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ADVANCE \d4
INT: ROOM

A young man, in his late teens or early 20s, awakens in a dark, dank and dingy room that looks and feels very subterranean. It is lit very dimly, the only light source coming from a bulb that's barely illuminating the room at all. He awakens in terrible pain, moaning and hissing with every movement he makes. Suddenly he realizes his arms are tightly tied to an armchair's armrests with silver duct tape. He feels something heavy on his head that puts tremendous pressure on him. As he struggles, he hears an electronic sound and immediately turns to see a television set with a creepy puppet on it, that begins to speak in a low‑pitched, grave voice that sounds like the Devil himself: 

                                                           JIGSAW
"Hello Dwayne, I want to play a game. For years you've lived your life as a loner, always relying on yourself, always having people do things for you, but you rarely, if ever, did anything in return for these people, and never truly appreciated the good you had in life. Furthermore, you've always been so antisocial for no good reason, always getting angry easily over the most meaningless things, always having a quick temper, never wanting to befriend people who enjoyed your company, and never giving your family the love and care in return they gave you so much. As if that wasn't enough, you hate human life, and believe it is worthless and invaluable. Now, you will show me if you still believe human life is worthless, because the next several minutes may be the last you'll ever live." 

Dwayne starts to breath heavily with fear and trembles uncontrollably. The creepy puppet with the Demonic voice continues to speak, it's voice chilling him to his very soul: 

                                                           JIGSAW
"The device you're wearing is a Hammer Helmet. You have it locked around your neck, and the hammer rod is rigged to the top. The timer will activate once you free yourself from the chair and the spring cable is pulled. You have sixty seconds to locate the key. If you do not locate the key in time to unlock the helmet, the hammer will punch straight through your skull and penetrate into your brain. Think of it like a... miniature crusher." 

The tape then shows the Hammer Helmet on a Styrofoam head, and Dwayne hears the sound of a clock ticking. Once the ticking stops, a loud metallic clicking sound is heard, and the hammer rod suddenly plows right through the top area of the Styrofoam head with a loud pounding sound, the head being destroyed from the neck up, the remains of the head piece flying all over the air in tiny pieces. Dwayne feels more frightened then ever, shaking and crying with utter fear and beginning to feel remorse for his past. 

                                                          JIGSAW
"There is only one key to unlock the device. Behind you are four bodies, only one of which is a corpse, a freshly murdered human being, the other three people are very much alive, having been sedated..." 

Dwayne then turns around as much as he can, his swiveling movements very limited due to the Hammer Helmet. He sees four bodies in the back. He then turns back to the tape, where the puppet has returned. 

                                                             JIGSAW

"All four of the bodies contains a key, but only one will open the device. The keys are all in the stomachs of your cell mates. I have provided a scalpel for you, freshly sharpened to slice and tear through the flesh and innards of your cell mates. How much blood will you shed to stay alive, Dwayne? If human life isn't worth anything, then that starts with your life. Live or die... make your choice..." 

The tape then goes blank. In a panicked frenzy, Dwayne finally manages to tear through the ultra‑strong duct tape arm restraints, the stainless steel silver exterior of the tape shining in the dim light like a blade. He hears the spring cable pulling away and then hears the timer activate, the ticking, knowing every second he has is precious. He frantically heads towards the four bodies, and notices the scalpel lying on the ground nearby. He notices the four bodies, two are men and two are women, all of them young, in their 20s to 30s. All four people have their hands bound behind their backs with handcuffs and their mouths sealed tightly shut with silver duct tape, and their knees and feet are bound tightly with the duct tape. He doesn't recognize any of them. He breathes heavily and feels utterly petrified, terror sweat forming all over his body. He grabs the scalpel and tries to choose a body. 

Eventually he chooses one body, and taking in a deep breath, plunges the scalpel straight through the abdomen of one of the men, furiously tearing through the skin and innards, digging through blood‑drenched intestines, kidneys and other organs. He finally finds the stomach and rips it out of the man, and searches through the fleshy pouch, finally locating the key. He inserts the key into the keyhole in the Helmet's back, but it doesn't work. He realizes the key is not the right one. He tosses it aside in frustration and chooses another body, the other man. He proceeds to slice through the abdomen and digs through more blood, flesh and innards, eventually discovering the stomach. He searches through it, quickly finds the key, and tries it on the keyhole, but it too does not work. He throws it away, and realizes he has only several more seconds left before the hammer rod plows through his skull and kills him. He begins panting, out of breath, tired and dazed, but determined to survive. He then chooses one of the female bodies, and as he's about the cut through her, the young woman's eyes shoot to life, her eyes wide and full of fear. She tries to scream, but all that she produces is a terrified mmmfffing sound, the raised scalpel and Dwayne's stabbing pose reflected on the silver steel exterior of the tape gag. 

Before he can stop, it's too late, Dwayne has already stabbed her. She squeezes her eyes shut and moans in terrible, agonizing pain, the moans of agony tearing into Dwayne's soul. Then Dwayne hears another painful moaning sound, coming from one of the men he just cut open. He ignores it and despite the utter terror he feels, he continues to cut through the woman's abdomen, digging through her innards and eventually locating stomach. He rips it out, the woman's painful moans and groans now becoming sickening grunts. She convulses and thrashes in pain, eventually stopping. The grunts of the man stop too. Dwayne knows with horror he has viciously killed these people. 

Dwayne searches through the stomach and quickly finds the key. He inserts it into the keyhole, and is immediately overcome with relief and morale when the key actually works. He turns it, and feels the neck restraints of the helmet loosen. Without hesitation, he removes the helmet and throws it aside, the helmet landing directly near the head of the one remaining body he didn't cut open, the other woman. She suddenly awakens, her eyes wide with fear and her mouth only producing the same futile and terrified mmmfffing sound. Dwayne then moves to kick the helmet out of the way, but then the hammer rod then suddenly shoots forward and pounds hard straight through the woman's temple, cutting into her gut and smashing flesh and bone, arterial spray splattering everywhere, and the hammer rod penetrates so hard into the ground below the woman's neck it actually makes a good‑sized dent in the ground, with blood, brain matter and bone fragments collecting in it. Dwayne is screaming in utter terror and panic, he is drenched in blood and terror sweat, he looks like as if he just stepped out of the world's biggest slaughterhouse. Dwayne is racked with the terrible guilt of having brutally murdered two people and having killed another by accident. Then suddenly, a door opens, and Dwayne turns to see the puppet from the tape in the room, riding a tricycle, slowly riding into the room, several feet away from Dwayne. The puppet begins to speak... 

                                                                JIGSAW
"Congratulations. You are still alive. Most people are so ungrateful to be alive, but not you... not anymore. You have met death and stared it in the eye, and you have defied death. In meeting and defying death, you are reborn, and you are... immortal." 

THE SCREEN BOOMS BLACK AS THE CREDITS ROLL.

LIONS GATE FILMS logo

and

TWISTED PICTURES logo

THE SCREEN SHOWS PICTURES OF JOHN/JIGSAW, ADAM, AMANDA, DR. LAWRENCE GORDON, TAPP, SING, AND ZEP. 

JIGSAW

I wanna play a game...

THE SCREEN KIND OF “FLOATS” AWAY. DARKNESS.

We CUT TO:

INT: HALLWAY 

Scene taking place at end of SAW II.

Daniel is walking looking for his father.

DANIEL

DAD!

He picks up the nail bat he found in the corner. We see Amanda closing the door. We hear Det. Eric Mathews screaming.

ERIC MATHEWS

ADVANCE \d4[Screaming at Amanda] Daniel! Daniel! You Fucking Bitch! I'll Fucking kill you! You Fucking Bitch!... You Fucking Bitch! I'll fucking kill you! Noooooooo, Nooooooo! Help! Nooooo

We see Daniel walking around by the door. He drops the nail bat.

DANIEL

DAD!

Amanda picks up the nail bat. Out of a bag she had, she pulls out the pig mask. Daniel turns and gets close. DANIEL’S POV. Amanda in the pig suit jumps out and Daniel punches her and she takes off the mask.

DANIEL

Jesus Christ!

Amanda picks up the nail bat.

AMANDA

Sorry.

We freeze and a flash back of SAW II end. Daniel slits Xavier’s neck.

We cut back and Amanda drops the bat and runs. She jumps. We see Daniel sitting in the corners. Out of the shadows, Jigsaw pulls him into a room.

INT: ROOM.

Daniel is screaming crying. 

JIGSAW

Quiet.

Through a peephole we see Det. Eric Matthews crawl out. He dies.

INT: BATHROOM

All the police officers come in.

INT: ROOM.

Jigsaw is sitting next to Daniel.

JIGSAW

I’ll give you a chance to

live, Daniel.

DANIEL (tears coming down his eyes)

I’ll carry on your work.

Jigsaw smiles.

INT: HALLWAY

The officer checks out the body and walks into the bathroom again. We see Amanda running down the hallway. We see Tapp’s body. Amanda trips over it. She gets up, crying, she starts running again.

INT: ROOM

Jigsaw working on the Billy doll while we see what Daniel is working on. It’s a trap. Jigsaw walks over to him. 

JIGSAW

Now, get these people.

Daniel nods and puts on his pig mask and walks over to his car. He hesitates then starts and drives off. We see him arriving at the hotel.

INT: STAIRS.

There’s a man, Eric, walking. He opens his door, and from his POV we see Daniel in his costume jumping on him.

We CUT TO:

INT: HOUSE FROM SAW II.

Police come to the door. The gun is still there. It’s Dusty. We see them going into the room where everyone started. Gus is laying on the ground. Jonas also is laying. Jerry walks into a room where she sees Laura. Then we see him walk into the room with Addison. He now goes into the basement where Adam, Xavier and a foot is laying there. He walks out. They leave knowing who it was. An officer, Jerry, talks into his walkie talkie.

JERRY

Just another Jigsaw thing.

WE CUT TO 

Daniel is putting Eric in the bathroom with Xavier, Adam, the police officers, and Dr. Gordon’s foot.

INT: HALLWAY

Daniel is walking into the room.

