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‘Welcome to Third Earth, friends!
Panthro here, inviting you to climb
aboard for a rollercoaster of an
issue which this month is bulging at
the covers with comic strip action
Just the way you like it! The
Thundercats sure have had a busy

month, especially those b
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INDERCATS™ is publishe monihily
13-15 Arundal Street, Landon WC2. THI

CAT-ALOGUE OF EVENTS

Mirror images, reflections . . .
the Thunderkittens come
across a serious case of copy-
cats in our exciting new story
that takes them THROUGH A
DARK GLASS...
Thundercats Monthly proudly
resents part three of the
rth!
The
Thunderkittens prove 10 be a
pretty bad influence on Snarf
... as usual! Read this grip-
ping text story and be sure not
to miss the cliff-hanging cli-

max!

WORLD IN CHAOS! Our clas-
sic Thundercats adventure
continues with Tygra and
Cheetara finding danger lurk-
ing in the ice and snow of Hook
Mountain!
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T'LL SAY. SOME OF
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b USED TO EAT ON 74 JE
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I ONLY WiSH WE
COULD FIND -~
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SEE? I TOLD 10U COMING
70 THE FOREST OF SILENCE
WAS A 000 IDEA. L IW W
P= A TIIS\??A\'E KJ'!'FENS‘ =

., NEXT
vycuﬂu BE SAYING -

WH-WHAT
ARE THEY F
IS

GULP/? T DON'T
“KNOW... BUT I THINK
T SAW OME OF

THEM MOVE. ..

MAYSE BEING HERE IGN'T
A GOOD ||

EA wum
MAYBE SHoLLD
I.B‘!Vé' NOw.

I'LL BET THERE'RE
BUTTERFLIES IN
HERE . BIG, BEALTIFUL

g PLTTER




TOC L ATE, WILYKIT FEELS THE
TR EE e MG s ot
BEFORE SHE CAN SPIN AWAY,
A PAIR OF SLIME TEL
HANDS YANKS HER OFF THE
GROUND.,.
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ITCAN'T BEYOL/! |

\ |TCAN'T BE.”




€ ARE Dypzofas m o8y
A\‘rJMM -RA, GROWN TO 8| EX.ACTR;P,;/cAg
OF YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS.

OUR FURFOSE 5 7O TAKE

THE PLACE OF THI EE;& -
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w&ﬂgﬂigs

E E FINISHED,
A SR R e,.m%'lﬁﬁ,llg“'“
WILL 8E /NEVITABLE. 2 (ATION, ...

o MUMM-RA
WILL STEP IN
AND RULE OVER'

OH,
WON'T THEYT
AM I NOT AS
SWIFT AS THI
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YEAH, AND
PLHEK, TOO.

CATS " LAIR: HoWE OF THE EXHLED THUNDERCATS O TH WORLD KNOWNAS
m.m EARTH, AND CURRENTLY, SCENE OF A LAS T DYTCH PEACE m
EEN TWD WG - TM‘E

LY T THINK WE ALL
ETATION | \fTHERDAD AGREE THAT VERY
THATLEADS TO WAR. ~ LITTLE GOOD EVER
COMES FROM
FIGHTING.
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WY PECPLE OF THE (mpmu- TUK, PRINCESS SHERAK

REMEMBER WHAT WE SOi0 AT THE START:
NO SHOUTING AND NO ACCUSATIONS. 1

YOU BOTHCAME

LET THE HILL TRIBE SEEKING PEACE

BEG FOR PEACE IF
SUCH 1€ 115 WiGH,

ARE NTERLOPERS. oUW
EVEN FORA ON CUR WORLD !

EVEN IF IT'S OHLY
THAT YOU BOTH
DON'T LIKE ME.




YOUNG CAT, T AYE? ¥ THUNDERCAT, BE FORE TODAY, T
OO LIKkE YO, E, NEVER THOUGHT T LAUGH WITH

RAM-TAK... BUT I HAVE.




= WHEW!Z TALK ABOUT | THEY'RE THE PROUD

RN -~ EH, LEADERS OF PROLE
PEGPLES, LION-0
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IT'S ARDUCUS FOR
P D

SOMETIMES, WE'RE
To0 PROUD TO SEE
‘DUR WEAWESS'EI

o ADMIT
WE M GHTEE weoNG.

T BEEN TRUE FOR MAE,
NP AON O 7

-~ WHEN YOU WiLL BE FORRED TO
FACE YOUR DARKER SELE

JAGA... ARE ALL
é‘HNrrnawgrPs‘sc

GLOOHY INTHEIR
GUIDANCE 7.

