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	CHARACTERS

L – Leti

J – José Ángel

R – Raúl

C – Christian

ER – Erasmus Girl

EG – Expatriated Guy

SG – Soldier Guy

FA(f) – Family (father)

FA(m) – Family (mother)

FA(d) – Family (daughter)

FA(s) – Family (son)

FA1 – Fallera
	PLOT SUMMARY
A UFO is hit by an asteroid and crashes in Mestalla. Its passengers, confused by the surroundings, wander around the area and meet with four students by chance. The aliens are repelled by the students and return to Mestalla. The four students meet up and share their experiencies about encountering the aliens. Once finished with the explanations, the aliens contact the students by radio, and tell them that their ship has been stolen. The students and the aliens meet up at the college’s library and discover that their ship has been mistaken by a part of a Falla. Everyone goes to Plaza del Ayuntamiento and tries to reach the ship before it’s burn to ashes.
	UNIT 3 – TALES
Grammar structures

3.1. Narrative tenses

I brushed it off since it was more important for me to finish what I had already begun.

I couldn’t let it steal my bogey. It had taken me five minutes to mould it!

I thought a war had broken out and someone was attacking us!

3.2. Compound adjectives

well-versed, green-skinned, never-to-be-forgotten, long-winded, green-yellowish, ear-splitting, eye-catching, round-table, old-fashioned, good-looking, world-famous, last-minute, stony-faced, loose-lipped...
3.3. Participe clauses/gerunds

Feeling truly hungry, after having cleaned it so meticulously, Deported by the government, After failing all my subjects, Not wanting to waste any more time...


	#
	Description
	Picture
	Dialogue
	Sounds

	1
	Introducing the story
	*black screen*

*epic battle*

*trashy drawing*

*black screen*
	The story we are about to tell you has no good nor evil. It’s not epic, nor does it contain mighty heroes or despicable villains. Actually, it doesn’t even make sense. Nevertheless, let us begin with our pointless tale.
	/soft voice echo/

/epic battle music/

/crazy music/

/intro-like music/

	2
	Zoom from universe to Valencia
	*universe*

*Virgo Supercluster*

*Milky Way*

*Solar System* *Earth*

*UFO spinning*

*roasted chicken rotating* *reflection in the glass is an alien with stars on its head* *zoom*
	It was a normal day for the universe, inside of which rotated Virgo Supercluster, inside of which rotated Milky Way galaxy, inside of which rotated the Solar System, inside of which rotated Earth, above of which a UFO rotated and rotated and...ouch, that must have hurt.

In short, everything rotated nicely. Wait! Let’s pay attention to that reflection on the glass...
	/space-like music/

/rotating sound/

/crash sound/ /C’s grunt/

/microwave sound/ /mystery music/ /praerie dog music/

	3
	The four of us meet up
	*pictures of each of us running around looking for suspicious people* *pictures of weird people*

*all of us panting*  

*all of us exasperated*

*J’s authoritative face*
	All – Do you guys know what I just saw?! What?! You saw it too?! Argh!

J – Shut up! I’m the tallest so I have the right to go first. Anyway...
	/suspense music/

/running and panting sound/

/street sounds/

/dreamy sound/

	4
	Jose Ángel’s story
	*J in the bathroom (all non-graphic)*

*L’s angry face in a frame*

*J in the bathroom* *frame showing brownies*

*L’s angry face in a frame*

*J in the bathroom* *frame showing hot dog car*

*L’s angry face in a frame*

*J in the bathroom* *frame showing logs, dogs and nature*

*L’s approving face in a frame*

*J in the bathroom*

*J’s angry face in a frame*

*J eating a Kebab*

*R’s skeptical face in a frame*

*J’s assuring face in a frame*

*bathroom’s door* *J’s unimpressed face*

*J and ER face to face*

*frame showing a frog*

*ER’s screaming face* *ER running away*

*J’s curious face*
	J - I was in the bathroom taking a...

L - Don't be so coarse, man!

J - So, I was baking some brownies and...

L - Jose Ángel!

J - Parking my supper?

L - You...

J - Dropping off some logs? Letting the dogs out? Communing with nature?

L - The last one is fine.

J - Okay, so I was taking a...I mean, communing with nature when...uh...see? You made me lose my train of thoughts! Oh yes, I had eaten a Kebab.

R - How is that relevant?

