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I Can Read Books are widely recognized as the premier line of
beginning readers. Begun in 1957 with Else Holmelund Minarik
and Maurice Sendak’s LITTLE BEAR, the line includes more than
200 titles. Featuring award-winning authors and illustrators and
a fabulous cast of classic characters, I Can Read Books
introduce children to the joy of reading.

Ideal for sharing with your emergent
reader

Simple sentences and familiar words for
children eager to read on their own

High interest stories and language play for
developing readers

More complex themes and plots for the
independent reader

The perfect bridge to chapter books

These “levels” are meant only as general guidelines. Each
child learns in his or her own way, some reading through the
levels in succession, others choosing to go back and forth
between levels. You can increase your child’s confidence as a
reader by encouraging his or her own interests and abilities.
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Books by Else Holmelund Minarik

Pictures by Maurice Sendak

LITTLE BEAR
FATHER BEAR COMES HOME
LITTLE BEAR’S FRIEND
LITTLE BEAR’S VISIT
NO FIGHTING, NO BITING!
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HarperCollins®, #®, and I Can Read Book® are
trademarks of HarperCollins Publishers Inc.

LITTLE BEAR’S VISIT

Copyright © 1961 by Else Holmelund Minarik.
Text copyright renewed 1989 by Else Holmelund Minarik.
Pictures copyright © 1961 by Maurice Sendak.
[llustrations copyright renewed 1989 by Maurice Sendak.

All rights reserved. Manufactured in China. No part of this
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To all grandparents

and all grandchildren
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One day Little Bear came to visit
Grandmother and Grandfather Bear
in their little house
in the woods.
This was something Little Bear

liked to do.
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He liked to look at all

the nice things,

the pictures, He liked to put on Grandfather’s
Grandmother’s ﬂoweré, big hat and say, “Look at me!”
Grandfather’s toy goblin that And he liked Grandmother’s cooking
g jumped up and down in a jar. very, very much.
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He had some bread and jam,

“Have some more,” said Grandmother.

cake and cookies,

ttle Bear

“Yes, thank you,” said Li

‘?’9

milk and honey,

5
8

, am I

13

“I am not eating too much

12

and an apple.
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“Oh no, no!” said his grandmother.
Then Grandfather said to Little Bear,
“We will have lots of fun today,

you and I.”

“Yes,” said Little Bear.

“But Father Bear told me

not to make you tired.”
“Me—tired?” said Grandfather.

“How can you make me tired?

I am never tired!”

He got up and did a little jig.

“Never tired!” he said,

and sat down.




Little Bear laughed

and clapped his paws.
“Do you know what?” he said

to his grandmother and grandfather.
16

“What?” they asked.
“I like it here,” said Little Bear.

He hugged them.
17




“Good,” said Grandfather Bear.

Little Bear and Grandfather “Tell me a story.”
had all the fun they could think of. “No!” Little Bear laughed.
Then Grandfather Beaf sat down. “You tell me one.”
“Now we can have a story,” “Then I must have my pipe,”
g said Little Bear. said Grandfather. 4
| % 18 19 3
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Little Bear ran into the house,
got the pipe, and ran back.
But there was Grandfather,
fast asleep!

“Aw—" said Little Bear.
20

He was sad, but not for long.

He went looking for his grandmother,

and found her in the garden.

Could Grandmother tell him a story?

Oh yes, she could.
21
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She took Little Bear’s paw.

“Let us go to the summer house,”
she said. “It is cool there.

Come, Little Bear, let’s skip!”

“Oh Grandmother.” Little Bear laughed.
“How you skip!”

“You skip nicely too,”

sald Grandmother.

They sat down in the summer house.
Little Bear said,

“Tell me a story about Mother Bear,
when she was a little cub.

About Mother Bear and the robin.

I like that story.”
22

“Very well,” said Grandmother.

And so, she began.
23
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“Oh, how sweet you are,” she said.
“Where did you come from?”

“From my nest,” said the robin.

One spring day, “And where 1s your nest,
when Mother Bear was 'Iittle, little robin?” asked Mother Bear.
she found a baby robin in the garden. “I think it is up there,”

A baby robin, too little to fly. said the robin.
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No, that was a bluebird’s nest.

“Maybe it is over there,”

said the robin.
No, that was an oriole’s nest.

Mother Bear looked all over,

but could not find a robin’s nest.

b

“You can live with me,’

“You can be my robin.”

26

she said.
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She took the robin in the house,

and made a little home for it.
27
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“Please put me by the window,”
said the robin.
“I like to look out at the trees

and the sky.”

28
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Mother Bear put it by the window.

“Oh,” said the robin,
“it must be fun to fly out there.”

“It will be fun to fly in here,

(00,” saild Mother Bear.
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it was unhappy.

But then one day,

The robin ate. It grew. It sang.

>

Mother Bear asked

Soon it could fly.

Why are you so sad, little robin?”

