Rangeraons®
By Keith 5”Haofnagle

’_BY THE WAY, YOUNG MAN, T USED TO BE A
RANGER MYSELE. WORKED IN YELLOW-

® URING THE SUMMER OF '
ﬁ Egyﬁspﬁu YOU THAT WAS ONE BUSY
e 0 SUMMER” PIDJA EVER HEAR OF HARRY
DINGLEPORF ? YEAH, HE WAS THE DISTRICT

° RANGER THEN. QUITE A FELLOW, WHY,
ONE TIME HIM ANDME HEADED INTO THOEO -
FARE. WE-WERE TOLD THERE'DP BE Foop IN
CABIN. 50 WE DIDNT BRING ANY OUR -
VES. WELL, WE FOUND THAT THE CCC.
BOYS HAD BEATEN US T0 IT. WE ENDED UP
LIVING FOR A WEEK ON ONE CAN OF BEANS
AND TWELVE SoL4 CRACKERS /%
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You SAY YOu'vE PLANTED
A BOME N EE VISITOR
5 AND IT'S SET
AND ONE FOR THE 5480 ) BrOCHUBE, CENTER
MILKMAN (HES LOPE IN |5
SUCH A DEAR FELLOW, @ 24 } / 5 N ENUm‘Z‘?PHOLD olNA
=, ) g JMOMENT, PLEASE, T'LL
HAVE 0 FlLL OUL A Bopt
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