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/8 IT TRUE
THAT CATS ALWAYS
LAND ON THEIR FEET,
BENGALI?




DOUBLE TROUBLE! Wilykat and Wilykit once again

stumble into trouble when they discover several strange
cocoons near the Cots Lair. Even more bizarre are rae
contents of two of the pods, for they contain exact replicas of Lion-
0 and Cheetara! Now the doubles have escaped their cocoons,
imprisoned the Thunderkittens, and broken into the Cats Lair, The
result, not suprisingly, Is chaos! The devilish doppelgangers
wreck a Berhil/Berserker peace conference and cause untold
confusion amongst the ranks of the Thunderians. How will the
Third Earth felines get out of this one? Read the second gripping

instalment of Double Jeopardy and 'see for yourself! Berserker
fans' agw - i ﬂraﬂ
leade: H gl I .
Art an ini-Poster 44 complete the features line-up. The New

Thundercats, Bengali, Pumyra and Lynx-0O, return fo confinue
their adventures on Destiny Atoll in this issue’s text story,
Raman-Ka! To provide on outstanding finale to THUNDERCATS
67, there's the second episode of Power Trip, where Power Pack
find that their worst nightmare has come true. With all this to
enjoy, THUNDERCATS 67 will have you leaping around like a cat
on a hot fin roof!

MIGHTY MARVEL MOVES! That's right. Marvel Comics is moving to
new premises, so if you have any correspondence, whether 1o
Thunder-Chat or Thunder-Art, please write to:

13-15 ARUNDEL STREET

LONDON WC2
3 DOUBLE JEOPARDY — Port 2

FACT FILE — Hommerhand

9
10 THUNDER-ART
2

MINI-POSTER — THUNDERCATS 49 COVER
RAMAN-KA! — Text Story 8
POWER PACK - Power Trip!

—Part 2 -

=
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SIGN UP FOR
DRAGON'’S TEETH
Don't forget that, an 25th June,
the creative feam for Marvel’s
latest and possibly greatest
action  tifle, DRAGON'S

iring ol
ops i north of
England. ior (arfist),
Simon Furman [writer), and Steve
White (colourist] will be signinﬂ
copies, onswering questions an
engaging in conversafion at
Nostalgia & Comics, 129 Mid-
dlewalk, Broadmarsh Shopping
Centre, Nottingham from 10 am
il noon. The team will then be
moving fo Nosiclgia & Comics,
14-16 Smallbrook Queensway,
Birmingham, and will be in the
store 2.30 fill 4.30. This
could be your one and onl
chance fo find out what they |ou{

 like, so don't miss ifl

THUNDERCATS 67: COVER ART -
DOUGIE BRAITHWAITE,
COLOUR BY EUAN PETERS

THUNDERCATS ™ a s hed wish
iy ‘Warld Ca,
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GREAT, WILYKIT- g
FIRST WE'RE ATTACKED




) Gor7A STOF THem:!
. 1F T CAN TUST
WORK MY ARMS




CATS'LAIR, WHERE POLBLES OF LION-OF
AND CHEETARA MAVE ALL BUIT RUINED
THE BERBIL[BERSERKER PEACE CONF-

HAMMERHAND!
SLPPOSE YOU AND LION-O
THOUGHT IT WOULD BE A
BIG LALIGH TREATING
ME LIKE THAT!

PARDON ME, RO-8E.

A R-BIL
BUT BETTING THE SWORD

OMENS TAMMED IN Ay

FACE AINT MY IPEA OF
A PARTY! s

AN, IN A DISTANT
ONYX PYRAMID. ..

LET'S GO TOTHE
OTHERS IN 4

VEAH -
 WiLL THEY B
SURPRISED! J




SOUNDS LIKE FUN)
KEEP AN EVE OPEN
FOR THEM,

o U

== == % [
THAT LiON-O! %z
HE'S NOT A BAD BOY, \
BUT HE'S ALWAYS TOO)
WRAPPED LP IN =
HIS RESPONSI- '
BILITIES.




L/ION-O! WE WERE

THENT TAKE UP
MNITTINGT

WELL, WHAT'S THIST




WELL, voul SURE
~I@HT GOOD
L FOR A FUR- <




NAME: Hammerhand
PLACE OF BIRTH: The Planet Third Earth
HEIGHT:5'9"

JUEIGHT: 3001bs

¥

|-Jammerhand is captain of the Berserkers, a
\ Ivile band of seafaring supervillains from
Y Third Earth’s far north. T EIE:rwNH his i
iratical pals, Ram Bam, Cruncher anid To,
gpinnar, the bewhiskered buccaneer has Eeen
the scourge of the high seas since seizing
comm:mrg of their ship, the Scurvy Dog. Aftera
vicious grudge fight with his former ca
Bucket Feet McBeard, Hammerhand forced
the luckless looter to walk the plank, which
instanfly snapped under the weight of his
enormous feet. He was not seen again,

\\{ Hammerhand's mechanical righthand,

weighing almost a hundred pounds and
capable of great feats of strength, made hima
" formidable enemy when the Mutant S-5-Slithe

\ hired the Berserkers to defeatthe Thundercats.
Butitwas no match for the Sword of Omens,
. and now Hammerhand canfines his Berserker
raids fo softer fargets, such as Berbil Village. ‘|
Y love tosee them mangy cans o' furtryta
waddle away, he says, laughing cruelly.

