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’ | Welcome to Third Earth! | am Jaga

{ the wise, Spirit Guardian of the noble

% Thundercats, though seen only by
Lion-O and you, our faithful readers!
There's every reason for celebration

this issue because from now on

‘Thundercats will be appearing in one
big monthly installment! That's right,
ore pages with much more to read
d do every month! So read on and
In the Thundercats as their adven-
tures continue. ..
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CAT-ALOGUE OF EVENTS:
;?ge Wilykat's Lair! The ThunderKitten finds
a fantastic place to set up a camp for
mm::g ..but is it quite as fantastic as he

10... Caf's Lair is terrorised by a series of
lerrible practical jokes in our text story
Trick or Treat! But who is the dastardly
April Fooler? Perhaps there s one
Thundercat who can solve the mystery . .

14... Brighten the walls of your Cat's Lair with
our great mini poster of the cheeky,
daring Thunderkittens!

16... Letlers 1o the Lair' Find out it your
questions are answered

17... Thunder Art Ho!

18... Because you demandedit. ..  we begin our
retelling of some ol the classic Thundercats
stores| This issue we prasent the first sagment
of the awe some epic World in Chaos'

24... Mnl:ma Readers jokes! Keep sending them
mn

26...  Colouring Time!
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TRICK
*TREAT

The Hunting Plains spread out below them, Thundercats Panthro and Pumyra
.Euweyﬂd the impressive vista with their compact Thunder-viewers. The old
Thundercat warrior pointed out across the nodding grasslands. ‘‘That way lies
the Desert of Phosphorous Sands. You can walk for six days in that direction and not
see a single tree.” He lowered the Thunder-viewers and turned to speak to the eager
young Thundercat at his side. As he turned, Pumyra started to laugh. “What's so
funny, my girl?" asked Panthro. Trying to contain her giggles, Pumyra pointed at
Panthro’s face. “Some one's put black grease around the eye pieces of your
Thunder-viewers,” she stammered, "it looks like you've got a pair of black eyes!"”
“When | find out who's responsible . . ." began Panthro as they started to march back
to Cat's Lair,but then he too began to laugh. “So you've got no brains at all, eh,
Pumyra?" he grinned. “What do you mean?” asked the young 'cat. “Well that's what
the note pinned to the back of your tunic says,” explained Panthro. “"Why, when | get to
the bottom of this . . .” began Pumyra . . .

In the Cat's Lair gymnasium, Bengali, exercising on the wall ropes, watched as
. his brother Tygra started his run up towards the vaulting block. Tygra's agile

back flips were well worth watching, a fact Bengali knew well. In on ® graceiul
bound, Tygra rolled forward, set his hands on the block . . . and the blcicd:
way. sending both Thundercat and vaulting apparatus crashing ove

“\What on Third Earth?" bellowed the shocked but otherwise unhar
i some on® loosenec. U SI.IF:":M:T‘SI of this black on purpose!” He looked up at his
brother on the ropes, who was helpless with laughter. “|f it was you, little brother
hE‘ bﬂgﬂn warniﬂgly, hu‘ was EUT S_h;‘}r'[ b"f H'IE Surp”ﬁi”g Slght Df EEH
towards the landing mat as the climbing ropes came away from t
came bounding into the room. “What's all this noise? What's
got no further as a couple of 'C!Flzen baskfz_t balls hung in a nef over the do
bouncing down all around her. “Someone," remarkeg Tygra as he hel or came
1o his feet, “'is playing tricks at our expense . Ped his brother

: legs gave
Fin an untidy hEap'
med Tygra. “It's as



-t.han.'I © Sit down! Sit

Snarf scurrying towards the larder. “'|'ll get you a hottle of chilled Beebil fruit

| it jui beaker for Lynx-O. The old
quickly returned, pouring the fruit juice into a e |

beaker gratefully, had a sip and nearly g |
matier?” yelped Snarf. "!Lruppar' It tastes of pepper!” replied the old ‘cat.

