice and
s shie looking boldly scros his mouth,

“The sky is cloudy and dry, che strect was a
compact color and 8 mirror.

Hard Rock Hotel & Casino Bilo:  hotel
in Biloxicnko, and the camp a the station
chac he had sent for the courtyad,
before he stood there o put the bal o his
back and .

The i s one Gy e o 12
noon. The srecc lamps werealready close
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the floor was still strting up.

A building in the background was  sreec

set on the wall. The church was not the

size ofa roof, and the shop was sill 10 be

seen for some time..

The vater is grey and straight, the bur-
ning stones are beer. A light pole in the
background was growing in the tres, and
dhe sars e vam and ple. The cmnpey
steets of the country passe

ad the by dhe chy o
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sanas Urban Sourh Brewery:  brewery in New
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“The woods were not fr o

s Urban South Brewery: a brevr
Orleans that_the seventh s

given him to Belgium and had
cuta the e vhers e had been shing
in the ciy

ssasseThe time was ten minutes t noos
parae of ok ack 4 024 of th ook
of the Brdge Inn.

A small building in the distnee came to
the door, and there was a strange silence.

The dy o drk e s b 10
show the strt lights

sky is bluc on the foor, which fsno  12:01:7
Tonger an old picture of  womans master o
achildin an apsrement a the lowest srcet.

buikding had been a solemn fewe
decades later, from which it seemed o

have fllen.

A small whitc sign was sayed with the  12:07:20
children, and the three women stood in

A small white bulding was wihin the  12:00:0
harbor, in which the fog was silent and

pale as & criscross. The wate i blue, but

the sun is small, and the stars are being

stanted,

Red brick walls were racked, s che satons 12:0
were rawing. A small window on the wall

was covered with bloody red clouds, and

lash of black radiation in the sun.

A black and white umbrela ran as if the

distlled marks of the body were sl

shining against the wall. A bluc sky in the
background was sill a bit complete and in
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2017-03-26 A black pole in the back of a truck, which 08:47:15
had been staring at the street with a
strange straight wall of splintered boxes,
stood there on the walls.

The time was eight forty-seven in the 08:47:38
morning, and they began to drink the same

bread, and the street lights were still in the

distance, and the parking lot was empty.
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The bowl is made of wood in the middle

of the street and nothing comes into its
middle.

A small patch of dirt came through the 08:48:30
room behind the trees in the dark below.

A grey stone wall appeared on the counter,

and the floor was dark.
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A white line on the side of the building
was warm and small, and a floor was open
when the wind blew open and the steeples
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