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ZKP3 Exceeds Customer Expectations

“The ZKP3 is fantastic...
It projects the moon phases
with a realism I never knew

possible in a planetarium.

Its smaller size opens up

the sky much better for many
students. I don't have to worry
about pointing out Sirius, and
having half the class unable to
see what I'm pointing to.”

-Jim Beaber, Director
Robert H. Johnson Planetarium
Lakewood, Colorado

Installed in Jefferson County
School District’s Robert H.
Johnson Planctarium in 1995,
the ZKP3 Skymaster projector
from Zeiss has exceeded Jim
Beaber's expectations. Designed
to fit new or existing dome sizes
of 16 to 36 feet. the ZKP3 is
small in dimensions, but versa-
tile in performance. It s starfield
will project over 7000 stars and
can be custom designed to cus-
tomer specifications. Control
desk and computer automation
are part of the basic system.

The ZKP3-
Quality performance.
Compact & versatile.

For more information about
= the Skymaster ZKP3, the
Starmaster ZMP, or
Universarium MVIII

3 call Pearl Reilly at
SEILER o726 505
INSTRUNENT Zeiss. Seeing is Believing.

170 E. Kirkham Ave. St. Louis, MO 83118
New Orleans Sales Office:1-800-726-8805 Fax:504-764-7665 email:Plreilly®AOL.com
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The Marley and Scrooge
Planetarium (A Planetarian
Christmas Carol)

By

Charles Dickens

with the assistance of
George Reed
PO Box 9208
Incline Village, Nevada 89452

Stave One

Marley’s Ghost

Marley was dead, to begin with. There is
no doubt whatever about that. Old Marley
was as dead as a doornail. Scrooge would
have replied if asked, “Mr. Marley has been
dead these seven years. He died seven years
ago, this very night.” Scrooge had never
painted out old Marley’s name. There it
stood, years afterward, above the planetari-
um door: The Marley and Scrooge Planetarium.
Scrooge probably didn’t want to buy the
paint.

Oht! but he was a tight-fisted hand at the
grindstone, Scrooge! a squeezing, wrenching,
grasping, scraping, clutching, covetous old
sinner! Hard and sharp as flint, from which
no steel had ever struck out generous fire,
secret, and self-contained, and solitary as an
oyster. The cold within him froze his old fea-
tures, nipped his pointed nose, shriveled his
cheek, stiffened his gait, made his eyes red,
his thin lips blue, and spoke out shrewdly in
his grating voice. He carried his own low
temperature always about with him. He was
all business and interested in nothing more
than how many paid attendances his plane-
tarium achieved. He measured success strict-
ly by the number of seats he could fill.

“A Merry Christmas, uncle! God save you!”
cried a cheerful voice as the audience exited.
It was the voice of Scrooge’s nephew Fred,
who came upon him so quickly that this was
the first intimation he had of his approach.

“Bah!” said Scrooge. “Humbug!”

“Don't be cross, unclel” said the nephew.

“What else can I be,” returned the uncle,
“when I live in such a world of fools as this?
Merry Christmas! Out upon Merry Christ-
mas!”

“I guess that means the attendance at your
planetarium this year and your Christmas
shows hasn’t been what you hoped. A Merry
Christmas to you anyway, uncle” cried the
nephew as he left the planetarium.

“Bah!” said Scrooge. “Humbug!”

LA R 2 X

Now it is a fact that there was nothing at
all particular about the knocker on the door,
except that it was very large. It is also a fact
that Scrooge had seen it, night and moming,
during his whole residence in that place,
once Marley’s residence before he died.
Scrooge, having his key in the lock of the
door, saw in the knocker, without its under-
going any intermediate process of change —
not a knocker, but Marley’s face. Marley’s
face.

“Humbug!” thought Scrooge, “Humbug!,”
as in and quickly up the darkened steps he
went, not caring a button for that of Mar-
ley’s face on the door knocker. His house was
like a planetarium. Darkness was cheap, and
Scrooge liked it. But before he shut his heavy
door, he walked through his rooms to see
that all was right. He had just enough recol-
lection of Marley’s face to desire to do that.

Quite satisfied, he closed his door, and
locked himself in; double-locked himself in,
which was not his custom. Thus secured
against surprise, he took off his cravat, put
on his dressing gown and slippers, and his
nightcap, and sat down before his stingy fire
to take his gruel,

“Humbug!” said Scrooge.

