bail2S MEET THE NEW THUNDERCATS-INSIDE!




THE WITCH REPORT! Do you have a memory like Jaga the

Wise? Can you recite all 600 recipes in The Great

Berbilfruit Cookbook? If you can, you'll probably recall
that, in Year of the Cat part 2, we left Wilykit and Wilykat trapped
in the goo of the Bridge of Slime. Well, things are just about fo get
much worse for the kiddicats as they make the acquaintance of
that most fearsome of females, that most mouldy of maidens — the
Netherwitch! Read all about this most hideous of sorceress' in the
first part of Flight of the Netherwitch! You never know - you may
even pick up a few beauty fips! We've another great Fact File for
you this_week, this fime featuring the ‘mystical Lynx-0. Mini-

en they meet Turmagar the Tuska, but they quickly

nothing to celebrate in this issue’s text story — Distress

Power Pack still imprisoned on Snarkworld in the

de of When You Wish Upon A Star! it's prefty cear

from the first page that THUNDERCATS 63 is going fo be another

classic copy of your Thunderian favourite. Just make sure the dog
doesn’t eat it!

3 FLIGHT OF THE NETHERWIT
10 FACT FILE Lynx-O
MINI-POSTER 41 - THUNDERCATS 4
THUNDER-CHAT
DISTRESS SIGNAL! — T
POWER PACK — When You Wish Upon A Starl — Part 4

~/
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- Steve White, A for Evan Paters
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THIS |5 REALLY
FING,

AAY! AREN'T IWE THE CHEBKY
YOLING FLIPBERTYGIBBERT !
MAYBE GRANNY SHOULD SHOW
VEL ST HAPPENG 7o Youn

KITTY KATS WHO MOUTH
ELoens

NAHH! T
COULP RECOMMEND
SOMETHING FOR BAD

BREATH THOUGH.,




STILL HERE THEN,
MLITTLE SCALLYWAGST
PAY ATTENTION TO
GRANNY, NOW!

THAT COULD HAVE BEEN
BOTH OF YOu, BUT
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STUFF ABOUT CATS | WILYWAT, PLEASE
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CAN YOU BELIEVE THE
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NAME: Lynx-O

rCats;

PLACE OF BIRTH: The Planet Thundera
HEIGHT: 5" 9"
HT: 195 Ibs

ans.or

A ale orange, brown and beard

Lnx-O is the eldest of the three new
I undatcaitiondt e et fhe miystic of
the team. A close friend of Lion-O's father,
Claudus, and pupil of Jaga, Lynx-O was next
in line fo replace Jaga'os Cardinal of The
ise, a group of six elder Thundercats
enfrusted with the sacred Chronicles of
Thundera. Though unmarried, Lynx-O ako
acted as Guardian to Pumyra, an orphan of
the Felis Concolor family. Pumyra lost her
parents in a Mulant invasion shortly affer she
was born and was later adopted by Lynx-O.

As a student of Jaga, Lynx-O was trained
from his early teens fo develop his mental and
spiritual powers, to the point where he could
establish mind-confact with Jaga. Lynx-O has
also perfected a means of raising his voice to
an ulirasenic pitch, emitiing waves of sound
capable of desiroying objects. One device he
will develop during his stay on Third Earth is
the ‘Light Shield’, which stores and concen-
frates the light of the sun, emitting it in blinding
bursts to confuse his enemies. Blinded by
falling wreckage on Thundero, Lynx-O him-
self is unaffected by the Shield. His greatest
wish is fo regain his sight.

Script: STEVE ALAN lustration: MARTIN GRIFFITHS
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NOW AVAILABLE ON STORY BOOK AND CASSETTE

FOUR OTHER THUNDERCATS ADVENTURES ARE AVAILABLE NOW ON
TEMPO TALKING STORIES

» TEMPO — The Name IN CHILDREN'S ENTERTAINMENT 4

THUNDERCATS-HO IS AVAILABLE FROM SELECTED BRANCHES OF WOOLWORTHS,
W.H. SMITH, GATEWAY, JOHN MENZIES AND OTHER GOOD HIGH STREET STORES.
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Best Cover: Isse 35

Best Story: Immortal Dreads

Best Artist: Morlin Griffiths

Best Writer: lan Rimmer

Best Issue: 29

Top Cats: selactions by Gordon Thompson of Stourbridge

L
Dear Snar,

In the Thundercats 53 story ‘Ghost in the Machine’, | noticed
that they called the copy of Third Earth Third World.
Whoever made this mistake should be replaced!

Paul Jones,

Rhosesmor,

Maold.

Consider it done, Paul - and another trip to the

Slime Pits!
@

Dear Snarf,
| have some questions to ask you:

Ever-Living?
Stuart Whipps,
Birmingham.

l! Onm if 1 let him, which isn't often!

