Starts Today—T he story of the fly-weight with dynamite in his fists!
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Boxing promoters and managers were on Tommy's trail. The boy’
s se‘cond was an ex-boxer called Joe Bloom.
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Two days later, at a London gym.”
Joe was the booth boss and ]i%“ MAE e prt e g TOMMYSAMAZ[NG,
he decided that as Tommy [ st S
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offin London. Ben Baker
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