‘e

It flew about the house.
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just as Mother Bear had said.
30

And that was fun
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“Sing a song,” said Mother Bear.
“I cannot,” said the robin.

“Fly about the house,”

said Mother Bear.

“I cannot,” said the robin.
32
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Mother Bear’s eyes filled with tears.
She took the robin out

into the garden.

“1 love you, little robin,” she said.
“But I want you to be happy.

I'ly away, if you wish.

You are free.” 3




The robin flew, far up

into the blue sky.

It sang a high, sweet song.

Then down it came again,

right down to Mother Bear.
34

“IDo not be sad,” said the robin.

“I love you, too.

| must fly out into the world,
but I will come back.

Every year I will come back.”

35




So Mother Bear kissed the robin,

and it flew away.

“And it came back, Grandmother.

Didn’t it?”

“Oh yes, Little Bear.

It came back.

And its children came back.
And its children’s children—

here is one now.”
36
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“Ah—"" said Little Bear.
“I would have let the robin

go free, too, Grandmother.

Just as Mother Bear did.”
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Grandfather looked at Little Bear.
Little Bear looked at Grandfather.
“How about a goblin story?”

They both laughed.
asked Little Bear.

coffee time,”

cried Little Bear.
38

Grandfather.”
sald Grandmother.
She went into the house.

“Hurrah!”
“Then it is

“Here is
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“Yes, if you will hold my paw,”
said Grandfather.

“I will not be scared,”

said Little Bear.

“No,” said Grandfather Bear.

“But I may be scared.”

“Oh Grandfather!

Begin the story.”

So Grandfather began.

40
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One day a little goblin

went by an old cave. And something inside it went bump.

It was old, What was that?

it was cold, | BUMP!

it was dark. “Hoo-ooh—" cried the goblin. A
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He got so scared that he jumped
right out of his shoes.

Then he began to run.
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Pit - pat - pit - pat - pit - pat—

What was that?

SOMETHING was running after him. 4
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Oh my goodness, what could it be? o : ,
~ I'he goblin saw a hole in a tree.

The goblin was too scared to look back . ,
) | He jumped inside to hide.

He ran faster than ever. The o ,
Ihe pit - pat - pit - pat came closer,

But so did the SOMETHING that we ¢lover CLOSER— till it stopped,

pit - pat - pit - pat -_pit - pat—
46

fight by the hole in the tree!
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Then all was quiet.
Nothing happened.
Nothing.

The little goblin wanted to peek out.
It was so quiet.

Should he peek out?

Yes, he would. He WOULD peek out!
‘And he did.

“Eeeech—!” cried the goblin.

Do you know what he saw?

48
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He saw— his SHOES! “That old bump in the cave

made me jump right out of my shoes.

His own little shoes

—and nothing more. But they came running after me,

“Goodness,” said the goblin, didn’t they!

And here they are!”
51

hopping out of the tree.
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He picked up his shoes,
hugged them,

and put them back on.
52
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“Good little shoes,” said the goblin.

“You didn’t want to stay behind,

did you!” He laughed. 3
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“Who cares about an old bump,
anyway,” he said.

So he snapped his fingers,

and skipped away—

—just like that!”

saild Grandfather.

29

“I can’t jump out of my shoes,
said Little Bear,
“because I don’t have any.”

He chuckled.

“That’s how I like it.”
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He said to himself,

“l am not tired.

I can shut my eyes,

but I will not go to sleep.

I am not at all tired.”
He shut his eyes.

He heard a door open.

He heard Mother and Father Bear say

~ hello to Grandmother and Grandfather.
Little Bear lay on the sofa.

He heard them come to the sofa.
He was waiting for Mother Bear
and Father Bear to come | But he did not open his eyes.

to take him home. 1
56 57 &
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Father picked up Little Bear and said,
“Yes, he is a fine little cub.

Tomorrow I will take him fishing.”

“Ah,” said Mother Bear.

“He is sleeping. “Look at him,” said Grandmother.

How sweet he is!” “He is such a good little one.”
58 59
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“And clever, too,” said Grandfather. “You scamp!” said Mother Bear

“Just like me.” to Little Bear.

They laughed. | “You were not really asleep.

Little Bear opened his eyes. You heard about going fishing.

He said to Father Bear, You heard all we said about you!
¥ “Will you really take me fishing?” | I can see it in your eyes!”
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Little Bear chuckled.

He said to his grandfather,
“We had fun, didn’t we?
And you are not tired,

are you, Grandfather?”

“Oh, no,” said Grandfather Bear.

“A little cub like you,

and a grandfather like me,
we never get tired, do we?
QWe can sing and dance,
and run and play all day,

and never get tired.”

62

Little Bear smiled.
He was growing sleepier

and sleepier.

Grandfather Bear went on,
“Yes, yes, yes! We can have
many good times, you and I.
But we never, never get tired!
You are not tired,

are you, Little Bear?

“Little Bear,”

said Grandfather,

“—are you tired?”

63
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was not tired!

was fast asleep.
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