INT: ROOM

Dr. Gordon now is in the room with Jigsaw.ADVANCE \d4(WE CUT TO: The scene begins in a police station with a SWAT 

team looking over a map of the city from the previous Saw's)SWAT Team Leader:
“Alright men we got a call for unusual activity on the north side of the city. Its an abandon warehouse on James St. called Limited Co.. When we arrive at the warehouse team Alpha and I will lead the investigation into the inside...”Swat Team member #6:
Wait a minute...Wait a minute......who made you the leader of this operation.?SWAT Team Leader: Riggs.....seems he’s still to depressed about what happened to Kerry and can't focus right now.Swat Team member #6: Oh I see sorry continue onSWAT Team Leader: Thank you, ok so when we reach the warehouse Team Alpha and I....... ( he begins coughing and blood spatters onto the map)Swat Team member #5: You ok your coughing up blood there...Swat Team Leader: Yeah im fine just a little sick that’s all (clears his throat) ok so like I was saying when we reach the warehouse team Alpha and I will lead the investigation onto the inside of the warehouse. Team Bravo will wait for us outside until we call for help.Swat Team member #4: So do you have any idea of whats going on up there?Swat Team leader: Im not sure but suspect it to be anything even that Jigsaw freak so we should be on alert at all times cause I don't want what happend last time to happen again.Swat Team #6: well enough talking about it lets get this show on the road(They begin suiting up and head out........they reach the warehouse and step out of the van....The Swat Team Leader begins coughing again and coughs up more blood onto the ground)Swat Team member #5: you sure you ok (puts his hand on his back)Swat Team Leader: (brushes off his hand) Yeah I said im fine...(They kick open the door and proceed down a dark and rotten hallway....they eventually come to a set of stairs and look up to the top of it) Swat Team member #6: (he slowly starts walking up the steps as they begin to creek under his feet....he comes to the top of the stairs and begins checking his left and right sides) Its all clear...... (The team walks up the stairs and begins walking down another hallway flashing there lights around on there guns as they go around corners......they come to a room with a dead body in the middle of it and a small box hanging from the ceiling)Swat Team member #6: What the Fuck....(they all walk in except for the Swat team leader......they slowly walk around the room looking around for anything that might be of danger to them, some of the members begin to look at the walls because they have holes in them)Swat team member #6: (walks over to the box hanging from the ceiling) what the hell is this? (he begins pulling the box down....as he begins doing so a number of shotguns are shown hidden behind the holes in the walls..he yanks the box down and all of the shotguns go off simotenously killing all the Swat team members inside the room....the Swat team leader is shown walking into the now body filled room with tears running down his face...he begins to whimper as he picks up the box and opens it to reveal a syringe filled with a liquid.....still crying he sticks himself with the syringe as the screen fades to black and Saw 4 comes across the screen)

ADVANCE \d4(Screen fades in from the Saw 4 title to too a house thats getting ready for the morning)Det. Matthews: (just finished eating breakfast....puts his dishes into the sink and kisses his wife) see you later (puts on his jacket and walks out the door)Matthews Wife: Bye.....Daniel hunny aren’t you going to school?Daniel: yeah (he says with a sigh)Matthews Wife: well go and get ready while I fix you lunch kDaniel: (runs upstairs and into his room, he packs his books and walks out his door. he hears a loud *thump* and looks down the hall towards the noise and begins to walk towards it. He hears the loud *thump* again.) who’s there? (he continues walking towards it *thump* a closet door in the hall shakes) I said who’s there?! (he comes to the door and puts his hand on the knob and begins to slowly turn it. There door flings open BOO!) Holy shit don’t scare me like that! how did you get in here? Daniels Friend: Your mom let me in, are you coming to school or what?Daniel: YeahDaniels Friend: Well come on then, were gonna miss the bus.(the scene switches to them walking out the house)Daniel: see you later mom(they walk onto the bus, as Daniel begins walking down the aile people begin sitting theres bags on the seats as if there is no room for him to sit. He goes all the way to the back where there is an empty seat and sits down with his friend, people in the seat beside Daniels begin moving farther away from him. They eventually get to school.Inside the school:(Daniel begins walking down the hallway with his freind passing by people who stare at him....he makes it to his locker)Daniels friend: I'll see you laterDaniel: Yeah see ya(Daniel grabs what he needs and put the other things inside his locker.......the bell rings and Daniel begins walking to class he bumps into someone along the way and drops his books)Student 1: hey watch where your goingDaniel: (picks up his books and looks at him) sorry bout thatStudent 1:Oh shit I touched him now that Jigsaw freaks gonna come looking for me (he chuckles while continuing his walk with his friends)Daniel: (Sighs and walks down the hall into his class) he walks over to a desk and sits down.....everyone moves away from him...)Teacher: Daniel is there an excuse as to why your late?Daniel: I was.....Student 2: um Miss Hambelini ( Hum- Bo- Le-Ne) I can explain why he was late (gives Daniel nod) He was busy playing a game that involved life or death (he says with laughter as the class begins to join in)Teacher: Alright class that will be enough now today class we will be talking about the Pythagorean theory (she talks and talks about it and as she Daniel is shown zoning out. We see what Daniel is thinking about......a flash back of Obi is shown burning in the furnace....another flashback is shown of Amanda getting thrown into the needles.......another flashback of Daniel slashing Xaviers throat with the hacksaw is shown) Daniel......Daniel......DANIEL!!!Daniel: huh......what...?Teacher: Daniel would you mind coming up here and solving this eqaution?Daniel: (he hesitates) umm yeah sure (walks up to the board and takes the chalk. He stands there for a couple of seconds....he turns around and faces the teacher) I can't do itStudent 2: What’s wrong ol' Jigsaw got your tongue? (he says again laughing with the class)Daniel: FUCK YOU (throws the chalk at the student and begins fighting him)Teach: (breaks up the two) alright that’s it I’ve had enough of you go down to the office.Student 2: ok but aren’t you gonna give me a game or something to play first?Daniel: (tries punching him again)Teacher: (holds Daniel back) Go! Now!Student 2: alright....alright....Teacher: And Daniel what’s wrong with you today huh?  something bothering you?Daniel: I’m just feeling a little sick that’s allTeacher: maybe you should go home for the dayDaniel: yeah maybe I should....(Daniel arrives home...he walks in and slams the door)Daniels mom: Daniel everything alright?Daniel: Yes everything’s alright mom (he stomps upstairs and into his room...he throws his bag on the bed and lays down and begins to listen to some music)Det. Matthews: (walks in) What’s wrong with Daniel?Daniels Mom: I don’t know he just stormed inDet. Matthews: I'll go see what’s up (walks up the stairs and into Daniels room) Daniel what’s        wrong?Daniel: Everyone’s being dicks at school about what happened.....I mean its not like I did anything to those ass holes.......Det. Matthews: well don’t worry about it son just don’t pay attention to them....that don’t understand what you went throughDaniel: That’s easy for you to say..........why are you home so early?Det. Matthews: They sent me home for the day, I need some time to catch up on things anywayDaniel: cool I guess I should let you get to work thenDet. Matthews: yeah but im gonna go get some more sleep first im stilled kinda tiredDaniel: yeah I think I will to (throws off his headphones and gets under his bed sheets)Det. Matthews: (walks out the door and closes the door behind him)Night Time(it shows Det. Matthews sitting at the kitchen table looking over documents as Daniel enters the scene)Daniel: What you doing dad?Det. Matthews: oh hey son just looking over some papersDaniel: oh well when your done could you come help me with my project for school?Det. Matthews: yeah sure thingDaniel: ok thanks dad (runs back upstairs)Det. Matthews: (the phone rings) hello?Riggs: Det. Matthews?Det. Matthews: yeah this is me what’s wrong?Riggs: You gotta come see thisDet. Matthews: what is it?Riggs: you'll see when you get hereDet. Matthews: Ok I'll be right there (puts on his jacket and begins to head out the door)Daniel: Dad were are you going?Det. Matthews: Something came up I gotta go see what it isDaniel: AlrightDet. Matthews: (Enters a room with a dead body of a male in the middle of the floor and a metal chord connected to his neck) What the hell?Riggs: You think its Jigsaw?Det. Matthews: I don’t think its him I know its him I mean who else could have done thisRiggs: I think its him to....same kinda setup and also this....(turns on a T.V. in the room.....) (game is shown to us as a flashback)(Billy’s face appears on screen)Hello Carl you are a rich and wealthy man who has a good life and family as seen by the people you associate yourself with but I see you as a scam artist who does not deserve the great life givin to him, it seems that even though your life is high above others, you still feel the need to have more wealth, so you pose as a blind man and take money from those who are in need of it but feel sorry for you because they think your blind well Carl since your such a blind man lets play a little game.....There is a device suited on your body like a vest that has razor wires coming out of it from different sides, these wires surround your neck, arms, and legs which are connected to a wheel that spins the wires if you do not finish the task at hand the wires will begin to cut through your skin as they near the deadline....on the floor of this room lies dozens of boxes labeled with numbers on them....in one of the boxes there is a key to release the device from your body that box is labeled with the number 6 I am telling you this because you have probably figured out by now that your eyes are glued shut....if you wish to see the light once more then you will have to cut open your eyes with the scalpel taped to your hand...but if you dont you can try your luck at finding the key as the blind man you have posed as for so long but be advised you dont have much time.

WE CUT TO: OFFICE Riggs is researching.