At that moment, the cellar door flew open
with a booming sound, and then Scrooge
heard the noise, much louder, on the floors
below; then coming up the stairs; then com-

ing straight toward his door.

“It's humbug stilll” said Scrooge. “I won't
believe it!”

His color changed, though, when without
a pause, it came on through the heavy door
and passed into the room before his eyes.
Upon its coming in, the dying flame leaped
up, as though it cried, “I know him! Marley’s
Ghost!” and fell again.

The same face, the very same. Marley, in
his pigtail, usual waistcoat, tights and boots.
The chain he drew was clasped about him
like a tail; and it was made (for Scrooge
observed it closely) of planetarium ledgers,
and heavy planetarium cashboxes wrought
in steel.

“How now!” said Scrooge, caustic and cold
as ever, “What do you want with me?”

“Mucht” - Marley’s voice, no doubt about
it.

“Who are you?”

“Ask me who I was.”

“Who were you, then?” said Scrooge, rais-
ing his voice.

“In life I was your partner, Jacob Marley.”

At this the spirit raised a frightful cry, and
shook his chain with such a dismal and
appalling noise, that Scrooge held on tight to
his chair, to save himself from falling in a
SWOOT.

Scrooge fell upon his knees, and clasped
his hands before his face. “Mercy!” he said.
“Dreadful apparition, why do you trouble
me? Speak comfort to me Jacob!’

“I have none to give,” the Ghost replied. “It
comes from other regions, Ebenezer Scrooge,
and is conveyed by other ministers, to other
kinds of men. Nor can I tell you what I
would. A very little more is all permitted to
me. I cannot rest, I cannot stay, [ cannot
linger any where. My spirit never walked
beyond our planetarium ledgers — mark me!
— in life my spirit never roved beyond the
narrow limits of our planetarium head
count; and weary journeys lie befare me!”

“Hear me!” cried the Ghost. “My time is
nearly gone.”

“I'will,” said Scrooge.

“I am here tonight to warn you, that you
have yet a chance and hope of escaping my
fate. A chance and hope of my procuring,
Ebenezer.”

“You will be haunted,” resumed the Ghost,
“by Three Spirits.”

“I —Ithink I'd rather not,” said Scrooge.

“Without their visits,” said the Ghost,
“you cannot hope to shun the path I tread.
Expect the first tomorrow, when the bell
tolls One. Expect the second on the next
night at the same hour. The third, upon the
next night when the last stroke of Twelve
has ceased to vibrate. Look to see me no
more; and look that, for your own sake, you
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remember what has passed between us!”

And Scrooge, from the emotion he had
undergone, or the fatigues of the day, or his
glimpse of the Invisible World, or the dull
conversation of the Ghost, or the lateness of
the hour, much in need of repose, went
straight to bed, without undressing, and fell
asleep on the instant.

Stave Two
The First of the Three Spirits

When Scrooge awoke it was so dark, that,
looking out of bed, he could scarcely distin-
guish the transparent window from the
opaque walls of his chamber. He was endeav-
oring to pierce the darkness with his ferret
eyes, when the chimes of a neighboring
church struck the four quarters. So he lis-
tened for the hour, which it now did with a
deep, dull, hollow, melancholy ONE.

Lights flashed up in the room upon the
instant and the curtains of his bed were
drawn aside. Scrooge found himself face to
face with the unearthly visitor who drew
them.

“Are you the Spirit, sir, whose coming was
foretold to me?” asked Scrooge.

“Iam”

The voice was soft and gentle. Singularly
low, as if instead of being so close beside him,
it were at a distance.

“Who and what are you?” Scrooge de-
manded.

“I'am the Ghost of Christmas Past.”

“Long Past?” inquired Scrooge, observant
of its dwarfish stature.

“No. Your past.”

The Ghost put out its strong hand as it
spoke, and clasped him gently by the arm.

“Rise, and walk with me!”

As the words were spoken, they passed
through the wall and stood within a dark-
ened planetarium with a large star projector
at its center.

“Good Heaven!” said Scrooge, clasping his
hands together, as he looked about him. “My
interest in astronomy was bred in this place.
I was a boy here!” A thousand
thoughts, and hopes, and joys, and
cares long, long forgotten passed
through his head.

“Your lip is trembling,” said the
Ghost. “And what is that upon you
cheek?”

