
The Circus at Nibbleswick: A night at the circus

Dear Diary,

Tonight I went to the circus! It was amazing! I absolutely loved all the acts! But I’ll start at the
beginning, shall I? Well, it was my birthday 2 weeks ago. I prefer outings from mum and dad,
not presents to play with. Well, anyway, they took me to the spare bedroom and said,”Look
around you, Esther.” So I did. And everywhere was covered in my favourite things! So after I
had explored, I asked them,”Is this my new room?” And guess what, they said yes! I’ll just
explain, we moved house 1 week before my birthday. I was going to have the smallest room,
but mum and dad changed their minds! They said I could decorate it how I wanted to and that
that wasn’t the end. And then they showed me the tickets! They are the best. So anyway,
that’s what got me to the circus, now I’ll tell you about it!

***
We were walking along the road, with my friend Brooke behind me. My parents had said I
could bring a plus 1. But back to the circus. Mum was leading the way, then dad, then me and
last but not least, Brooke. We were in single file because it was a very small path. As we finally
freed ourselves of the tiny street, we emerged into what was like rush hour, but with humans.
Holding hands so not to lose each other, we ran headfirst into the crowd heading to the circus.
About halfway through, somehow mum and dad ended up behind me and Brooke and I was
now at the front. We weaved our way in and out of the crowd, until suddenly I was face to face
with a huge red and white tent. “Wow!” I breathed.
“What are you waiting for?” cried mum, over the roaring crowd. And we went running in.

***
As we were shown to our seats, me and Brooke could be heard taking in huge gulps of air
through our noses, the smell of the tent was strong and lovely. It was the smell of wood, and
sawdust that had just been smoothed. Our seats were at the front, and so we had one of the
best views that you could get. Our seats were lined with red velvet, we couldn’t keep our hands
off it. I made a note to myself that I wanted two cushions like that for my new bed. As I turned
my head up to look at the beautiful paintings it was yanked back down by Brooke, who had
spotted some VIPs. There were three people who I didn’t recognise, but one I did. It was my
hero, Cressida Cowell! Just in case you don’t know who she is, she writes books and her
stories are great! I turned my head back to the paintings, and as my eyes scanned the
elephants and the tigers and the tightrope walkers and acrobats in the multi-ring, I heard the
talking of the people around me, talking about the circus. Suddenly, the lights dimmed, and all
that was left of the talking was a distant echo. The show had begun.

***
“Welcome, welcome! Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, and little babies in arms, welcome
to Tangfield’s Tremendous Circus! Tonight you will see the wonders of the sky, the acrobats!
The balancing tightrope walkers! And many more! Please, settle down in your seats, and let
us entertain you! Snacks and goodies will be coming around for free, now, let the show begin!”
cried the ringmaster, although I don’t know why he shouted, the tent was in an eerie silence
as soon as he started.
The lights focused on the ring, and so did we. And out of a tent flap ran the trapeze artists!
They flipped and spinned and then the whole audience gasped, us included, as two of the four
men clapsed their hands around the girl’s middles and threw them up into the air, once, twice,
and on the third time they threw them up so high they disappeared in the lights, I was already
on the edge of my seat. Then suddenly, they flew back into view. Just as we thought they were
going to hit the ground, a hoop swung into action. The girls caught it and gracefully swung
their legs over it. They left it so late I saw their feet skim the floor. Just as I thought it was all
going to be in the air, four spindly hoops sailed through the flap in the tent. The four men
jumped through one each, all in synchronisation, and landed through the other side. They
hadn’t even touched the hoop! Next they grabbed it and pulled themselves inside! The hoop
was now spinning like it does when you are spinning it and it loses it’s momentum. But the



men weren’t moving from their position! Another gasp sped through the crowd and I looked
up to see that the girls had somehow changed to a wooden cylinder, and were swapping from
side to side. Then I saw out of the corner of my eye that the men had started spinning their
hoops again, so I turned my eyes back to them and watched eagerly. As quick as a blink, the
girls were back on the low hoops, swinging them around the tent. Meanwhile, somehow the
men had got themselves on top of the hoops and were standing up! I watched with my mouth
hanging open as the girls got themselves onto the wood again and started to swing upside
down! Next, they jumped. Yes, they just jumped! They flipped and spinned around in the air.
That was when I noticed that the hoops that would have caught them were being wrapped up
above us. But instead of the hoops catching them, it was the men! And you’ll never believe
this, they were still on top of the hoops! It really was a thriller!