Script STEVE ALAN lushrotion DOUGIE BRAITHWAITE
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AND RE/

IN BLACKAN)
WHITE PAPER

EVEWILLIAMS, Befodt
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Pushing his already screaming
s to the limit, clambering
to another treacherous,
ng 'udg.n Bengali broke
of only minutes earlier,
wn. The fluted walls of
s only volcano spread
in a dizzying spiral. All
s legs as he pressed
ain-lashed rock, claws

Jus‘} behind Ba a||, Pumyra clawed her
way cu:ross ano

u

ed. Behmd

is breath came in laboured usps and his skin
was an unhealthy grey. 'Why ave we stopped,
Bengali?’ he shouted into the wind. Termagar
rc); be hurtl Time is precious if we are to save
im!’

‘So are our lives, my friend, replied Bengali
grimly. Tearing his eyes from the sheer drop, he
spied a small, sheltered ledge, recessed into the
walls of the volcano. Thunder boomed as he
beckoned o the other Thunderians.

said Ro-Ber-Bob glumly, as needles of rain

beata naadz , driving rhythm on the view-

ing ports of The Vanguard of Ro-Bear.
Both Bob and his Berbil coptain, Ro-Ber-Bert had
taken shelter in the finy spacecraft. Only weeks
earlier it had made planetfall on the tropical
shores of Destiny Atoll; now fuel-less, it was litle
more than a shelter from the storm. "Well, | still
think we should have gone with them,’ Bert replied
uneasily.
‘And do what, Ro-Ber-Bert?' Bob looked down at
his squat, furry Berbil body. ‘We're not exactly
builtfor climbing. Anyway, you know the legends!’
Bert sighed. “Itis written that, when the skies grow

*Couldn’t have picked a nicer day for it/

dark and the heavens weep, the great spirit of
%

er wet and reosy mck
er, Lynx- was as calm as ever, but ou ware saying,

Ursus the Rain Bear shall fall from the clouds and
Berbilkind shall become as statues,” he quoted. ‘In
other words, we rust. But reclly, Ro-Ber-Bob —
how many angry gods are likely to fall from the
clouds out here?'

of them the lip of the volcano loomed

mmclisw'ngPr near, but then —
‘Mother of Jagal’ gasped Bengali.

Above them, the sky was aflame. Pumyra gripped
his shoulder. ‘Is the volcano erupting?’ she whis-
pered. As they watched, proj against the
boiling sky, an enormous figure approached.
Coloured lights flickered and danced about its
head like a swarm of angry fire-flies, its mighty
limbs making a swirling pattern of the clouds as it
stood, mofionless, bef?)re the trembling Thunde-
rians. Wowe have angered the gods,’ stammered
Pumyra. ‘We have ?mbed the mountains and
toucﬁedihe sky, and now they come to punish us!’
‘N-no,’ said Lynx-O. ‘Perhaps it is our mountain
specirel The sun is shining through the rain above
our heads — each droplet forms a finy mirror,
projecting our own reflection against the sky ..
Kneel fools!' said fhe figure, stapplng |nio ploln

"We're close now,” hissed Bengali. Ahead

‘Why do you not kneel, fool, roared
Raman-Ka, hulshnﬂaﬂenguli inte the air

. with one spadelike hand ‘when you know |
will destroy you?’ Below Bengal, the great
bowl of the volcano's crater yawned like a great
stone whirlpool. There was no sign of Termagar.
‘If's not exactly easy to kneel in mid-air, friend,” he
quipped, fo mask his fear. Behind them, Pumyra
scrabbled onto the slippery ledge ond she un-
coiled her sling. ‘Put him down, villain,’ she hissed,
with as much menace as she could summon.

‘Now'l



Raman-Ka's eyes flashed a deep red as he smiled,
his teeth like steel knives. -
‘So," he said. ‘You are warriors, too. | smell the
vile hand of my brother in this!
There are more like you at home?’ Pumyra was
horrified.
Reman-Ka laughed a savage, booming laugh.
There was bitterness in his voice as he spoke.
‘Indeed not, cubling,’ he snarled. ‘Not since the six
sons of Shapeshade the Mystic were banished o
the winds of time by our seventh evil brother —
Mumm-Ro, the Ever Living!'