“Nothing,” said Scrooge.

Pointing to the audience and the
events taking place overhead, the
Ghost said, “These are but shadows of
the things that have been. They have
no consciousness of us.”

The Spirit touched him on the arm,
and pointed to Scrooge’s younger self,
his heightened and excited face intent

upon the stars overhead.

At the sound and sight of an old gentle-
man speaking and controlling the program
while sitting behind a high console that if he
had been two inches taller he would have
knocked his head against the cove, Scrooge
cried with uncharacteristic emotion and
excitement: “Why, it’s old Fezziwig! Bless his
heart: it’s Fezziwig, the planetarium director,
alive again!”

It was old Fezziwig who had given him a
chance to work as a volunteer at the plane-
tarium. It was old Fezziwig who had taught
him the stars and how to run the planetari-
um, It was old Fezziwig who had hired him
as an assistant and started him on his way to
a career in the same planetarium that would
eventually be known by his name. And that
of Marley. How he had loved old Fezziwig.

He felt the Spirit’s glance, and stopped.

“What is the matter?” said the Ghost.

“Nothing particular,” said Scrooge return-
ing to his usual demeanor.

“Something, I think?” the Ghost insisted.

“No,” said Scrooge, “no.”

The scene changed and an older, mature
Scrooge stood by the side of a fair young girl
outside the planetarium. She was an employ-
ee at the planetarium, in whose eyes there
were tears, that sparkled in the light that
shone out of the Ghost of Christmas Past,

“It matters little to you that I am leaving
to work in another planetarium,” she said
softly. “To you, very little. Another idol has
displaced me; and if it can cheer and comfort
you in time to come, as I would have tried to
do, I have no just cause to grieve.”

“What idol do you think has displaced
you?” Scrooge rejoined.

“A golden one, The admissions paid at the
planetarium entrance.”

“Humbug,” said Scrooge in return. But he
did not argue the point.

“My time grows short,” observed the
Spirit. “Quick!”

Scrooge was conscious of being exhausted,
and overcome by an irresistible drowsiness,
and further, of being in his own bedroom. He

barely had time to reel to bed before he sank
into a heavy sleep.

Stave Three

The Second of the Three Spirits

The bell was again upon the stroke of One
when Scrooge awoke in the middle of a
prodigiously tough snore

Now, being prepared for almost anything,
he was not by any means prepared for noth-
ing; and, consequently, when the bell struck
One, and no shape appeared, he was taken
with a violent fit of trembling. He soon
noticed that he lay upon a bed, the very core
and center of a blaze of ruddy light, which
streamed upon it. He began to think that the
source and secret of this ghostly light might
be in the adjoining room, from whence, on
further tracing it, it seemed to shine. This
idea taking full possession of his mind, he got
up softly, and shuffled in his slippers to the
door.

The moment Scrooge’s hand was on the
lock, a strange voice called him by his name,
and bade him enter. He obeyed.

It was his own room. There was no doubt
about that. But it had undergone a surprising
transformation. The walls and ceiling were
so hung with living green that it looked a
perfect grove; from every part of which
bright, gleaming berries glistened. The crisp
leaves of holly, mistletoe, and ivy reflected
back the light, as if so many little mirrors
had been scattered there, and such mighty
blaze went roaring up the chimney.

Come in?” exclaimed the Ghost. “Come in!
—and know me better, man!”

“I am the Ghost of Christmas Present,” said
the Spirit. “Look upon me!”

Scrooge reverently did so. It was clothed in
one simple, deep-green robe, or mantle, bor-
dered with white fur. The Ghost of
Christmas Present rose.

“Spirit,” said Scrooge submissively, “con-
duct me where you will. I went forth last
night on compulsion, and I learned a lesson
which is working now. Tonight, if you have
aught to teach me, let me profit by it.”

“Touch my robe!”

Scrooge did as he was told, and held
it fast as off the Ghost went, and
Scrooge with him, holding on to his
robe, to the Marley and Scrooge
Planetarium. They arrived just as Bob
Cratchit was moving out of an aisle
with his son Tiny Tim upon his shoul-
der. Alas for Tiny Tim, he bore a little
crutch, and had his limbs supported by
an iron frame!

“Did you understand the space
show, Dad?” asked Tiny Tim.

“Not really,” his father replied. “It
had too many things to think about
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