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Buster made it
safely back inside with Wheezy,
but Woody had fallen off the puppy
and was lying on the ground.

A man at the yard sale picked him up. “l cant
believe itl” the man said. “| found him! | found him! I'll give .
you fifty dollars for this,” he said to Andy’s mom.
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Meanwhiie, Buzz and the other toys had figured out the identity of the
toynapper. It was Al of Als Toy Barn! Buzz rounded up Slinky, Hamm,
Mr. Potato Head, and Rex. Then, with Slinky's help, the brave toys set out
to find their friend.
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"the toys found themselves in Als apartment.

~_We're here to rescue you,"” Buzz told Woody.

But Woody didn't want to be rescued. "Andy is growing up, and one
day he won't need me any longer,” said Woody. "l can't abandon these
guys. They need me to get into the museum. Without me, they'll go back
Into storage...maybe forever.”
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