The secret of a long life,” shivered Ro-Ber-
Bob, as the two Berbils begon their ascent
of the volcano *has nothing at all to do with
what we're doing nowl’ He sneezed
violently, angrily brushing water from his fur. 'You
saw the omenl’ cried Ro-Ber-Bert, The lights in the
skyl Our friends are ot the mercy of Ursus the Rain
Bearl We must rescue them!’
| can feel all the bolfs seizing up on my left-hand
side, grumbled Bob. ‘Anyway, what are we
?‘upgf:sed to do when we getthere? Make faces at
im'

Raman-Ka roised his gigantic arms sky-
wards, liffing all three Thunderians into the
air. With the howling emptiness of the
volcano before them and a sheer drop fo
the forest behind, they could only wait for Raman-
Ka's next move. 'l read fearin your faces, catlings,’
boemed Ka. ‘Well might you tremble, if you are
indeed emissaries of my brother!’
"We know of no Mumm-Ra," said Lynx-O wearily.
"We came here in search of our friend, Termagar!’
. said. ‘But | wamn you —' again, lightning
crackled about his fingers, and the three
Thunderians felt their hackles rise. ‘Don’t warn us,’

yelled Bengoli, above the storm. ‘Explain! What
are you doing here? Surely you don't just hang

Ka looked thoughtful for @ moment.
‘Perhaps your part in this is innocent,’ he

around the volcano, threatening anyane who
”

happens fo show up?’

"My quest is fo unite my brothers,’ Ka said gravely.
‘On the day of Geddontide, the six shall be as one
again, ond the evil of Mumm-Ra vanquished
forever!'

‘But what about Termagar?” soid Pumyra. ‘Was he
sucked into the vortex down there?

Ka's face clouded. The Well of the Timelost is
more than a vortex, litile one,’ he said. The Tuska
now wanders through fime ifself, as | do.’ Gently,
he deposited the three Thunderians on the lip of
the volcano. 'l go now, fo resume my quest. | will
return your friend to his own fime.’ ‘Great,’ soid
Bengali. 'In the meantime we're still stuck in this
forsaken sandpitl’

Several hundred feet below, Ro-Ber-Bert stum-
bled forward, pitching face-first into a pool of
mud. ‘Lef's go huma,'?\e splutiered.

Yes, lets,’ soid Ro-Ber-Bob.

It was dusk when Bengali, Pumyra and
Lynx-O returned to the Vanguard of Ro-

Bear. For some reason, the two Berbils
were wrapped in blankets as they arrived,
and it seemed o Lynx-O's enhanced hearing that
_ theirjoints creaked a little more than usual, but he
thought it polite not to menfion i,
‘What is that?’ shivered Bengali, horrified, as
Ro-Ber-Bob emerged from the main hatch of the
Vanguard, a slab of something like dull, purple
leather in his paws.
“Dried Berbilfruit pemmican,’ Bob said cheerfully,
tearing off a chunk and handing it to Pumyra.
‘Good for warding off evil spirits. Try some#'
Why not,’ said Pumyra, laughing. ‘After all we've
just been through, I'm not afraid to take one more
chance.’

& —
NEXT: BERBIL TROUBLE!
A g 4




WHAD YA MEAN
NO THUNPERCATS 7

MUMM-RA’S BOILING. MAD ANDW’S NOT SUR-
PRISING! The newsogent up at Costle Plun-Darr has sold the
\nslmpﬁd THUNDERCATS and now He's%cmg to miss outon
his weekly dose of Third Earth thrills and spills! To make sure you
don't run the same risks as Mumm-Ra, why not ploce a regulor
order with your newsagenl. Jus follow the simple siep-by-siep
instruct low, and your q illknowto T ua
copy of Marvels THUNDERCATS comic each and every
k!

weal

Here's what to do

Complefe the order coupon here with your name ond address
and mark on it whether you want your copy of THUNDER-
CATS held back for collection or deliveredto yaur door. Then ask
your parents if it is alright for you to order THUNDERCATS
every week and gef them fo sign the coupon. Finally, cut out the
complefed coupon and fake if fo your local newsagent. Thot way
you can be sure that there will be a copy waiting for you

ORDER COUPON
ERRERRERERS= 2=~ "2 "~ n = m s
1 Placse reserve me o copy of Marvefs THUNDERCATS cvery,
| wesk.

| Hold it back for collection”/Deliver it with our regular poper

| order
1 “Delete o3 applicable.
1 NAME

| ADDRESS
[

: SIGNATURE OF PARENT OR GUARDIAN

Famame .-
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