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The script used for this play is an abridged version of the original broadcasted script and has been combined with original material in order to simulate the audience and their reactions listening to the radio broadcast.
IMPORTANT: This play takes place in two different ‘rooms’ or areas.  In one area, the actors are reading the script into microphones while broadcasting the play.  The other area contains 2 men and 2 women sitting in their home listening to the play being broadcasted on a radio.  There are 14 characters plus one sound and special effects person.

Cast of Characters

Woman #1
Woman #2

Announcer #1
Announcer #2

Prof. Pierson

Carl Philips

Officer

Captain Lansing

Gunner

Observer

‘Voices’

Man #1

Man #2

Special Effects actor

(play begins with four people sitting down in their living room tuning in to the radio…) 

Woman #1
Alrighty… everyone ready to listen to the radio?
Woman #2 
Of course!  Let’s see what’s on.
Man #1
Well, it is eight o’clock.  That means ‘Chase and Sanborn Hour’ is on!  Turn to that!

(Woman #1 tunes into ‘Chase and Sanborn Hour’ – slow, boring music is heard on the radio)
Man #2
Ugh… that sounds boring.  Let’s hear what else is on.
 (man #2 goes to change the station.  Tunes into a different station with fast, interesting dance music on)
Man #1  (Snapping his fingers to the music) 
Say, that sounds neat!  This dance music is wonderful!
(Music continues for few more seconds, then Cuts off, and Announcer comes on)
ANNOUNCER TWO
Ladies and gentlemen, we interrupt our program to bring you a special bulletin from the Intercontinental Radio News. 

At twenty minutes before eight, central time, Professor Farrell of the Mount Jennings Observatory, Chicago, Illinois, reports observing several explosions of incandescent gas, occurring at regular intervals on the planet Mars. The spectroscope indicates the gas to be hydrogen and moving towards the earth with enormous velocity. 

Professor Pierson of the Observatory at Princeton confirms Farrell's observation, and describes the phenomenon as, quote, “like a jet of blue flame shot from a gun,” unquote.
…We are ready now to take you to the Princeton Observatory at Princeton where Carl Phillips, our commentator, will interview Professor Richard Pierson, famous astronomer. We take you now to Princeton, New Jersey. 

(ECHO CHAMBER. SOUND OF TICKING CLOCK.) 

CARL PHILLIPS
Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. This is Carl Phillips, speaking to you from the observatory of Princeton. I am standing in a large semi-circular room, pitch black except for an oblong split in the ceiling. Through this opening I can see a sprinkling of stars that cast a kind of frosty glow over the intricate mechanism of the huge telescope. The ticking sound you hear is the vibration of the clockwork. 

Professor Pierson stands directly above me on a small platform, peering through the giant lens. I ask you to be patient, ladies and gentlemen, during any delay that may arise during our interview. Besides his ceaseless watch of the heavens, Professor Pierson may be interrupted by telephone or other communications. During this period he is in constant touch with the astronomical centers of the world... 

Professor, may I begin our questions? 

PROF. PIERSON 

At any time, Mr. Phillips. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Professor, would you please tell our radio audience exactly what you see as you observe the planet Mars through your telescope? 

PROF. PIERSON 

Nothing unusual at the moment, Mr. Phillips. A red disk swimming in a blue sea. Transverse stripes across the disk. Quite distinct now because Mars happens to be the point nearest the earth... in opposition, as we call it. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

In your opinion, what do these transverse stripes signify, Professor Pierson? 

PROF. PIERSON 

Not canals, I can assure you, Mr. Phillips although that's the popular conjecture of those who imagine Mars to be inhabited. From a scientific viewpoint the stripes are merely the result of atmospheric conditions peculiar to the planet. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Then you're quite convinced as a scientist that living intelligence as we know it does not exist on Mars? 

PROF. PIERSON 

I'd say the chances against it are a thousand to one. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

And yet, how do you account for these gas eruptions occurring on the surface of the planet at regular intervals? 

PROF. PIERSON 

Mr. Phillips, I cannot account for it. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

By the way, Professor, for the benefit of our listeners, how far is Mars from earth? 

PROF. PIERSON 

Approximately forty million miles. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Well, that seems a safe enough distance. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Just a moment, ladies and gentlemen, someone has just handed Professor Pierson a message. While he reads it, let me remind you that we are speaking to you from the observatory in Princeton, New Jersey, where we are interviewing the world-famous astronomer, Professor Pierson... 

Oh, one moment, please. Professor Pierson has passed me a message which he has just received... Professor, may I read the message to the listening audience? 