J - It is. Kebabs are always relevant. Anyway, I sensed a presence standing behind the door, but I brushed it off since it was more important for me to finish what I had already begun. The next thing I knew was that I was face to face with a girl who would have been quite good-looking hadn't her skin been like that of a frog. Next, the frog girl let out an ear-splitting squeak and ran away with a look of disgust, as if something smelled bad, yet I don't know what it could be.
	/funny music/

/off-beat sound/

/funny music/ /baking sound/ /off-beat sound/

/funny music/ /parking sound/

/off-beat sound/

/funny music/ /logs sound/ /barking sounds/ /nature sound/

/nature sound/

/train sound/

/light Arabian music/

/off-beat sound/

/light Arabian music/

/suspense music/ /funny music/

/suspense music/

/frog croaking sound/ /scream sound/ /running sound/ /funny music/

	5
	Christian’s story
	*C in bed*

*C’s stomach*

*C opening the fridge* *empty fridge*

*C panicking*

*C with a lightbulb* *C’s rascal face* *C fingering his nose* *C looking down and smiling (non-graphic)*

*R’s look of disgust in a frame*

*C’s angry face in a frame* *mid shot of little alien*

*C’s shocked face*

*C’s angry face*

*mid shot of two little aliens*

*C’s shocked face* *mid shot of four aliens*

*C’s shocked face*

*C’s look of suspicion*

*L’s skeptical face*

*C’s proud face*
	C - As for me, I was at home enjoying the afternoon and lazing around, when suddenly my stomach growled. Feeling truly hungry, I flew to the fridge but it was empty, and I really needed to eat or else I’d faint. Then I thought, what the hell! There’s nobody around! So I started fingering my nose and found this green-yellowish bogey.

R – Please tell me you didn’t...

C – Let me speak! Suddenly a green midget came in and stared curiously at the bogey in my finger. I didn’t know what to do, but I couldn’t let it steal my bogey. It had taken me five minutes to mould it! Then another green midget came in. What the heck was going on? Again two taller green weirdos barged in and I thought “What are those freaks doing at my house? Maybe they saw my bogey and thought, look at that! It’s greenish like me, I’m going to visit it!”

L – That makes no sense at all.

C - I know, but isn’t it the funniest sentence I’ve ever came up with? Ha ha!
	/peaceful music/

/growl sound/

/running sound/ /fridge sound/ /surprise sound/

/cunning music/ /revolting sound/ /video game sound/

/street sounds/

/eerie music/

/street sounds/

	6
	Raúl’s story
	*R’s serious face* *R’s bored face*

*R with Play Station* *R playing a football match*

*R’s belly*

*R in the kitchen* *R carrying doughnuts, chips and cookies* 

*R in the sofa*

*R’s realization face*

*R’s thoughtful face*

*R’s surprised face* *SG in the middle of the living room*

*R’s angry face*

*items in the sofa* *R throwing a doughnut*

*doughnut lapping the barrel* *R’s angry face*

*SG running away*
	R – Not really. Well, I was bored at home so I decided to dust my old Play Station. I was in the middle of a very interesting football match when suddenly my belly started singing, I was starving! I paused the game and went to the kitchen to find something to eat. I grabbed a lot of healthy food like doughnuts, chips and cookies. I sat back in the sofa but discovered that I had a big problem: I needed more than two hands to eat and play at the same time! While I was pondering how to solve this complication I heard a loud crash and there he was, a big guy in a military suit holding a huge grenade launcher-like weapon pointed right at my Play Station. I wasn’t aware of any planned invasion of my house, nor did I want my Play Station to perish after having cleaned it so meticulously, so I threw him the nearest thing I could grab, which was a doughnut, and managed to slip it through the barrel. I got angry because I always fail to do it at fairs. In the end, the guy got frightened by my instinctive reaction and flew away.
	/boring music/

/dusting sound/

/football sound/

/belly sound/ /footsteps sound/ /plastic sounds/

/footsteps sound/

/surprise music/

/thinking music/

/crash sound/ /military music/

/throwing sound/ /slipping sound/ /fanfare sound/

/running sound/

	7
	Leti’s story
	*L’s angry face* *pic of L doozing off on a bench*

*long fingers tugging at laptop* *L’s sleepy face*

*R’s suspicious face* 

*L’s innocent face* *L’s angry face*

*pic of EG with fingers on laptop*

*L’s angry face*

*C’s cynical look*

* L’s angry face* *screencap of Camela’s discography* 

*L hitting EG*

*EG’s puppy look* *L’s moved face*

*L’s angry face*

*EG pouting* *L’s stoic face*

*EG running away*

*L doozing off*
	L – You’re too long-winded! So I was, uh, studying in the park when I felt something tugging at my laptop, then I opened my eyes and...

