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‘bizarre alien spaceship on a collision course with Third Earth!

Thundercats Lion-O and Cheetara get involved in a
strange and increasingly desperate adventure this issue,
as Cheetara’s Sixth Sense brings them into conflict with a

Throw the evil mutants 5-5-5lithe, Monkian and Vultureman into
the chaos and you’ve got the first part of a Thundercats
Blockbuster you won't want to miss!

The valiant Berbil crewbears of the famous starship Vanguard of
Ro-Bear are back in this week’s exciting text story. . . along with
an old friend! Things may have changed for brave Ro-ber Bob
and Ro-ber Bert but in Bédr Necessitias, they.find that praoblems
still comein big packages! ' [

Let’s not forget though, that the Galaxy Rangers are out in action
this week too! League of Planets diplomat Waldo Zeptic is a
prisoner of Captain Kidd and his ruthless pirates., Only the
Rangers can save him from his wind-tunnel torture, but where are
they?",And who is the mysterious stranger who has just arrived in
fown:?

All the answers and all the adventure can be found in the next
few pages so read on: Thundercats 83 has everything you could

want and more besides!
3 SIXTH SENSE 1
11 THE KIT AND KAT CLUB
12 MINI POSTER — THUNDERCATS 62 COVER

14 GALAXY RANGERS — WINDS OF TERROR
17 TEXT STORY — BEAR NECESSITIES!
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LOOK, LiIow-0f
A GHOOTING STAR{

'r , WHEN T wAs A CUB ON
THUNDPERA, T'D ALWAYS MAKE
A WISH WHEN I 5AW ONE .

SHOOTING STAR, SHINING BKIGHT,
GEEN LIPOON A PEACEFLL. NIGHT,

L WisH T May, I WisH I MIGHT,

HAVE THE WIGH L WisH TONIGHT

MY BISTH SENSE 1
TELLING ME THATS NOT A

OH, C’MON,
HEETARA ! »OLl
DON'T EXPECT ME
TOREALLY BELIEVE
THAT, DO TOUZ

AFTER ALL, NONE OF 1,

Us OTHER THLINDER-
B CATS HAVE AVsixTH

b SEN5E”!
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, T CAN CONTROL /

THATS BECAUSE
TS NOT SOMETHING

[FEEiiieit=

POWER,., ALMOST  §4
GONE... GOING TO...

GREAT THUNLERA! ||

SOMNE SORT OF o
BLOW ARCUNE?

CHEETARA /

TROUBLE ... IT& HURT. ..
AND IN TROUBLE, LION-O 1
CAN'T YOU HEAR... IT5

CALL FOR...MELP P

WHAT Z T JONT
HEAR ANY-
- THING ! WHO'S
IN TROUBLE- -
b AND WHERE 7,

Y SOMEONE 'S TALKING T
M=, THRCALSH MY ST v d
SENSE S UF THERE [

THE SHOOTING -
STAR! T DON'T
UINPERSTANE £
. e o
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CHEETARA' WHAT [ PON'T...
PO YOU MEAN? HOW AHH! (T HURTS!
| PO YOU KNOW? THE HEAT!

" ANGLE OF PESCENT 14 TOO
STEEP! IT'S BURNING LIF IN
: THE ATMOSPHERE!

MLST FIRE THE BOOSTERS \ A y ... MADE [T.,,
ANEC CORRECT THE FLIGHT- . { JUSTMADE IT...
CATH. .. MUST FIRE THEM..." \ 5t - :




Ao ar casTiE pLun-pARR, HOME

O THE THUNDCERCAT S ENEMIES...

&
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S5 ITHE !

I'M PICKING

UP A SIGNAL
FROM A

| SPACESHIP

I--T can'T-- B
S TC INcOPE !

WELL, WHAT ARE YOL WATTING FOR,
VLA TE/RE MAaN 7 TRANSLATE (T ¢!

¥

V' WLY DOESN' T THE

EHIP APPEAR ON THE
SCREENZ A
=il [ JAMMING CUR
B . RADAR, MOWK/AN:
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ol eTme aTTHE ) _TE

CONTROLE 7 TLL FIND gt
QAT SHIF 7 Gt
=

v

PRAT ! woTHNG !

A NOT EVEN AT
O FULL POwER ! -

HiNg ! LETS FORGET THAT Foo ! THAT sHIP couLz
SPACESHIFP I TS THE HANE WEAPONS WE COLILE
THUNCER CATSE WHO'RE OLR - USE TO BEAT THE

REAL ENEMIES ] i THLINCERCATS /

Y 5.5.5-GLITHE IS RIGHT,
MONKCIAN f LETS FING
THAT SHIF--AND Bds 7/




NO POWER IN MAIN BOOSTERS...
LATERAL THRUSTERS. ..
BARELY FINC

TARA'S ACTING
&0 STRANGELY { 15
THAT SHIP DIDING
MORE THAN JUsT
TALKING TO HER 2

-ri-.ﬂ';-;;-. 3 = T

3
iy THAT FLOCK OF BiROS -
: LEAD AHEAR T O7T7A
MNSS THEM /

fr f7
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CHEETARA, S72232!
THERE ARENT
NY BIRDS HERE {

COULZ IT BE TAKING
CONTROL OF HER MINZ
AND BOODY 2
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SHE'S STiLL UNDER
THE SHIP's coONTRGL f
~. THAT WNE !