ADVANCE \d4In a instant a tv is seen flickering on, the screen flickers through lots of news channels of news anchors all discussing the same thing. The tv stops on one News Anchor, who begins to elaborate on what seems to be the news bulletin.Anchor: And in latest reports today. The National serial killer Jigsaw, infamous for his ideal forced murders of dozens of people all over the nation, is now dead. Police reports indicate that at about Three in the morning today. A abandoned slaughter factory suddenly begun displaying fire works, pulling authorities in the area to investigate. A officer discovered within the facility a sealed of building, a team was sent in and the killers lair was discovered.(Shows a flash of Rigg's blowing down doors and rushing through the facility. They rush past an area showing the crate Jeff was in, shows images of Jeff tossing and screaming within the box. Riggs and his team continue through finding Danica's frozen room)Riggs: Holy Shit! Get forensics....(Swat members rush in surrounding Danica, as flashes of her screaming as water sprays runs across the screen. Riggs continued finding Timothy Young's still turning head, which turns facing towards them hsi face still a scream.)Swat member 1: Oh my God...Riggs: (covers mouth before bumping into the Judge's body) What the Fuck?Anchor: Within the lair, the bodies of dozens of people who had seemingly failed in their 'tests', as the serial killer had called it were found throughout the facility. The most distinct of all of these, was that of Amanda Young a orderly from a local hospital. Who had seemingly been working alongside Jigsaw, in kid napping and killing victims. Though had perished within a test of her master, due to her assassination like methods. In which she would ensure her victims died, unlike her master.(Shows Amanda dead then replays her getting shot in the neck several times, before her gurgling blood form her mouth. The echoes of Jigsaw saying Game Over are heard.) Anchor: Three bodies which were later identified were that of Lynn Denlon and Jeff Reinhart and Corbett Reinhart.(An clip of Jeff screaming and crying to his wife, before pounding the door. In a flash he grabs Amanda's gun and puts it in his mouth, blowing a hole through his head. Riggs and his team look down at the disgusting body of Jeff which seems to have been dead for months. Riggs looks to the missing face of Lynn, and covers his mouth still before looking up with his team, to the final shocker)Anchor: Through all the blood and toil which seemed to have gripped the Local PD for so long. They found victory with the death of John Kramer, the antagonist and orchestrator of the nationally infamous Jigsaw Killings. It is confirmed by forensics, and authorities that he is indeed dead.(Shows Riggs moving close and staring at Jigsaws body, which even with the incision through his neck smiles as if accomplishing something. In a instant the wall sets on fire, Riggs aiming his gun in shock. Words burn into the wall saying, "People die, but Ideals live Forever". The Camera fixates on the words before zooming out, which seems to be a single tv before zooming out more revealing more Tv's all on the same topic but on different channels. A single hooded figure, seemingly wearing the same garb as Jigsaw stares on his hands bandaged. The camera continues to zoom out showing a lair with countless trap devices, The new figure chuckles to himself before finishing off what seems to be all too familiar reverse bear trap, The figure finishes then taps it slightly. In a instant the bear trap snaps.(in a instant high pitches screams echo as a blue light buzz flashes above a woman, she is on a operating table the room dimmed slightly. She is nude and bloodied a head device on her head, cracked mirrors surrounding her. Getting up she looks to her body which is bloodied, and seems to marked similar to Pre-Operation markings, stitches litter around the mark meaning someone has dug under. Screaming she looks around confused, a device which seems to be like a helmet, which covers her bottom jaw a tube covered in barbed wire seeming leading from it to a large, box of a bubbling liquid, the tube seemingly goes down her throat as she struggles breathing and talking. Breathing through her nose. The room seems to be a abandoned operating theatre. Turning her eyes widen as a screen flickers, an all too familiar doll appearing on the screen. The voice which speaks seems different than Jigsaw but is distorted and dark it seems.)                                                   JIGSAW"Hello Nadia, You may not know me but I sure know you. For years now you have drained countless amounts of money, down that endless pipe I call Vanity. You justify this by calling it Self Preservation, Well Nadia today you will do your 'last' act of self preservation. This time not for something simple as looks, but for something far more important, 'your life'. As you may have noticed I have already marked areas, like Doctors seemingly marked your body so many times. In which incisions should be made, in order to fix up things. Within one of the areas I have marked Nadia is the key to the head device you are wearing. Now, as you may have noticed a large tube runs down your throat, into a mysterious substance. That substance is 'fat' Nadia, the same cursed substance you tried to much to get rid off. Well you know that saying Nadia, "My enemy is my friend". For now you will have to embrace the fat, as it will be rapidly moving down your throat. Rapidly feeding you but sooner clogging your organs, and overall killing you. Now the device seems to be starting about now Nadia, how much flesh will you cutaway. To have you getaway? Live or Die Make your Choice"((The screen flickers, and Nadia screams trying to claw off the tube forgetting the barbed wire, screaming she throws her hands aside which are now bloodied and bleeding. Getting up she tries to move the head device held in place, tightening as she nears away from operating table, digging into her head. Estranged she looks to her calf muscle first, cutting only a slight bit before screaming, Moving onto the operating table she cuts away flesh peeling away skin but to no avail. Screaming she stabs into the table, before seemingly vomiting slightly as fat beguns to run down her throat, instinctively she quickly begins cutting into her breast focusing on the mirror, moving slowly she screams in the pain before estranged she rips off her breast revealing implants blood pisses down her body. And she screams digging the scalpal into her head ripping apart flesh and such insanely, ripping off flesh it is too no avail. She cuts into several parts of her body ripping it apart, the camera circling around the now complete bloodied Nadia. She continues to choke vomiting, her eyes widen as the pump seemingly heightens on the device. Nadia tosses and turns and falls to the floor spasming as blood splatters everywhere on the respirator looking device on her head, her eyes roll back and forth before she finally stays in place the pump still going her face puffed and pale. Her hand drops pointing towards the implant she ripped out, a key bobbing up and down inside it.

WE CUT TO DANIEL’S HOUSE.

DANIEL

Ma, dad hasn’t been home for 3 days.

WE CUT TO DET. MATTHEWS LOCKED UP IN THE BATHROOM.

We CUT TO DANIEL’S HOUSE

DANIEL

I gotta go.

WE CUT TO: HOUSE FROM SAW II.

Daniel walks through everything.

WE SMASH CUT TO

ERIC  waking up. A tape recorder is on him. He picks it up. He see’s a tape sitting on the floor by him. He plays it.

JIGSAW

Hello, Eric, I wanna play

a game.....Today, you’ll go

through stages. At the end, you will

be free, if you survive. Will

you save others? Or let them

die before your very eyes? That’s

my question. If you do not get

out of the building by 12:00

you will be blown up, along with

the whole building. (Shot of Eric

looking up worried.) Don’t worry

it’ll be easy.................... But will

you think of others feelings, instead

of JUST yours? The only reason you will

be in the games is because you

don’t appreciate your life. Now you

watch others live their life. Do

you have a reason to live? That’s

what you will show me today. If

you deserve life and if others

do. Let the game begin.

He looks around, panicked.

ERIC

NO! NO! HELP ME

SOME ONE PLEASE!

He sees a man and several other cops and a man named XAVIER from SAW II. He is dead. There’s a man sitting on the floor. This is ADAM he is dead.  The camera swings over and we see a rotting foot.

ERIC

(screaming hopelessly)

NO! NOT AGAIN!

Eric’s POV looks at a watch. It’s brand new.

ERIC

What the?

He turns and finds his tape and fast forwards. EXT. POV.

JIGSAW

12:00.

INT: ROOM

A man is laying on a board.  The camera swings down into what’s below on the sides where there is no floors. We see millions of buzz saws everywhere. The camera turns back to the man. There’s a wire hooked to him. He pulls. It comes off. The razor blades start going. A T.V. from the end of a room turns on. The SAW puppet is there. MAN’S POV. Looking at the T.V.

JIGSAW

Hello, Jason. Out of

all the chances you 

get to go to parties,

you don’t, because 

you want to WATCH

others live their lives

while you sit in the

shadows. Do you

deserve life? You

will show me today.

The buzz saws below

you are going. There

is a key at the bottom.

If you don’t get the key,

I will leave you in this

            room.....to ROT. Live

or die, make your choice.

Let the game begin.

JASON

HELP ME!

INT: BATHROOM

Eric heard the screaming. He follows the voice.

JASON

ANYONE THERE?

Eric gets to a door. He opens it. He looks down and the camera shows all the buzz saws.. We see Jason reaching down into the buzz saws. He brings up his hand. His middle and pointer finger are gone. Blood is squirting out.

ERIC

What are you doing?

JASON (crying)

I-I have to! (Screams).

ERIC

Take a deep breath.

Stay calm. (View of

Jason sitting holding

his wounds).

JASON

That’s easy for you to

say.

He reaches down. View of his hands going into the buzz saws. His hand gets cut off. He tries to get up but slips into the buzz saws. View from the right side of Eric. Blood is squirting everywhere from the buzz saws. View of Eric. He turns away. You hear a moving sound. Eric’s POV. He looks up. A body falls.

ERIC
Ahh! 

He pushes off the body. He sees a wound in the neck. He looks at the face. It’s Amanda.

ERIC

Oh my god this 

can’t be happening.

He hears a man.

MAN

HEY! HELLO! HELP ME!

INT: ROOM

The man looks at a TV that turns on.

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW"Hello Dennis, you've been agonizing and seething for years and have inflicted so much pain onto yourself, and have even made attempts to end your own life and have come close several times. But do you harm and cut yourself because you truly want to die, or do you just want some attention, or are you just so bored with your life you get thrills out of self-inflicted pain? Now you'll show me. The device you're wearing on your head is rigged with a miniature guillotine at the top. The guillotine runs on the spring timer, and once the spring cable is ripped loose, the timer will start. If you do not locate the key in time to unlock the helmet and remove it, the guillotine blade will slice into the middle of your skull from the top and slice your head in two vertically. You have only sixty seconds to free yourself. Where is the key?" 

The television set then switches to a creepy-looking figure in a black robe performing surgery on Dennis, who's been sedated. and is lying on a medical gurney. He notices the figure making an incision on his abdomen... 

JIGSAW
ADVANCE \d4"Here's a hint: it's hidden somewhere inside your abdomen. Use the scalpel you've been given to retrieve the key, but be careful. How much blood will you shed to stay alive, Dennis? Will you harm yourself any further if you survive this? The line between life and death is incredibly thin... walk it carefully." 

ADVANCE \d4The television screen then goes blank. Dennis is horrified, but he knows he has to get himself together to survive this. With effort, he pulls as hard as he can on the cable, and after a few attempts, frees himself, and then he hears ticking - the timer has been started. He then notices some X-Ray photographs lying on the ground and picks them up and examines them, seeing they show his abdomen and the key buried in it. He frantically looks for the scalpel the puppet mentioned, and eventually spots it lying on the ground. He picks it up, and then walks over to the mirror, which is dirty and looks like it hasn't been cleaned in ages, but he can see enough. 

ADVANCE \d4He notices the large and bloody wound on his abdomen. Taking a deep breath, he begins to cut into his abdomen as gently and precisely as possible, but the pain is immense and unbearable and he screams with agony, retracting the scalpel. Precious seconds are passing. He again tries to cut into his abdomen and this time slices in deeper, but the pain is too much for him to bear. Screaming and crying in agony and terror, he gives up in frustration and throws the scalpel into the mirror as hard he as can, shattering it, and he waits for the timer to stop and for him to die. He silently hopes he will die quickly and painlessly. 

ADVANCE \d4Then, the timer stops, and a metal "clanking" sound is heard, and then the guillotine falls downward into the top of his skull horizontally and lopes his face right off. Dennis dies instantly, and in a strange way has been graced: he had attempted suicide so many times before, and now has finally expired..

Eric walks in.

ERIC
NO!

We hear screaming from the side of the room. We see a man with hooks dug into his upper eyes.

Eric walks over to him. A T.V. turns on.

JIGSAW

Hello Michael, I wanna

play a game... The only

reason you’re here is 

because you don’t use

your life, ‘properly’. 

You are a someone you

call cool, sly, slick by

skipping work saying 

you have a ‘eye problem’.

Now, you will show me

if you deserve a life.. If

the time expires, the top

of your head will be ripped

off. Literally. You have 1:00.

The key you will find like this: it’s just  behind your eye....

Michael takes a deep breath. A scalpel is in front of him. He goes for his eye but stops.

ERIC

Don’t do it.

But it’s too late to talk, the time expires. We see the top of his head getting ripped off.

INT: BATHROOM.

Eric appears. There is a man on the floor. A razor blade is on the floor. Jeff picks it up. On the wall he notices words: WILL YOU? There is a tape on the man.

Eric turns it on.
JIGSAW

Inside this man, in his

wrist, there is a key.

Something valuable. 

Will you? Just remember,

he can’t feel it.

Eric takes the blade. Without hesitation, he digs into his wrists. He pulls out a key and a piece of paper. He looks at the paper. We see it, it says; Do not use this key on the door.

He goes over to the door and looks through a spy hole. We see a man in the room with guns around him. Eric puts the key in side.

 




MAN

NO!

Eric opens the door. All the shotguns blast his face. He hears someone.