R – Wait, didn’t you say you were studying?

L – Eh, I was just blinking. A very long blink. Ah, stop interrupting me! So as I was saying, after I finished blinking I looked up and there it was, this short and puny green idiot with its stupidly long fingers on my laptop, trying to snatch it away without me noticing. Can you believe it, that old-fashioned man, intending to steal my beloved laptop?

C – Antediluvian laptop, you mean.

L – Don’t you dare insult my laptop! All of my college-related materials are stored in its hard drive. I hope it’s not broken, I hit that guy pretty hard. So, as I was saying, I hit him and he gave me a lost puppy look I might had fallen for hadn't it been for the fact that the one at fault was him. When he got tired of pouting and noticed my stoic face, he disappeared with the same ease he had appeared. Not wanting to waste any more time, I continued studying.
	/birds chirping/ /snoring/

/tugging sound/

/street sounds/

/birds chirping/

/alien music/

/street sounds/

/ rusty sound /

/street sounds/ /Camela song/

/hitting sound and loud cry/

/sparkling sound/

/off-beat sound/

/birds chirping/ /bang sound/ /running sound/

/birds chirping/

	8
	First time communicating with the aliens
	*laptop*

*pic of J concentrating with a serious look on his face*

*pic of laptop*

*C’s surprised look*

*laptop*

*R frowning*

*J’s realization face*

*laptop*

*L’s self-sufficient face*

*laptop*

*L’s self-sufficient face* *L’s surprised face* 

*pic of laptop*

*J’s  normal face*

*laptop*

*flashback of asteroid hitting ship*

*C’s skeptical face*

*R’s accusing face*

*laptop*

*C’s surprised face* *long shot of Mestalla*

*R’s realization face*

*laptop*

*J’s serious face*

*L’s curious face*

*J’s determined face*
	(radio) – askljhdkjfhsddfgakshfkjsdfh

J – Guys, as a person who attended Polytechnic University of Valencia for a year and is well-versed in scientific matters I can affirm that this sound is clearly an extraterrestial attempt to communicate with humanity in a language yet unknown to mankind.

(radio) ER – That’s not the way it works, retard! Ah, what did I do to end up in a weird place with the most technologically impaired people ever? Oh, wait, is this thing on? Hello?

C – What the hell!

(radio) ER – Oh, nice to meet you too. Who’s there on the other side?

R – The question is, who are you?

J – Wait, I know that voice! You’re the pervert from before!

(radio) ER – And you’re the moron who doesn’t lock the door before...

(radio) FA – No cussing! Think of the kids!

(radio) EG – I’ve got a bump on my head and it hurts like hell!

L – Serves you right for being a robber!

(radio) EG – I was just trying to re-establish communication with our planet, you twit!

(radio) FA – I said no cussing!

L – That’s not a reason to...wait, what did you say?

(radio) SG – You’re just a bunch of amateurs, let me handle this. Help us or I’ll blow everything up. Over and out.

(radio) ER – Shut up, everyone! Put me with your leader.

J – That would be me. And just for the record, my ears are still ringing.

(radio) ER – Oh, how great. Anyway, we need your help. We were on our way to Saturn when this huge asteroid appeared suddenly and kicked us out from our path.

C – Why should we believe you?

R – Yes! You may be just ordinary muggers!

(radio) ER - *sigh* First of all, how many green-skinned people do you see a day? And second, we’re at the big stadium with lots of seats and green grass sprayed with white, why don’t you come and take a look?

C – You’re in Mestalla?

R – They must be inside the radio tower.

(radio) EG – Our ship! They’re taking our ship!

(radio) SG – The enemy is out of shot!

J – Listen to me. Let’s meet up somewhere uncrowded.

L – The Literature room in the college library?