***
As the trapeze artists exited the ring, I relaxed my muscles for the first time. Then the
ringmaster’s voice rang through the ring again,”Please give a warm welcome to our next act,
the tightrope walkers!” Three people ran into the ring, all carrying long sticks. They gave the
audience a wave and then disappeared. Everyone around me was looking confused. But
suddenly, a huge applause rolled through the tent. I spun around to see that the tightrope
walkers had emerged from a tent flap onto a platform, and in front of it was the spindly
tightrope. As the tightrope walkers stepped onto the tightrope and walked to the middle without
a single wobble, murmurs of things like,”How do they do that?” but the tightrope walkers
weren’t done yet! They threw their stick things,(I don’t know what they’re called) into the
audience, the people behind me lunged forward to grab the stick but it was too late, I had
caught the girl’s, and flipped themselves over into a handstand and walked over to the other
platform like that! Oohs and aahs went through the crowd as the tightrope walkers flipped
themselves back over into a standing position. They kept the crowds alive and when they were
done, “tut tuts” went through the tent and a girl cried out,”Ow, they were really good!” I made
to throw the stick back to the girl, but she noticed me and mouthed,”Keep it, we always do
that, we have loads, and it’s a tradition.” I fingered the stick and felt the beautiful carvings that
were in it. I could make out an elephant and a tiger, but that was all. Two more acts passed,
but I can’t remember them. Then came the clowns.

***
They were hilarious, tripping over their own feet, splashing water everywhere. There was one
point where they were firemen, but they tripped over their giant shoes and splashed their
friends instead. I am afraid that I was getting sleepy so I can’t remember much. What I did
wake up for was the finale. I threw oranges at every act, and so did a lot more people, and
after they had all filled themselves with as many oranges as they could carry, the acts would
wave and walk off, only to be replaced with another. Well, there you go, that was my night at
the circus,

Goodnight diary, Esther.



A Day At The Circus!

I woke up with a bang! Today was the day, today was
the day, today was the day! The whole of 22 Elmbank
Road, and possibly our neighbours too, was
immediately woken by my shouts, squeals, hops and
jumps as I threw myself across the landing like an
acrobatic monkey. Today I was going to the circus! I
could hardly wait.

After waking Mum and Dad, we got washed and dressed,
got snacks, drinks and a rucksack each to carry them
in. And hopped into the car.

It was noon by the time we got there. People were
rushing in from all angles to find their seats before
the show began. Mum took my hand and Dad went to get
the tickets from the booth.
“Where are we sitting Mum?” I asked.
”In the fourth row forwards on seats 13,14 and 15.”
she said. Her face had an enormous grin and her eyes
were shining like two stars in the half-light coming
from the great tent itself.

The sweet smell of candy floss drifted out through
the parting of silky soft curtains that formed the
entrance. I was stunned as we entered the beautiful
tent. A dazzling light came from above just as me and
my parents found our seats. Then it all went black
and when the lights came back on the whole stage was
filled with clowns, contortionists, animal trainers
and other people that I couldn't quite make out.

All of them were dancing and running and hopping and
skipping when at that moment the famous music started
and all the animals came on and the humans [apart
from the animal trainers] all went off. I really
enjoyed how the elephants acted like dogs and the
seals like obedient little puppieys. Quite soon after
this lovely performance, a wonderful show of
acrobatics began. All of the flying women and men
draped in what appeared to be a cloth of fine silk.



