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        “Could I have everyone’s 
attention, please?” called 
Woody the cowboy doll. The 
toys in Andy’s room quickly 
gathered around him. 
      

      
        “What is it?” Rex the 
dinosaur asked anxiously. 
      

      
        “Don’t tell me there’s
      

    

  

  
    
      
        another yard sale!” Wheezy the penguin exclaimed.  
      

      
        “Nope, it’s good news!” Woody said. “Today is Andy’s last 
day of school. Starting tomorrow, it’s summer vacation! And you 
know what that means.” 
      

      
        “We get to play with Andy and Molly all day, every day!” 
Jessie the cowgirl said.
        “Yee-hah!” 
      

      
        “I love summer,” added Hamm the piggy bank. “Remember 
all the fun we had last year?” 
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        “Sure do!” said Slinky Dog. “How about when Andy 
bounced Woody on the new trampoline!” 
      

      
        Woody laughed as he remembered bouncing over and over. 
“That sure was something,” 
he said. 
      

    

  

  
    
      
        “My favorite 
part of last summer 
was when Andy set 
up a dinosaur jungle 
in the sandbox,” said 
Rex. 
      

      
        “There’s no 
doubt about it,” said 
Woody. “Summers 
with Andy are the 
best.”
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        “I want vacation to start right now,” said Hamm impatiently.
      

      
        “I know how you feel,” said Woody, “but we’ve got a whole 
morning and afternoon to get through first. We’d better keep busy.” 
      

      
        “How about playing Roundup?” cried Jessie. Bullseye the horse 
whinnied excitedly. He loved that game! 
      

      
        “Okay,” said Woody. “Everybody grab something you can use 
as a lasso. Then try to round up as many objects as you can.”  
      

    

  

  
  
    
    
      
        The toys scrambled to find something to use as a lasso. Rex 
found some dental floss, and Bo Peep found a broken rubber band. 
When everyone was ready, Woody called out, “Get set! Go!” 
      

      
        Rex had trouble with the floss. “My arms are too short to get 
any distance,” he cried. “All I can lasso is myself!” 
      

      
        Bo Peep lassoed her sheep, and then Hamm. 
      

      
        Wheezy managed to lasso the Little Green Aliens and RC Car 
with his string. Jessie, meanwhile, was racing around on Bullseye, 
roping everything in sight! 
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        CRASH!
        The lamp on Andy’s nightstand came tumbling
 down. “Uh-oh,” said Jessie, “I got a little carried away.” 
      

      
        “We have to get this cleaned up before Andy gets home,”
 Woody declared. “Could I have all the trucks over here, please?” 
      

      
        Woody attached some ropes to the trucks. “Take it away,
       
 
    

  

  
  
    
          
        
        fellas!” he called. The
 trucks slowly lifted the
 lamp back onto the
 nightstand. Then Woody
 climbed the fire truck’s
 ladder and put the lamp
 shade back in place on
 top of the lightbulb. 
      

      
        “Sorry,” Jessie said.
      

      
        “Don’t worry,” said Woody. “Besides, now we’re closer to  
Andy coming home.” 
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        “But it’s still only morning,” Rex protested. “This is the longest 
day of my life!” 
      

      
        “Don’t despair, Rex,” Buzz Lightyear the space ranger said. “There 
are plenty of other things we can do to take our minds off waiting.” 
      

      
        “Like what?” asked Rex. 
      

      
        All eyes were on Buzz. “Hmmm,” he said. He crossed his arms,   
accidentally pushing one of his buttons. A red light shot across the 
room. That gave Buzz a great idea. “What about a round of laser tag?” 
he asked. 
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        “Okay,” said Buzz. “Here are the rules: I chase after you, and 
if my laser hits you, you’re out. Everybody got it?”
      

      
        “You can’t catch me,” Slinky Dog taunted. He ran until the 
front half of his body was stretched clear across the room, but his 
back half was still standing right in front of Buzz.
      

      
        “Tag!” shouted Buzz, beaming his light on Slinky Dog’s tail.
“You’re out!”
      

      
        “Aw, nuts,” said Slinky Dog. “I’m just not built for this game.”
      

    

  

  
  
    
    
      
        “What’s the matter, Buzz?” called Woody. He was riding 
on RC. “Are we too fast for you?” They zipped this way and that 
while Buzz tried to tag them.
      

      
        “Woody, look out!” shouted Buzz.  
      

      
        “Trying to distract me, eh?” Woody replied. “Well, I’m not 
falling for that old trick.”  As soon as the words were out of his 
mouth, he and RC slammed into the wastebasket and wiped out.
      

      
        “Tag,” said Buzz as he shined his beam on each of them. 
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