J – That’s it! Please go there right now! Over and out!
	/intelligible sounds/

/science music/

/off key sound/ /radio-distorted voice/

/street sounds/

/radio-distorted voice/

/street sounds/

/radio-distorted voice/

/street sounds/

/radio-distorted voice/

/street sounds/ /mystery music/ /radio-distorted voice/

/weapon sound/

/street sounds/

/radio-distorted voice/ /space sound/ /impact sound/

/street sounds/

/radio-distorted voice/

/street sounds/

/radio-distorted voice/ /conflict music/

/street sounds/

/end of radio sound/

	9
	Meeting up with the aliens at the library
	*J’s serious face* *room*

*SG holding The War of the Worlds book*

*ER’s normal face*

*R’s reproving face*

*ER’s normal face* *Klingon pic* 

*pic of Klingon’s university* 

*funny test mistake fail*

*ER looking at a closed door*

*C’s curious face*

*ER frowning*

*SG holding Toy Story DVD*

*EG’s normal face*

*L’s normal face*

*EG’s normal face*

*R’s curious face*

*EG’s normal face*

*L’s victory pose*

*EG’s sad face*

*C’s curious face*

*EG’s normal face*

*J’s sideways glance*

*SG’s normal face*

*R’s normal face*

*SG’s normal face*

*R’s frightened face*

*J’s curious face*

*ER’s normal face*

*SG’s normal face* *trucks carrying the UFO away in Mestalla*

*C’s curious face*

*EG’s normal face* *close-up on the truck*

*J’s realization face*

*ER’s curious face*

*J’s serious face*

*SG’s normal face*

*C’s serious face* *encyclopedia with Salo’s entry*

*room*

*SG’s normal face*

*R’s serious face*

*SG’s normal face*

*ER’s shocked face*

*C’s serious face*

*SG holding Star Wars DVD*

*L’s normal face*
	J – Welcome. Is everyone here? Shall we begin our round-table discussion?

SG – What’s this shit?

ER – The family originally wanted to go sightseeing, so they left to explore the city.

R – Those people...let’s go find them when you’re finished explaining the situation.

ER – I’ll begin. We all came from a distant planet called Klingon. I’m a 20-year-old exchange student. After failing all my subjects, my parents sent me aboard. They wouldn’t let me come back until I had a degree.

C – Are you an Erasmus?

ER – Am I a what?

SG – No, seriously, guys, what’s this shit?

EG – Is it my turn yet?

L – Yes, proceed.

EG – Thanks. Basically, I’m a deported citizen.

R – What did you do?

EG – I’m a kleptomaniac.

L – I knew it!

EG – Deported by the government, they won’t allow me back until I get a good behaviour card.

C – How does that work?

EG – You do a good deed and that person signs the card.

J – And what about the stony-faced bloke?

SG – I work for the government as a soldier. I was in the ship escorting all those people. I was also the pilot.

R – So this mess is your fault.

SG – I’ve got ammunition on my hands and no doughnut can stop me this time.

R – Sorry.

J – What’s wrong with your ship? Can’t you resume the flight?

ER – We don’t know whether the ship has been damaged by the impact. While we were talking to you our ship got stolen.

SG – We crashed in the middle of the green grass. Several people arrived with huge vehicles and took it away.

C – Was there something written in the vehicles?

EG – It read something similar to ‘Fallas Valencia’

J – Oh oh, now we’ve got a problem.

ER – What kind of problem?

J – They probably thought your ship was part of one of the Fallas, that is, monuments.

SG – What’s Fallas?

C – According to Salo Trigueros Sifres, the world-famous Fallas originated when the first English explorers set foot in Valencia, caught sight of something burning and exclaimed “Fire! Fire!”

SG – Really?

R – No. It’s a local celebration where people fire and burn stuff.

SG – So all the explosions, smoke and earthquakes were because of this Fallas thing? You people are crazy! I thought a war had broken out and someone was attacking us!

ER – Do you mean they’ve taken our ship to a monument that is going to be burnt down?

C – Yes. And tonight is the cremà, the burning.

J – Let’s go outside to find the family and your ship before it’s too late!

SG – Can I take this? Spacial nights are lonely.

