12 It’s the cold shoulder for the man who wouldn't fight back.

Next morning.

IT’S G 34. HE'LL NOT BE ANY HELP 10!
ME NOW. SOMEONE TRIED FOR ME
AND SOMEONE GOT HIM! WHAT

[ WILL THE NAZIS, NEXT MOVE BE?

|

‘Later that morning, the athletes limbered up
in a sports stadium for the race that after- S
: noon.

LET'S GET
LOOSENED UP N
FOR THE MEET.

HIS WEIGHT ABOUT AS
= USUAL. 7p
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- e TH A\ e
was sure that Von Gunthet, a top-class sprinter and in the

German secret police, suspected what he was up to.

LOOK AT HiM. HE
COULD EASILY HAVE
" AVOIDED US.

HE'S A:BIG
BULLY—
2 e

YOU TRIPPED
ME DELIBERATELY,
WILLIAMS,

LOOK QUT,
HERE HE COMES
AGAIN.

“WE MUST
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DICKY'S NOT MAKING
ANY ATTEMPT TO
FIGHT BACK.

YOU CALLMEA
LIAR? THAT IS A
DEADLY INSULT,
I DEMAND
SATISFACTION.
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A COWARD AS WELL AS A LIAR,
EH? T'LL LEAVE—THE SMELL OF
FEAR IS TOO MUCH TO STAND!
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I KNOW YOU'RE
NOT A COWARD,

L1
COSTS.
IF HE COULD HAVE PROVOKED A FIGHT WITH ME, N

OUR TEAM MANAGER WOULD HAVE HAD TO
SEND ME HOME AND I'M NOT GIVING VON
GUNTHER THAT SATISFACTION!