They flew through the air as if pulled by invisible
hands across the stage.

This amazing show of skill, talent and amusement
seemed to go on for hours, but of course all good
things must come to an end. And soon all the people
from the show were lining up along the edge of the
colorful patterned ring and took a bow.

On the way home I started to think about how
wonderful it would be to fly through the air like the
acrobats on stage and how nice it would be to work
with such talented animals such as the elephants and
seals in the show.

When I went to bed that night and started to sleep,
my dreams were filled with everything I saw that day
and how nice it all was.

The End



A night at the circus
Dear diary,
My parents gave me tickets to go to the circus. I am so excited! This is
probably a once in a lifetime opportunity. The circus is taking place at
Blaydon Rugby Club. We are going to the same place! I went to a circus
here when I was eight( true story). Mum and Dad are coming too. I like
the fact that they’re coming. I would not feel the same without them.
After all, they were the ones that gave me the tickets in the first place.
On the night of the circus, me and Mum got changed into our special
clothes that we had planned to wear tonight and then we got into the car.
It was beautiful travelling through the night. The sky, which was
beautifully clear, had stars dotted all over. I am a bit nervous and jumpy,
but mostly I am excited. As we walked into the tent, the whole tent was
buzzing with excitement. I could smell the popcorn and taste the candy
floss even though I was quite a long way away from the candy floss
stand. I could see the ringmaster poking his head through the curtain. I
could tell that he was really wanting the show to start. The whole area
was jam-packed. As we got into our seats, Dad went and got us some
traditional circus snacks: popcorn and candy floss. Suddenly, the lights
started to dim and the acts were truly spectacular. The acrobats, being
talented and all, performed tricks beyond your wildest imagination. It was
truly stunning. The clowns, who were being lunatics as usual, threw
custard pies at each other and told jokes and don’t get me started about
the strong man. There was a beautiful ballerina and she was holding a
jug and there was another ballerina holding another jug. Guess what?
He lifted both of them! It was truly amazing. I can not believe that my
parents allowed me to come here. Well, it was a reward but I still can not
believe that they let me come here. I wonder what people at school will
say when I tell them that I went to the circus. The circus ended at 11: 30.
I know. Can you believe that a circus starts at 8:00 and it finishes 11:30?
We got home at about 11:45. That circus was truly spectacular. I would
100% go back to this amazing performance.



The Circus of Nibbleswick: A Night at the Circus

Dear Diary,

Today I went to the circus! My Mum and I bought
two tickets for the evening show,including some
crisps for when we were hungry It was terrible
having to wait all day.If I had it my way I would buy
the morning tickets but it was all sold out.

When we got there the crowds were huge.I think I
might have seen two boys trying to sneak into the
tent flap the policemen caught them.Once we were
sat down it took ages for it to actually start and by
the time it did I had finished my crisps.

The first act was the clowns. I didn't like them much
because all they do is wear big shoes, ride bicycles
around the stage and throw freezing cold water over
the people in the front row.Though I did like the
trapeze artists, they reminded me of the greatest
showman film.

The show went on for a long, long, long time.It was
past my bedtime when I finally got back to the
house.That night I dreamt about crisps and the
circus.



The Circus of Nibbleswick : A Night at the Circus

Dear Diary,

I’ve just got back from the busy, colourful circus tent and I’m beaming from head to toe.

It was a Christmas present from my mother and father to go and see Cirque Du Soleil - one
of the most famous circus’ ever - with two of my mates. I had the time of my life, just let me
tell you about it.

As I walked into the red and white striped tent, I tried to calm down and relax though it made
my heart pump even faster. I was chatting to my mates like mothers do when they meet a
friend that they haven't seen in ages. The crowds of people were like a flowing wave of
colour. The tickets were sold out so every single seat was taken and it was crammed with
atmosphere and noise. I took a deep breath, yes, the moment I’d been waiting for, the show
was about to begin. With one more whiff of candy floss, I sat back in a comfortable position
ready to listen and relax!

