“A fable for grownups that will be fun

for children. Sit down with the book o
and get your own bearings.”

— New York Herald Tribune
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With the first signs of approaching winter, the
Bear's thoughts naturally turn to a cozy cave and a
long snooze till spring. But when he awakes a few
months later, he is surprised to find himself smack
dab in the middle of a sprawling industrial
complex! To make matters even worse, every-
one he meets keeps insisting that he’s not even

a bear—just a silly man who needs a shave and \
wears a fur coat.

Written by the beloved director of such classic
screwball comedies as The Girl Can't Help It and
Will Success Spoil Rock Hunter?, this wryly humor-
ous tale has long been an underground favorite with
readers of all ages and attitudes. Poking fun at a
fast-paced, high-tech society, it follows the Bear's
repeated attempts of finding out just where he
belongs. On an assembly line? In a zoo? At the circus?
No one seems to know for sure.

Tashlin’s forty-six delightfully original and whimsical \\
illustrations add to the charm of this unique and enter-

taining fable. "
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Once upon a time, in fact it '!E

was on a Tuesday, the Bear |
stood at the edge of a great |
forest-and gazed up at the :
sky. Away up high, he saw a :
flock of geese flying south. 1
|
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Then he gazed up at the trees of the forest. The leaves
had turned all yellow. and brown and were falling
from the branches.
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He knew when the geese flew south and the leaves fell
from the trees, that winter would soon be here and snow
would cover the forest. It was time to go into a lcave
and hibernate.
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ﬁ—___#_ e ] ; ‘Not long afterward, in fact it was on a Wednesday, men
T ' came... lots of men, with charts and maps and surveying
And that was just what he did. ‘ instruments. They charted and mapped and surveyed

all over the place.
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Then more men came, lots of men with steamshovels and |
saws and tractors and axes. They steamshoveled and They worked, and worked, and worked, and finally they

sawed and tractored and axed all over the place. built a great, big, huge,
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The factory operated all through the cold winter.
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Deep down under one of the factory
buildings the Bear awoke. He
blinked his eyes and yawned.

Then he stood up sleepily and
looked around. It was very dark.

He could hardly see.

Then he saw a light in the distance.
“Oh, there's the entrance to the cave,”
he said, and yawned again.
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He walked up the stairs

to the entrance

and stepped out into the bright
spring sunshine. His eyes were
only half opened,-as he was still
very sleepy.

His eyes didn't stay half opened
long. :

They suddenly PO PP E D

wide apart.

He looked straight ahead.
W here was the forest?

W here was the grass?

W here were the trees?
W here were thelflowers?

.

———Things [ooked-sastrange-He didn’t
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Z 3 2; r ~._ “Of course that’s it, I'm d}reaming.”
: l .‘ i V4 / So he closed his eyes and
! i i o —_ % . /// pinched himself.-
’ - il [: / % /{ Then he opened his eyes very
, 1+ " &Ei . P slowly and looked about. The big
— / v / 4 buildings were still there. It wasn'’t
T : s 7 / //‘
i AN : a dream. It was real. ’
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But we do, don’t we? We know that he was right in the J‘
middle of the busy factory. '5
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Just then a man came out of
a door. .

“Hey, you get back to work,” -
the man said. “I'm the ‘
Foreman and I'll report you /
for not w“orking.” '

The Bear said, “I don't
work here. I'm a Bear.”

The Foreman laughed very loud.
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“That’s a fine excuse for a man to keep
from doing any work.”

“Saying he’s a Bear.” A H A ‘-,
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The Bear said, “But, I am a Bear.”
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The Foreman stopped laughing. He was very mad.

“Don't try to fool me,” he said. “You're not a Bear. You're
a silly man who needs a shave and wears a fur coat. I'm
going to take you to the General Manager.”

The Bear said, “No, you're mistaken. I am a Bear.”
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The General Manager was very mad, too.

‘ 113 1] > i
He said, “You're not a Bear. You're a silly man who needs

a shave and wears a fur coat. I'm
going to take ou t
the Third Vice President.” ¢ g °

The Bear said, “I'm sorry to hear you say that ... You
see, I am a Bear.” |




The Third Vice Presidént was
even madder.

He got up out of his chair and said,
“You're not a Bear. You're a silly
man who needs a shave and wears
a fur coat. I'm going to take you

to the Second Vice President.”

The Bear leaned over his desk and
said, “But that isn’t true. I am

a Bear, just a plain, ordinary,
everyday Bear.”
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The Second Vice President was

more than mad or madder. He
was furious. '

He pointed his finger at the Bear
and said, “You're not a Bear. You're
a silly man who needs a shave and
wears a fur coat. I'm going to take
you to the First Vice President.”

“Who? Me?” the Bear asked. “HOYJ

can you say that, when I am a
Bear?” '
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The First Vice President yelled in rage.

