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THIS IS NOT WHAT THE DOCTOR ORDERED! So thinks)

Wilykit when her afternoon swim is interrupted by an|

attacking sea monster. But things aren’t as bad as they!
seem. After being swallowed by the creative, she discovers that it
is, in fact, a giant robot that is owned by one Doctor Dometome. He|
seeks the help of the mighty Thundercats, and when he arrives at
Cats Lair in his metfallic mount, he has a ver{ interesting, nay|
terrifying, story 1o tell. Read all about it in the first part of Docto

DomsT aders will be gleased |ﬁow Ih{ ﬂvu? hy
returns nd i T
Poster, re-lwi “ s 'a

gallery re-opens for another batch of Thunder-Arton page 15, and
the New Thundercats have a little Berbil Trouble on ruga 16. With

Power Pmrkﬁuwsrlass and at the mercy of Lord Jakal, there can be|
ittle doubt that you'll be feline groovy when you pick up a copy of|
THUNDERCATS 68!

3 DOCTOR DOMETONE —Port |
10 THUNDER-CHAT
12 MINI-POSTER 45 - THUNDERCATS 50 COVER
14 THUNDER-ART
15 BERBIL TROUBLE! — Text Story 9
18 POWER PACK - Power Trip! —Part 3

THUNDERCATS ™ytishic il by MARVEL COMICS

1TD. A New Workd corceas. 1§15 Aunde: Stuet. London

W ST E?um'y‘»nué:n!’s'??ﬂés

o epearm " %

Telic Corparchn, s, Canceh . on Tod Yo
T e oo

endlar itons o
e gy
Comag, Edor

WHITE Asiviort £docr EUAN PETERS




JT HAD BEEN ONVE OF

THOSE HOT, SLUNNY DAYS
£ PLANET
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IT COME FROM-—
AND WHY IS 1T
ATTACKING
WILYRIT =

SWIM, KIT!
SWIM I THAT
THING IS

I AM ONE

NOT BE
AFRAID ! T

ILL NOT

\ARM YOU !







UNTIL AOW/ WE ARE
NOER AT £

ATTACK!




MSINCE THE BEGINNING, TWo
ERC L o A SAMBON
THE PLUG | Liteg :
| BUT, LAST MONTH, T TOOK HERCLILES -~




I T DON'T GET.
BACK SOON WITH SUPPLIES,
THEY'LL STARVE!

THAT CREW
\  AND FAST!

~ UNDER SIEGE!
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©) SNARF'S SWAPS &)

Wanted: Jago and Tygra {both full size).

Swap: Man-af-Arms, He-Man, Twobod and Oreo (from
Masters of the Universe).

Contact: James Ryan, 139 Anson Rood, Cricklswood,
London NW2 4AH

Wanted: Cheefara and Snorf.

Swap: Thundercals Spring Special, issues 41-50 finclu-
sive], 53-56 (inclusive} and 58.

Contact: Jay, 62b St. James Street, London E11.

@ TOPCATS &)

Best Cover: Issue 38

Best Wriier: lan Rimmer
Best Issue: No. 54
Top Cats selections by Mortin Comwall, Essex

Dear Snarf,
| have some questior

4] Have ony other Th 2
5) Has the cooker even blown up?
&) Have you ever had trouble washing up?
Peter Watson,
Tytheringion.

PS. You're greot, Snarfl

At last! Somebody who wants to know some-
thing REALLY important! It's about time we

had a few gastronomic questions.

1) Because nobody else will do it, (but | enjoy it

really).

2) Perfect.

3) No.

4) That's a laugh!

5) No, which surprises me because Panthro

built it.

&) I'VE never had trouble washing up - ifs

gettinganybody elseto doitthat's the trouble!

Dear Tygro,

I really thought that the Bengal Fact File was great, but don't
getjealous because | like you both. | hope fo see you saying

more in the comic.
Alon Stewort,
Exeter.

HUMPH! Doesn't he say enough already?

Dear Snarf,

| hove some questions for you:-

1) Who is the strongest mulani2

2) Wil there be any more stencils? | hought they were great.
Darren Leeming,

West Yorkshire.

Well, Darren, | dare say the mutants wouldn't
agree about who is the strongest, but | would
say 5-5-Slithe — because he’s got such a big
mouth he needs all his strength to carry it
around! Snarf! Snarf! 1 don't know if there will
be any more stencils, so you'll just have to
keep reading the comic to find out!

