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Andy was a young boy with many toys. He loved playing with all of them, but his favorite was Sheriff Woody. 

Woody was an old-fashioned cowboy doll with a pull string. He had been Andys best friend since Andy was in kindergarten. He even had a special spot on Andys bed where he slept each night. 

Woody and Andy had all kinds of exciting adventures together. Andy had a playset of an old Western town. When Woody caught the bandits in town, Andy pulled his string. Reach for the sky! Woody would say. 

Once the good guys were all safe and the town was peaceful again, Andy would pull Woodys string. Youre my favorite deputy, the cowboy said. 

One day, while Andy was playing with his toys, his mother called out, Your friends are going to be here any minute! 

Okay, Andy said. Its party time! 
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He ran up the stairs to his room and dropped Woody on his bed. Then he went to the crib and picked up his little sister, Molly. See you later, Woody, he called over his shoulder as he left the room. 
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After Andy and Molly left, the room was quiet for a moment. Then Woody sat up and rubbed his head. 

Pull my string, he said. The birthday partys today? 

Woody waved at the other toys in the room. Okay, everybody, coast is clear! he called out. 

Slowly, the rest of Andys toys came out of their spots in the closet, out from underneath the bed, and out of the toy chest. 

Woody dropped down from the bed onto the floor. All around him, toys stretched and chatted, something they could only do when there were no humans around to see them. 

Woody looked around the room until he saw the toy he was trying to find. Hey, uh, Slinky? Woody said as Slinky Dog approached. Ive got some bad news. 

Bad news? Slinky Dog cried. 

Shhh, Woody whispered. Just gather everyone up for a staff meeting. And be happy! 
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When everyone was ready, Woody said, Okay, first item today. . . . Has everyone picked a moving buddy? 

Andy and his family were moving to a new house in one week. Woody didnt want any toys to get lost or be left behind. 

Woody made a couple more announcements. Then, when he couldnt hide the bad news any longer, he lowered his voice and said, Uh, minor note here. Andys birthday party has been moved to today. 

What? all of the toys yelled at once. 

Woody explained that this was because of the move. 


But the toys were worried. Every time Andy got a present, they were afraid it would replace one of them! No ones getting replaced, Woody said. Then Hamm announced that the kids were arriving.
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Woody sent the Green Army Men downstairs with a baby monitor. They would radio up descriptions of each present as it was unwrapped. 

Andy got a new lunch box and a board game, as well as a few other presents. Then his mother pulled out one last gift. 


Before Sarge could give a full report, the baby monitor cut out. The toys were frantic to know what the last present was! 

Just then, Andy and his friends raced into the room. Andy dropped the last present on his bed. Then the kids ran back downstairs. 

Woody was on the floor surrounded by the other toys. They looked at him, wondering what to do next. 

Lets all be polite and give whatever it is up there a nice, big, Andys-room welcome, he said. 

Woody pulled himself up over the edge of the bed. The last present was a new toy. He was a bright plastic action figure in a spacesuit. 

Howdy, Woody said, My name is Woody. 

Im Buzz Lightyear, space ranger, the new toy said. 

The other toys crept closer to meet Buzz. They were impressed by his laser and the wings that popped out of his backpack. 
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Buzz thought he was a real space ranger, sworn to protect the galaxy from the evil Emperor Zurg. The toys listened to his tales of adventure in awe. Then Buzz showed them how he could fly. He bounced off a rubber ball, rode around a racetrack loop, and swung from a model airplane. 

Woody didnt think Buzz was all that special. That wasnt flying, he said. That was falling with style. 

But no one listened to him. They were too busy helping Buzz repair his spaceship and trying his workout plan. 
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