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During the year 1898 astronomers at 
their telescopes saw an  astounding 
sight. As Mars approached opposition,   
the wires of the  astronomical exchange 
came alive with the amazing story of a 
huge outbreak of brilliant gas, chiefly 
hydrogen, upon the planet. One 
astronomer compared it to a colossal 
puff of flame suddenly and violently 
squirting out of the planet, "just like 
flaming gases rushing out of a gun."

No one would have believed in the last 
years of the nineteenth century that this 
world was being watched keenly by 
intelligences greater than man's. As men 
busied themselves about their various 
concerns they were being studied, perhaps 
as one with a microscope might 
scrutinize the creatures that swarm and 
multiply in a drop of water. No one gave a 
thought to the older worlds of space as 
sources of human danger, yet across the 
gulf of space, intellects vast and cool 
and unsympathetic, regarded this earth 
with envious eyes, and slowly and surely 
drew their plans against us.

I might never have heard 
of the eruption at all had 
I not met Ogilvy, the 
well-known astronomer. 
He was immensely excited 
at the news, and invited 
me\to come up that night 
to the observatory and 
take turns with him  in 
looking at the red planet 
through the big telescope.



Several nights later I went for a walk with my 
wife.  From the railway station in the distance 
came the sound of shunting trains, ringing 
and rumbling, softened almost into melody by 
the distance. It seemed so safe and tranquil.

That's 
amazing 

professor!

Yes, it is!  A 
second burst 
of gas, only 
twenty-four 
hours after 
the first. 
Nothing 

like this has 
ever been 
observed 

before on the 
planet Mars.

What do you 
think it 

is?  Could 
there be 
people up 
there?  

Could the 
inhabitants 
of Mars be 
trying to 
signal us?

Oh, no!  It is purely a natural 
phenomenon, I assure you. It might be 
that meteorites are falling in a heavy 

shower upon the planet, or a huge 
volcanic explosion is in progress. It 
is unlikely evolution has taken the 
same direction on two adjacent 
planets. The chance of anything 

man-like on Mars is a million to one.
There's what all the 
excitement is about.  

That orange dot, Mars.

As we watched the sky, the first of the 
cylinders that would bring so much 
calamity and death to the earth was only 
10,000,000 miles away.  Launched from a 
giant cannon on Mars, no one on earth 
dreamed of these unerring missiles flying 
swiftly and steadily towards our planet.

Then came the night of the first falling star. 
Hundreds must have seen it and taken it for 
an ordinary meteorite. In the morning 
Ogilvy, who had seen the shooting star and 
who was persuaded that it lay somewhere on 
the common, rose early with the idea of 
finding it. 



And Find it he 
did, at the 
sand pits!

Look at the shape!  It must be artificial.  
I'm going down to take a closer look.

There must be a 
man inside trying 
to escape!  We 

have to help him!

No, professor!  It's 
too hot. Stay back!

Suddenly something within the cylinder 
started unscrewing the top!

The story was 
soon all over 
Britain.  It took 
many hours for 
the cylinder to 
open.  As it did we 
all wondered, was 
there really 
somebody alive 
inside, or was it 
just an automatic 
mechanism? Only 
time would tell.

By the next 
day a crowd 
had grown 
around the 
pit watching 
as the top of 
the cylinder 
unscrewed.

We should see about building a 
fence.  Someone is going to fall 

in and get hurt.



Suddenly the lid fell 
off! I think everyone 
expected to see a man 
emerge--possibly 
something a little 
unlike us earthmen, 
but all in all  
something human...

What is that?
A snake?

Two bulky creatures with tentacles appeared and 
watched us with luminous disk-like eyes. The 
crowd retreated in fear, and I went with them.

Time to go 
home, Tim!

But Mummy, I 
want to watch  
the Mars men.

They're 
monsters!

Nothing happened for a while and people began to move back toward the edge 
of the pit. Then a funnel-like object on a metal stalk rose into the air.

What is 
that thing?

Suddenly there was a flash and a 
ghostly beam leapt toward the man 
closest to the pit.  He burst into flame!

Heavens!  Run for 
your lives!

Man, animal and tree turned to flame at the touch 
of this horrible heat ray.  I ran and ran.  I felt I 
was being played with, that on the verge of safety 
- this mysterious death would leap after me from 
the pit and strike me down.

Eventually, I reached the safety 
of the woods, but it was clear 
the war with Mars had begun...

Help me!
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I stumbled home through the gathering 
darkness.  The Martians...the heat ray... 
could I really have seen those fantastic 
things?  My wife saw my stricken face...

Dear, what's the matter?  
You look terrible!

I told her everything that had happened out on 
the common that day.

I can't believe it.  All those people lying there 
dead!  What if the Martians come here? 

Don't be concerned.  The gravity 
here on Earth is higher than Mars 

and they can hardly move.  They 
will never make it out of their pit.

The next day a company of soldiers came through 
town, and deployed along the edge of the common 
to keep the Martians from leaving their crater.

There is a rumor that they are also going to 
send some machine guns and heavy artillary!

That night another cylinder landed near 
Woking.  In the first pit the Martians were 
hammering and working sleeplessly upon 
machines they were making. Those who were 
curious about what they were doing and 
crawled out upon the common were never 
heard from again. Now and again a light, 
like the beam of a warship's searchlight, 
swept the common, and the heat ray was 
ready to follow.

The next morning I thought I would walk into 
town to get the latest news.

I expect the 
army will 

move in and 
finish them 

today.

It's a pity they make themselves 
so unapproachable. It would be 
interesting to know how they 

live on another planet. 



Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!Crash!

We ran 
outside.  The 
top of the 
chimney was 
damaged.  I 
realized in 
horror that 
our home 
must now be 
within range 
of the heat 
ray!

What was 
that!?!

Pack some things.  I'm renting a 
horse and wagon and taking you to 
your cousin's house in Leatherhead!

By early evening we had 
covered the 12 miles to 
her cousin's home.

Please 
stay.  I have 
an awful 
feeling 

about this...

Don't 
worry I'll 
be fine.  I 
will return 
as soon 
as I can.

On the return trip it started raining.  
Lightning flashed and thunder rolled.  In the 
woods I thought I saw somthing moving, but 
in the dark it was hard to be sure.
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