MAN

HELP! HELP ME! ANYONE!

HELP!

INT: DARK ROOM.

A man sitting in a chair with a grill all around him. Eric walks in.

ERIC

Play that tape. Now.

He picks it up and plays it.
JIGSAW

Hello, Mark. You find

a living by stealing. Killing.

You’ve been called a snitch

and all you do is yell. You even

tried to burn yourself to death.

The device your wearing is a

burner. Once the time expires,

it will be your mask. The key

is somewhere in your tongue. 

Find the key. Think of it like a miniature boiler.

 Live or die, make

your choice. Let the game begin.

He throws him the razor blade. He opens his mouth and cuts open his tongue. He screams. We see the timer go to 5 4 3 2

MARK
NO!

. The burners cage his face with just smoke puffing out of the burners. He falls over. We see from a crack, blood from his tongue is spilling out. A key and a piece of paper falls. Eric picks it up he throws the key. He reads the note. We see it says Find The Stairs. Others are counting on you. He walks over to where we see a bed there is a tape on it. He plays it.

JIGSAW
X marks the spot for

the treasure.

We see black paint painted in an X on the bed. He moves the bed reveling the stairs. Screaming is heard.

He starts running down the stairs. On one knocking from under it is heard. We see Eric start ripping the boards off. There’s a man in a small room Eric can’t get into. 

INT: ROOM:

We see before his eyes are two electrocution guns aimed at his face. This man is Bill

Static is heard. The man turns and a T. V. flies on.

DANIEL
Hello, Bill... You are MY

first test subject. The device

your wearing is electrocution

guns. (We see that the trap Daniel was working on was this one.)                                                 You have 2 minutes

to find the key. Here’s a hint

to where it is, ‘THINK hard’.

(A X-ray picture shows it’s

in his brain). Ha, ha, ha.

Let the game begin.

Bill screams. He gets up and notices the timer has started.

BILL (reaching back at the timer)

NO! HELP ME! ANYONE?!?

HELP!

From BILL’S POV we see him pick up a scalpel. EXT. POV. He goes in but stops after a small cut. 

INT: DANIEL’S POV.

From a peephole, Bill backs up to the wall so we see the timer. It’s 5 4 3 2. EXT. POV.

INT: ROOM

Bill is screaming. We see the timer go to 0. Now we see the electrocution guns start hitting Bill. He’s shaking. He finally blows up. We see through the peephole Daniel laugh and walk over to Jigsaw. Dr. Lawrence Gordon pats him on the back.

DR. LAWRENCE GORDON

Good job, kid.

Daniel nods and walks out of the room. 

WE CUT TO:

INT: HALLWAY.

Daniel’s walking. We see Dr. Gordon come over to him.

DR. LAWRENCE GORDON

Daniel, Det. Matthews was dead the second

Amanda put him in that room. He didn’t 

appreciate his life.

Daniel keeps walking. We see Dr. Gordon shake his head and walk away. Now we see Daniel’s face as he’s walking. It gets slower then 

WE CUT TO:

Flashback.

SAW II




DET. MATTHEWS

Well then go!

At house.

Xavier throws Amanda into the needle pit.

DANIEL

We need to help her!

At bathroom. Daniel slits Xavier’s neck.

WE CUT BACK.

We fade out and fade back in on a man sitting in a room. We see barb wire is tied to him. There is big claws around which are used in pulling. The man, Derek, droops his head knowing what’s gonna happen. He’s gonna get murdered. He’s heard of Jigsaw. He had a big crush on Kerry. 

DEREK

HELP ME!

A voice is heard.

JIGSAW

Hello, Derek. The device

your wearing is on you is

barb wire wrapped around and

the pullers will cut you into pieces

if you don’t find the key. It’s right

in front of you in the acid tank. Better

be quick, Derek. Live or die, make your

choice. Let the game begin.

DEREK’S POV we see him pick up an axe and smash into the acid tank. EXT. POV. He digs his hand in. He falls back in his chair. He has the key. We see the timer go 5 4 3 2 1. We see he just got the key to the pullers and now we see him get cut into pieces. Eric walks in, but in another room he hears a man named KURT screaming.

INT: DARK ROOM.

A light’s flickering. We go in fast looking at the trap. There’s a pipe. We follow the pipe going into a tank that says: ACID CHAMBER: CAUTION. 

Eric walks in. He pulls a wire, a T. V. turns on.

JIGSAW

Hello, Kurt. I wanna play

a game. For what you so

call your life, you’ve treated

it as if it is worthless, or a

piece of trash that no one cares

about. But trust me, human life

is important. If you think the same,

you will cut your self to live. The 

device your wearing is an acid chamber.

There’s a pipe going into your body

in which once the time runs out, acid

will be pumped into your system in a matter

of seconds. (We see Kurt looking around.

Now we see a candle). Your gonna need

that candle to find the key. But be careful

that’s a flame able substance smeared on

your body. The key is above you. Let

the game begin.

KURT

HELP ME!

He picks up the candle. We see him put it up into the ceiling he drops it. The ticking sound stops.

We see from the acid chamber then to the body. Fluids and blood are bursting out of him.

ERIC

YOU SICK MINDED FREAK!

He falls on his knees. We see his face. Tears are streaming down.

ERIC

AH! NO! NOOOOO! 

We hear banging on the wall. Eric stops screaming and turns. He picks up a piece of a bone that is sharp. He cuts through a wall. A man is sitting on a chair.

ADVANCE \d4A young man in his mid-20s awakens in an extremely dark, almost pitch-black room, with the only light source coming from some candles in various parts of the room. The man awakens in some pain, shirtless and wearing Gothic black pants and has various Satanic tattoos on his body, including a giant inverted crucifix on his back and pentagrams and Demons on the rest of his body. He has long black hair and an angry-looking face. He awakens disoriented, and does not know where he is nor how he got here. 

1. BENJAMIN "What the fuck is this?!" he angrily bellows, his roar echoing in the dark, dingy chamber. He looks around the room and eventually spots a silver tape player on the ground. He picks it up and opens it, and sees there is no tape in it. He looks around the room to see if he can find a tape, but eventually gives up in frustration. He's about to throw the tape player against a wall, but then he feels something in his pants pocket. He reaches into his pocket and extracts a white envelope with "Chronos" written on it in black capital letters. He tears open the envelope and out falls a small tape that says "Play Me" on it. A scalpel is also inside the envelope and he removes it with curiousity. He retrieves the tape and inserts it into the tape player, letting the torn envelope fall to the ground. He presses the play button and hears a deep, evil voice emit from the player: 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW Hello Benjamin... or as you like to call yourself... Chronos. I want to play a game, and the game I want to play is just like the game you've been playing, worshipping the Devil and offering him sacrifices. For some time already, you've participated in rituals meant to conjure up the most evil powers, and you live your life surrounded by all that is dark and evil. But you see, it's one thing to be interested in something, it's another when you get violent about your interests. You like to sacrifice defenseless animals in your rituals and ceremonies, and these animals happen to be people's pets, pets they love dearly that you took from them. Now you'll show me if you'll still be loyal to Lucifer if you survive my game." 

ADVANCE \d4Ben/Chronos suddenly becomes wracked with fear - something he hasn't felt in the longest time. 

ADVANCE \d4"You are locked in the room that you are in, and there are no keys to help you with your escape. Notice the door? Well, there are no keyholes, but there is one way out. See the empty pressure container? You'll have to fill the container with at least six pints of liquid so enough pressure is produced to unlock the door and help you into the next room. And the liquid you'll have to fill it with is your own blood, which shouldn't really be a problem, seeing as you've given your own blood to your dark lord many times before. There's a scalpel I've given you for you to draw blood. Once enough pressure is in the container, the door will unlock and you'll be in the next room, where you'll find the next stage of the game. Get past the first stage, and watch your blood. Let the game begin." 

ADVANCE \d4The tape stops. Chronos is terrified, but he tries to keep himself under control. He puts the tape player in his pocket. He raises the scalpel and prepares himself to draw blood. He heads to the door where the pressure container is, and taking a deep breath, takes the scalpel to the vein in his left forearm around the elbow area and slices into his vein, trying his best to ignore the searing pain. Blood quickly begins to flow out of the vein and he fills the container with his blood. He can feel himself becoming woozier and weaker as he loses more blood, but he tries his best to stay conscious. 

ADVANCE \d4After some considerable time, the container is filled with six pints and a loud metallic clanking sound is heard. The door has been unlocked and begins to slide open into the next room, where Chronos awaits the second stage of the game. He walks into the room, tightly clutching his slit vein trying to control the blood flow. His arm and hands are covered in blood and much of his blood has splattered onto his chest and abdomen. He's beginning to tremble and his skin is becoming deathly pale. The room is about the same size as the previous one, has lit candles which are the only light source in what is an almost completely pitch-black room. He looks around for something, anything, and spots a door just like the previous door, with another empty pressure container. Chronos doesn't know if he can draw anymore blood from himself, he's already lost a good amount and can bleed to death if he draws more blood. 

ADVANCE \d4He looks around and notices a young blonde girl lying on the ground, looking barely sixteen or seventeen years old. She's bound, gagged and blindfolded with silver duct tape and appears unconcious... or dead. He then spots a white envelope with "Chronos" written on it in black capital letters. The envelope is taped to the girl's abdomen area. He takes the envelope from her along with the piece of silver tape that held it to her. He immediately tears into the envelope, blood spilling fast from his sliced vein. He extracts the "Play Me" tape, pulls out the tape player from his pocket and inserts the tape in the player. He presses play... 

ADVANCE \d4"Congratulations Chronos, you've gotten past the first stage and have made it into the second and final stage. By now you've probably lost a lot of blood and are losing more and more with every passing second. You can draw more blood from yourself and fill the pressure container to escape, but the risk of bleeding to death is dangerously high. Your only other alternative is to draw blood from the unconscious young girl who is bound in the room you are in. Use the scalpel to slice into her and extract blood to fill the container to escape. You've drawn blood from others before so this shouldn't be a problem for you, but for her it's probably different. By the way, make your choice quickly, whether you'll draw blood from her or yourself, because if within an hour you do not escape from the room, the locking mechanism will be permenantly jammed and you will both be left in this room... to rot. Blood is your life essence, Chronos, and it can also be your life saver." 

ADVANCE \d4The tape stops. Chronos is mortified by what he has to do. He can't afford to cut himself anymore, he'll bleed to death, but he isn't so sure if he wants to harm the girl, who is still unconcious. 

ADVANCE \d4"God... I'm so sorry for all that I did", Chronos cries to himself, feeling remorseful for his past. "I swear I'll never take part in this Devil shit again if I make it out of here." 

ADVANCE \d4Suddenly he hears a muffled whimpering sound and sees the girl squirming and wrigging frantically. Chronos can't get himself to draw blood from her, but he can't risk dying of blood loss either. He readies himself to try to calm her down. 

