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Olia dipsil‘:es. .

Welcome to the world full of
fun and colors.... Welcome to
memory box.

This month's issue out of the
memory box is “CIRCUS”.
Remember the day when
going to the circus was the
peak of fun and excitement
th our minds, and
undoubtedly the best daj.
Wasn’t it all fun??

But sadly, Eod&v’s generation
kinows agoui- the circus only
through movies and cartoons,
no real Life experience of
going to a circus and
wabching a gimmick of Life!!
The word and its inkerests
have changed drastically,
today it has moved from
animals doing unimaginable
performances to being party
animals,




CIRCUS for me is a place of recreation,
My Last experience at a circus in Surat,
Left me spellbound. Seeing the acrobats
performing live with minimum safety
measures had bought chill to my spine.
The sad story goes with this is that this
entertaining and exiting art form is at
the verge of extinction.- Mrs. Smeeta

is wrong with mankind, The tyranny of the
owerful over the weal, chaining aird taming
he wild, a grotesque sense of madness in the
name of entertainment. Yet in the midst of
this chaotic sadness there is grace and
beauty of the trapeze artists, the heroism of
the dwarfs who can laugh on themselves to
bring cheer to a world that equates tears with
weakiness and hollow Laughter with courage.
A circus is bruly a microcosm of Llife~




S .
—— Y

—
=== A NEBAS * SHARKER JUKSSAN

Mera Naam Joker is
loosely based on the story
of Raj Kapoor and is a
tale of three chapters (as
desecribed by the joker).
The film Ee?ts the story of
a joker who is U search of
love, giving his heart and
soul to entertain the world
asking only for a place in
their hearts. His philosophy
revents him from showing
he negative human
emotions as the joker lives
for the audience applause
he can only laugh at the
hardships in Life, hever
allowed to shed a tear in
sadness,

In a world turhed upside
dowi by tragedy, Nell
Stroud, fresh ouz of Oxford
Umi,versiky, ran away to the
circus. Constantly moving
from towi to town,
surrounded by trapeze artists
and clowns, grooms, and
third-generation show

eople, she immersed herself
i their hard, marginalized,
miraculous Lives, And
gradually that world became
more real to her than the
one she had left behind.,
Josser is her story and theirs.
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Cireus has alwa Ys been sensational
and adventurous but t find it
extremeL5 despondent about the

animals... fi\/ing out their [ives in
environs so out-ofﬁeqoing with their
]oredi’s]oositions. The dumb creatures are
cagec[ for c[ays togetﬁer, with minimal
intake and rigorous training with the
harsh bashes from their ring masters.
One should understand that tﬁey are
not meant to entertain the so-called
most advanced syecie on earth i.e., ‘we’.
T ﬁey aren’t ’pmformers but our
comrades on this ]ofanet...iets witness
the tmnsformation in this pattern cf

co-existence!.’!...ﬂ’mgya

Time Ls Ltke a clreus, alwa Ys
packing up and moving on...1
rea[[y miss the entices and cqjo[es
cf the amazing trapeze artists,
gymnasts and the sujaerﬁfy trained
animals, but unfortunate[y at
present its on the verge of
extinction. Circus has a[ways been
magica[ and entﬁusing. 7 wish
those cfays would come back when
going to a circus used to be the best
cfay, and we would be all set to rush
to the ticket window to gmﬁ the
seat on the very first row‘..Wisﬁing
to witness this pure form cf
entertainment and true dedication

back again Sﬁm’fy



