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Crackling of audio. 

Jonathan: Hello?...bzzt…can any….bzzt-ear me?...It’s Jona-bzzt-ake…Jonathan Blake…is there anyone 

receiving? 

White noise…then a voice. 

Anika: Jonathan? Jonathan are you there? 

White noise breaks out to the sound of a blizzard and a helicopter taking off in the background. 

J: Thank God…yes, this is Jonathan Blake! I’ve just arrived at the facility. The copter’s just dropped 

me off. 

A: That’s good. Jonathan, I need you to describe your surroundings to me. 

J: Excuse me, may I ask who I’m talking to? 

A: Jonathan, we really don’t have time for that. What is in front of you? 

J: It’s hard to see. There’s so much snow flying around. I’ll just move closer. 

The sound of footsteps crunching in snow. 

A: Jonathan I need a visual confirmation now. 

Footsteps stop. 

J: It’s a…it’s a door. It’s a giant door in…in the face of the mountain. 

A: Good. Jonathan, listen to me very closely. 

J: Yes? 

A: To the right of the door, you should see a tower. 

J: Where? 

A: To the right. I’m sorry if the snow is making it hard to see, but you only have a limited amount of 

time. Please try and find tower. I would suggest running. 

J: I’m sorry? 

A: Run, Jonathan Blake. 

The sound of footsteps and heavy breathing. 

J: I can’t…I can’t see anything. 

A: Look closer. 

J: What do you mean? There’s nothing out…wait…wait I see it! 

A: Jonathan, I need you to get to that tower. As fast as you can. Now. 

More running. 

A: 20 seconds. 

J: What? 
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A: Nothing, just keep running! 

J: I’m at the tower entrance! 

A: Get through the door. Immediately lock it behind you. 

Boots hitting metal. Creaking and slamming of a door. The sound of a lock. 

A: Jonathan, are you there? 

J: Yes, Jesus. Just let me…just let me catch my breath. 

Heavy breathing for a few moments. 

A: Have you calmed down now? 

J: I think so. What was that?  

A: What was what? 

J: Why did I need to run?  

A: That’s classified information. Everything will be disclosed to you in time. When it’s necessary. 

J: That…that sounds very suspicious. 

A: Jonathan, I don’t think you’re in any position to talk about suspicion.  

Few moments of silence 

J: Fine. 

A: All you need to know is that you cannot go outside for more than 5 minutes at a time. If you 

hadn’t made it to the door in time, we wouldn’t be having conversation. 

J: Great. So what was that, a test? 

A: No, that was something much worse. 

J: Something? 

Beats of silence. 

A: Moving on, your luggage is already at the foot of the tower, by your bed. You can attend to those 

in a moment. For now, we’ll be going over your mission briefing. 

J: Got it. So, what am I here for? Obviously something that’s way over my head. 

A: Don’t sell yourself short. In due time you could prove a valuable asset to us Jonathan.  

J: A valuable asset… 

A: Can you look outside the window and describe what you see? 

Sound of footsteps shuffling. 

J: Well, on one side, I see the door. That massive, gigantic door embedded in the mountain. On the 

other side is a horizon of white. The arctic wasteland. 

A: Very good. Do you know what your job here is? 
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J: I’m guessing I’m not going to like this. 

A: Your job is to keep watch. 

Few moments silence. 

J: Over what? 

A: Over the door. 

J: That door? 

A: Yes. 

J: That massive door? 

A: Affirmative. 

J: Why? 

A: Confidential. Can’t tell you. All you need to know is, if that door should open, you need to alert us 

straight away. 

J: What’s behind it? 

A: Again, confidential. It shouldn’t be a problem. Your job here is to simply keep watch. Every week 

you will report to me of any disturbances. Everything you need is provided in the tower. 

J: Speaking about the tower, how many floors does this place have? 

A: 15, one room on each floor. I should also remind you, that the 13th floor is not to be accessed. 

J: The 13th floor?  

A: Yes. It is imperative that the door to the 13th floor remains shut. I don’t have to remind you tha- 

J: -yes I know, it’s confidential. This place…it’s really empty. Is there no-one else here? 

A: Unfortunately you are the only human currently residing in the tower.  

J: What happened to everyone else? 

A: Usually, only one person resides in the tower at any given time. 

J: What happened to the guy before me? 

A: Wilkstrom? He finished his sentence, and is at home with his family. Something that eventually, 

you will do. 

J: So, we dropped the job pretence now? Good. I’ve just got to spend 12 weeks in this tower, and 

then I can see my family again. 

A: Well, as long as nothing goes wrong. 

J: Brilliant. So, before I get set up, any other bits of advice? 

A: You may want to keep a log. Talk to yourself. Sounds crazy, but it does help with the loneliness. 

J: Sounds riveting.  
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A: Oh! I almost forgot! 

J: What? 

A: Jonathan, please listen very carefully to what I’m about to say. 

J: All ears. 

A: You must be in your bedroom before 3AM. You must keep your door locked until 6AM. Between 

those 3 hours, you must be asleep. We have stocked your room with ample sleeping pills. Jonathan, I 

cannot stress how important this is. 

Silence. 

J: I’m not even going to ask why. Confidential. I get it. Now please, if that’s all I would let to be alone.  

A: Of course. 

J: One more thing though. Who am I speaking to? 

A: Anika. Anika Zabinski. 

J: Well, please to make your acquaintance, Anika Zabinski. This is Jonathan Blake, signing out. 

End of pilot. 

 

 