ADVANCE \d4"Hey, calm down, it's gonna be alright", Chronos tries to assure the girl, knowing his attempts are futile. "I'll take the tape off your mouth and eyes but please don't scream or anything". He then rips the tape off her eyes, her now open eyes wide with pure terror. He then rips the tape off her mouth and she gasps in pain and terror. 

ADVANCE \d4"Please help me", she weakly whispers to him. "I don't know how I got here, I was on my way home from school and then I blacked out and got here somehow". 

ADVANCE \d4"I don't know how I got here either," Chronos tells her, "I blacked out and wound up here. Look, some psycho kidnapped both of us and for us to escape we have to draw blood to fill that container by the door with at least six pints of blood to give it enough pressure to help us both escape, I know this because this tape player said so. I already drew blood from myself to escape from the previous room but I don't think I can do it again, I'll bleed to death". 

ADVANCE \d4Chronos shows her his rapidly bleeding vein, blood drops onto her clothes. She whimpers some more. 

ADVANCE \d4"My only other choice is to draw blood from you -" he is cut off when she screams loudly, utterly petrified of having to be cut. "Calm down!", he tries to assure her, "I don't think I can cut you, I won't. I'll just have to risk bleeding to death to get us both out of here, after we escape we'll get to a hospital, hopefully there's one not far from here, wherever the fuck we are". 

ADVANCE \d4Chronos then tears off the girl's tape restraints with his scalpel and she rises from the ground, cowering in the room's corner shaking with fear. Chronos wraps some of the discarded tape around his bleeding vein to try to stop the bleeding. He then heads to the pressure container. He takes a deep breath and then slices into his right vein on his right forearm, blood rapidly spilling into the container. The girl begins shreking in disgust and terror over the sight of blood and Chronos feels himself getting weaker with every drop he loses, his icy-cold trembling increasing from the blood loss, but he tries to remain stable. 

ADVANCE \d4Eventually the container is filled with six pints of blood and the door unlocks with a distinct metallic clank and slides open into the hallway, making the escape route accessable. He tries to go through it, but feels weak and then suddenly collapses to the ground, lying as still as a statue, more blood oozing from his newly slit vein. The girl screams and sobs uncontrollably, knowing the man is now dead. Then, a creepy puppet on a tricycle slowly rides into the room besides Chronos' corpse and stops by it. The girl is now paralyzed with fear and screams at the sight of the puppet, which begins to speak... 

JIGSAW
ADVANCE \d4"He didn't make it, but he played by the rules and tried his best. You are still alive and will appreciate your life more than ever now. Most people are so ungrateful to be alive, but not you... not anymore. Now you know what it means to sacrifice a life to save another."

The girl runs away not seeing Eric.

ERIC

HEY!

Again, Eric runs into another room with a man wearing some device.

ADVANCE \d4A young man in his late twenties or early thirties awoke sitting on a stool in a dark room, dimly illuminated by a light bulb hanging on the ceiling. He was shirtless but had jeans on. As his senses returned he felt something heavy and metal around his head and his vision was limited, he was staring out of two eyeholes. He stood up and felt terrible pain suddenly shooting through his body, he could feel the nerves picking up the pain receptors deep within his system and transferring the pain throughout the rest of him. He also felt like something was holding him back, limiting his movements. He groaned and hissed as he noticed a nearby mirror. 

2. He looked into the mirror and saw that he was wearing some bizarre and frightening metal mask, with dark bronze coloration and appearing to be rusted and grimy. The mask somewhat resembled old robot heads seen in 1950s Science Fiction comic books, and the mask itself was held together by leather harness straps around his chest and back. He also noticed what's causing the terrible pain in his body: a series of multi-colored wires embedded in his skin and hooked to some black electronic device hooked into his lower back, on the tailbone. He screams in pain and terror, his screams and cries muffled by the metal mask. Suddenly a nearby television set comes to life with the image of a sinister psuedo-clown puppet that speaks to the young man in a deep, gravelly voice, Timothy turning to face it. 

2. JIGSAW
ADVANCE \d4"Hello Timothy, you don't know me... but I know you. I want to play a game, and the game I want to play is just like the game you've been playing, as a serial bomber. You're an angry man Timothy, you're angry at the world and at humanity and that's a feeling I know all too well, but you take your anger out on the wrong people, you've gotten innocent people caught in your crossfire. For some time already, you've been bombing homes, businesses, work offices and public property, causing chaos and destruction, and resulting in people losing their jobs, homes... and their lives. You were recently suspected of the series of bombings that's had your community in fear but you got off on lack of evidence... but I have others watching out for me and I know that you are indeed the Mad Bomber, all of the evidence uncovered points to you. You don't realize the magnitude of what you've done, Timothy, people have lost their jobs, homes and lives because of you and are struggling to survive on the streets, and others have lost people they care about that they'll never see again. Now you'll prove to me if you're worthy of redemption... redemption you don't deserve." 

ADVANCE \d4Timothy watches on in horror, his frantic breathing muffled by the mask. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW

"The device you're wearing is a Bomb Mask. Inside the mask is a time bomb. When the spring cable connected to the mask is pulled, the timer on your lower back will activate and you'll be given two minutes to defuse the bomb. If you do not defuse the bomb in time, it will explode and kill you. The mask cannot be removed and can only be removed once the timer ends and the opening mechanism activates... if the bomb has been defused by then. You can defuse it by using the wire cutters I've given you to snip the wires, but be careful which wires you cut. Snip the wires in the order of the rainbow to successfully defuse the bomb, but if you do not cut the wires in the correct color-coded order, the bomb will prematurely detonate. If you've managed to defuse the bomb in time when the timer ends, the mask will open and you'll be free. Life isn't about hating and destroying, Timothy... it's about living. Live or die... make your choice." 

ADVANCE \d4The television screen went blank. Timothy was wracked with fear over what he had learned. He gathered his composure together and bracing himself, pushed forward as hard as he could, feeling the spring cable loosen and pull off, and he could hear an electronic ticking sound coming from the timer embedded in his skin below his lower back, meaning the timer was now activated. Timothy looked around a little while for the wire cutters and eventually found a metal box near the television set. He crouched down beside it and opened it, inside were the wire cutters and he immediately removed them. He was frantic and shouting, a minute had already passed and Timothy still not having snipped a single wire, his shouts and pleas muffled by the mask. 

ADVANCE \d4He looked down to see the bloody wires embedded and tangled throughout his skin. He had to move very carefully since one wrong move could prematurely detonate the bomb within the mask. He then looked into the mirror to help guide himself and finally decided to try snipping the wires in the correct color sequence of the rainbow, from what he could remember. He snipped the red wire first, nothing happened, meaning he had snipped the correct first color-coded wire. He then snipped the orange wire wire, again nothing. He debated with himself to cut the green or yellow wire next but chose to cut the yellow one first. He cut it, holding his breath, still no explosion. 

ADVANCE \d4He mentally debated on cutting the green or blue wire next, but chose the blue one. He cut the blue wire, when suddenly, he heard a locking sound, similar to a deadbolt lock being locked into place, and before he could shriek in panic and terror, the time bomb exploded inside the Bomb Mask. The mask and Timothy's head exploded into bloody fragments and chunks of metal, wires, flesh, blood, bone, brain matter and arterial spray as his life essence splattered all over the room, a smoldering and smoking stump where his head and neck used to be as well as parts of his shoulders. The skin and muscle looked blackened and charred from the heat and explosion. Timothy's headless body fell on it's knees for a moment before it fell to the ground, where it laid lifeless, smoking blood seeping out from the blackened stump onto the ground to form a puddle.

We see Eric screaming covered in blood. We see Daniel standing in the hallway ready to walk off, but Eric screaming comes and jumps on Daniel. He starts punching him until Daniel fights back and gets him off.

DANIEL

  Better find another.

Eric runs into the next room.

There’s a women sitting in a chair. In front is a pool of broken glass.

A T. V. turns on from across the room. The Billy doll turns his head. We see The women, Jamie, breathing hard and scared. We cut back to the puppet.

JIGSAW

Hello, Jamie, I wanna play

a game. Your favorite thing

to do is CUT people for ‘laughs’.

Now today, you’ll get cut.

You don’t have to get out

or you can try. The game we

will play, is if you want to live,

you’ll have to cut yourself. In

front of you is broken glass. Find

the key in the broken glass pool

or this very room will be your tomb.

Live or die, make your choice.

We see Jamie’s eyes widen.

She goes in slowly. She screams. We see a glass piece slash her face.

We see the bottom. Jamie has the key. We go back to the top. Jamie comes out. She is too bloody and dies from massive blood loss.

Eric pukes at the sight.

He walks slowly to again, a bed with a tape on it.

JIGSAW

Good job you have made it

far. Where are the stairs.

We see Eric roll his eyes. He flips the bed over. We see stairs aren’t there. He hears a mumbling sound. From across the other room, is a man with the reverse bear mask on.

A T. V. Turns on.

JIGSAW

Hello, Frank. I wanna play

a game. The device your

wearing is a reverse bear

trap. The key is in your

finger. The device is on

a spring timer. Better hurry,

Let the game begin.

He gets up and we hear the timer start ticking. Eric keeps looking for the stairs. We see Eric look up as we see the trap go off. We see the blood leaking hits to a secret passage. Eric opens it. It reveals the stairs. He runs down. A girl named Deborah is in a room.

ADVANCE \d4Deborah regains consciousness in a grimy, rusted room. The floor is made of cold steel, and the walls and ceiling are the same, rusted metal. A small red light at the other end of the room comes into focus, but before Deborah can debate as to what it is, she tastes the raw metallic edges above her tongue. She turns to her right, where she discovers a fill-length mirror, showing her in a seat, the back against a wooden wall, her arms tied to it, spread apart like wings. Each of her hands is hidden in large metal contraptions, each with a metal tip at the end. A large ring encircles Deborah’s head, lined up between her lips, opening her mouth wide in a aching manner. The ring is thin enough for her to be able to clamp down on with her teeth, but she’s already too concerned looking at the large, curved blades jutting from a thing slit in the middle of the ring, aimed outwards in all directions around her head. As she moves on down from the reflection of her head, she discovers three more rings of curved blades: one encircling each of her shoulders, and one fitting around her torso, almost like a sadistic tutu. It is then that she notices a recorder, taped to the wall next to one of the mechanisms clamped on her hands. Shifting a bit to push the play button with the tip of the mechanism, she is greeted by a dark voice:JIGSAW“Hello, cellmate number 8519343. The word around the prison is that you’re a terrible little snitch. Your stay at the prison has been cut down to minimum, simply because you rat on other prisoners. Do you know that one girl began slit her wrists, just to stop the daily pain the guards brought on her as punishment? They punished her because of what you told them, just to cut down your prison term. Pitiful. Well, now you’re going to have to endure the punishment I’ve assigned you, in order to prevent getting cut yourself. The contraptions on your hands will become magnetized once the timer starts. Once they start, you will only have 1 minute to push the button on the other end of the room. The button will release the blade rings that I have placed on you. But, if at any time before that button is pushed, your hand traps touch metal, it will set those blades spinning. They won’t continue spinning around your head, so much as they’ll begin spinning back into the slits in the rings, at an alarming rate, until they meet in the middle. If that happens, I’m sure I don’t have to explain that you’ll have been sawed into quite a few pieces. You have 1 minute. Let the game begin.”Deborah looks over to the ropes that are tying her arms down, and immediately begins tearing them away from the wall, unknowingly starting the timer by snapping a wire attached to one of the contraptions on her hands. As jumps out of the chair, she feels the magnetic pull of the room right away, as she struggles to keep the contraptions away from the walls, the floor, the ceiling, and the other contraption. As she takes her first step across the room, she realizes, to her horror, that her feet are also trapped in magnetized metal, making it harder to pull away from the metal floor. As she flails her body with each step just to pull her feet up, she manages to make it across the room, but lifts one of her arms as her arms flail. The other arm just about makes it to the button, but it is too late, as the other contraption slams against the metal sheen of the wall. The rings begin spinning like circular saw, and the curved blades begin to disappear inside of the slits of the rings. Blood spurts out of her mouth, shoulders, and torso all at once as the blades slice viciously into her body. In a matter of seconds, the blades stop, and Deborah’s corpse remains standing for a few more seconds before falling to pieces.