PROF. PIERSON 

Certainly, Mr. Phillips
CARL PHILLIPS 

Ladies and gentlemen, I shall read you a wire addressed to Professor Pierson from Dr. Gray of the National History Museum, New York. 

Quote: 9:15 P. M. Eastern Standard Time. Seismograph registered shock of almost earthquake intensity occurring within a radius of twenty miles of Princeton. Please investigate. Signed, Lloyd Gray, Chief of Astronomical Division, unquote. 

Professor Pierson, could this occurrence possibly have something to do with the disturbances observed on the planet Mars? 

PROF. PIERSON 

Hardly, Mr. Phillips. This is probably a meteorite of unusual size and its arrival at this particular time is merely a coincidence. However, we shall conduct a search, as soon as daylight permits. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Thank you, Professor. Ladies and gentlemen, for the past ten minutes we've been speaking to you from the observatory at Princeton, bringing you a special interview with Professor Pierson, noted astronomer. 

This is Carl Phillips speaking. We are returning you now to our New York studio. 

ANNOUNCER TWO 

Ladies and gentlemen, here is the latest bulletin from the Intercontinental Radio News. Toronto, Canada: Professor Morse of McMillan University reports observing a total of three explosions on the planet Mars, between the hours of 7:45 P. M. and 9:20 P. M., Eastern Standard Time. This confirms earlier reports received from American observatories. 

Now, nearer home, comes a special bulletin from Trenton, New Jersey. It is reported that at 8:50 P. M. a huge, flaming object, believed to be a meteorite, fell on a farm in the neighborhood of Grovers Mill, New Jersey, twenty-two miles from Trenton. 

The flash in the sky was visible within a radius of several hundred miles and the noise of the impact was heard as far north as Elizabeth. 

We have dispatched a special mobile unit to the scene, and will have our commentator, Carl Phillips, give you a word picture of the scene as soon as he can reach there from Princeton. 

ANNOUNCER ONE 

We take you now to Grovers Mill, New Jersey. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Ladies and gentlemen, this is Carl Phillips again, out of the Wilmuth farm, Grovers Mill, New Jersey. Professor Pierson and myself made the eleven miles from Princeton in ten minutes. 

Well, I... hardly know where to begin, to paint for you a word picture of the strange scene before my eyes, like something out of a modern "Arabian Nights." 

Well, I just got here. I haven't had a chance to look around yet. I guess that's it. Yes, I guess that's the thing, directly in front of me, half buried in a vast pit. Must have struck with terrific force. The ground is covered with splinters of a tree it must have struck on its way down. 

What I can see of the object itself doesn't look very much like a meteor, at least not the meteors I've seen. It looks more like a huge cylinder. It has a diameter of... what would you say, Professor Pierson? 

What would you say... what is the diameter of this? 

PROF. PIERSON 

About thirty yards. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

About thirty yards... The metal on the sheath is... well, I've never seen anything like it. The color is sort of yellowish-white. Curious spectators now are pressing close to the object in spite of the efforts of the police to keep them back. They're getting in front of my line of vision. Would you mind standing to one side, please? 

Officer
One side, there, one side. Come on!  Stay away from there…
 (FAINT HUMMING SOUND) 

CARL PHILLIPS 

One man wants to touch the thing... he's having an argument with a policeman. The policeman wins... Now, ladies and gentlemen, there's something I haven't mentioned in all this excitement, but now it's becoming more distinct. Perhaps you've caught it already on your radio. Listen, please... 

(FAINT SCRAPING NOISE) 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Do you hear it? It's a curious humming sound that seems to come from inside the object. I'll move the microphone nearer. Now... 

(PAUSE) 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Now we're not more than twenty-five feet away. Can you hear it now? Do you think it's a meteor, Professor? 

PROF. PIERSON 

I don't know what to think. The metal casing is definitely extraterrestrial... not found on this earth. Friction with the earth's atmosphere usually tears holes in a meteorite. This thing is smooth and, as you can see, of cylindrical shape. 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Just a minute! Something's happening! Ladies and gentlemen, this is terrific! This end of the thing is beginning to flake off! The top is beginning to rotate like a screw and the thing must be hollow! 

VOICES 

She's movin'! Look, the darn thing's unscrewing! Stand back, there! Keep those men back, I tell you! Maybe there's men in it trying to escape! It's red hot, they'll burn to a cinder! Keep back there. Keep those idiots back! 

(SUDDENLY THE CLANKING SOUND OF A HUGE PIECE OF FALLING METAL) 

VOICES 

She's off! The top's loose! Look out there! Stand back! 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Ladies and gentlemen, this is the most terrifying thing I have ever witnessed... Wait a minute! Someone's crawling out of the hollow top. Someone or... something. I can see peering out of that black hole two luminous disks . . are they eyes? It might be a face. It might be... 