dear!” sald Snarf, “The beaker must have been dirty! I'm sorTy. Il wash it at
ran 1o the sink and ran water into the bowl. adding a squirt of liquid soap =
. The water 1o froth . . . and froth and froth! In a moment it was
the sink, and down onto the floor, despite Snart’s atternpts to stem the
both he and a fair sized area of the kitchen were covered in sudsy foam,

“Someone” said Snarf 1o Lynx-O through the bubbies, *'is up to no good'

" Lion-O powered to the edge of the plunge-pool and litted himsel! out of the
water. There was nothing like a good long swim before lunch to help him work up

a real appetite! He smiled as he sat in the shade of a nodding tree and pulled his

boots back on. | wonder what Snarf has prepared for lunch .. .~ he mused to himself:

Then abruptly, a frown crossed his face. His feet began to itch, and his tummy inside

the tunic he had just put back on. He itched and itched. It was terrible and there was

nothing he could do to stop it. It felt just like the itching powder he had when he was a
Thunderkitten back on Thundera . . . :



In the woods behind Cat's Lair, Wilykit and Wilykat hid in the bushes and tried
.dasperately to stifle their laughter. Wilykit dug a hole in the earth and as they
laughed they buried the pots of itching powder, grease, joke soap and pepper,
and the bolts and clasps they had taken from the gymnasium. “This must be the best
lot of April Fool's tricks we've ever played!" giggled Wilykat. "'Yes," sniggered Kit, “and
the best thing is that with the proof buried here where they'll never find it, no one will be
able to prove it was us!" They laughed and laughed. *‘They may all blame us,” said Kat
with a cheeky grin, “'But they can't punish us wi;huut kqowing for sure, and we're both
very good at acting innocent!” “Remember,” said Kit, “if anybody asks, we were at the
Berbil village all day and we don't know a thing about any of it!”

It was late in the evening when Lion-O finally sat alone in his chamber in Cat’'s

Lair. He still felt a little uncomforiable, even after three long showers. Lion-O

looked up as the ghostly form of the Thundercats' spirit guardian shimmered into
view before him. Jaga was always with them, but could only ever be seen or heard by
Lion-O.

“You look troubled, young lord,” began Jaga. “Oh, | don't know, Jaga . . ." shrugged
Lion-O, “I'm used to problems with the Mutants or with Mumm-Ra, trying to save Third
Earth from serious misfortune. But today we've been plagued by a real trickster. We
don’t know who it was, but they've pulled some pretty annoying games. We all thought
it was the Wilykittens at first, but they say they've been at the Berbil village all day."
Jaga sighed. Lion-O stood up and stretched. “Anyway, enough of silly troubles like
that. how have you spent your time since last we spoke, Jaga?"

Jaga smiled wisely . “Oh, I've been doing what | usually do, keeping a caring eye
over all the Cats and kittens, where ever they are.” He paused. “As | say,” he
continued, “‘a caring eye over all the Thundercats where ever they go . . . and here’s
something you may find interesting . . ."

@THE END®




LETTERS TO THE LAIR!

EIIAHII'EI. COMICS LTD, 13-15 ARUNDEL STREET, LONDON WC2R 3DX. ':

g Dear Snarf and Wilykit,
I like you two Thundercats most of all. Please could you answera

few questions for me:- : :

1. How long do you expect to be treated like a kitten, Wilykit?

2 Do you ever want to be back on Thundera, Snarf?

3 Will there be another comic strip like One Cat and his Cod?

4. How old are you, Wilykit? | would like to know very much.

5. Will there be a page on your recipes, Snarf?

| enjoy Thundercats much better now it is fortnightly. Good luck

in your fight against the mutants.

David Bloomer, Liverpool

Wilykit answers: “I guess I'll be treated like a kitten as long as the
other cats want a butt for their jokes! They ll get tired of it one day. As
for how old | am, | suppose I'm about ten, but what with the journey =
from Thundera in suspended animation, | could be just about any

at alll Snarf sniffled to me that he would like to go back to

undera every now and then...if it was still there to go back to.

Snarf's recipes are already appearing, David, and as for a One Cat
and his Cod comic strip or something similar: what do the other

"“"j readers think?”
' >
Dear Panthro,
| read the Thundercats comic every fortnight and |
_ am a great fam:

I think it is great that you are the stro -
some questions for you: ngest Thundercat. i
1. Who is the cleverest Thundercat?
2. Do you watch Thundercats on television?

