Ranger Rick’s
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What a
lousy night!
That wind kept
waking me up.

Boomer Badger has woken up
in a b-a-a-a-d mood.

Ow! My toe!
Grrr—what else
bad can happen
today?

Never mind. I’ll
just go out for
a walk.

What?!
No more Badger
Bran? I can’t
believe it!

Just as Boomer opens his front door to
more bad news, Ranger Rick, Scarlett Fox,
and Sammy Squirrel come walking up.

Wow! The
wind knocked down
that tree—right in
front of Boomer’s
house!

Oh, dear!

Oh, great!

Everything bad
happens to me.

Oh, come on,
Boomer. Don’t
be grumpy. It’s
Thanksgiving!

Well, I have
nothing to be
thankful for.

How about
being thankful that
the tree landed in
FRONT of your house,
instead of on top
of it?
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What a terrible
day. I can’t seem to
shake this bad mood.
Maybe I need a change
of scenery.

Whatever!
I need to be
alone.

Boomer walks and walks until he’s
no longer in Deep Green Wood.

Hey, there’s
someplace where a
tree won’t fall on your
house. Think I’ll check
it out.

Yikes!

Are you
serious? What
about the noise? All
the people?

This place is
crazy.

Oh, I love the
hustle-bustle of
the city.

Aaagh!

Whoa!
You have to
stay on your
toes around
here!

This place
is a little too
exciting for me. I
think I’d better
head home.

OK,
take care!

What a
peaceful place! So
green. No crowds. Only
sounds of nature. Just
the right place for a
badger.

I see Deep
Green Wood! I’m
almost home!

Aaagh!

Yeah—crazy
good, right? Gotta love
city living. So many
dropped crumbs. So
many ledges to
nest on!

I don’t know
if I could ever
get used to
this!

Wow, thanks for
clearing away the tree!
I really have a great
place to live AND the
greatest friends. So
much to be thankful
for!

We do too,
Boomer. Come on—
let’s get over to
the Thanksgiving
Feast.

Will there be
pumpkin pie?

There sure
will—I made one
myself!

Then that’s
one more thing I
have to be
thankful for!

THE END
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