2] 15 there unrhfn else apart from Berbil
fruit? Afterall, | am rgeon!y one who can recite
all 600 of ‘The Berbilfruit Cookbook’.
3) MW:W got something to do with him
living forever. That's what HE says, anyway.

@
Dear Snarf

Id love fa be in a Thundercats moviel | could be you, Snorf,
and I've been practising the noise.

David Stears,

Hitchin.

What noise Is that, David?

@
Dear Lion-O,

You are my favourite Thundercat and | think your comic is
great.

I have some questions fo ask you:-

1) Where on Third Earth did you crash?

2) Which mufont is the strongest?

3) Will Ma-Mut be in any of the stories?

4) Can anything on Third Earth run faster than Cheetara?
Richard Digby,

Skelmersdale,

Lancs.

1)Does Ligi doep i i clote o
i RunderCats,

1) On the ground! Snarf! Snarfl

2) Well, from personal experience | would say
5-5-Slithe, but 'm sure the other mutants
would argue about that - they argue about
everything!

3) | hope not.

4) Yes - Lion-0, Panthro and Tygra when its
lunchtime! Snarf! Snarf!

Wfay is everybody writing to Lion-0 all of a
sudden? This is MY page!

Dear friendly Snarf,

Please can youtell me when Lion-O wos bom and what type
of animal you are,

Anon.

Sorry - | seem to have lost your name and
address. Butfo answer your questions: — Lion-
0 was born (as you must know ifrnu’va been
keeping up with the story 'Year of the Cat') on
the seventh day of the seventh month in the
year of the Lion. As | KEEP telling people, Y'm a
Felis Snarfus Locertilia Felidae. So there.
Snarfi, Snarf!

-

MARVEL COMICS, 23 REDAN PLACE,
BAYSWATER, LONDON W2 45A
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Mission Log of Termagar the

Tuska -

The observers on our island
lookout reported seeing a falling star
last night. That sort of thing demands
an investigation.|l rose early and was
at the airfield by daybreak. There, |
found that my ground crew, who had
been up since before dawn, had pre-
pared my Gomrlin for a scouting mis-
sion. My Gomplin was a good natured
beast - we'd flown over forty missions
together, but he didn't like being up
early any more than | did. His com-
plaining groans nearly drowned the
roar of the engines as we lifted up,
circled the airstrip, and headed off into
the sunrise.

still, the view across the ocean was
more than worth the early start. Within
half an hour we were approaching the
likely landing zone orthe ‘star’; an
atoll deep in mid-ocean that we had
never given a name. | swung the Gom-
flin into a low approach run and over-
lew the ﬁny,riungle-clud island. it was

THihaciCa

*_..And that" said Ro-ber-Bert, crawling

out from under the pilot console, his face

covered in grime and oil, “is thatl” For
over an hour, the three Thundercats; Bengali,
Pumyra and Lynx-O, had waiched as the two
berbils, Bert and Bob, had fiddled with the broken
machinery of their crashed starship, the Vanguard
of Ro-Bear.
“If our adjustments are correct, we've managed
fo furn the defunct weapons systems into a prefty
effective distress flare.” Ro-ber-Bert looked
pleased with himself.

“All we must do now," added Ro-ber-Bob, “is
1

wait unfil the power units have generated enough
impulse fo fire it."

They all refired 1o the sandy beach beside the
ship fo wait, After o few moments, Pumyra's sharp
ears caught something, and she called fo the
others. “Listen! Do yuuﬂaurihut? It sounds like an
engine!” The others were all silent. Lynx-O, due fo
his blindness, had developed a particularly keen
sense of hearing.

"You're right,” he said, “I's coming from some-
where above us.."

“There!” shouted Bengali, pointing up af the
blue morning sky. "There's something flying over
the island. Berbilsl We must signal of once.”

“That may not be wise, Bengali,” replied Ro-
ber-Bert. “We haven't had a chance to fest the
flare yet.”

“We musil” exclaimed Pumyra. “This may be
our one chance fo get off the atoll.”

Realising the sense in this, the two berbils
scurried aboard the Ro-Bearand prepared tofire.
The power units whined in profest. “Oh dear,” said
Ro-ber-Bert. “We're experiencing a power surge.
| said we should have tested it first.”

