
CHAPTER XXI -The Circus Boys Across

the Continent

CHAPTER XXI - The Circus Boys Across the Continent begins with Phil Forrest
returning to the circus grounds in St. Joseph, visibly worn but full of gratitude. After
escaping a troubling incident in the countryside, he credits nearby farmers for their
help and ensures they’re compensated, thanks to Mr. Sparling’s financial support.
Sparling, upon learning the full scope of what Phil endured, is infuriated—not with Phil,
but with the threat posed to his performers, and he swiftly decides to employ a
security officer as a preventive measure against future danger.

Phil’s spirit remains steady as he recounts his unusual ordeal to friends, transforming
trauma into amusement by mimicking his improvised barnyard circus performance for
the group. Their laughter is genuine, a shared relief that he's back and safe. Despite
the lingering fatigue, Phil climbs into the ring that day and executes a flawless
performance, impressing both audience and peers with his professionalism and
stamina. His courage, already respected, now begins to border on legendary among
the troupe.

Later that evening, while Phil, Teddy, and several performers enjoy a casual supper
aboard their car, their peace is disrupted by a sudden jolt. A switching engine had
mistakenly coupled to their car, spilling coffee and drawing loud groans from Teddy,
who instantly blames the "midnight railroad dance" for his soggy trousers. Everyone
assumes it’s just a harmless bump—until the motion doesn’t stop. Their
accommodation car, unexpectedly diverted onto a blind switch, derails and careens off
an embankment.



The crash is violent. Screams pierce the night as bodies are thrown from bunks, dishes
shatter, and dust fills the air. Even before anyone can rise, smoke is seen curling
toward the ceiling, and the unmistakable scent of fire spreads rapidly. The crash alone
had been terrifying, but the rising flames introduce a new, more urgent danger. Panic
grips the car, but Phil moves without hesitation, pushing through broken furniture and
smoke in search of survivors.

Spotting Little Dimples, the youngest performer in the troupe, pinned beneath debris,
Phil lifts the beam and pulls her out. The flames grow fiercer, crackling behind him, but
he doesn’t retreat. Carrying the child through the flames, he exits just in time to pass
her to safety before turning back—there are others who haven’t emerged.

Despite shouts from Mr. Sparling and circus hands urging him to stay out, Phil plunges
back into the burning wreck. His lungs sting with smoke, and the searing heat blurs his
vision, but he searches the collapsing car. At the same time, Teddy, who had escaped
initially, realizes Phil has gone back. Without thinking, he re-enters the fire himself,
calling out for his friend as walls around them groan and give way.

They finally find each other in the chaos, coughing and nearly blinded. With scorched
clothes and soot-covered faces, they crawl through the flaming wreck, guiding one
another by voice and instinct. The outside crew, watching helplessly, gasps when the
boys emerge—clinging to one another, battered but alive. Cheers erupt as water is
poured on them and burns are tended with urgency.

Medical assistance is rushed in, and while their injuries are treated, Phil and Teddy are
lauded by all present. Mr. Sparling, shaken but deeply moved, kneels by their side and
quietly praises their selflessness. It becomes clear to everyone watching that this
wasn't just another act of bravery—it was a defining moment of brotherhood. Their
willingness to risk everything for one another reaffirms the strongest bond in the circus
family.

That night, sleep is slow to come. The wreckage still smolders, casting a red glow
under the moonlight. Around the tent camp, whispered conversations ripple—stories



already retold about how Phil carried the child and how Teddy defied the fire for a
friend. These boys are no longer seen as just performers or pranksters. They’re now
legends among the crew, young but proven.

This chapter, marked by near-death and raw emotion, emphasizes more than heroism.
It reveals how trust and loyalty run deeper than any rehearsed routine. The circus
thrives not just on skill or applause, but on the relationships forged through risk and
sacrifice. As the night fades, the team rebuilds, not just the train car, but their sense of
unity—stronger, steadier, and more inspired than ever.


