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Part 1 Lent at the Martenelo Woods 
With new characters named Pentenelo, Lentenelo, Mortimer,  XFCEComputmer, Barbra, and 
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One day during Lent Martenelo went to see Father Domenelo. He brought Father Domenelo 
some of Martenela’s non-dairy bread, which Father Domenelo liked. Martenela had a little 
bakery which she called Martenela’s Bakery.  Martenelo went to Martenela’s Bakery to get the 
non-dairy bread for Lent. Martenelo, when he got home  had a lunch of “peanut budder n’jelly”.  
Martenela always had a lunch of ‘tuna on top of  non- dairy bread’ which always made 
Martenelo laugh because  ‘tuna on top of non -dairy bread’ wasn’t appropriate , but ‘tuna in 
between two pieces of non-dairy bread’ was the appropriate thing for tuna. When it was time for 
dinner, Martenelo had fish sandwiches for dinner. Martenela had a very plain dinner of  non- 
dairy bread with ‘budder and jelly’. When Martenelo said his prayers and went to bed, Martenela 
was coming to his house because she had to get Martenelo to fix her house because she said she 
heard a ‘swish swish’ noise. Martenelo heard her bang on his front door. When Martenelo got up 
from bed, he said “ Who is hitting my front door with that stick”! 
 Now, to describe the stick which Martenela was using to hit the door, it was a very fat stick, 
paticulary big and strong enough to break down the front door. 
 Martenela said “It’s me and I hear a ‘swish swish’ noise”. WHAT IS YOUR NAME, 
WHOEVER YOU ARE, yelled Martenelo. “It’s Martenela” said Martenela. “DON’T BANG 
WITH THAT STICK”, yelled Martenelo again. Martenelo did not like anyone coming in the 
night, but he had to help Martenela. “Martenela, you can come in” said Martenelo. Martenela 
came inside and said “I hear a ‘swish swish’ noise”. Martenelo went with Martenela and he said 
“Ha ha, that’s just your dishwasher”. Martenelo went home and went to sleep. It was not until 
then that he heard a loud BANG then CRASH! “That stick” thought Martenelo. He peeked out 
his window and, instead of the stick, it was one of Martenelo’s tall trees! WHAT LOOK AT 
THAT TREE thought Martenelo. 
He went out to see which tree fell down, and it was the one that blocked most of the city light 
from getting into his little front yard. Martenelo, all of a sudden yelled “IT’S WAY TO BRIGHT 
UP HERE”. Father Domenelo, who lived right down Martenelo Road, heard Martenelo and 
woke up and came to Martenelo’s  house.  “What did you say” said Father Domenelo and he 
now said “I know the problem: it’s toooooooooo bright”. “That it is” said Martnelo. When 
Martenelo was back in his bed it started to rain. BOOM! “What was THAT” thought Martenelo. 
When Martenelo woke up he saw a big, unusual  gap on the other side which might of meant that 
there could have been a hill slide and it was the same place where it had slid only the year 
before. 
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Martenelo always had hill problems and John knew how to fix it. When  John came to fix his 
hill, he always made sure that ‘that dangerous stick’ was out of the way or else John would hit 
the ground with it and he would make Martenelo say “DON’T DO THAT AT ALL”! 
Martenela’s  Baptism day was the day after the day that Martenlo’s hill slid and Martenelo got an 
invitation so he went to Martenela’s house for her little party thing that she always had. But 
when Martenelo got there instead of just Martenela Isabella, John,  Diego, Dina and Wendy was 
there. Martenelo was  surprised to see that many animals there. “Why is everyone here” asked 
Marenelo. Martenela said, “ I invited just Wendy, and she just spreads things like secrets that I 
tell her, and the invitation wasn’t for her to tell to everyone and she did.” “That story is like this 
one,” said Martenelo, and he told her the story. It was one where he had told Wendy the 
password to his administrator account because she had something to install, and she told 
everyone the password. “I had to change the password on that computer to a very strong 
password” said Martenelo. When the thing was still going on, Wendy said she had to leave 
because she was in a hurry because she wanted the whole city to come to the thing. She never 
came back, but the whole city came and upset Martenela sooo much that she had to shoo them 
away with an old, old ,old bottom of her mop that always scared away everyone. Martenelo went 
to see what Wendy was doing and she was dropping off even more animals! GO GO GO  ALL 
OF YOU. MARTENELA DIDN’T SAY THAT THE WHOLE CITY COULD COME! 
Wendy, upset that her plan had failed, left with half the city in her car, the other half on the roof 
of her car. Martenela laughed. “She, why her car looks so funny like that”, said Martenela, “but 
she won’t get the next invitation”. Wendy, when she had left, went straight to Martenelo’s house 
to do her next rude plan, which was dropping them off at Martenelo’s house and make tons of 
hard work for him and, when he came back, this time he had the police in his car and they, when 
they saw Wendy with half the city in her car the other half on the roof of the car, the police told 
her “YOU, STOP CARRYING ALL THE CITY WITH YOU”.  The next day it was raining so 
hard that he had to be stuck at home while he had meant to go to do some shopping at Plumeria 
City Mall, which was not at all like the Shops at El Adabor, that was very noisy. But then he 
thought “I could just drive my little station wagon down the mountain, which would be easier 
than driving my big truck.” When he got to the mall, Expeditus was there. “Expeditus, why are 
you all the way over here” asked Martenelo. “I came to see Martenela and she 
 invited me to stay at her house, and anyway this was supposed to be a business trip” said 
Expeditus. 
 