Lee Riley,
Wwinnersh.

Panthro says: “You're right, Lee. It | . ;
Thundercat. As for the cleverest Thuns.e?g?rirbaﬁ'gg i’;?dsrmn o

Wﬂm g‘j:r cfamm;er! Jaga and Lynx-O are the szesﬁ; pufnnf .
e ians, Lin-0 hes the o) gra is_brilliantly clever i
o0 00 g‘ﬂbrgf ik E”E’”ﬂﬂﬁﬂ%and st gﬁgﬁ:ﬁﬁmd'van >
What is clever? We do get the show here. b gs. You see?
it... we always know what happens at the eng!” ut we never walc
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Send your jokes to: Thundercats
Ho Ho Ho, Marvel Comics Lid,
13-15 Arundel Street, London,

WC2R 3DX.

: What language is quack-quack?
A: Double-ducks.
ANGELA McGOWAN aged 7.

Q: What has two humps and is found at
the North Pole?

A: A lost camel.
JOHN BRYANT aged 7'%.

Q: What is red and grey and hates to be
touched?

A: A sun-burnt elephant.

JULIE BARNSBURY aged 6.

Q: Who was the first underwater spy?
A: James Pond.
GREGORY SMITH aged 6.

Q: What is the fastest fish?
A: A motor-pike.
ANGUS RICHMOND aged 8.

Q: What's black and white and noisy?
A: A zebra with a set of drums
BONNIE STUART aged 6.

29

Q: What is grey, has four legs and a trunk?
A: A mouse going on holiday.
JAKE SEYMOUR aged 7.

Q: What travels all over the world, but stays
in the comer?

A: A postage stamp.

TIMOTHY BREWSTER aged 9.

Q: Why did the lobster blush?
A:Because it saw the salad dressing
ANDREW WESTERLY aged 10.

Q: What is worse then being with a fool?
A: Fooling with a bee.,

SARAH LIVINGSTONE aged 8.

Q: What's small and green and loves
camping?

A: A boy sprout

ALEX BURNET aged 8.

Send in all your favourite jokes now!
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IN ISSUE 96

THE MIGHTY MARVEL CHECKLIST

TRANSFORMERS 210 The final confro-
natation! Starscream’s power is growing by
the minute, and the combined Autobot/De-
cepticon forces are being wiped out. Who
wins? More importantly, who survives?! Read
part 3 of Dark Star and find out! Story by
Budiansky, Delbo and Hunt.

[] THEREAL GHOSTBUSTERS41 Our intre-
pid heroes make their TV debut in Bad News,
when the studio is invadeq by demons! The
demonic trend continues in Pop _qua' the
Demon, where a child’s toy balloon isn't quite
what it seems. Stories by Carnell, Williams,
Perkins and Ha . All the usual features

and loads more!

s CLAWS 10 The final issue!
Qj Eﬁ?ﬂ But it goes down fighting with
Drargnn searching for his family, a car chase
you wouldn’t believe and a lot of home
truths leamed along the way. End Of The

Road is by Furman and Senior.

<To _Bescue_

| ! DOCTORWHO 147 Ahumperissuemfulll
colour season 25 guide, with new photos,

[[] THUNDERCATS 95 The first monthly
issue, with two great strip stories. Wilykat's
Lair, by Brenner, Coleby and Baskerville, has
Wilykat setting out to build his own home,
with the usual disastrous results. Then
there's the classic Worlds in Chaos, by
Furman, Harwood and Gascoine. Also, there
are all the usual features - a text story by
Abnett, jokes page, colouring page and, last
but not least, FREE STICKERS!

DON’T MISS...

story details, missing scenes, production
notes, etc. Interviews with the writer of the
latest Dalek story, Ben Aaronovitch, and lan
Briggs, winner of last year's reader's poll.
Also, a strip story with a difference! The
Doctor meets — the Sleeze Brothers? Story by

Camell, Higgins, Lanning, Braithwaite and
many more!




