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EXT. THE BRIDGE TO THE PORTAL. NIGHT

Sam and Quorra are standing with their backs to the portal 
that leads from the Grid to the real world. Sam's disc is 
active in his hand while Quorra's light blade is drawn. 
Clu, having just knocked Flynn on his ass approaches the 
duo, disc in hand.

FLYNN
(yelling)

Clu! Remember what you came for. 

Clu turns from Sam and Quorra. As walks away a seem forms 
on the ground under his feet. The seem quickly turns into a 
gap as the ground retracts, separating Sam and Quorra from 
Clu and Flynn.

Sam and Quorra edge back toward the portal as Clu kicks 
Flynn in the face.

SAM
(yelling)

Dad!

Quorra struggles to hold Sam back.

CLU
Now I beat you. And still you did 
all this for him?

Clu pulls the disc from Flynn's back. Clu brings the disc 
level to his chest. It projects an image of Quorra.

CLU
No...No. 

(to Flynn)
Why?

FLYNN
He's my son?

Quorra's image fades as Clu raises the disc to strike 
Flynn. Instead, he throws the disc into the ground next to 
Flynn's head. Leaving his creator, Clu runs toward the 
widening gap separating him from the portal.

FLYNN
(to Sam and Quorra)

Go!

Clu leaps into the air and catches the edge of the 

retracting ground, struggling to pull himself up.



2.Clu leaps into the air and catches the edge of the 

retracting ground, struggling to pull himself up.

SAM
(yelling as Quorra pulls 
him toward the portal)

Dad!

Flynn gets to his feet and looks over his shoulder to see 
Clu's command carrier approaching.

FLYNN
(yelling)

Sam! It's time.

SAM
(yelling)

Dad. No!

QUORRA
Sam, it's what he wants.

SAM
(yelling)

I'm not leaving you.

FLYNN
(yelling)

Take her!

Quorra takes Flynn's disc from off her back and hands it to 
Sam.

FLYNN
(yelling)

Yes!

Clu continues to try and pull himself up while Sam and 
Quorra move into the glowing light of the portal. Raising 
the disc over his head, Sam assumes the iconic "communing 
with the User" pose from the first Tron movie.

Ripples of light surround Quorra and Sam as the disc rises 
from Sam's hand.

A beam of light shoots up from the portal as Flynn begins 
having visions of Sam as a child.

FLYNN
Good bye, kiddo.

Clu's command carrier moves in closer. Line of sight 
between Sam and Flynn is broken as Clu stands between them. 
He runs toward the portal. Flynn touching his fingers to 

the ground using his "user magic" to pull Clu back toward 



3.He runs toward the portal. Flynn touching his fingers to 

the ground using his "user magic" to pull Clu back toward 
him. Quorra's eyes meet Sam's.

QUORRA
We can save him from your world.

FLASH TO WHITE

INT. THE BASEMENT OF FLYNN'S ARCADE. NIGHT.

QUORRA
Quickly, Sam. Delete Clu and 
reformat all his military programs 
back to the way they used to be.

Sam sits down in the chair in front of the dusty touch 
screen control panel. He taps a button and an old DOS 
command prompt appears in front of him.

SAM
Umm, what?

QUORRA
What's wrong, Sam?

SAM
Where's the GUI, Dad? You could 
beat the MCP but not come up with a 
decent interface? 

Sam taps some keys, and a scrolling directory with white 
text on a back background beings rolling across the screen. 

SAM
Come on, Dad. You organized the 
entire grid out of one root folder? 
How the hell am I supposed to find 
anything?

QUORRA
What's wrong, Sam?

SAM
I haven't had to work from a 
command prompt since I was a kid. 
That's what's wrong.

QUORRA
But you can do it, right. You're a 
User. All users know how to write 
codes for programs, right? 

Sam looks over at Quorra and raises an eyebrow.
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Sam looks over at Quorra and raises an eyebrow.

SAM
Yeah, I can fix it. I mean, I did 
this as a kid like every other 
User. 

(to himself)
And just like every other kid I was 
using DOS to play Doom.

Sam shifts in his chair, hiding part of the monitor from 
Quorra. 

SAM
Hey why don't you go take a look at 
the sunrise while I finish up here. 
Won't take me long at all.

Quorra, completely trusting and clearly in love with the 
User who brought her off the grid, nods and walks out of 
the basement. Sam reaches into his pocket and pulls out his 
smart phone.

SAM
Alan, you know how to do things in 
DOS right? Good. Head over to the 
arcade, I need your help with 
something. No this can't wait until 
later.

TITLE CARD: MEANWHILE IN THE GRID

Clu stands before another army of red tinted programs. 
Standing behind Clu are a row of his Kernel programs. As 
Clu impresses his drone army with yet another long winded 
oration, one Kernel leans to another.

KERNEL 1
I still don't quite understand how 
he was able to beat Flynn.

KERNEL 2
When the User attempted to merge 
with Clu, Clu said something to him 
about voiding excess code on 
Flynn's carpet. Apparently Flynn 
had some sort of memory glitch, and 
then demanded to do something 
called bowling.

THE END