Eric starts throwing rocks at everything.

ERIC

This is a big fucking joke!

Eric looks through a peep hole he sees. We see a girl named Sydney waking up.

ADVANCE \d4Sydney wakes up on a warm floor, slightly bruised, and naked except for her bra and panties. As she sits up, she looks ahead, and notices a long hallway. The walls are made of glass, and an orange glow is coming from within them, almost blinding her. The hallway is blocked off by a plexiglass door, and as Sydney stands up to tap on it, she accidentally pulls a ring out of her arm. It starts a recording, which plays overhead on the speakers above as the plexiglass door slowly opens.JIGSAW“Rise and shine, Sydney. It’s play time. Everyday, you judge the clients you get, working at the tanning salon. You seem determined to make everyone perfect looking, not taking into consideration their feelings. You seem hell-bent on living forever. You’re 43 years old, and yet, thanks to all that plastic in your face, you look 28. You want to live forever, it would seem, even if it means burning others with your lies and insincerities. But that makes me ask, is that really living? Well, now you’re going to have to live through this, and if you don’t, you’re the one who’s going to get burned. Once that door is completely open, the two walls of the hallway are going to begin slowly pressing together. They are superheated, so if you touch them, it will be likely you’ll leave a little burnt flesh clinging onto the glass. Your goal is simple: you have to make it across the hall, and out the exit. But be careful of the floor, it’s slicked with oil, and shards of glass are lying all around. Heat, glass, and oil. Hmm, kind of like your tanning salon, isn’t it? Are you prepared to sacrifice your body to live? Let’s find out.”Sydney, shaking in absolute terror, begins crying and freaking out as the plexiglass door completely opens. She waits a second to watch as the two walls begin to slowly push together, and then she makes a run for it. As soon as she runs into the hallway, she begins slipping in the oil and cutting her feet on the glass. She slips, and falls backwards, but barely catches herself by landing against the wall. Her flesh instantly blackens and peels away from her body as she pulls herself away from the wall. She takes another step, but slips forwards, landing on her stomach. She shrieks in pain as the oil slides her body forwards, slicing her front with the glass shards, cutting deep into her stomach and chest. She gets up on her knees and begins picking the glass bits out of her chest and stomach, before throwing a fit and running her arms against the ground in an attempt to clear the glass from her path. She is unsuccessful, and instead manages to severely cut her arms up. She gets up slowly and looks ahead at the door marked “Exit”, and slowly begins making her way down the hallway, suddenly aware of how dizzy she’s getting from the blood-loss and the intense heat. She begins stumbling and slipping in the oil, scalding her hands as she steadies herself by gripping the superheated panels on the closing walls, crying and screaming in agony each time. Finally, one of the walls closes enough to burn her shoulder, and she backs up to avoid it, backing right into the other wall. She stumbles, and desperately runs forwards, still slipping and cutting herself, and almost makes it to the end of the hallway before the two walls reach her. Pressing herself along the superheated walls, she bawls out in pure pain as her flesh from her front and back is seared away and peeled off as she continues to scrape her body along the hall in a now futile attempt to escape. She manages to get her right arm out of the hallway before the walls begin to crush her, and two seconds later, her screams stop as steam hisses out of the closed hallway, her arm still barely hanging through the small gap of an opening. Her flesh melts and fuses with itself as her organs are pressed through the tears in her build, also burning and fusing randomly with bits of flesh until she is an unrecognizable, black, charred, and melted corpse, with the exception of her arm.

Eric turns his head and goes into the next room. There is just a little hole he can look through. 

ADVANCE \d4Two 18- and 19-year old brothers are located in a pitch-dark room. It's impossible to make out a thing. Both are unconscious and lying on the floor. Eventually, they both awake by the sound of a voice recorder. Neither of them can move at the moment, due to that they're strapped to the ground.JIGSAW"Hello, Rob. Hello, Neal. I want to play a game. The two of you are brothers, but you haven't fully appreciated the blessing of having siblings. For the last three years, you've both been raping your younger sister together. She's only 15 years old, and you've threatened her to death if she ever told a soul. I don't think the two of you are worthy of the lives you've been given. However, I'm willing to give you a second chance. You will face multiple tests that you must pass by working together.Both of you are currently strapped to the ground. You should be able to break free from those straps, but after you do you might find out that you have razor-sharp rings around your thighs. Right now, they've probably only cut through your skin, nothing lethal. These rings are connected to your brother's rings, so if one of you pull too far away, then the ring will cut right through the other's thighs and probably your own too. Find a key in this room to unlock the razor-rings, and the next step of your game will be revealed. If you fail to find the key within 5 minutes after you've broken out of your straps, the rings around your legs will automatically snap together by a remot signal. Live or die, make your choice."ROB"N... N... N-N-Neal! Are you there?"Neal's jaw just shaked. He was very cold, stripped down to his underwear. He couldn't get out a word, terrified.

ROB"NEAL!"

NEAL"...Yes... I'm here."

ROB"Thank God."Neal started to cry, partially from the pain from the cold and partially from the fear.

ROB"Listen, Neal. I don't know if it's my eyes or if the room simply is this dark, but I can't see a thing. Can you?" Rob carefully said to his brother.Slowly Neal began to realize where he actually was, and what had actually been said on the tape. 

NEAL"...HELP!!! HELP US! GOD DAMN IT! WHO ARE YOU SICK MOTHER FUCKING BASTARD??!!! ARRGHHHHHHHHH!" As Neal screamed out, he tore out of his straps. Suddenly he heard something snap, and he freezed. The ticking of a clock could now be heard.

ROB"Damn it... Neal! You BITCH!" Rob cried out. Rob wanted to calmly overview the situation before breaking out of the straps, but now they were forced to rush.

ROB"Neal, listen to me! Just stay where you are! We have to try and find each other before we make any more moves." Rob said as he tore out of his leather straps around his hands and feet.NEAL"Did you even listen to what that sick bastard said? We have to find a key, or our legs will be cut off!" Neal yelled.ROB"And if one of us should slip or make any sudden move, these rings might cut right into our legs!" Rob yelled back.Neither one had anything more to say at the moment. They both witnessed the complete darkness and the ticking of the clock...

Eric walked down the hallway going into another room.

ADVANCE \d4A young woman in her late 20s or early 30s awakens in a dark, dingy room that looks and feels subterreanen. Her senses adjust and she tries to move, but feels as she's restrained to something. Her senses kick in and she sees her arms are tightly bound to an armchair's arm rests with silver duct tape. She immediately becomes alarmed by this and wriggles frantically, trying to break free of the duct tape but she doesn't manage. Then she realizes she has something heavy around her neck and mouth area, something that's metal and putting immense pressure on her, and she also begins to feel pain in her lower body area. Then, a television set in the room comes to life. The woman turns to look at the television and is wracked with fear when she sees an eerie looking puppet appear and it then speaks to her in a deep, Demonic voice that chills her to her very soul... 

3. JIGSAW "Hello Jessica, I want to play a game. For a very long time you've been poisoning your body with speed, and not just the sensation, the drug, you practically thrive on it. Not only do you destroy your body with speed, you destroy others as well, giving them access to this drug. Recently, a group of youngsters died in an accident after overdosing on speed... speed you gave them. Now we will see if you have the adrenalin rush -and the will to survive- to redeem yourself." 

ADVANCE \d4Jessica trembles and shakes with fear and terror, she sobs and cries uncontrollably. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW "The device you're wearing is hooked into your upper and lower jaws, and the device will be activated once the spring cable on the timer is pulled. You'll have to find a key to unlock the device and escape to safety. If you fail to find the key, you'll be electrocuted with over a thousand volts of electricity. Think of it like... an electric chair worn on your head. Here what it does:" 

ADVANCE \d4Jessica watches as the television screen pans to the image of the Electro Jaw Clamp worn on a styrofoam head and hears ticking. It stops after a few seconds, then a metal "clanking" sound is heard and the styrofoam is violently vibrated and shaken by the electricity which is now pulsing and surging through the styrofoam and eventually it explodes into countless smoking pieces. Jessica is more terrified than ever and cries and screams in pure terror. Then the television image pans back to the puppet... 

ADVANCE \d4"There is only one key to unlock the device, and I will give you a hint as to where I have hidden the key, so look and listen carefully..." 

ADVANCE \d4The television now shows Jessica on an operating gurney being operated on by a sinister figure in a black robe. Then X-Ray images are shown... of her right ankle, and in the ankle... a key. 

ADVANCE \d4"It's buried inside your ankle... ha ha ha ha." 

ADVANCE \d4Jessica now knows what the pain in her lower body area is, the key embedded in her ankle. 

ADVANCE \d4"You've been given some X-Ray photographs to help you cut in the right place, and a scalpel for the cutting. Be quick about this, you only have sixty seconds, and be careful with your movements, the device is attached to the electrical generator behind you by a cable, and don't try cutting it, you'll only get electrocuted. Speed gives you a killer rush... so does electricity." 

ADVANCE \d4The television screen then goes blank. Jessica begins to frantically and vigoriously break free of the duct tape restraints on her arms, and eventually rips through the stainless steel tape. She begins to walk out of the chair but begins limping and howling in pain when she feels the pain in her ankle pulsating. She breaks free of the spring cable and then hears ticking and realizes the EJC has been activated. She becomes petrified with terror but tries to stay focused. She scans around the room and notices nearby the television set a scalpel lying atop some X-Ray photos on the ground. She limps towards the scalpel, agonizing pain shooting through her ankle and leg with every step, blood seeping out. She drops to her knees and causes herself more pain, she screams and cries but tries to ignore the pain. 