Dear Snaf,

| have o limerick for you:-

An evil mutant called 5-5-Slithe,
Captured a horse for  ride,

The horse bucked and kicked,
Uniil $-5-Slithe was quite sick,
That silly mutant colled §-5-Slithe.
Alison Hillman,

Middlesex.

Very good, Alison! | laughed so much | drui-
gh.

ped my Berbilfruit pie. It was all right, thou
The floor was there to break its fall. Snarf!
Snarf!
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How do the Thundercats
defend themselves Quickly.
against the Luna-Lasher?
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BERBIL TROUBLE'

by Sf




It was already too late. As Ro-
Ber-Bert ran, his feet flounder-
ing in the slushy, clinging mud,
he could hear the mlah!y, gargling
laughter of Ursus the Rain Bear. The
gl:'eulgod was reaching down from the
churning black clouds with his drip-
Eing paws, his eyes like whirlpools as

e prepared to bestow his terrible gift
of rust upon the horrified Berbil...
Ro-Ber-Bert cried out again, lost in his
nightmare as the fever raged. Croon-
ing a gentle lullaby from her child-
hood, "Pumyra mopped his brow
again, wondering if moppin? a metal
faceplate did any good at all. Ro-Ber-
Berthad been slru(gk down by the virus
shortly after their expedition to the
Well of the Timelost, Destiny Atoll’s
dormant volcano. ‘I'm worried, Ro-
Ber-Bob,’ she said, turning to Bert's
Berbil companion. ‘Me too, friend
Pumyra,’ said Bob gravely. ‘We must
strap him down.’

‘He'll be OK -* began Pumyra, but
Ro-Ber-Bob cut her short. ‘It's not Ro-
Ber-Bert's safety which worries me,’
he said. ‘It's ours.’ f

Lighten up, Bob,’ yelled Bengali, as the

little Berbil descended the ladder from

The Vanguard of Ro-Bear. "What ha
pened—you getup on the wrong side of the world
this morning? Bab surveyed the campsite. Thanks
to their new-found friend, the giont, ape-like
Metokangmi, Bengali and Lynx-O had almost
completed their wooden stockade. He had level-
led enough wood in a single ofterncon to keep
the eager Thunderian builders busy for weeks.

‘ rrifi a huge
] aﬂgii e Van-
guard, as though somefhi e and

Sometimes, Bob thought, brute sirength could be
very useful. Then he shuddered. ‘Ro-Ber-Bert s still
very poorly, he replied, dolefully..‘For all our
sakes, you must help me restrain him.’

In moments, Bengali and Lynx-O were at his
side. ‘I don't follow;’ said Bengali. Bob slumped
down on a rock, head between his paws.

‘It began a long fime ago,’ he said sadly.
"We Berbils are a genfle, peace-lovin
race, but —' he |uoEed ot the ground. Tt
waos not always so.”
“Scourge of the galaxies, huh? grinned Bengali.
‘Let me guess — you roamed the universe gatec-
roshing picnics, right?’
‘We were barbarians, Bengalil’ shouted Bob, and
Benguli’s rin faded. He had never heard angerin
the arbiPs voice before. ‘We almost desiroyed
ourselves, unfil we learned fo control our war-like
nature. We transformed our appearance, so that
others would not fear us, but there are times —' He
was cut short by @ ferrified scream from the Berbil
spaceship. lts high-pitched echoes tore ocross the
island ond scottered flocks of birds into the
cloudless skies. ‘Pumyral’ Bengali broke info a run.
‘There are times when we lose control,” said
Ro-Ber-Bob.

powerful were fighting ifs way out. It wus.gmhey
watched, the thick metal of the ship was peeled
back like grapeskin as the something pounced
free onto the wet sand. lis great head swayed
back and forth as it studied the three friends with
tiny, hate-reddened eyes. Ragged fafters of metal
hung from ifs great flanks as if roared — and then it
was gone, loping info the forest. ‘By Thundera’s
silver spires,’ gosped Bengali.




‘What happens now?’ said Pumyra, sfill
trembling as she sipped her second
beaker of mulled Berbilfruit wine. Ben-
gali turned from the torn hole in the Vanguard's
control cabin as Ro-Ber-Bob spoke. ‘| don'tknow,
friend Pumyra," he said helplessly. ‘In his feverish
state, Ro-Ber-Bob could run rict for weeks, and
we'd be powerless to stop him.’
“Then we must lay a frap, said Lynx-O grimly.
‘Di? uEiT, cover it with leaves and sand —
‘Look!’ Pumyra's face was white as she pointed
at the main viewing pori, eyes wide. Directly
ahead, the enormous bear-crecture that had
been Ro-Ber-Bert was charging the ship head-on.

