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Woking, England.

No one would have believed in the

last years of the 19th century

our world was watched closely by

intelligences greater than man’s

and yet as mortal as our own. 

But ssuurreellyy, 

Mary, you too must  

wonder —
If there’s 

life on MMaarrss?? Of course!

But I’m content 

to wwoonnddeerr …

While you 

and Professor Ogilvy 

are becoming absolutely

oobbsseesssseedd over it.   

Sorry—

it’s just that the

Professor’s received

news of some ssttaarrttlliinngg

eevveennttss on the planet’s

surface.

He’s really qquuiittee

excited about it.

by HH.. GG.. WWeellllss

Adapted by RRiicchh  RRaaiinneeyy

I l lustrated by 

MMiiccaahh  FFaarrrriittoorr

H . G . W E L L S
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As long as 

you don’t spend all 

night looking in that 

telescope.

I promise

I’ll just 

be —

“—A few minutes with

the good Professor.”

No one gave much thought to

the older worlds of space as

sources of hhuummaann danger. 

We thought more of our ability

to detect strange events on a

world 35 million miles away,

than the threat such a cold

dying planet could pose.

Yet the first signs of

the storm had already

burst upon us.

England’s Royal

Astronomer had

detected an outbreak

of incandescent gas

upon the surface of

Mars. According to a

little noticed item in

TTHHEE DDAAIILLYY TTEELLEEGGRRAAPPHH,

the colossal puff of

flame seemed like it

was shot out of a

giant gun barrel.

Since hearing the news, Professor Ogilvy,

an esteemed astronomer in his own right,

had spent countless hours searching the

skies to verify the report.

T H E  W A R  O F  T H E  W O R L D S
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Drawing nearer every minute

by thousands of miles.

And flying swiftly and

steadily across that

incredible distance —

invisible to me

against that profound

blackness —

Ogilvy walked about

and stretched as I

took my vigil…

Haven’t seen 

a thing. Though now’s the

best time — it’s close 

to midnight.

Come on, 

give it a look.

We can’t risk

missing it.

Take your 

time, Professor. You 

know what to look for 

more than I.

Be with you 

in a moment. I’m due

for a break.

came the thing

tthheeyy were sending

to bring so much

calamity and death

to the earth…Sam
ple 
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