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One sunny day in summer Martenelo happened to be at Repentenelo’s house. He had a nice, big pool that
he had dug in the ground that was 4 feet deep. He made it like a real pool. Martenelo was floating in the
pool on a floaty. Repentenelo, when he was dirty from working on cars, he would lock his shop up, walk
home, and splash into the pool, no matter what kind of a mess he made. Repenetelo had gone underwater
and had popped up underneath Martenelo on purpose to make Martenelo “laugh “til he cried’. When
Martenelo left, he had forgotten about having Tuna King for dinner. He had gotten a coupon for it that
said:

Tuna King

50% off 2 foot long tuna sandwiches
Coupon code: 1t2u3n4a5k6i17n8g91110l

He stopped by Tuna King and redeemed his coupon. After dinner he said his nighttime prayers and went
to bed. He was awakened by the pit-pat pit-pat pit-pat of raindrops on the roof. He jumped out of bed to
check the clock. It said it was 4:30 AM. He just then remembered he had left his ancient laptop running to
update it. He shut it down. He said his morning prayers. Just then he heard a loud BOOM! He thought it
was ‘tunder’. He just remembered that the washer went BOOM when it was done. He had a large
breakfast of Cream of Wheat, which usually made him heavier and Lentenelo, who was a doctor, said it
wasn’t good for him. Just then he heard a loud ‘BANG’ on the front door. When he opened it Lentenelo
stood there. “Come on in” said Martenelo. Lenetenelo walked into the kitchen and saw Martenelo’s giant
bowl sitting on the table. “Oh,no” said Lentenelo. “You're just putting on tooooooo much weight”.
Martenelo grabbed another giant bowl and gave Lentenelo his regular amount, which he thought was
‘very healthy.” Lentenelo ate up half of it. “Is a whole bowl! of Cream of Wheat your diet for breakfast?”
asked Lentenelo. “Oh, yes” said Martenelo. “As a matter of fact, it’s very healthy.” When Lentenelo left
he helped himself to the rest of the pot, including Lentenelo’s unfinished portion.

In Plumeria City Isabella was driving in her car, which had ladybugs and the word FUNNY on both sides,
was coming to Martenelo’s house. He had found an lake in an grove of trees that was a mile,and it was
round. He had invited all his friends and told Wendy she could come if she wouldn’t spread the word. It
was a pleasant day, and everyone had gone in Martenelo’s tractor-drawn wagon, which bounced around
on the bumpy, rutty, dirty dirt road. Repentenelo had been a bit late, because he had to close his car place
before leaving. “VROOM,VROOM,VROOM.” The loud noise made everybody jump. “WHAT was
THAT?” asked Martenelo. Just then a ATV splotched with mud drove in. It had a brown donkey with a
gray R on its side. Repentenelo jumped down and leaped into a chair, making it tip over and knock him
out. “What was that?” asked Martenelo. “ME” a voice growl-yelled. Repentenelo put the chair back, and
sat down. He told everyone he was thinking of repairing an Jeep of his that had a broken wind shield and



parts needed to be replaced. Plus, it was from 1989. “How crazy” said Martenelo. “If you can’t repair that
within 5 days, you’ve probably ate too many Crazy Loafs.”

After the party, Repentenelo set to work on his Jeep. The old sign that said Repentenelo’s auto Repair
was hanging like it was going to fall. He fixed the Jeep and the sign in 3 days. Martenelo came and the
Jeep and Repentenelo were gone. Just then it pulled up behind Martenelo. Martenelo told him that he was
just in time, and left.

