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B A N D I T S  B E W A R E  I  

GIRLS ARE LEARNING TO BOX I 
"BASHING" YOUNG WOMEN I 

-London-

Picture. The man who wants to marry one of these girls had 
better watch his P's and q's. Those swan-like necks are being 
developed into pillars of muscle, and if they give anyone the 
cold shoulder it will feel— 

—like a cold steel shoulder. A girl's strong card used to 
be—— 

—"Please protect me". But - — ah - *• would you. 

Miss Cavendish is training— 

—the girls. She's a great believer in women's rights, 

—and lefts. Somebody is just about to start a fight. It's 
the custom to shake hands first and— 

—black your opponent's eye afterwards to show them there's 
no ill-feeling. 

They're all girls— 

—in this class. They haven't started mixed boxing yet. 
But when they do, a mere man— 

—will be lucky if he gets out alive. The blonde basher 
of— 

—Battersea is doing well. Anybody pulling these legs 
will be— 

—answered by a thick ear. Another hand-shake. The fight 
has--

—ended in a draw, but it's a nickel— 

--to a silver dollar that they have got punch, pep, and 
a striking'poisinality*. And now, men, let's join in 
signing the old Scotch song, "Kind and gentle is she." 


