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The radio play by Orson Wells is almost as famous as the book, especially with the urban myth of causing
mass hysteria when first played on the radio. In effect, it levels all social hierarchies , putting people of all
stations and classes on the same plane. Within five years of its publication, it had been translated into 10
languages. Sales of the novel continued to increase throughout the 20th century, and it is now widely taught in
schools. But even after the first Martians emerge from it, and even after they've parboiled their first hapless
human victims with their heat rays, panic does not set in across the land. And more Martians invade earth, and
they unmercifully attack humans, although humans outnumber them. We all know it, right? We still have the
religious nutters who see gods work whatever the circumstance and rail against the rise of science. But a few
days later, I changed my mind, and felt it was very profound and powerful. Think of what earthquakes, and
floods, wars and volcanoes, have done before to men! Also, scenes of thousands of refugees making their way
out of London might have seemed beyond the pale to Victorian readers. The path to London is marked by
mass destruction. Speaking of which, part of what inspired Wells to pen this novel was a wish to condemn
social complacency. As Welles later told reporters, he wrote and performed the radio play to sound like a real
news broadcast about an invasion from Mars. A lank tentacular appendage gripped the edge of the cylinder;
another swayed in the air. After observing it for some time, the narrator returns to his home in Maybury.
Especially if you didn't like the movie. Several more flashes follow, causing the spectators to scatter. Its
beauty is in its simplicity, and I give Wells credit that he avoided the soapbox technique of trying to preach to
his audience. Only after the Martians march upon London do the inhabitants begin to panic. However, they get
to closely observe the Martians. It is available free as an ebook virtually everywhere. Against all odds, he
manages to make it back to his house. Still it's possible to get too academic, and read too much into classic
fiction. The narrator hides alone in the ruins for six days. The soldier relates his plan to survive the invasion,
and the narrator gets caught up in the vision. Tolkien, after all, never intended for The Lord of the Rings to be
a religious allegory, though that is how the trilogy has been interpreted by a zillion masters' theses. The whole
creature heaved and pulsated convulsively. His unnamed, first-person narrator is not the macho hero of Golden
Age space opera, nor is he even what you might think of as a Victorian gentleman. While looking through the
window, he sees a soldier, and whispers to him to come inside. The narrator relates the terror he is feeling. We
see and hear what they do. This book is actually wicked cool. When he comes to, the curate tells him not to
move, because the Martians are outside. Technology does not destroy the Martians, bacteria does. He leaves,
continuing on his journey toward London. Yes they were facing a very stressful time, but would you not
expect a pastor to be at peace with the strong likelihood that he is going to die? It is remarkable how real and
relatable â€” that is to say, not like you'd expect a protagonist in a century-old novel to be, where the age of
the story alone would distance you from him â€” this man is. For one thing, there's a credible motivation for
the Martians' invasion they covet our warmer climate , instantly making the book a cut above the myriad
BEMs-invade-us-and-carry-off-our-women-because-that's-what-BEMs-do knockoffs that cluttered the
Gernsbackian pulps until John W.