CAN'T YOU
JUST ONCE APPEAR
TOTELLME ALUS




WONDERFLLHE'S GONE. AND 0 WHO CAN T TALK T ABCUT THIS.
WITHOUT LOCKING ORAZY 7

JEIGH! BEING A LEADERIN'T AL
AHASINATION, s CRACKED UP €. NOT
LONG TAIL

g, wp

v\. T)J:kfms
7 pon'T

L‘A\.F Wit

TEMPERS CRLMED ANC FEELINGS SOOTHED
"FE PARTIES TD THE FEACE CONFERENDE
T THER CAUPS, T0PRERIRE FOR,
THE EVENING'S CERENOMAL DINNER. E
a - _ o

45 PHRKNESS
SETIES VER
CATELAIR. .
. FOUR SHLENT EIGURES FLOW FROH

THE SHALOWS INTD THE SAMPS OF
CANYON TRISE AND PEAK TRIBE.




"TM THE LEACER HERE, WP AM- Tunc? 1ve han agout | [ 00 ¥OU SEE An OTHER? LouD-
THERA, MY WORD 15 OF YOUR LoUC- MOUTHED OLD GOATS ARCUNG HERET.
MOUTHED ARRCGANCE. YoU
oo

GOAT! 2 SINCE THIS CONFERENCE BEGAN
— YOUVE BEEN PUSHY AND DEMANDING
YOU SEEM TO THINK YU 'RE THE
MASTER OF CATSLAIR, NOTHE.

WHY, YOU LITTLE WAELP--I1L TEACH )
You nor

O TAKE THAT TONE,
WiTH MEL
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DANGEROUS GAMES!

by SOPHIE HEATH

as he could. He was laughing so much that he could hardly breathe, and

he kept stumbling and tripping over his own feet. When he reached the top
of the little hill, he stopped 1o catch his breath and turned to look behind him at the
field he had just run through. His pursuers were catching him up. He could see Snarf
and Wilykit racing towards him through the field, which was aglow with colour. It was
the height of summer on Third Earth, and there were flowers everywhere, their bright
blossoms swaying in the gentle breeze.

“We’re coming!” shouted Wilykit. “Wait a minute!” Snarf puffed, stopping to

11 Catch me if you can!” yelled Wilykat, scrambling up the grassy bank as fast

rest his weary little legs. “It's all right for you, you haven't as much fur as

me — I'm boiling!” Wilykit had stopped a little way ahead to wait for her
friend to recover. “Come on, Snari, he's getting away!" she called impatiently. Snarf
wiped his furry forehead with the back of his paw and chuckled. “I don't know, where
do those kittens get their energy from?”

ThunderC@tsFans.org

eanwhile, Wilykat found himself in a cool, ‘quiet forest . It was the Forest of

Silence, and they often played there, climbing trees and paddling in the little

stream that trickled down through the forest from the hill above. It was a safe
place for the kittens to play, although Snarf was always warning them to keep away
from the Bottomless River that the stream led to. The kittens didn't really need to be
warned more than once — the thought of a river that went down and down endlessly
was frightening enough to keep them away! Wilykat had a drink from the cool stream,
and laughed at his reflection in the water. The ripples made it look as though he was
making funny faces. Suddenly, he realized that his wasn't the only face he could see.
“Ha ha, got you!" laughed Wilykit, as she and Snarf jumped on Wilykat, tickling him.
The furry threesome giggled and scrabbled around in the grass, Wilykat begging them
to stop tickling him, tears of laughter falling down his cheeks.

little while later, after they had rested and eaten some soft fruit that had fallen
from the trees, it was time to play again. This time it was Wilykit's turn to be chas-
ed. “Ready?" asked Snarf, and Wilykit nodded. “Right, we'llcountto ten .. "
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care not to tread on the flowers. Soon she could hear her brather and their

little guardian coming towards her, and she ran as fast as her legs would carry
her out of the forest and into a clearing. She was at the very tap of the hill, and could
see for miles and miles. Third Earth looked very beautiful in the midday sun. Just then,
she saw Wilykat and Snarf coming out of the forest, and laughing with excitement she
ran forward. She glanced back again as she ran, and in that split second she saw that
Snarf and her brother were not laughing anymore — in fact their faces were stricken
with terror. Suddenly she was falling — the ground seemed to have simply disappeared
from beneath her feet. Desperately, she grabbed out with her hands — a gasp of harror
escaped from her lips . . .