(SHOUT OF AWE FROM THE CROWD) 

(HISSING SOUND FOLLOWED BY A HUMMING THAT INCREASES IN INTENSITY) 

CARL PHILLIPS 

A humped shape is rising out of the pit. I can make out a small beam of light against a mirror. What's that? There's a jet of flame springing from that mirror, and it leaps right at the advancing men. It strikes them head on! Good Lord, they're turning into flame! 

(SCREAMS AND UNEARTHLY SHRIEKS) 

CARL PHILLIPS 

Now the whole field's caught fire. 

(EXPLOSION) 

CARL PHILLIPS 

The woods... the barns... the gas tanks of automobiles... it's spreading everywhere. It's coming this way. About twenty yards to my right... 

(ABRUPT DEAD SILENCE) 

ANNOUNCER TWO 

Ladies and gentlemen, I have just been handed a message that came in from Grovers Mill by telephone. Just one moment please. 

At least forty people, including six state troopers lie dead in a field east of the village of Grovers Mill, their bodies burned and distorted beyond all possible recognition. 

We take you now to the field headquarters of the state militia near Grovers Mill, New Jersey. 

CAPTAIN LANSING 

This is Captain Lansing of the signal corps, attached to the state militia, now engaged in military operations in the vicinity of Grovers Mill. Situation arising from the reported presence of certain individuals of unidentified nature is now under complete control. 

The cylindrical object which lies in a pit directly below our position is surrounded on all sides by eight battalions of infantry. Without heavy field pieces, but adequately armed with rifles and machine guns. All cause for alarm, if such cause ever existed, is now entirely unjustified. 

The things, whatever they are, do not even venture to poke their heads above the pit. I can see their hiding place plainly in the glare of the searchlights here. With all their reported resources, these creatures can scarcely stand up against heavy machine-gun fire. 

Anyway, it's an interesting outing for the troops. I can make out their khaki uniforms, crossing back and forth in front of the lights. It looks almost like a real war. 

There appears to be some slight smoke in the woods bordering the Millstone River. Probably fire started by campers. 

Well, we ought to see some action soon. One of the companies is deploying on the left flank. A quick thrust and it will all be over. 

Now wait a minute! I see something on top of the cylinder. No, it's nothing but a shadow. Now the troops are on the edge of the Wilmuth farm. Seven thousand armed men closing in on an old metal tube. A tub rather. 

Wait, that wasn't a shadow! It's something moving... solid metal... kind of a shield like affair rising up out of the cylinder... It's going higher and higher. Why, it's standing on legs... actually rearing up on a sort of metal framework. Now it's reaching above the trees and the searchlights are on it. Hold on! 

OFFICER 

Range, thirty-two meters. 

GUNNER 

Thirty-two meters. 

OFFICER 

Projection, thirty-nine degrees. 

GUNNER 

Thirty-nine degrees. 

OFFICER 

Fire! 

(BOOM OF HEAVY GUN... PAUSE) 

OBSERVER 

One hundred and forty yards to the right, sir. 

OFFICER 

Shift range... thirty-one meters. 

GUNNER 

Thirty-one meters 

OFFICER 

Projection... thirty-seven degrees. 

GUNNER 

Thirty-seven degrees. 

OFFICER 

Fire! 

(BOOM OF HEAVY GUN... PAUSE) 

OBSERVER 

A hit, sir! We got the tripod of one of them. They've stopped. The others are trying to repair it. 

OFFICER 

Quick, get the range! Shift thirty meters. 

GUNNER 

Thirty meters. 

OFFICER 

Projection... twenty-seven degrees. 

GUNNER 

Twenty-seven degrees. 

OFFICER 

Fire! 

(BOOM OF HEAVY GUN... PAUSE)
Man #1  (Turns off radio)
Oh my goodness!  Can you believe what is happening?!
Woman #1 
We need to call the police!
Woman #2 
We can’t do that!  What could the police do?  The Mars people are killing everyone!
Man #1
She’s right!  We need to save ourselves!
Man #2
Let’s get everything we need together!  We need water… and food…
Woman #2
… and blankets
Man #1 
And guns!!  Lots of guns! I can’t believe this is happening!
Woman #1 
We should really call the police…
Woman #2 
Ok, you call the police, and we’ll get everything together!
Man #1
Where is Rufus?  I let him play outside…
Man #2
What if the aliens ATE HIM???  What should we do?
Woman #2
Oh no…. (starts crying)… we are going to die…
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