P WENE GOT T GET
YOU BACK, TO

/

. CATS LA/R




SIGHT BEYOND SIGHT!

Not only can you catch up with the
excitement next issue as Lion-0O and the
Thundercats race to save Cheetara, but
you can also revel in the new-look
‘Thundercats Fortnightly. .. which fea-
tures Thundercats and Thundercats
and Thundercats from wall to wall and
cover to cover! If you’re a Thunderfan, ¢
are you really going to miss this?

THE KIT AND KAT CLUB

.-‘-‘

Bambos/Camell/Goodacre

Now, EEASE A FWILLRGIVE EACH OF

You ACLETTER. ANP YoOul MEST THINK
OF SOMETHING YOU LIKE TO DO
WITH THAT LETTER.. O.K .

Q. e

ERR... 2 IS
FOR RUNNING
ANP RACING .

CRQIWELL BDNE KIT
L NOW YOU KAT. w

WELL DONE KAT/|
... NOW SNARF
... THINK
CAREELLLY!
P

ERR...5 15 FOR
SWIMMING AND
SPLASHING.

ERRRRR... 7 IS FOR
EATING ANEC
PLRINKTNG !

WHAT D0 T










= BEAR NECESSITIES!

by Steve Alan
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Ro-Ber-Bert sneezed angril
in the hayfield. Destiny Ato“
was now a distant memory;
the many months since their rescue
from the remote desert island had
seen the three new Thundercats, Ben-

ali, Lynx-O and Pumyra, hailed as

eroes, and welcomed into Cat's Lair
by Lion-O. Those same months had
also seen a dramatic change in the
fortunes of Ro-Ber-Bert and Ro-Ber-
Bob, their Berbil companions. A
change for the worse. . .

‘| am a twice-decorated captain in the Astrobear
Space Arm,’ said Ro-Ber-Bert, sneezing again as
he shoulder-charged a huge wheelbarrow of
Opor fruit. The wheelbarrow failed to budge an
inch. ‘t am growing very, very bored with pushing
trolleys of fruit for a living." His friend and second
in command, Ro-Ber-Bob, sat heavily on a small
knoll, fanning his brow with @ spotted hanker-
chief.

You don't have to tell me, Ro-Ber-Bert,’ he
sighed. ‘But this is Third Earth — and the Berbils
here live a simple life. We need money — and
there isnt much call for twice-decorated

- Astrobears, I'm afraid.’
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Uh-oh,’ breathed Bert. ‘Here comes trouble. .
A large, ginger-furred Berbil was waddling
|mpor+an’r|y across the field towards them. ‘See
here,” barked Ghun-Ber-Bill crossly. ‘I don't pay
you two laggards nine shnekkels a week to sit
around gossiping!’ The Berbil farmer drew a
large, golden watch out of a chest panel,
attached to a ceremonial chain, and Bert

groaned. Ghun-Ber-Bill liked to show off his
watch. Next he would probably start bocshng
about his seat on the Berbil High Council. .

I didn't get to be a member of the
Berbil High Court Council by employing
lazy, shifless outworlders!’ Ghun-Ber-
Bill snapped. Bert's patience had also reached

reokmg point, and he leapt to his feet. ‘| can see
that, he hissed. ‘It must have been your sunny
personality!’ Behind him, Bob buried his face in
his paws. ‘| want the pair of you off my property
by nightfall,’ said Ghun-Ber-Bili icily, spinning
around with a theatrical flourish, and resuming
his waddle across the field. ‘Trained Astrobears,’
he scoffed. ‘Couldn’t even build a boat to sail
away from Destiny Atoll. Hah!” In minutes, the old
Berbil was a ginger dot on the horizon, somehow
managing to loak like a very imporfant ginger
dot. . Dawifound RoiBerBert and R6-Ber-Bob
ab-thé-doorsof the-Berbil Employment-Office, a
modest orange mushroom hut on the outskirts of
the village. ‘Destiny Atoll is hundreds of miles
from anywhere,’ cried Bert, throwing up his paws
in dismay. 'We could have been adrift for.
months! If | hear Thot crack about building a boat
one more time. .

‘| get seasick, onywcty, said Bob sadly, as they
entered the office. Behind the desk, Ro-Ber-Bess
sm|led You two are becoming regular custom-

s, she said. ‘I'm afraid | have only one job
avoiloble. .. ‘Bess dissolved into a fit of giggles as

she handed over the card, which Bert snatched
irritably. It was a vacancy for two workers in the

Berbil boatyards. ..