Martenelo decided to visit his parents in Santa Maria, CA. They lived in their own wood called the
Johnnelo Woods. Their names were Johnnelo and Marianelo. Martenelo had just arrived at their house
when he heard a radio on. He banged on the door and it flew open when he hit it. He locked the door.
“Hello, Dad” said Martenelo. “Where did Mom go™? “She’s out buying groceries right now” said
Johnnelo. Martenelo heard a bang on the door. Johnnelo opened it. The box said Rosesoft and had an ad
for Rosesoft Plumeria 10 and Mr. Office 365. “Computer software” said Johnnelo. “What is that” said
Martenelo. “Last time | came in 2013 you had Mr. Office 2013. | can’t believe you use a Rosesoft OS
rather than a Linux distro like Rhubarb OS or LinUI”. “Linux isn’t any good” said Johnnelo. “ It’s all
cluttered and those Linux developers are up to their noses with this silly open source stuff. Anyways,
Rosesoft Plumeria 10 is supposed to be nice and neat, not cluttered.” Johnnelo went to his new barebone
PC. He turned it on, booted into the BIOS, opened the CD/DVD drive, and put the Plumeria 10 DVD in
it. He exited the BIOS, and waited for it to boot from the DVD. Nothing came up, and he thought it
wouldn’t work. An installer popped up, asking for a product key, then a user name and password,
customization, what programs to install, and finished installing. It spat the DVD out saying to take it out
and close the drive, and press ENTER, and then Johnnelo did that, and it restarted, showing a startup
screen, then the logon. Johnnelo typed his password and the desktop finally came up. To Martenelo it was
messy and unorganized, but to Johnnelo it was super organized. Marianelo just got back, and she said,
“Hi Martenelo, what’s up. Some new OS? Or a virus that you have to repair like that one time? Well |
guess it’s one of those.” “A new OS” said Johnnelo. Martenelo had a good sleep, but it was cold and the
only problem was when the heater kicked on, making a loud noise. When Martenelo woke up they said
their morning prayers and ate a large breakfast of pancakes. When Martenelo left, it was raining and
Marianelo told him to be careful of some ‘“Texan flood” she had seen on the weather report. When he was
at home he had just gotten rest than the phone rang saying “Call from Lentenelo Medical Center.”
Martenelo answered the phone only to hear a beeping noise. At 4:00 AM the next day there was a loud
bang, but that didn’t wake Martenelo up. Just then there was a loud beep noise from Martenelo’s alarm
clock. Martenelo heard the bang and answered the door. Lentenelo told Matenelo to lock his house, and to
come with her. When he arrived at Lentenelo’s half doctor office half house, she opened a door marked
PRIVATE. It was her house, but she had a crowd of her friends exercising on noisy treadmills. Martenelo
took a soda can from his pocket. It was full to the brim. Lentenelo didn’t like calories, so she definitely
did not like soda. The loud ‘pop’ noise from the soda can made Lentenelo jump. Lentenelo said:
“Martenelo, you are just simply too heavy. You need to lose weight and exercise. So go over there and
turn the empty treadmill on.” But Martenelo turned on his heel and ran out of the house and to his house
and locked the front door.

There was a door on the wall that Martenelo went into. It had a staircase that went under Martenelo’s
house and into his basement inside the mountain. It had some windows that were hidden complete with
blinds.



The next day Martenelo looked out only to see it was flooding! He called his brother’s family. Their
names were Johnnelo the Second (the dad), Jasmineelo (the youngest), Rosenelo, Cyprianelo,
Gabrielnelo, Danielelo (the oldest), Marianelo the Second, (the mom). Martenelo reached for the phone
and called them. “Hello, this is Martenelo” said Martenelo. Danielelo answered the phone. “ Hi Uncle
Martenelo, this is Danielelo” said Danielelo. Martenelo went on to tell him to tell them to pack their stuff
immediately and tell his dad about the flood. He hung up and made a phone call to John, who was a duck
and the mayor of Plumeria City and all other cities in Plumeria City County that it was flooding ‘like a
deluge’ and to say refuge was available at Martenelo’s house at 123 Martenelo Woods Road, Martenelo
Woods, TX. 79324. Pretty soon the whole city was at Martenelo’s house. He had prepared a special room
in the basement, which was cozy, with plenty of toys and a computer connected to the Internet. Martenelo
took a nap, which lasted for a long time. Just then somebody hit his room door and woke him up.
Jasmineelo had been out of her crib and was looking for ‘Ungle Martenelo” who was really Martenelo.

One evening they were having a pleasant dinner of Martenela’s delicious shaped eggs made with bell
peppers and scrambled eggs. Lentenelo’s had been left unsalted and without pepper so that she would ask
Martenelo for the pepper and salt. The pepper, salt, napkins, and utensil bin had magnets underneath the
table and on the bottom of them hooked up to cords with a network of grooves for them to go through.
Martenelo also had a control box at his end of the table. Lentenelo suddenly demanded for the pepper and
salt. Martenelo, instead of giving Lentenelo the salt and pepper, sent the napkins and utensil bin straight
to her spot. “What’s this? | thought | asked for salt and pepper, not this.” Martenelo laughed. “Hahaha.
I’ll take care of that soon.” He smacked his hoof on the ground and his most mischievous but adventurous
nephew Cyprianelo took her platter away and gave her the special non-organic burger Martenela had
prepared for her. Lentenelo asked for some milk, but instead, he gave her a Lemony-Limeish soda to
drink. Lentenelo gulped the burger and the soda down, but it was not long before she learned she had
eaten the same type of meat Burger Burst, the restaurant Johnnelo the Second, Martenelo’s very own
brother owned.

One day the rain stopped for a few hours a day. He had decided to give everybody a free ride in his old
motorboat, the Martenelo, which usually was operated Flordia or to the ocean in Texas. When everybody
had boarded, Martenelo pulled out a set of keys and inserted them and turned them. The boat didn’t start
when he did that, (and it was supposed to) and he pulled a string and the boat started. As he was operating
the boat, he told everyone a story. Just then Danielelo had been using the Internet on Johnnelo the
Second’s smartphone. Just then Danielelo yelled at the top of his lungs that the rain was gone and the
flood was expected to dry up in 1 week.

When the flood had dried up everyone went home. Everything had some little damage done. When
Martenelo cleaned up his debris in his yard, he said his nighttime prayers and went to bed.

THE END
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Next story coming soon! Look for Part 4 Autumn in the Martenelo Woods and Part 5
Advent and Christmas in the Martenelo Woods, the last in the series.

COLLECT THEM ALL!
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