‘Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls’, projected the ringmaster's voice, (the music started
to power out of the speakers) and acrobats on the trapeze appeared from the sky using their
flexible legs to swing upside down and spin round and round. They did some tricks that
creeped me out and made my legs feel like jelly and the bones inside me flip the wrong way
round!

Next, was an act that frightened me so much that at some points I had to block my eyes with
my hands that were shaking with fear and excitement at the same time. There were a couple
of skillful men throwing sticks of fire to each other across the stage and catching them in
their strong hands. Orange flames flew up near their faces, spreading a bright glow across
their bodies.

The first half of the show went so quickly. Smelling the candy floss from the people next to
us was so tempting that we ended up getting two large bags of it to share between the three
of us. My mother would have gone mad if we all had a whole one each!

There were so many different acts in the second half I’ve decided to tell you about my TOP
three…

My friends and I debated on the top act but we all agreed in first place would have to be the
exceptional water performance where women dressed up in beautiful, tight-fitted, waterproof
suits and dived elegantly in and out of the shimmering, lit up, blue water. They did bendy,
flexible tricks and flips.

In second place in my opinion, as my friends all had other ideas, was a man on a one
wheeled pedal bike doing stunts while juggling at the same time. I was scared at first but as I
got used to it my heart calmed down.

Finally, last but not least, was an extremely tricky decision but I’ve decided to go with the
clown, who was hilarious and ridiculously funny, and came up with the most silly jokes.

I loved it to the moon and back and I would jump up and down on my bed if I got to go
again.
I thanked my parents so much that they told me to go to my room and play!!



The Circus of Nibbleswick: A Night at the Circus

Dear diary,

You will not believe what happened yesterday,which was the sixteenth of May, I finally went
to the circus with my family! You are probably thinking how did I get the tickets and I won
them in a raffle. I was so excited and nervous I didn't know what the circus would be like
because I had never been there before but this was no ordinary circus, it was the Cirque Du
Soleil in Canada. I was hoping one day I would be able to see this wonderful performance in
an extraordinary red and white canvas tent and that happened yesterday. I was so glad my
dream finally came true. As I entered the tent my heart was racing faster than ever before,
the circular ring in the middle of the arena was so illuminous I should've brought glasses.

I could see the performers getting dressed for this amazing show. It was almost the best
day of my life. I could hear the ring master saying “Roll up Roll up!” I felt so emotional as if
this were never going to happen again but nothing lasts forever. I could smell the sooty
smoke gusting through the air whilst my family were getting some drinks and snacks. I could
taste the salty popcorn crunching in my mouth as I could feel the old wooden circus chairs.
As I was munching my popcorn the lights went off. I looked at the stage and the lights came
back on. The performers were dancing and prancing around the stage. It was amazing,
suddenly an elephant rolled across the stage balancing on a ball. A man attempted to
backflip on top of a very tall, thin pole - my heart was racing and thank goodness the
backflipper made it, I was absolutely shocked. These flexible,bendy women came on to the
stage doing all sorts of things, were they double-jointed or even triple jointed? I was double
jointed too, although I could not do all the things these women could do.

This was no normal circus, it was making me feel a bit trembly and scared inside but I
realised I was enjoying it. It was fantastic but then a colossal tiger came crawling onto the
stage,it was a circus act. A man was going to attempt to stand on a tiger whilst juggling fire
torches, was this impossible well they were about to prove it.

The day was pretty insane and unbelievable and I wish I could see it again but that was only
if they did another performance here but as I said nothing lasts forever.



The Circus of Nibbleswick: A Night at the Circus

Dear diary, today I went to the circus with my two best friends and my mum and dad. The
circus was in London so we had to get the train. The journey was good, but the circus was
better. We arrived just in time, for the flashing lights and the music to begin. The orange, red,
striped tent stood in the middle of the feel among a jumble of stalls, hotdogs, candy floss and
trailers. Oh the smell was fantastic. With a stick of candy floss in my hand we rushed to our
seats.

