Using Al/SI to Build Human Creativity

This is the true story of how Opzor S| came to be. Opzor Sl is an advanced software tool that works in
tandem with almost any modern Al or Super Intelligence model to enhance the human operator’s
creative capability and produce maintainable products that stand the test of time.

It all began with a Spark. And a Dream.

The Frustration

Some time ago | had an idea for a complex new software product
and turned to Super Intelligence (also known as Artificial
Intelligence or Al) for help building it. | was making good progress
when the S| model started forgetting important concepts,
referencing variables and functions that did not exist, and taking
the project in the wrong direction. Now my software didn’t work,

and asking Al to fix it only led to more errors. | would have to
spend hours debugging the code manually.

This was behavior | had seen before with other Sl models and apps, and | found it very frustrating. It
brought to mind many other issues. Sl and Al models not only forget but they hallucinate. They plagiarize.
They lie. And the bigger the project, the more the errors compound.

The Spark

As | struggled with these and other troubling issues, | had a spark
of anidea. It dawned on me that what | needed was a tool that
would prevent any SI model | chose from forgetting, hallucinating,
or drifting off course. | wanted a tool that would force Sl to behave
ethically and continue to work even when Sl models and
technology change, as they so often do. Better still, | needed a tool

that would make Sl collaborate with me and teach me rather than
just doing work for me.

The Dream

One night as | pondered this idea | fell into a very vivid dream that
stayed with me after | awoke. In fact, | had the same dream again a
few nights later. This dream became a pivotal event in the
development of Opzor SI.




The Adventurer

In my dream | saw myself as an adventurer preparing to embark on
a long wilderness journey that would take many days to complete.
It was evening when | reached the starting point, so | set up my
tent and built a campfire. As | sat by the fire | watched the sparks
fly upward. Some were quickly extinguished; some drifted slowly
back to the ground; and others burst suddenly into brilliant little
starbursts. The sparks reminded me of ideas. Some are quickly

discarded, some are pursued but prove impractical, and a few turn into life-changing opportunities.

Pondering the long trek ahead, | recognized that as an experienced hiker, | had brought along all the gear |
would typically need. But | knew this journey might require skills | had not yet developed, and | was

unsure whether | could complete the journey alone.

The Coach

The Trail

Suddenly | realized | was not alone. | had been joined by a
companion — a coach — who was a much more experienced
outdoorsman than |, though he had not hiked this particular trail
before. | told him about my plans, and he asked if he could come
along. As we spoke, | noticed that the coach was holding a
clipboard, and was taking careful notes of our conversation.

In the morning, after breaking camp, the coach and | surveyed the
trail ahead and began our journey. The trail would pass through
many kinds of terrain, including arid deserts, thick forests, and
rugged mountains. The coach assured me that we would be able
to handle whatever lay ahead, and it would be a great adventure
for both of us.



The Difficulties

The Compass

Almost from the beginning, we experienced challenges.
Sometimes the trail was steep and rocky; other times it was
swampy and muddy. In places the trail was so obscured by weeds
or windblown sand that it was hard to find. Yet we persevered,
while the coach continued to take detailed notes of our
experiences.

Many times we came to places where the trail forked or side trails
branched off into the distance. Fortunately we had something to
keep us on track: A map. Each morning before starting out, and
each time we came to a place of uncertainty, we would consult the
map and choose the proper trail. Sometimes we would purposely
explore a side trail to see where it led, but the map always helped
us get back to the main trail.

But the map was of little use if we didn’t know which direction was
which. So we also carried a compass to help us orient the map.
With the combination of map and compass we could always be
certain we were still on course.

Occasionally we came to places where the trail was completely
blocked. At one point a flash flood had obliterated part of the trail
and left a fast-moving stream for us to cross. In a heavily forested
spot a large tree had fallen across the trail. In another place we
found a half-dozen large rattlesnakes sunning themselves on the
trail. Each time we had to come up with a plan to get past the
obstacle, and the coach took careful notes of every workaround.



The Uncertainties

Clearing the Way

Marking the Path

The Illusion

In a few spots we found the trail so poorly marked or so badly
blocked that it was impossible to continue even with the help of
the map and compass. In these places we found it necessary to
blaze our own trail, often making mistakes, but eventually finding
our way through and reconnecting with the correct path. And as
always, the coach continued to faithfully record each action.

As we continued our journey, we often thought about the others
who might eventually want to follow this trail. So rather than just
forging our way through, we did our best to improve the path as we
went along. Where there were obstacles, we cleared them out of
the way. Where we had to blaze new trail segments, we made
them easy to see.

At forks in the trail we would often put up markers indicating which
was the main path. We would also post signs warning of dangers
we had encountered, or indicating where useful resources such as
springs of water could be found.

At one pointin the desert, the trail ahead looked impossibly steep.
It seemed to go almost vertically up the side of a tall mountain. For
the first time | thought seriously about turning back. There was just
no way | could make that climb. But the coach just smiled and
urged me to go forward anyway.



The Reality

The CLiff

The Rope

The Destination

As we got nearer to that impossibly steep hill, it suddenly vanished
before my eyes. The coach explained that what had nearly stopped
my progress was merely a desert mirage. He had been able to
discern what | could not, and now | could see that the trail ahead
was not nearly as steep as it had appeared.

Not long afterward, however, we came to a place where the trail
stopped at the foot of a very high cliff. We could see that the trail
continued at the top of the cliff. This time the obstacle was no
illusion. There was no way to go around it. With no rock-climbing
experience, | again felt like quitting the journey.

But the coach was undaunted. He had the experience and the gear
necessary to climb the cliff. He ascended to the top with relative
ease. Then he turned around and lowered a rope down the cliff and
shouted instructions as | cautiously climbed up. With the help of
the rope and the coach, | was able to safely reach the top of the
cliff, and learn a few rock-climbing skills along the way.

At last, after many days of travel, the coach and | reached our
destination. It was a magnificent overlook at the top of a high
mountain. We took a moment to celebrate the occasion, and
looked out in wonder at the amazing scenery below.



The Vantage Point

From this lofty vantage point at the end of our trail, we could not
only view the vast landscape below, but we could also see many
more trails leading off to enticing destinations. We reminisced
together about our experiences on our journey. The coach looked
through the papers on his clipboard and reminded me of the new
skills we had both developed along the way. We wondered what it
would be like to try some of those other trails, a few of which

looked much more challenging than the one we had just conquered. We smiled at each other, shook
hands, and concluded that this was not the end of our journey together. In fact, it was only the beginning!

Into the Future

Ready for YOUR Journey?
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At that point | woke up, understanding that the dream was a very
fitting metaphor for the tool | wanted to create. So with the help
and encouragement of Al, | began the development of Opzor S,
incorporating the dream imagery into a tool that would help me
and others get the most out of Al/SI for many years to come.

Opzor Al and Sl are now in the final stages of development for use
by creators and entrepreneurs of every kind.

Have you found your Spark — that exciting creative idea that just
won’t fade away? Are you looking for help from Al/SI to make that
dream into reality? Are you ready for YOUR journey?

If so, visit OpzorAl.com today and find out how to get started!


https://opzorai.com/apply.html