All of a sudden, there were four mighty
Third Earth tremors, followed by a
chilling howl. The screams of terrified
Berbils sounded outside the hut as walls, houses
and trees were savagely up-rooted. Rushing
outside, Bert and Bob were just in time to see a
massive, furred back dISCIPPEGF crashing, info
the forest. f

Berbil Village was a wreck. Doors hung from
their shattered frames, mangled water hydrants
spurted great jets info the air, and the main streef
was a mosaic of crumbling fragments, in the




shape of... ‘Do you recognise that footprinte’
asked Ro-Ber-Bill. The print was enormous, deep
and apelike’, a good fourteen metres across.
Both Berbils recognised it instantly.

‘If's just as the runes predicted!’ shrilled

Ro-Ber-Rose Lee, pulling the shawl tight

about her thin shouiders. ‘Ro-Ber-Bruin,
the Berserker Mountain Bear has returned! We
shall all be eaten!” Ghun-Ber-Bill advanced to the
front of the crowd, his arms raised. ‘Citizens,
pleasel’ he cried. ‘Ro-Ber-Bruin is but a legend!
The monster will not return...” There was a
hushed murmur among the crowd, and Ghun-
Ber-Bill shuddered. Ro-Ber-Bill would have
known what to do — but the Berbil leader was still
on holiday. What would happen when he
returned to find Berbil Village a smoking ruin?
‘Eaten, | tell ye!’ cackled Rose Lee. ‘Picked clean!’

‘if that was who 1 think it was, the

chances are he'll be back very shortly,”

whispered Bob. Bert nodded, as a
blood-curdling roar seemed to confirm this
opinion. The roar sounded again, territyingly
close, and the villages began to panic. As they
wa’rched the towering, -geliath form of . the
Me’rokongmn luinbered mounfainéully info) the
village. ..

The population of Berbil Village fled in
a screaming fide. ‘Ro-Ber-Saints pre-

serve usl’ shrieked Ro-Ber-Rose Lee,
tottering away on her stick-like legs. "We'll be
scoffed whole! Nibbled to nothing! It's a snack
attack!” Seemingly unaware of the panic he had
created, the Metokangmi reached down into the
village with a hand like a stearn shovel, scocping
up the struggling figure of Ghun- Ber-Bill. A slow,
simple smile was breaking across his enormous
face, revealing a mountain range of teeth.

‘Metokangmil’ shouted Ro-Ber-Ben,
advancing info the square. ‘Would — uh
~— would you mind putting him down,
please?’ With a thunderous gurgle of joy as he
recognlsed his friends, the Metokangmi did so.

Long and lonely had been his quest from Destiny
companions. Now, at last, his search was at an
end. Flopping down on the ground with a tremor
that shook the village, the trees and the distant
hills, the great Yeti-creature held out his other
hand. Bert and Bob walked fearlessly onto the
leathery terrain of the Metokangmi’s palm as
gasps of wonder rose from the assembled crowd
of Berbils. Y-You save my lifel’ spluttered
Ghun-Ber-Bill. 'He would have — he was going to

‘Nahh,” said Bert. The Metokangmi is a picky
eater. ..

Within hours, at the direction of Bert
and Bob, the Meiokcngm: had repaired
the domoge to Berbil Village. As the
Yeti-creature lumbered shyly into the forest,
felling acres of trees, Ghun-Ber-Bill approached
the two Berbils. This time, thought Bert, Ghun-Ber-
Bill did not look important at all. In fact he looked
almost sheepish. . .

‘| don't pretend to know how you tamed the
great beast,’ he said, ‘but Berbil Village needs
heroes of your stature” He coughed self-
consciously. ‘I'd like to offer you both seats on the
Berbil High Council. Er — with full wages, of
course,’ he added hurriedly. The Berbils smiled.
‘We'll give it some thought,” said Bob as, with @
theatrical flourish, they sauntered away down the
newly-paved main street.

I don't suppose this would be a good
time to mention that we knew the
Metokangmi on Destiny Atoll,” whis-

pered Bob, as Ghun-Ber-Bill waddled away,
shaking his head. ‘Have you lost your mind?’
hissed Bert. ‘They'd only want to know why he
didn’t build us a boat. .
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10 ELECTRONIC CATS LAIRS TO BE WON

in our Spot the Difference Competition at Menzies

Enter our excting Spot the Difference
Competition at Menzies and give yourself the
chance to win a superb Electronic Cats Lair,
worth £119.99. Just visit your local Menzies
store and collect a competition leaflet for
further details.

Competition Closes on 10th Nov. 1988.

/" John Menzies

Thundercats and Thundercats characters are trademarks of Telepictures Corporation. © 1985 Telepictures Corporation. Leisure Conn:épls, Inc and Ted Wolf. Ali rights reserved.
ADVERTISEMENT :