N

cockpit, ¢
furred man-fraps. Wordlessly, Bob rushed fo the
control console, flicking swilches. There was a
flash like summer lightning, a low hum, and the
creature howled with pain then disappeared from
view.

‘At this rate, we're going to need a pit to bury
what's left of the ship,’ said Pumyro bitterly,
mopping up her spilt wine.

It wos late evening when the first
crashings in the undergrowth alerted the
Thunderians fo the rogue Berbil's refurn.
The main searchlight of The Vanguard of Ro-
Bear was full on and, pinioned in the beam,
Ro-Ber-Bob stood alone in the campsite. You OK,
Bob?# Bengali whispered, concealed nearby.
If thad a lower lip, it would be trembling,’ the liitle
Berbil rerplied nervously. The thrashing noises
stopped for @ moment — but only for o moment.
With a savage roar, the Beri-thing leapt into view.
'NOW!' yelled Bengali. Pumyra dropped from the
trees above, unlea a stone from her sling. It
caught the snarling creature across the shoulders
nd, as Pumyra landed, she darfed around the
rampaging monster. The creature spun around
bellowing in rage ond puzzlement. This game of
cat and mouse continued for several breathless
minutes, Pumyra deftly avoidin,

‘I's working!' cried Pumyra. ‘He's gefting dizzy!’

At that moment Bengali dropped from
another free, trailing o giant net. Woven
by Ro-Ber-Bert himself only days earlier
from stout marram grass, it had been intended s
a fishing net. ‘Whooaa!" yelled Bengali. ‘| caught
me a—' A spadelike paw struck him ccross the side
of the head. Bengali bounced off the wooden
walls of their newly-built stockade and was siill.
‘Oh no,’ breathed Pumyra. ‘Oh no.. .

Atthat moment a shrill, piercing cry rang

out across the enclosure. Pumyra spun

around, in time to see Lynx-O emerge

from the forest. He opened his lips again, emitfing
the same strange, penefrating wail. Without warn-
ing, the beard%ning fell to its great, shaggy knees,
whimpering in something like mindless content-
ment. A large, simple smile broke across ifs
rsome muzzle os if slumped in @ heap—a heap
which seemed to be growing rapidly smaller. ..

‘How did you do that?’ said Pumyra, aghaest. “Your

wvoice — ‘Ultrasonic waves, ‘Lynx-O replied smug-

ly. "Alittle trick | develupeé on Thundera. It always

worked in calming down my pet bear-caf, and it

seems fo have had a similar effect on our friend
2

Ro-Ber-Bob and Bengali had now joined the
roup, Bengali massaging his neck painfully. Bob
Eneir, to where the now-recognisable Ro-Ber-Bert
saf, wreathed in smiles and humming a tuneless
Berbil folk song. How do you feel, Ro-Ber-Berf?’
Bob asked nervously. ‘Like —' Beri gulped — ‘like
I've been ridinﬁ the fail of o meteor storm.’

fte—

? the advances of
the Bert —thing unfil it was completely bewildered. kfr
7

NEXT: RAT'S TAL%!



WHAD YA MEAN
NO THUNPERCATS 7

MUMM-RA’'S BOILING MAD ANDMIT'S NOT SUR
PRISING! The newsagent up at Castle Plun-Darr has sold the
last copy of THUNDERCATS and now he's gaing fe miss out an
his wanlly dose of Third Earth thrills and spillsl To make sure you
don't run the some risks as Mumm-Ra, why not ploce a regular
order with zour newsagent. Just follow the simple step-by-step
instructions below, and your newsagent will know'to reserve you o
cup{'uf Marvel’s TH.{JNDERCAIS comic each and every
wee

Here's whatfo do ...

Complete 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 fo your door. Then ask
your parents if it is alright for you fo order THUNDERCATS
every week and get them to sign the coupon. Finally, cut out the
completed coupon and take it fo your local newsagent, That way
you can be sure that there will be o copy waiting for you

ORDER COUPON
e
1 To my newsagent: 1]
1 Pleas reserve me o copy of Marvel's THUNDERCATS every)
| wee
' : ;
¢ Hold it back for collection*/Deliver it with our regular poper

1

]

'D er’ 1
| Delete s applicable. 1
1 NAME 1
1

1

1

1

| ADDRESS
1

: SIGNATURE OF PARENT OR GUARDIAN

23
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