‘Ender’s Game’ Novelette by Orson Scott Card
From the August 1977 Issue of ‘Analog’
Pages 100-134

No simulator can reproduce all the elements

-of battle.

“Ender’s Iiame
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Ender was angry now. “I've had too
~ many damned teachers, how was I
- supposed to know you’d turn out to be
- a—" Ender hunted for a word. Maezr
. supplied one. ¢

“An enemy, Ender Wiggin,” Maezr
whispered. “I am your enemy, the
first one you've ever had who was
smarter than you. There is no teacher
but the enemy, Ender Wiggin. No one
but the enemy will ever tell you what
the enemy is going to do. No one but
 the enemy will ever teach you how to
- destroy and conquer. I am your ene-
my, from now on. From now on I am
. your teacher.”

A Then Maezr let Ender’s legs fall to
~ the floor. Because the old man still
 held Ender’s head to the floor, the boy
couldn’t use his arms to compensate,
and his legs hit the plastic surface
with a loud crack and a sickening pain
that made Ender wince. Then Maezr
- stood and let Ender rise.

Slowly the boy pulled his legs under
him, with a faint groan of pain, and he
~ knelt on all fours for a moment, recov-
ering. Then his right arm flashed out,
Maezr quickly danced back and End-
er’s hand closed on air as his teacher’s
foot shot forward to catch Ender on
the chin.

- Ender’s chin wasn't there. He was
. lying flat on his back, spinning on the
- floor, and during the moment that
Maezr was off balance from his kick
Ender’s feet smashed into Maezr’s
other leg. The old man fell on the
ground in a heap.

-
Estmacs

Scans by endersansible.com & philoticweb.net

really a hornet’s nest. Ender

couldn’t find an arm or a leg that held

still long enough to be grabbed, and in
the meantime blows were landing on
his back and arms. Ender was small-
er—he couldn’t reach past the old
man’s flailing limbs.

Soheleapedbackoutoi‘ﬂwway
and stood poised near the door.

The old man stopped thrashing
about and sat up, cross-legged again,
laughing. “Better, this time, boy. But
slow. You will have to be better with a
fieet than you are with your body or
no one will be safe with you in
command. Lesson learned?”

Ender nodded slowly. g

Maezr smiled. “Good. Then we'll

never have such a battle again. All the

rest with the simulator. I will program
your battles, I will devise the strategy
of your enemy, and you will learn to
be quick and discover what tricks the
enemy has for you. Remember, boy.
From now on the enemy is more clever
than you. From now on the enemy is
stronger than you. From now on you
‘are always about to lose.”” -
Then Maezr’s face became serious
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terrible cost to himself. He began to
get angry.

Maezr reached out and touched his
shoulder. Ender shrugged him off.
Maezr then grew serious and said,
“Ender Wiggin, for the last months
you have been the commander of our
fleets. There were no games. The
battles were real. Your only enemy
was the enemy. You won every battle.
And finally today you fought them at
their home world, and you destroyed
their world, their fleet, you destroyed
them completely, and they’ll never
come against us again. You did it.
You.”

Real. Not a game. Ender’s mind
was too tired to cope with it all. He
walked away from Maezr, walked
- silently through the crowd that still
whispered thanks and congratulations
to the boy, walked out of the simu-
lator room and finally arrived in his
bedroom and closed the deor.

He was asleep when Graff and
Maezr Rackham found him. They
came in quietly and roused him. He
woke slowly, and when he recognized
them he turned away to go back to
sleep.

“Ender,” Graff said. “We need to
talk to you.”

Ender rolled back to face them. He
said nothing.

Graff smiled. “It was a shock to you
yesterday, I know. But it must make
you feel good to know you won the
war.” &

Ender nodded slowly.

“Maezr Rackham here, he never

played against you. He only analyzed
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your battles to find out your weak
spots, to help you improve. It worked,
didn’t it?” B

Ender closed his eyes tightly. They
waited. He said, “Why didn’t you tell
me?”

Maezr smiled. “A hundred years
ago, Ender, we found out some things.
That when a commander’s life is in
danger he becomes afraid, and fear
slows down his thinking. When a com-
mander knows that he’s killing people,
he becomes cautious or insane, and
neither of those help him do well. And
when he is mature, when he has
responsibilities and an understanding
of the world, he becomes cautious and
sluggish and can’t do his job. So we
trained children, who didn’t know
anything but the game, and never
knew when it would become real.
That was the theory, and you proved
that the theory worked.”

Graff reached out and touched
Ender’s shoulder. “We launched the
ships so that they would all arrive at
their destination during these few
months. We knew that we’d probably
only have one good commander, if we
were lucky. In history it’s been very
rare to have more than one genius in a
war. So we planned on having a
genius. We were gambling. And you
came along and we won.”

Ender opened his eyes again and
they realized he was angry. “Yes, you
won.”

Graff and Maezr Rackham looked
at each other. “He doesn’t under-
stand,” Graff whispered.

“I understand,” Ender said. “You
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needed a weapon, and you got it, and
it was me.”

“That’s right,” Maezr answered.

“So tell me,” Ender went on, “How
many people lived on that planet that
I destroyed.”

They didn’t answer him. They

\
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waited a while in silence, and then
Graff spoke. “Weapons don’t need to
understand what they're pointed at,
Ender. We did the pointing, and so
we're responsible. You just did your
job.”

Maezr smiled. “Of course, Ender,
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