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Mini Book: http://notredamke.rkc.si/english/minibook/MiniBookInstructions.doc 
A long time ago, one summer ´s night, a woman with a little baby came to a Franciscan cloister on the top of a high hill in Spain. She left the baby in front of the cloister ´s door and went away. 


"It’s a boy! ´ said the monk who found the baby the next morning. He ran and showed the baby to the other monks. The child was crying. Brother Thomas, the cook, put a cloth in water and put it in the baby’s mouth. The baby stopped crying. Everybody smiled. A young monk asked Father Superior, "Can we keep him, Father?" 








One day Marcelino discovered a stairs to the attic, but brother Cookie told him: "You must never go up. Never! If The Big Man up there sees you, he ´ll take you away—forever!" Marcelino was frightened, but he was also brave and very curious. One day, when nobody saw, he went up the stairs… Was The Big Man there? At the top there was a door. The scared little boy pushed. The door creaked. Marcelino looked at The Big Man.  He was hanging on a wooden cross. There were nails in his hands and feet.  








When he was five years old, Marcelino saw a woman for the first time. She told him, “I have a boy the same age as you.  His name is Manuel.” Marcelino looked at her for a long time.  "You ´re very beautiful." he said.


After that Marcelino was sometimes silent. One day he asked Brother Cookie, "Does everybody have a mother?" "Of course." "Even the Father Superior?" "Yes." "Where is my mother?" "In Heaven." "Was she beautiful?" After a small pause, Brother Cookie looked straight into the boy ´s eyes and said, "She was very beautiful." 








They kept the baby. The brothers tried to be both a mother and a father to him. They gave the baby the name of Marcelino because they found him on St. Marcelino ´s Day. Everybody loved Marcelino. He brought new life to the community. He gave each monk a special name like Brother Door, Brother Bad, Brother Cookie, Brother Ding-Dong.  The monks called each other with these new names. 








There was pain on his face.  Suddenly, Marcelino wasn’t afraid. "You look hungry." he said. "Wait, I ´ll be back." 


Marcelino ran down to the kitchen and took some bread.  Then he ran back to the room at the top of the stairs and held up the bread for The Big Man. 


And The Big Man took it. A light grew in his right hand and shone.  The hand seemed to come alive and move.  It took the bread from the child.  Marcelino smiled and went downstairs. 





The next day he went back to the room at the top of the stairs. "I ´ve got bread and wine today!" he said. 


Then there was a sound like a big stone rolling away.  The sound was the voice of The Big Man.


 "Aren’t you afraid of me?" he asked. 


Marcelino smiled. 


"Do you know who I am?" 


And Marcelino said, "Yes. You are the Lord." 


"You are a good boy," The Big Man said, "and I thank you. From this day you will be called Marcelino of the Bread and Wine." 








After that Marcelino, went to see the Lord every day. When it thundered, he went to calm the Lord ´s fears; when it was cold, he brought him a blanket.


One day the Lord came down from the cross and sat in a chair.  He took the boy.


"What are mothers like?" Marcelino asked. And the Lord said, ´ ´They give, Marcelino, all the time.” Then Marcelino said, "I want to see my mother . . . and yours too." And the Lord answered, "You must go to sleep. Go to sleep, Marcelino."


And the child slept in the Lord.  The light of the world shone in the room at the top of the stairs. All the brothers came in.  They fell down on their knees and worshiped what 


they saw.