ADVANCE \d4She then feels as she's being held back, and realizes it's the electrical cable. Fortunately she has just enough distance to reach the scalpel. She retrieves the scalpel with trembing hands and then contorts her body to begin cutting into her ankle. She takes a deep breath and begins to slice into her ankle, but stops when she causes herself further pain, the pain becoming completely intolerable and she begins to howl with pain and terror. She tries to cut again but stops, unable to bear the pain. 

ADVANCE \d4She hears the ticking, she knows she only has a few seconds left. She braces herself, and with all of her might, plunges and thrusts the scalpel right into her ankle, the pain magnified and causing her to howl and bellow louder and harder than ever. She ignores the pain the best way she can and begins cutting and tearing into her ankle and the tendons and muscle in it, and eventually feels the scalpel brush against something made of metal... the key. She digs more with the scalpel, the pain becoming worse but she continues cutting anyway, and she finally reaches the key and reaches into her ankle, the pain becoming hellish and unreal, her screams and wails piercing, her eyes so teary and misty they sting, but she ignores it all and manages to retrieve the key. 

ADVANCE \d4She raises the key into the lock on the back of the clamp and feels for the lock, and finds it. She desperately tries to insert the key into the lock's keyhole, but just as she inserts the key, the ticking stops and a metallic clank is heard. She realizes with horror the electricity has been activated. She tries to twist the key but in a split second, a violent electrical current bombards her head and jaws, her body convulsing and thrashing to the electrical rhythm, the electricity burning and scorching her face and hair and burning her jaws and mouth, the inside of her mouth charred and filled with the foul aroma of burnt flesh. She screams and wails as the electricity continues to jolt her for a few more seconds and eventually her face and head are charred beyond recognition by the electricity, blackened bloody flesh all around her cranium and face. 

ADVANCE \d4The electricity then stops, Jessica stops thrashing, but she's still alive and conscious, and the pain is unbelievable. Jessica is so stricken with pain she has stopped moaning and screaming. She is lying on her back. Then, a door opens and the puppet on the television slowly rides into the room on a tricycle, and stops just a few feet from Jessica. It begins to speak to her... 

ADVANCE \d4"You played by the rules and gave it your best effort, but unfortunately, you failed and have lost your chance at redemption... game over." 

ADVANCE \d4Jessica is then jolted again with the electricity and waits for the end to finally arrive.

Eric turns as we CUT TO: POLICE STATION

Riggs is working on something dealing with Jigsaw. 

RIGGS (waving his hands)

KERRY! (Stops. We see tears stream down his eyes)

I mean, ALEX! Look at this!

Riggs points out the real house of SAW II.

INT: HOUSE FROM SAW II.

Riggs runs in. We see him back up from the smell of rotting bodies.

RIGGS

Holy shit.

Alex and Riggs go into the next room where they find the picture. They pick it up. On the back it says Father and Son. Riggs turns it. Daniel and Det. Eric Matthews are standing. Riggs rubs his hair back. He starts crying a little bit. Now they see Laura. We see them open a door where we now see Addison in the trap she was in.

INT: HALLWAY:

They are walking down the hallway. They see Tapp’s body. Some is a skeleton. Now the see Det. Eric Matthews body.

RIGGS

NO! FUCK! Wait. It’s not him.

We see them run over to him. Riggs starts crying. We see them open the door. Alex passes out from the smell of the rotting. We see the police officers, Adam, Xavier, and Dr. Gordon’s foot. Another door is open. Riggs runs threw it. We see all the traps Eric went through. Riggs is walking slow.

FLASH BACK: SAW II: Det. Matthews is mad at Jigsaw.

DET. MATTHEWS

Shut the fuck up!

We see Det. Matthews beating up Jigsaw.

JIGSAW

(Barely heard) Game over.

DET. MATTHEWS

What?

JIGSAW

Game over.

We CUT BACK TO NORMAL.

RIGGS

I’m gonna kill him.

WE CUT BACK TO ERIC.

He’s in another room.

ADVANCE \d4A woman in her 30s awoke in pain, and her senses slowly returned, and she was horrified by what she saw. She was in a scary-looking device that resembled a JIM diving suit but without the covering, it was sort of an inside-out suit of sorts. It was positioned in front of some pit and across from some catwalk that appeared seperated. Within the pit were chains attached to anvils and an odd-looking metal slab in the center that appeared to be a weighing scale of sorts. She also took notice of a timer counting down from the seperated catwalk opposite from her, counting down from five minutes in red LED lights. 

4. As she struggled to get out of the hideous suit, a television set to her far left came on with the haunting image of a sinister-looking puppet resembling a clown that slowly turned it's head to look at her, speaking in a Demonic voice. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW "Hello Maureen, I want to play a game, and it's just like the game you've been playing, cheating with people. You've had affairs with married men and have wrecked their family lives with your manipulation and deceits, and many of the man you've had affairs with are now divorced, their families struggling to live. You're responisble for people divorcing their loved ones, let's see if you'll be responsible for divorcing yourself from your own life, because now may be your final moments alive." 

ADVANCE \d4Maureen was crying and trembling in fear, coughing up blood and feeling weak and woozy. The puppet continued speaking. 

JIGSAW
ADVANCE \d4"There's a fast-acting poison surging through your system that you can cure with an antitode. You can earn the antitode by playing this game and surviving it. The device you're in suit of sorts that utilizes armcranes, which you can operate easily enough using the levers inside the armslits. Once you have your arms and legs rested inside the slits, a timer will activate. You'll be given five minutes to use the armcranes to pull on the chains in front of you and lift the anvils attached to the chains, then rest the anvils on the scale and try to produce exactly three hundred pounds of weight. If you do so, you will activate a catwalk that will slide out and lead you towards the antitode which is inside the box directly across from you, and you will also be freed from the limbslits you're locked in and won't be able to escape unless you've successfully gotten precisely three hundred pounds of weight." 

ADVANCE \d4The puppet continued. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW "If you do not achieve this in time, the limbslits will activate and will slice your limbs off the stumps. By the way, don't try to cross the pit in front of you... it's rather, shall we say... slippery, hahahaha. Let the game begin." 

ADVANCE \d4The television screen went blank. Maureen looked into the pit and saw it was slick with a black oily substance, and scattered around the pit were numerous sharpened spikes. Maureen couldn't bear the thought of going through this machine, but knew she didn't have a choice. 

ADVANCE \d4Maureen tried operating the cumbersome armcranes the best she could, lifting her arms and grabbing the chainlinked anvils and trying to place them atop the scale in the middle. She had an extremely hard time lifting the anvils and struggled with every last ounce of strength she had left, which was draining from her coughing from the chemical in her system. Eventually she managed to lift one anvil and she placed it atop the scale, the LED weightmeter at the bottom showing the weight: 95 pounds. She still had a long way to go. 

ADVANCE \d4Maureen tried to lift two anvils at once, now having only two minutes left, but the weight was simply too much, she could barely manage to lift one at a time. She hoisted the other anvil up and placed it atop the scale, the meter now reading 190 pounds, still a long way. Maureen had no more strength left. 

ADVANCE \d4She tried again to simultaneously lift two anvils at once and managed to do so, the weight unbearable and painful as she gritted her teeth so hard she could feel them grinding and loosening, could feel her muscles hurting and her arms like they were about to be ripped out of their sockets as she slowly and precisely lifted both of the weights on top of the scale and dropped them both, the meter now read 380 pounds, she went 80 pounds over, she needed to lower the weight. 

ADVANCE \d4Maureen had absolutely no strength left, she was wheezing and coughing, every last drop and bit of energy she had was drained out of her. She looked at the timer, she barely had thirty seconds left. She lifted the chain attached to one of the anvils atop the scale and lifted it off, letting it thud loudly into the pit, when she reached for one of the smaller anvils, one likely to produce exactly three hundred pounds. She lifted it and tried moving it at the top of the scale, but she simply had no more energy left. 

ADVANCE \d4She dropped the anvil, and the timer ended, and when it did, a metallic whirring sound was heard, like gears activating. Maureen could feel the limb slits tightening and could feel them stretching, and before she knew it, the limbslits ripped away along with her limbs, ripping her arms and legs right off the stumps and sending her limbless torso plummetting into the pit and impaling on some spikes. The bloody and ripped limbs hung out of the limbslits, blood dripping out of the ragged stumps and bloody matter and sinew clinging out, bloody and broken bones visible.

Now we see Eric on the ground puking and crying.

Eric walks into another room.

ADVANCE \d4A woman in her late 20s or early 30s awakens standing on her feet in a dark and dank room, which looks subterranean. The room feels heavily condensed and she awakes with sweat all over her body, sweat rapidly dripping off of her. 

5. She notices numerous chains are all around her and suddenly feels a terrible pain all around her. She looks around her as her senses return, and sees that she has some hideous-looking metal contraption hooked around her body, her chest, abdomen and back to be precise. She feels what feels like blades inside her abdomen and she begins to moan and scream in pain. 

ADVANCE \d4She frantically tries freeing herself but she's held down by chains from above connected to the contraption she's bound in. As she continues to scream and futilely try to break free, a television set near her comes to life, the haunting image of a puppet resembling a clown slowly turning to face her, beginning to speak in a deep and Demonic voice. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW "Hello Judy, you don't know... but I know you. I know all about you in fact, how you're a married mother with two children and yet despite you're happy family life and having a husband who's faithful and hard-working, you're his complete polar opposite. You're unfaithful and have been having affairs with numerous men and you earn you're money from these men. You're last boyfriend impregnated you just weeks ago and you've been trying to hide your pregnancy from you're unsuspecting husband. Tonight, he may learn about your disloyalty... the hard way." 

ADVANCE \d4Judy continues crying as the puppet continues to speak. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW "The device you're wearing is hooked into your abdomen and is secured in place with hydrolic gears. The only way to unlock the device is to grab the nearby chains and hook them into the device's hook slits and using the other nearby chains, lift yourself up into the rafters and insert the front of the device with the gear slit into the valves above you. Pull on the valves' levers and if you have chosen the correct valve, the device will unlock and you'll be free, and all you'll have to do is use the chains to lower yourself to the ground. Choose the wrong valve, and nothing will happen. Well, at least for while you still have two minutes to unlock the device, that is." 

ADVANCE \d4The television screen then switched to footage of an eerie figure dressed in a black robe surgically hooking the device into her abdomen as the puppet continued to narrate, instructing her. 

ADVANCE \d4JIGSAW "Once the spring cable holding you back is pulled, the device will activate. What is the device, you may ask? I call it... the Fetusripper." The screen then switches to show an X-Ray of the unborn child inside Judy's womb, Judy overcome with terror over what she now realizes. The puppet continued. "On the inside of the Fetusripper around the abdomen area are blades hooked into your abdomen around your womb and encircling your unborn child, and if you fail to free yourself in time, the Fetusripper will activate, the blades hacking and slicing into your abdomen and internal organs and killing not only you, but your unborn child as well, the fetus being launched out of the gear slit. Think of the gear slit like a cannon that launches human babies." 

