  Ender awoke when they shook him. It took a moment to recognize them. Graff and Rackham. He turned his back on them. Let me sleep.

  "Ender, we need to talk to you," said Graff. Ender rolled back to face them.

  "They've been playing out the videos on Earth all day, all night since the battle yesterday."

  "Yesterday?" He had slept through until the next day.

  "You're a hero. Ender. They've seen what you did. You and the others. I don't think there's a government on Earth that hasn't voted you their highest medal."

  "I killed them all, didn't I?" Ender asked.

  "All who?" asked Graff. "The buggers? That was the idea."

  Mazer leaned in close. "That's what the war was for."

  "All their queens. So I killed all their children, all of everything."

  "They decided that when they attacked us. It wasn't your fault. It's what had to happen."

  Ender grabbed Mazer's uniform and hung onto it, pulling him down so they were face to face. "I didn't want to kill them all. I didn't want to kill anybody! I'm not a killer! You didn't want me, you bastards, you wanted Peter, but you made me do it, you tricked me into it!" He was crying. He was out of control.

  "Of course we tricked you into it. That's the whole point," said Graff. "It had to be a trick or you couldn't have done it. It's the bind we were in. We had to have a commander with so much empathy that he would think like the buggers, understand them and anticipate them. So much compassion that he could win the love of his underlings and work with them like a perfect machine, as perfect as the buggers. But somebody with that much compassion could never be the killer we needed. Could never go into battle willing to win at all costs. If you knew, you couldn't do it. If you were the kind of person who would do it even if you knew, you could never have understood the buggers well enough."

  "And it had to be a child, Ender," said Mazer. "You were faster than me. Better than me. I was too old and cautious. Any decent person who knows what warfare is can never go into battle with a whole heart. But you didn't know. We made sure you didn't know. You were reckless and brilliant and young. It's what you were born for."

  "We had pilots with our ships, didn't we."

  "Yes."

  "I was ordering pilots to go in and die and I didn't even know it."

  "*They* knew it, Ender, and they went anyway. They knew what it was for."  

