
28o EASTERN NIGHTS—AND FLIGHTS

As for our Bolshevist neighbours, they continued to un
earth and clean their rifles and revolvers; while the corps 
of ex-officers drilled, and planned defence works outside 
Odessa.

Under cover of dusk we slipped past the Austrian 
sentry at the dock gates on the evening before the Red 
Cross ship left for Varna, and boarded her. Louis 
Demy and Pat O’Flaherty accompanied us as far as 
the gangway.

We remained hidden throughout the night, and only 
ventured into the open when, at ten o’clock in the 
morning, we steamed out of the wide-curved harbour 
to the open sea.