Wilykit ran uphill through the forest, jumping over fallen branches and taking

ice. Wilykit had just gone over the edge of the cliff! Too shocked to speak,

they stood in complete silence. In the trees the birds sang as though nothing
had happened. A fly buzzed past Snarf’s nose. Then, as though in a dream, they heard
a tiny voice somewhere in the distance. “Wilykat! Snarfl Help me!” The two friends
were jolted out of their trance. “WILYKIT!" they cried In unison, and ran to the cliff's
edge. There, holding on for dear life with her tiny fingers, was Wilykit. “Help me!” she
whimpered. Wilykat was too scared to do anything. He looked desperately at Snarf.
“Snarf .. ." he whispered, as though pleading with him to do something. Suddenly,
Snarf leant over the edge and grabbed Wilykit by the arms — Wilykit screamed as one
of her hands lost its hold on the rock. “Don't look down!” yelled Snarf, but she couldn’t
help it. Below was nothing but hundreds of feet of empty air, and below that were trees
and fields — and the Bottomless River. Snarf was holding onto Wilykit with all his
strength, but he could feel himself slipping. “Wilykat, hold onto me!” he squealed at
the dumbstruck kitten standing behind him. Wilykat looked dazed. “Quickly! | can't hold
her much longer on my own!” Still Wilykat couldn't move, He seemed to be in a state
of shock. “WILYKAT! If she falls she'll land in the Bottomless River!” Snarf's words
seemed to bring Wilykat back fo his senses,and he rushed forward and grabbed Snarf
by the tail, pulling with all his might. “Now, pulll" squeaked Snarf, ignoring his painful
tail.

Wilykat and Snarf couldn't move. They felt as though they had been turned to
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Wilykat gathered all the strength he could muster and pulled. Wilykit was squealing
with terror from the edge of the cliff. Snarf was spluttering and snuffling with the effort.
Suddenly, Wilykat could see his sister's head appearing over the edge — “Wilykit, don't
worry, we'll save you!” he cried, and with a new burst of strength he and Snarf
managed to drag Wilykit halfway to safety. She scrambled her legs up, and the next
thing they knew, all three of them were lying flat on their backs in the grass.

44 Puur Wilykit, are you all right?” asked the furry Thunderchef, rubbing his
stretched tail and moving it to make sure it was still working. Without
speaking, Wilykit looked at Snarf and then at her brother. Then she looked

around her. She saw sky, and trees, and when she looked down she saw nothing but
grass and flowers and earth. She was safe. “Yes, Snarf, I'm allright, thanks to you
and Wilykat," and she gave them both a big hug. “It'll teach me to look where I'm
going in future!” she said, and started to laugh, because she was so happy to be back
on solid ground. Snarf couldn't help chuckling, and Wilykat joined in. Soon all three
were laughing with relief and happiness. “Come on, you two, let’s go home” said Snarf
finally. “I'm going to make us a special treat for tea. My legs feel all wobbly after all
that excitement!” “Your legs! How do you think mine feel?” laughed Wilykit.

“We'd better not have jelly for tea then, Snarf!" chuckled Wilykat, and with that the

three of them trotted off home to Cat's Lair to tell the other Thundercats of their

frightening adventure.

ThunderCatsFans.




THIRD EARTH. A PLANET (N THE
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© MUST END TUIS
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HOOK MOUNTAIN, IN THE
KINGOOM OF THE SNOWMEN.

MY HANDS AND FACE
ARE FROZEN — L CAN'T
FEEL MY FEET— L 2
HABDLY WALK, TYGRA.,

HMMM, LET'S SEE —WE
STARTED OFF AT THE
PITS OF THE MOLE!
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H, I'VE NEVER
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S~ SOMEWHERE ALl FOR NOTHING.,
DowN —aTiLL b | ALL THAT USELESS,
CLUTCHING ouR WASTED EFFORT FOR

CHART- 3 N- NOTHING .
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SIGHT BEY@ND SIC}HT/

THE MIGHTY MARVEL CHECKLIST

D TRANSFORMERS 227 Part Three of
Headhunt, by Furman and Senior, has
Rodimus Prime, Death’s Head, Cyclonus and
Scourge all chasing each other through the
Cybertronian sewers! Then there's the final
Aspects Of Evil story, which shows us the
true face of evil — Unicron! Story by Furman,
Coleby and Smith. Then there's still another
bit of the Cross Purposes tale, by Hama,
McFarlane and Mushynsky.

D THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS 58 [t's a case
of Dr Spengler and Mr Hyde in the latest
fabulous issue of your favourite fright-filled
weekly. There's also an eye-catching story of
ectoplasmic mirth in The Private Eye by
Niamh, O'Donnell and Perkins. PLUS Our
heroes go back to the East in The Copper Kid
by Carnell, Williams and Harwood.

[ DEATH'S HEAD 9 After being foiled by
Doctor Who, Death’s Head finds himself on
top of the headquarters of a famous super-

hero team — The Fantastic Four! Naturally
enough, his appearance causes quite a stir,
and very scon it's Clobberin® Time! Don't
miss this epic confrontation, written by
Simon Furman and drawn by Geoff Senior.

DON'’T MISS...

D ACTION FORCE 15 The Middle East is
rocked as Action Force go into battle against
a COBRA group attempting to destroy Arab
oil supplies. Whatever you do, don't miss this
clash of the titans in Nights in Armour by
Abnett and Johnson, There's also a Snake-
Eyes sob story — The Mission is by Rimmer
and McCrea. PLUS The chance to win one of
10 Persuader Tanks in a great easy-to-enter
competition!
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