He said, “You're not a Bear. You're a silly man who needs
a shave and wears a fur coat. I'm going to take you to the

President.”
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The Bear pleaded, _“This' is a dreadful error, you know,

because ever since I can remember, I've always been
a Bear.” '
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“Listen,” the Bear told the President, “I don’t work here. and the Foreman, have told me that already.”
! 3 ! “q¢ i ; ds f "
I'm a Bear, and_ please don't say I'm a silly man who nee “Thank you for telling me,” the President said. “I won't
a shave and wears a fur coat, because the say it, but that's just what I think you are.”
First Vice President and the Second Vice President ' y -
and the Third Vice President and.the General Manager The Bear said, “I'm a Bear.”
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The President smiled and said,
“You can't be a Bear. Bears are only
in a zoo or a circus. They're never

‘ inside a factory and that's where
- you are; inside a factory. So how
can you be a Bear?”

The Bea!r said, “But I am a Bear.”
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The President said, “Not only are you a silly man who
needs a shave and wears a fur coat, but you are also very
stubborn. So I'm going to prove it to you, once and for all,
that you are not a Bear.”

The Bear said, “But I am a Bear.”
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heisn’t a

Bear, because if he' were a Bear, he
wouldn't be outside the cage with

you. He would be inside the cage

The zoo Bears said, “No
with us,

the zoo Bears.
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The Bear said, “But I am a Bear.”
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SO
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g A little baby zoo Bear said, “I know what he is. He’'sa ,
¢ - silly man who needs a shave and wears a fur coat.” CIRCUS

$ All the zoo Bears laﬁghed.

The Bear said, “But I am a Bear.”
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“Is he a Bear?” the President asked the circus Bears.

The circus Bears said, “No, he isn’t a Bear, because if he
were a Bear, he wouldn’t be sitting in a grandstand seat
with you. He would be wearing a little hat with a striped
ribbon on it, holding on to a balloon and riding a bicycle

with us.” The Bear said, “But I am a Bear.”
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One little baby circus Bear said, “I know what he is. He's
a silly man who needs a shave and wears a fur coat.”

All the circus Bears almost fell off their bicycles laughing.

The Bear said, “But I am a Bear.”

€

They left the circus and drove
back to the factory.
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'An(i'l so they put the Bear to work

on a big machine with a lot of other
men. The Bear worked on the big”

maﬁhine for mahy, many months.
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As he walked along,
‘he happened to gaze up

at the sky. Away up high,

Fl he saw a flock of geese flying
south.
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One day a long time afterward, the factory closed down A/ o i
and all the workers left and went home.
The Bear walked along far behind them, He was all

il
alone, and had no place to go.
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The Bear knew when the geese flew south and the leaves

e fell from the trees, that winter would soon be here and
Then the Bear gazed up at the trees. The leaves had turned snow would cover the forest. It was time to go into a

|

all yellow and brown and were falling from the branches. | cave and hibernate.
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“But I CAN T go into a cave and hxbernate |

So he walked over to a huge tree that had a cave hollowed
out beneath its roots. He was just about to go into it,
when he stopped and said,

NOT a Bear. I'm a silly man who needs a shave
and wedrs a fur coat.”

(&




e e

. Af</74ﬂyf

FERAL ey G )

S

'lh I . 3 R 4 4 '
l’[[ h[" a., ". / ”0' :
o' P gl | 3 . b ‘||’|]|.:'--
PRI = (1% - R R T H
N ,ﬂa;;‘ | L s y'. :
| ¢ g oda 'J.: b ., 3 4 .: % ":.
|I{ :f-. : .I:.. il ' f - [
ae Y ]

L||
|_ .
! !||50
/". ie
e

|
fiy!?

o

© o M 3
Ze P
e 2 ég;ﬁaf’ ,427f;¢49—.—
P2 ® s T
,4Z¢€fi; ,Af’/ 2 /¢nﬂ4vz?’ =
/;;’//—/é\

/472?7‘/
%Q//,,///;//

z —
/,77,/7/—///,

So wintef came. The snow fell. It covered the forest and it
covered him. He sat there, shivering with cold and he said,
“But I sure wish I was a Bear.”
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The'longer he sat there the colder he became. His toes
‘were freezing, his ears were freezing and his teeth were
chattering. Icicles covered his nose and chin. He had
been told so often, that he was a silly man who needed

a shave and wore a fur coat, that he felt it must be true.

So he just sat there, because he didn’t know what a silly
man who needed a shave and wore a fur coat would do,
if he were freezing to death in the snow. The poor Bear
was very lonely and very sad. He didn’t know what to think.
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" snow toward the cave,

=

Then suddenly he got up and
walked through the deep »
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He sank down on a bed of pine boughs and soon he was
happily asleep and dreaming sweet dreams, just like all

bears do, when they hibernate.
So even though the

and the

FOREMAN FIRST

and the VICE-PRESIDENT
GENERAL MANAGER and the ‘
and the PRESIDENT .
THIRD VICE-PRESIDENT and the

and the Z0O0O BEARS
'SECOND VICE-PRESIDENT  and the

CIRCUS BEARS
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had said, he was a silly man who needed a shave and wore
a fur coat, I don't think he really believed it, do you?
No, indeed, he knew he wasn’t a silly man,

Inside, it was cosy and snug.
— The icy wind and cold, cold
= snow couldn’t reach him here.
He felt warm all over.
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