But it was foo late. Ro-ber-Bob had pressed the
firing stud, and the Ro-Bears cannon fturret

f‘gf(Fplosive! , at the sky...
El'!'n gaaﬂ

S.Qr9

...l saw what appeared to be some sort
of silver ship, crashed upon the beach,
with several figures standing beside it.
Before | could get a closer look to
discover if they were friend or foe, |
had to push the Gomplin into a sharp
turn to avoid the blast of energy that
came scorching up at me from the ship.
Such a savagely hostile action took me
alittle by surprise, but | escaped intact,
and banked around. No one aftacks
Squadron Leader Termagar without
due warning and gets away with it.
Diving steeply into the wind, | checked
the magazine of my water-cooled,
rapid-fire auto cannon, and took care-

ful aim...
. fellow Thundercats under the shelter of
the ship. "He's got the wrong idea! He
thinks we're attacking him!” Borely were th
under cover when the soft sand of Downfall
Beach exploded in a vicious row of fireballs. They
could hear the rattle of a machine gun as the
shadow of the flier passed overhead.
“This is ferrible!” said Bengali. “We must do

“Move itl” yelled Bengali, pulling his




something!”

He starfed to scrabble in the sand under the ship
and in a moment pulled free a lump of driftw
Before the others could stop him, he ran from
cover out onto the beach.

“Bengalil” screamed Pumyra. “What are you
going to do with a bit of wood? Hope he geis
down low enough so you can beat him fo death?
Bengali! Come Euck' You'll ge? yourself killed...I"

'Termugur s log continued ~
..onthe second approach, | gotaclear
view ofone target, who had apparent-

following my emhar surprise, | was
taking no chances. It could be some
sort of rifle, 1 decided, and so I took
careful aim to get off a shot before he
could fire. Then o second figure, a
female itoppeared, ran onto the beach
to join her companion. She was waving
her arms at me, and shouting. | over-
shot in the confusion and missed my
target. It was as | flew over the second
time, that | saw the first figure had
scratched a word in the sand. One
word...'HELP"

Coufiously, Bengali and Pumyra
approached the great beast and its rider
that had come to lond down the beach
from the ship. The rider was ¢ humanoid with vast
curving tusks. He dismounted, pulling off g pair of
goggles, and waiched them approach, a large
gun held in his hands.
Silently, they faced each other for a moment.

ly co f hidin r| ray torvorhax could cause asstall
B B3l LA £x01q,
what seeme e a ST deed X ot have

lurking up there!”

sarry about the flare, and I'm glad you saw the
message. Please...we need your help!”

Termagar’'s log continued —
...all a case of mistaken intention. The
Thundercats and their strange allies,
the berbils, are quite civilised and in
desperate need of assistance. | have
agreed to return to base and arrange
for a larger expedition to set out to
rescue them. | set course for home,
turning the Gomplin into the wind
again, and crossing the island with its
reat, dark, volcanic crater. Crossing
the crater is proving difficult, as there
seems to be an' unusually strong
downdraught, but I...

Horrorstruck, the crew of the Vanguard
of Ro-Bear watched from the beach os

Termagar's Gomplm seemed fo siruggle
in the blustery air above the crater in the distance.
Then, like a Kjﬂenng, broken kite, the flier fell and
disappeared into the volcano!

“Nol cried Pumyra, "He was our only chance
to escupe! After all that!”

seen the :ras id you not feel that electrical
buzz in the air os it happened? Foul magic is at
work! Magic hes drown in and caplured our
new-found friend!”

“In that case,” said Bengali sternly, “We've no
choice. Termagar needs our help. We must climb
up fo the volcano and save him, no matter what's

Then the Tuska spoke: “I am Wing
Termagar of the Tuska Air Cnrp W'ho am |
addressing?”

“Thundercot Bengali, and this is Pumyra, part of
the crew of a ship marooned on this islond. I'm

17
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MUMM-RA’S BOILING MAD AND IT'S NOT SUR-
PRISING! The newsagen! up al Casfle Plun-Darr hos sold the
lost cop; nfTHUNDERgCATS and now he's going to miss outon
his weeE\y dose of Third Earth thrills and spills! To moke sure you
don't run the same risks os Mumm-Ra, wﬁy not place a regulor
order with your newsagent. Just follow the simple step-by-step
instructions gdcw, and your newsagent will know to reserve you a
copy of Marvel's TH! NDERCE

weekl

WHAD YA MEAN
NO THLINPERCATS =

TS comic each ond every

Here's what to do ..

Complate the order coupon here with your nome and address
and mark on it whether you want your copy of THUNDER -
CATS held back for collection or delivered o your door. Then ask
your paretle 1 t & clight for you 16 order THUNDERCATS
every week and gel them ta sign the coupon. Finally, cut out the
completed coupon and fake it o your local newsagent, That way
you can be sure that there will be o copy waiting for you.

: SIGNATURE OF PARENT OR GUARDIAN ...

ORDER COUPON
s = = G 50 o G
| Plecse reserve me o copy of Morvel's THUNDERCATS every )
) wesk ;
1 Hold it baick for collsction”/Deliver it with our rogular paper
hee

| ‘Delte os applicoble :
1 NAME 1
1 ADDRESS 1
' 1

1
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