Let's Enjoy Toy Story 1-3
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ANDY To infinity and beyond!

MRS. DAVIS Oh, all this makes me hungry, What would you say to
Planet?

ANDY Pizza Planet?! Oh, cool!

MRS. DAVIS Go wash your hands and I'll get Molly
ANDY Can | bring some toys?

MRS, DAVIS You can ONE toy,.,

ANDY  Just one?

WOODY Oh, he's there. Just, just keep

BUZZ What kind of a toy —— 7
TOYS BUZZ!II
WoOoDY Buzz!l!

REX Buzz! Hey everyone! RC's trying to say something! What is it, boy?
MR, POTATO HEAD He's sayin' that this was no

TOYS Huh?

BO PEEP What do you mean?

SLINKY We believe you, Woody. Right, Rex?
REX Oh, | don't like

HAMM | don't think we should give him the chance,
SARGENT  There he is, men! Frag him!
MR. POTATO HEAD Let's him up by his pull-string!

HAMM | got on his hat!
BO PEEP Would you boys stop it?!

HAMM Tackle him!
wooDy No, no, no, no! Wait! Wait | can everything ——
SARGENT Retreat!

WOODY One toy? Will Andy me? Don't on it?!! Doeh—h—h-h! Buzz!! Oh, Buzz, Buzz
Lightyear!! Buzz Lightyear, thank goodness! We've got trouble!

BUZZ ?! Where?!

WOODY Down there. Just down there. A helpless toy...it's...it's , Buzz!

BUZZ Then we've no time to Il | don't see anything!

SLINKY | don't see him in the driveway! | think he into Sid's yard,

MR, POTATO HEAD | mean Humpty Dumpty was ... (pointing at Woody) ...by Woody,

TOYS WHAT?!?

WOODY Wait a minute, You —— you don't think | to knock Buzz out the window, do you Potato
Head?

MR, POTATO HEAD That's Mr, Potato Head to you, you back— murderer!

wooDy Now, it was an accident! Guys, ¢'mon now, you...you gotta believe me

SARGENT Where is your honor, dirt bag?! You are an absolute | You don't deserve to ——
MR. POTATO HEAD Couldn't handle Buzz on your playtime, could ya Woody? Didn't want to
the fact that Buzz just might be Andy's new favorite toy, so you got of him, Well, what
if Andy starts playin' with me more, Woody, huh? You gonna me outta the window, too?
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All this packing makes me hungry. .
They tried to get rid of me, .
We've got trouble, .
| got dibs on the window seat, .

When she tried to say something, he cut in, =

Let's string him by his pull=string, .
| didn’'t mean to push him, .
Don't count on him, .
He didn't want to face the truth, .
We have no time to lose, .
| don't like confrontations. .
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/ cutin
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