 

 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Just then Pentenelo, Lentenelo, Mortimer, XFComputimer (XFCEComputermer) and Barbra 
showed up. Penetnlo said that she came all the way to Plumeria City because she and her friends 
were thinking of moving there. When it was finally Palm Sunday they all 
went to Fr. Domenelo’s 12:30 Mass with the blessing of the palms and the procession of palms. 
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LENTNELO HOLDING HER PALM DURING THE PROCESSION OF PALMS. 
  
It was not very hot, so Lentenelo decided to bring her coat. Fr. Domenelo, after Mass, didn’t 
even talk to anyone because he was busy and left immediately after his thanksgiving after Mass 
and Communion. It started to rain and he could barley start his old car, which didn’t start when it 
rained. When it was Monday, Lentenelo and Martenelo were going to the Plumeria City Mall, 
but Lentenelo’s car tire had made a loud “POP” noise and she called Martenelo to come fix her 
tire. Martenelo knew how to fix things like noisy dishwashers and popped tires. But Repentenelo 
owned a car place and was going down the road Lentenelo lived on. “I’ll fix that tire for free 
because I own a car place at the corner of this road” said Repenentenelo. Repentenelo had had 
that car place for years and years on that corner. Lentenelo, when she had got the tire fixed, saw 
Martenelo at the mall. “Lentenelo, I don’t even know how to go to the downstairs part below us.” 
To describe the ‘downstaris’ that Martenelo was talking about was Level LL, and the level they 
were on was Level ML and the above level is Level HL. “There’s supposed to be an elevator 
way on the other side of the mall that’s very small” said Lentenelo. The mall was so big that they 
sometimes got hungry and had to get some sort of a snack and it was so busy that even they 
couldn’t find a parking spot. Then, on Holy Saturday, they all went to Easter Vigil. During the 
first part of Easter Vigil, they saw the blessing of the new fire, which they all called ‘the 
bonfire.’ When they had gone back in the chuch and Fr. Domenelo had blessed the bonfire, they 
followed him in as he lit the first candle saying “Lumen Christi” then a little louder the second 
on “ Lumen Christi” louder the third one “Lumen Christi.”  On Easter Sunday it was pouring 
rain, there was thunder and lightning, and Martenelo called thunder ‘tunder’ because he didn’t 
know how to pronounce thunder.  It was so fast of a rain shower that even they couldn’t have an 
Easter egg hunt.  They had it the next day, even if it was muddy outside 
THE END. 



 

 
 
       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



+JMJ+ 
 

Next story coming soon! Look for Part 3 Summer at the Martenelo Woods, Part 4 
Autumn at the Martenelo Woods, and Part 5 Advent and Christmas at the Martnelo 
Woods! 
 
 

COLLECT THEM ALL! 
 
 

More from Martenelo Media: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Like Martenelo? Get his every Monday newsletter, the Hee-haw! 
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Part 2 Easter in the Martenelo 
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Part 3 Summer in the Martenelo Woods 