ADVANCE \d4Judy cries and screams more as she sees footage of the Fetusripper being fitted around her and six curvy blades, three on each side, carefully being fitted into her abdomen. The television then switched back to the puppet, still giving off it's sinister smile and speaking in it's evil voice. "You've always vowed to be a good mother and wife and you've always said you'd do anything for your children. Let's see if you mean exactly that. How far will you go to save not so much yourself, but a child that isn't even rightfully your's?" 

ADVANCE \d4The television screen went blank. JUDY "No!!!!" Judy shouted and shrieked. She tried to compose herself. She looked back to see the spring cable connected to the back wall with an electronic timer. Bracing herself, Judy pulled back and ripped the spring cable, and she could hear the metallic deadbolting sound of the Fetusripper being activated, the ripping mechanism counting down from two minutes on the timer, counting down with red LED lights as the countdown made it's electronic ticking sounds. 

ADVANCE \d4Desperate and overcome with fear, Judy looked up above to see around six industrial valves, what she needed to raise herself too to unlock the Fetusripper. She looked around the numerous chains dangling above her and connected one of them to a hook slit, before grabbing another chain and hooking it into another hook slit. She then painfully used all of her strength to lift herself up into the rafters, already out of breath, as she lifted herself up to one of the valves in the middle. 

ADVANCE \d4Still keeping herself above, Judy pushed forward slightly as she fitted the gear slit into the valve, securing it in place, and then pulled on the red lever. Nothing happened, it was the wrong valve. Frustrated, she pulled herself free and used the chain to help her navigate to the next valve, pushing herself forward and inserting the gear slit into the valve, getting it in place and pulling down on the red lever. Still nothing. Judy began screaming some more in frustration as she pulled herself free and used the chain to help herself navigate to more valves. She had four left, so one of them had to work. 

ADVANCE \d4Judy was growing weak and tired from using her strength to keep herself above in the rafters and her anxiety and fear overcame her as she unwittingly let go of the chain and fell to the ground on her feet, breaking them both as she fell hard, both of her feet crudely snapping in two as the bones were twisted and protruded through her feet's skin, her nails broken off, raw muscle and tendon exposed along with the blood-soaked bones and the spilling blood. Judy shrieked in unbearable pain over her damaged feet. She was running out of time, she had to free herself and rescue her unborn baby. 

ADVANCE \d4She looked back over to the timer, only a few second remained. "No!!! Please no!!!" Judy shrieked and cried, but her pleas were futile. The timer counted down to zero, and Judy cried and howled as a metallic clanking sound was heard and she could feel the Fetusripper's blades activating, slicing and digging through her abdomen and internal organs as they crudely scooped her unborn baby out of her womb and the gear slit opened as the shredded fetus was launched by the blades through the narrow slit and launched out onto the ground twenty feet away from her, the fetus a bloody and pulpy mass as a disgusting pool of blood and organs formed. Judy began coughing up blood and was in such intense pain she couldn't even bring herself to scream anymore, she just waited until death took her. She finally expired within minutes.

WE CUT TO: RIGGS WALKING DOWN THE STAIRS.

RIGGS

Anyone! HEY! THIS IS

THE POLICE!

We hear squeaking as the Billy doll appears. We see Riggs crying as the Billy doll laughs.

RIGGS

YOU FUCKING BASTARD!

We CUT TO: FLASH BACK: SAW II

Riggs is just noticing he’s in the wrong house.

INT: LAIR 

KERRY

I still can’t see you.

INT: HOUSE


Riggs turns PAUSE on the DVD player from the lair we see the T. V turn off.

RIGGS

We’re in the wrong fucking house.

WE CUT BACK TO NORMAL 

Riggs is walking up the stairs very cautiously.

RIGGS

I’m warning you!

Riggs wipes his eyes as WE CUT TO:

Flash back.

Det. Eric Matthews discovers the moniters.

DET. ERIC MATTHEWS

Shit.

KERRY

What?

DET. ERIC MATTHEWS

I don’t know.

WE CUT BACK TO NORMAL.

Riggs sits against the wall.

WE CUT TO ERIC.

We see Eric walking.

ERIC

This is fucking bullshit.

WE CUT TO: ERIC; DARK ROOM.

Eric is walking around.

ERIC

Hey? Anyone?

WE CUT TO RIGGS WALKING UP THE STAIRS.

His walkie talkie turns on.

WALKIE TALKIE

Rigg, where are you?

RIGG

No god damn idea.

WE CUT TO: ERIC; ROOM

ADVANCE \d4Ashley wakes up, strapped in a chair, with an intensely stiff neck. As her vision clears up, she comes to realize that she is looking upwards, unable to move her head. The ceiling consists of one large mirror, reflecting the terrible sight below. Ashley has some sort of contraption attached to her, a harness with an arm extending upwards to her chin. A cold metal claw supports her chin, pressed upwards to a point that her head is forced to look up at the ceiling. Pulling her arm out of its binds, she triggers a message to play from somewhere in the room:JIGSAW"Hello Ashley. You're a religious person, which isn't a bad thing. But to become so dependant on a holy being, that's another story. You've isolated yourself from the world. Everytime a problem arises, you look up to the skies to hope for an answer, instead of looking in the mirror and solving it yourself. Now you can do both. If you fail to grab the key that is that is somewhere on the floor in time, that harness you are wearing will be activated, forcing the arm upwards, and more or less tearing your head up and away from your neck. The timer will begin as soon as you decide to do something about it. Live or die, make your choice."Ashley, weeping softly, reaches one trembling hand up and waves it across her chest up-down, left-right to form a cross. Pulling her other arm away, which is signifacantly harder than the first, she clasps her hands together. By pulling her other hand away, however, she activates the timer. Tuning in to the ticking of the timer, she opens her blood-shot eyes and looks up at the mirror, scanning the reflection of the floor for the key, amongst the dumped nails. Spying it, strapped down my two strips of masking tape, Ashley jumps from her seat and loses her balance slightly before dropping down on her knees to look for it. Looking back up at her reflection, she watches as her hands scales over the tape, and attempts to peel it back. She manages to get the first one off and get the second one started before the timer stops. Suddenly, the claw, with her chin in it's grip, launches quickly upwards on the extending arm. At first, her head goes up with it until it is unable to, and in milliseconds, her head is blasted backwards, her neck tearing and spurting out a sudden fountain of gore.

He sees another man.

ADVANCE \d4Bryan wakes up, his throat dry and his eyes blurry. As he struggles to figure what's going on, he comes to realize that he cannot move, and that his arms are in terrible pain. Looking down, he quickly realizes that the armrests of his chair have been posted with vicious nails that jut upwards out of the wood. His arms rest uncomfortably on the points of the nails. Above his arms are metal guards, half cylinders that hide his arms easily. Just out of the reach of his right hand is a syringe, filled with a bright green chemical. It is covered by a clear plexiglass guard, attached to the metal guard covering his arm. Leaning forwards to try and give room to squeeze his arms out, he accidentally pulls a wire, and a TV in front of him turns on."Hello Bryan. I want to play a game with you. It's similiar to the game you play daily, selling drugs to people, making them reach for that next injection of escape. Once this tape ends, you will have one minute to reach forwards and grab that syringe, and pull it out. The syringe contains an antidote you'll need to survive the nerve toxin in your bloodstream right now. But hurry, the metal guard covering your arms will slowly begin pressing down on your arms, right down into the nails. If you fail to get them out in time, you will be unable to escape, and will be left to rot in here to die of bloodloss. How much blood are you willing to shed to stay alive?"As the TV screen goes blank, a metal whirring pitches in, and Bryan turns to look down in horror as the metal cylinder covers begin lowering. Pulling his arms upwards, off of the nails, he reaches forwards with his right hand to grab the syringe. He manages to get ahold of it, but as he pulls his arm back, he drops it. The needle lands between a row of nails, and Bryan is forced to reach blindly among the nails to find it. The cold metal guards begin pressing down on his arms, and his first reaction is the try to pull his arms out. The nails pierce into his arms as he attempts to do so, and as he pulls back, they tear along. He retracts in pain, and sobs in pain as the metal guards push down with a sudden force. The rusted nails continue pressing through his flesh, and in ten seconds time, the guards come to a stop, crushing the glass syringe with Bryan's arm. The nails stick up against the metal guards, impaled through his arms, soaked with blood. Blood pours along the armrest as the bright green serum drips away. Bryan, trying one last time, yanks back his arms, but is only met with the unholy pain of the nails, tearing gruesomly through the length of his arm, unsuccessful in freeing him.

EXT. HALLWAY

Riggs is walking around.

RIGGS

Where’s Kerry?

Clips of Kerry in her trap.

                                                                             VOICE

You can figure that out

on your own....

INT. ROOM - LIT

Eric is looking around. ERIC’S P. O. V. He looks at the watch. It reads: 10:23.

ERIC

2 more hours.

We see ERIC start running but stop when we here something.



VOICE

KERRY!

EXT. HALLWAY - LIT

Riggs is screaming.

VOICE

HEY! HEY! MY NAME IS

ERIC!

Riggs knows it’s not Jigsaw.

INT. ROOM - LIT

Eric is hopefully gonna get his ticket out of here.

EXT. HALLWAY - LIT

Riggs is walking up the stairs as slow as he can. Being cautious.

RIGGS

Hold (coughs) on.

We see him running up the stairs.

INT. ROOM - LIT

Eric is still running. Now screaming for his life.

EXT. HALLWAY - LIT

Riggs gets to another floor. He pulls a string and something THROWS him out the window. He’s not dead. 

INT. ROOM - LIT

Eric heard the crash.

ERIC

NO! NO! NO! HELP ME!

Eric starts to panic, and walk in circles.

EXT. ROAD - DAY

Riggs lye on the ground, motionless, but breathing. Gatherers come and start coming around him.

UNKNOWN MAN

Help! Someone call paramedics! 

INT. ROOM - LIT

Eric hears talking in the next room, he goes to the door, opens it, and Jigsaw stands.

JIGSAW

Better hurry. 1 more minute.

Eric starts running after Jigsaw down the stairs. They enter everywhere, then the bathroom, then we see the watch. It says 6 seconds are left and Jigsaw runs out of the building. As Eric is running, he hits something which makes a chainsaw cut off one leg. Now he starts crawling. We switch back from the watch to Eric. Eric’s very close now and the watch says: 1 second left. He reaches for the door and screams. The building blows up.

EXT. BUILDING - DAY

The building explodes. We are looking at Jigsaw. He is smiling.

JIGSAW

Game over.

He gets up and walks away.

In a building window, Daniel stands.

Body limbs fly everywhere.

THE END
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