
 

 
 



The Great Adventure of the 
Breakfasts  

By: RJ O. 
 The Breakfasts were an odd family of dogs. Well they 
weren’t really brothers and sisters, but they acted like it. 
Pancakes was a Border collie. Waffles was a Golden retriever. 
Bacon was a German Shepard. Breakfastburrito was a yorkie. 
The Breakfasts were eating Sweet Sugary cereal (That’s what it 
is actually called). Bacon, Waffles and Pancakes were talking 
about a trip to Hawaii. Breakfast burrito jumped up and down 
and said  

“Can we go now Bacon, please!” said Breakfastburrito in a 
super excited voice.   

“No, not yet. We have to somehow get into the airport. It 
is not going to be easy.”   

Pancakes comes in and says, “Let’s go and play outside.”   
 
Outside they played Frisbee a lot. “Catch breakfast 

burrito!” said Bacon.   
Breakfastburrito jumped up and caught it for his first time!  
“Amazing Breakfastburrito!” Bacon howled.   
 
After a while, they had some water and took a nap. 

 
 At three o’clock, they had some more Sweet Sugary cereal 
and played some soccer. It was almost a whole football field big 
but it wasn’t. Bacon and Breakfastburrito were on a team and 



Breakfastburrito was goalie. Pancakes and Waffles were on the 
other team and Waffles was goalie. Bacon and 
Breakfastburrito’s team were the Aves. Pancakes and Waffles’ 
team were the Broncos. Pancakes shot on Breakfastburrito but 
Breakfastburrito saved it. The soccer ball went to Bacon and 
Bacon shot. Bacon scored, it was one to zero. They played a lot 
of soccer and took a few breaks. When they finally were done, 
the Aves won, 14-13. Right after that they went to sleep for the 
day. 
When they woke up they talked a lot with each other. 
 
 “We don’t have any more Sweet, Sugary cereal!” 
complained Breakfastburrito. 
 
 “We’ll get some tomorrow Breakfastburrito,” Bacon said 
trying to calm Breakfastburrito.  
 
 “Today we will have bacon,” said Waffles 
 
 Bacon came in and said “No Waffles!”  
 
 “Oh, yeah, sorry Bacon.” Said Waffles in a weird voice. 
 
 Waffles corrected himself, “Instead we will have sausage.”  
 
 “Yay, I love sausage, not as much as Sweet Sugary cereal 
but it is still amazing!” said Breakfastburrito in an excited voice. 
 



 “See, I told you there is another thing that you like 
Breakfastburrito,” said Bacon. 
 
 “I never said I didn’t like anything else Bacon.” said 
Breakfastburrito. 
 
 “Oh, I guess you didn’t,” said Bacon. 
 
 “Is anyone going to help me cook breakfast?” Pancakes 
interrupts the conversation.  
 
 “Yeah, I’ll help,” said Waffles. 
 
 “After we eat, can we go play hockey on the basketball 
court?” asked Breakfastburrito. 
  

“Yeah” Bacon says.  
 
 They ate and went outside. They put up the hockey goals 
and Breakfastburrito got the hockey puck from inside their 
house.   

“Got it!” said Breakfastburrito in a loud voice.  
They started playing. Once again Bacon and 

Breakfastburrito were on a team but Bacon was goalie. Waffles 
and Pancakes were on a team but Pancakes was goalie. The 
team names were the same though. Breakfastburrito and 
Waffles were at a face off. Bacon dropped the puck and hurried 
back to the goalie. Waffles shot on the goal but Bacon wasn’t 
there yet, so they scored. Breakfastburrito hurried up field and 



passed Waffles. He shot on the goal and scored. He rushed back 
to defense. Waffles tried to shoot on the goal, but Breakfast 
burrito took it from him. It was 2-1, the Aves were winning. 
Breakfastburrito shot and Pancakes saved it and passed it to 
Waffles. Waffles shot and scored. It was 2-2. It was a long 
game.  
 

They went into 9 over times! Then they were too tired. 
They decided to take a quick nap and have some sausage. 

 
 When they woke up they decided to start playing again. 
The only problem was that it was dark.   

“Umm, do you want to play in the dark Breakfastburrito?” 
Bacon says.  

“You know that I don’t like to play in the dark!” yelled 
Breakfastburrito.   

“OK, that’s fine. What do you want to play then?” Bacon 
replies.   

“Let’s play MONOPOLY,” Breakfastburrito answers.    
 
“I’ll set it up and Breakfastburrito can be banker,” Waffles 

said. 
 
 Many hours went by and Pancakes finally won. Everyone 
went straight to bed.  
 
 In the morning, the first one to wake up was Bacon. He 
went to the Grocery store (dogs are allowed there) and found 
Sweet, Sugary cereal. He knew that Breakfastburrito would love 



the Sweet, Sugary cereal. He also got some sausage. Bacon 
went back home and everyone was still asleep. He decided to 
call his friend Toast and play Frisbee. Toast is the guy that acts 
all cool but he really isn’t cool. He is also never feels 
embarrassed for some reason. They tossed the Frisbee around 
and the Toast went home.  
 

 The Breakfasts had Sweet, Sugary Cereal. Breakfastburrito 
was happy that he had it. Pancakes knew that it was Bacon 
because he looked very awake. Breakfastburrito didn’t know 
though. Breakfastburrito wasn’t thinking, he was enjoying the 
cereal.  

“This is great. I wonder how we got it?” says 
Breakfastburrito.  

When they were done eating, Breakfast they decided to 
finish that hockey game. If they went through nine over times 
they would probably call it a tie (That’s what I would do). They 
called it a day and went to sleep. When they woke up they 
noticed weird boxer foot prints. They called for 
Breakfastburrito but he wasn’t coming.  

Then they started searching for him. They looked for him 
everywhere in the house, even the attic and the basement. 
They loudly called, “Breakfastburrito, Breakfastburrito!” 

He did not answer. Then they searched for him outside. 
They looked in the behind bushes and trees. Then they walked 
to the edge of the forest and found a bunch of dog prints. 

“This isn’t good,” uttered Bacon. 
“It has to be that horrible dog Hamburger and his pack,” 

said Waffles. 



“Hamburger has been after our territory for years. But this 
is a new low for him, dognapping!” said Pancakes shaking his 
head.  

They stomped back home and saw a small note stuck on 
the outside of the door saying, “If you ever want to see 
Breakfastburrito again, come to the swamp.” It was signed with 
Hamburger’s distinctive foot print. 

“Let’s go make a plan. We can’t let him get away with 
this,” said Bacon with determination. 

 
To be continued………………….. 

    


