‘Mercury’ Audition Pieces
Radio Announcer
Ladies and gentlemen, following on the news given in our bulletin a moment ago, the
Government Meteorological Bureau has requested the large observatories of the country to
keep an astronomical watch on any further disturbances occurring on the planet Mars.
Due to the unusual nature of this occurrence, we have arranged an interview with a noted
astronomer, Professor Pierson, who will give us his views on this event. In a few moments we
will take you to the Princeton Observatory at Princeton, New Jersey.
We return you until then to the music of Ramón Raquello and his orchestra.
Secretary of the Interior
Citizens of the nation: I shall not try to conceal the gravity of the situation that confronts the
country, nor the concern of your government in protecting the lives and property of its people.
However, I wish to impress upon you — private citizens and public officials, all of you — the
urgent need of calm and resourceful action.
Fortunately, this formidable enemy is still confined to a comparatively small area, and we
may place our faith in the military forces to keep them there.
In the meantime placing our faith in God we must continue the performance of our duties
each and every one of us, so that we may confront this destructive adversary with a nation
united, courageous, and consecrated to the preservation of human supremacy on this earth.
I thank you.
Carl Phillips - Reporter
Ladies and gent... Am I on? Ladies and gentlemen, ladies and gentlemen, here I am, back of a
stone wall that adjoins Mr. Wilmuth's garden. From here I get a sweep of the whole scene. I'll
give you every detail as long as I can talk and as long as I can see.
More state police have arrived. They're drawing up a cordon in front of the pit, about thirty of
them. No need to push the crowd back now. They're willing to keep their distance.
The captain is conferring with someone. We can't quite see who. Oh yes, I believe it's
Professor Pierson. Yes, it is. Now they've parted and the Professor moves around one side,
studying the object, while the captain and two policemen advance with something in their
hands.
I can see it now. It's a white handkerchief tied to a pole... a flag of truce. If those creatures
know what that means... what ANYTHING means...
Wait a minute! Something's happening...
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!
Now the whole field's caught fire.
The woods... the barns... the gas tanks of automobiles... it's spreading everywhere. It's coming
this way. About twenty yards to my right--
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