L – Yeah, sure.
	/classical music/

/bang sound/

/old film sound/

/fanfare music/

/bang sound/

/classical music/

/truck sounds/

/classical music/

/different classical music/ /bustle sound/

/burning sound/

/silence/ /crows sound/

/classical music/

/agitated classical music/

/chairs moving sound/

/classical music/

	10
	Plaza del Ayuntamiento where the family and the ship are.
	*Plaza del Ayuntamiento* *FA(f) alien pointing and smiling* *photograph of a cat* *FA(m) pointing and smiling* *photograph of a dog* *FA(m)’s disapproving look* *FA(s)’s happy face*

*FA(d)’s curious face*

*everyone in Plaza del Ayuntamiento*

*ER’s serious face*

*FA(f)’s smiling face*

*Falla* *close-up on the UFO*

*L’s surprised face*

*EG’s curious face*

*ER and SG* *SG pressing remote control*

*FA(m) laughing*

*SG’s normal face*

*J’s serious face*

*SG’s normal face*

*J’s serious face*

*ER hugging J*

*J smiling awkwardly*

*R’s worried face*

*SG*

*ER’s worried face*

*C facepalming*

*EG putting a sash on ER*

*L’s surprised face*

*FA(d)’s smiling face*

*EG’s angry look*

*ER’s moved face*

*EG’s happy face*

*L smirking*

*SG’s normal face*

*J’s confident face*

*SG’s normal face*

*R’s angry face*

*FA1’s curious face*

*C laughing*

*SG helping aliens*

*FA(f)’s happy face*

*ER’s determined face*

*EG helping kids*

*SG’s piloting the ship* *zoom-out of UFO flying*

*all of us looking up* *L’s sad smile*

*C’s sad smile*

*R’s shocked face*
	FA (f) – Awww, would you look at that? What a cutie!

FA (m) – Look at that one! This planet is full of weird yet adorable creatures! Dear, leave it alone!

FA (s) – Mommy, I want one those things that go ‘boom’!

FA (d) – Daddy, why is everyone dressed so funny?

C – There you are!

FA (s) – Oh, it’s the nasty guy!

ER – Have you seen our ship?

FA (f) – Our ship? No, but we’ve snapped so many photos! We were about to snap that monument over there, do you want to pose with us?

L – That’s really eye-catching

EG – That dish looks suspiciously similar to our ship.

ER – Press the remote button to see if it responds, quick!

FA (m) – Haha, would you look at that?

SG – Why is our ship covered with yellow beans and red monsters?!

J – I just came up with a plan for you to reach your ship.

SG – Speak, boy.

J – We can use your, uh, unconventional appearance to disguise you as ninots. Then, when nobody is looking, you start crawling towards your ship.

ER – That’s a great idea, thank you so much!

J – Uh...you’re welcome?

R – Hurry up, it’s almost 12 o’clock!

SG – Let’s take positions! Follow me!

ER – Wait, I can’t go back without a degree!

C – Ah, not now...

EG – Here, take this. I appoint you Fallera Mayor. You’ve got a degree, now let’s go back.

L – Where did you get that?

FA (d) – I saw him stealing it from a young lady!

EG – This loose-lipped kid...

ER – You just saved my life! Give me your good behaviour card, I’ll sign it for you!

EG – Yes!

L – How ironic was that?

SG – Guys, people are marching towards the monument, we should go.

J – Folks, last-minute plan, copy those people over there and start poking holes all over the surface.

SG – Can I use my gun?

R – No!

FA1 – Who are those people?

C – Oh, they probably thought the dressing-up event was tonight, haha!

SG – Children and women first, c’mon! Hurry up!

FA(f) – What an amazing experience to brag about! Nobody has ever tried to barbacue me before!

ER – Quick, start the engines!

EG – Belt up, kids.

SG – It’s working! Hold on to the nearest thing at reach, we’re taking off!

L – Cremàs will never be the same.

C – You said it. This was a never-to-be-forgotten adventure.

R – I can’t believe we forgot to send them invites to Tuenti!
	/loud street sounds/ /click sound/ /click sound/

/cat protesting sound/

/firecrackers sound/

/surprise sound/

/beeping sound/

/romantic music/

/tension music/

/loud street sounds/

/emotive music/

/signing sound/

/tension music/

/loud street sounds/

/burning sound/

/engines sound/

/belt sound/

/engines sound/

/takeoff sound/

/burning sound/

	11
	Final scene
	*SG piloting the ship*

*ER sitting next to SG*

*SG’s normal face*

*EG’s happy face*

*FA(m)’s leaning back* *FA(m)’s suspicious look*

*FA(f) with a bulge under his shirt*

*UFO flying away*
	SG – Is everyone safe?

ER – Yes. Are we heading back home?

SG – Roger.

EG – I can return! He he!

FA(m) – Aah, I just want to take a long nap. Honey, what was that? What are you hiding?

FA(f) – Nothing.

FA(m) – Honey!
	/space sound/

/cat sound/

/cat protesting sound/


