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The next morning Woody hid inside Bonnie’s bag. 
At Sunnyside he climbed out and ran back to the 
old classroom. 

He watched the little children playing. Bonnie’s toys 
were right – this was a terrible place. After the children 
left, Woody ran to his friends. 

“Woody!” they cried happily. 

Woody smiled. “We’re going to leave tonight,” he said. 

Before the toys could leave, there was a problem – Buzz. 

“What’s he saying?” Jessie said. “I don’t understand him.”

But Woody had a plan. 

“Now!” he shouted. 

The toys jumped on Buzz. Woody moved the switch on the 
space ranger’s back. 

Buzz looked up. “What’s happening?” he asked. 

“You came back!” cried Jessie. 

“Yes,” said Buzz. “Where was I?”