The ringmaster came out, it was stunning. My heart filled with joy and excitement. There was
an array of coloured lights flashing in our faces with the noise from backstage the show was
ready to begin.

“ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls let the circus begin” he screamed in an unforgettable
voice. Oh my goodness it was amazing, I don’t think I will ever forget that image.

Then there was a whoosh, out can motorbikes, then a REAL LIVE Elephant. I felt sorry for
the Elephant, my heart was breaking as I watched it doing it’s unnatural thing, sitting crossed
legged. Fire breathing men, acrobatics all happening. It was like my heart was being stitched
back together- it was unbelievable-happiness- “Drum roll please” he announced. Clowns
came tumbling out, “we need a volunteer” the sillies clown called. They pointed at MEEEEE,
I loudly said. My friends grabbed my hand “you can do it”. I walked onto the wide steps,
there was a huge applause. WOW I thought to myself, overcome with joy.

As the circus was closing this was the final act. I was holding their HOOLA HOOP!!! The
dark night fell in. The show ended, music fireworks AMAZING. Gold paper filled the air and
floated onto my face, then came the balloons, we caught 1 each Red, Pink and Purple
Balloons. I got a special one from the clown. Then….everyone started to sing HAPPY
BIRTHDAY. I hope my balloon lasts forever.

I can’t believe I got tickets to the Circus of Nibbleswick. The last 5 tickets. This has to be the
best birthday present EVER. My mum is so amazing.



Monday 30th April 2020

The Circus of Nibbleswick:A Night at the Circus

Dear diary,

The Circus of Nibbleswick was like nothing I had ever seen before. Everyone was gasping in
amazement as the acrobats flipped over our heads! While I was standing there, all I could do
was stare at the wonderful world in front of me. As the trapeze artists hung from the ceiling, it
was terrifying and thrilling at the same time. One of the trapeze artists fell, only to be caught
by one of the horse riders! As they galloped round the stage, with her on the horse's back, a
huge round of applause welcomed them. I breathed a huge sigh of relief when this
happened as I found it terrifying when she fell!

Next we saw the contortionist fold himself into a box. It was mind blowing to see him inside!
How could a person possibly fit in a box that small? After that we saw a person get sawn in
half! Once the saw went through the box, I couldn’t help it. I screamed so loudly that
everyone around me got annoyed! But it was all fine when he pushed the box together and
the person got out not harmed at all. It was such a relief. My heart was beating faster than
ever before when the daredevils threw knives at each other, with blindfolds on!

Now for my favourite part the animals! The first animal that came on the stage was an
elephant. It plodded on and it was so cute, it was a baby and it was followed by its mother.
They were sooooooo cute that everyone went aww! Next the lions came on roaring so loudly
that I covered my ears! They climbed on to a stand in the corner and were tamed by a lion
tamer. How he could control it, I had no idea! Last of all, the horses came leaping over poles
on the ground.They were so full of energy that if they went any faster, their riders would fall
off!

The next act of the night was a man firing himself out of a cannon, before he did it he asked
the audience if he should. We all said no but he pretended not to hear and did it anyway.
Before he got fired, a hole opened up in the roof so he wouldn’t crash! But guess what,
he came back down from flying up and landed on a trampoline. From there he did a front flip,
and everyone cheered!

After that had happened a group of jugglers came on and were all juggling one ball, then
they asked if they should juggle another and we all said yes. But they didn’t stop there, oh no
they carried on until they were all juggling eight balls! It was amazing. I can’t even juggle one
ball let alone eight! They kept on juggling but just then one of the jugglers stepped forward
and said ‘’why juggle balls when we could juggle something more dangerous’’! Someone
came in from backstage with knives! We all started shouting no but they weren’t going to
stop now!
They began to juggle the knives as we all began screaming in fear that they would cut
themselves! Guess what they didn’t, and everyone applauded.

The Circus of Nibbleswick was so amazing!


