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MAN:

A digital frontier

| tried to picture clusters of information
as they noved through the conputer.

What did they | ook |ike?

Shi ps? Mot orcycl es?

Were the circuits like freeways?

| kept dreaming of a world

| thought I'd never see.

And then, one day...

BOY:
MAN:

MAN:

than | ever dreaned

and al so nore dangerous

than | ever i nmagi ned.

Hop in bed, now, kiddo.

- Now, | met a brave warrior.

- Tron.

(VOCALI ZI NG Bom ba- bom bom bom
Tron!

BOY:

MAN:

Oh, man, he showed ne things

that no one had ever i magi ned.

There were these disk battles

fought in spectacul ar arenas.

Cycles that raced on ribbons of |ight.
It was so radi cal

MAN:

BOY:

MAN

for prograns and users.

Now, | couldn't be in there all the tine,

so | created a programin nmy own inmage
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t hat coul d think

Li ke you, and ne.

And | called himd u.

- Codified Likeness Uility.

- MAN:

And Cu, Tron and |

we built the system

where all information was free
and open.

Beauti ful .

And then, one day,

sonet hi ng happened.

Sonet hi ng extraordi nary.

A mracl e.

What was it?

That' Il have to wait till next tine.
| gotta get to work.

| wanna go with you, Dad.

Yeah, well, one day you wll.

| prom se.

- To the Gid?

- (LAUGHS) Good night, Sam
Hey, what do you say tonorrow
you and | hit the arcade?

You can have a crack

at the old man's high score.

- First gane's on ne.

- (CHNK OF CAON)

Can we play doubl es?

On the sane teanf

We're al ways on the sane team
(MOTORBI KE ENG NE STARTS)

( THUNDER)

Good evening. Qur lead story.
ENCOM CEO and vi deo gane icon
Kevin Fl ynn has di sappear ed.
He was best known for designing Tron
and Space Par anoi ds,

the two bestselling video ganes
in history.

Fl ynn t ook ownershi p of ENCOM
in 1982

as the conmpany skyrocket ed
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to the top of the tech industry.

But things changed in 1985

with the untimely death of Flynn's wfe,
t he not her of his young son, Sam
Recently, ENCOM board nenbers

have been troubl ed by reports

of Flynn's erratic,

even obsessive, behavior.

Wth Flynn m ssing,

t he conpany is now in chaos.

Thi s afternoon, ENCOM s board

noved to seize contro

fromFlynn's partner, Al an Bradl ey,
vow ng to return the conpany

to profitability.

Loyal to the end, Bradley naintains
his belief that Flynn is not m ssing
and is instead pursuing his dream of
"a digital frontier

to reshape the human condition."

KEVI N:

In there is our future.
In there is our destiny.
(APPLAUSE AND CHEERI NG

TV.

nost ardent supporters

are now acknow edging a difficult truth.
Kevin Flynn may have sinply

run away.

And while Flynn's loyalists

hope for his inmmnent return,

there is perhaps no one who w shes it
to happen nore than young Sam Fl ynn,
now in the care of his grandparents,
and heir to an enpire in turnoil.

SAM

- Sam you have to eat.

- Let go of ne!

Sanf

VWhat wi Il beconme of Flynn's |egacy
and the future of ENCOM
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will nost |likely depend
on what becones of this
now or phaned little boy.
on what becones of this
now or phaned little boy.

GRANDMOTHER

RADI O
(SI REN)

RADI O

( PANTS)

(DI STANT POLI CE SI REN)
( DOOR CLANKS)

Now that is a big door.

WWOVAN:
Pl ease settle. | knowit's |ate,
so I'll skip the pleasantries

and hand things over to our chairnman,
Ri chard Mackey.

Thank you. Thank you.

Thank you, Caire.

Toni ght | am pl eased to announce
that ENCOM s | ast fiscal year

was our nost profitable ever.

Yes.

( APPLAUSE)

At m dnight the 1 2th version

of our flagship operating system
will hit the shelves around the world.
|"msure it comes as no surprise
whom we have to thank

The head of our software design team
a man whose father's

own notabl e history with ENCOM

hel ped nake this conmpany

what it is today.

Edward Dillinger. Well done.

Wel | done.

And this year, sinultaneous

to the rel ease of ENCOM OS- 12,

we will be maki ng our debut

Page 5/ 40



on Tokyo's N kkei | ndex.
ENCOM s stock will now trade
around the world 2 417.

- (VMHOOPRI NG

- Huh? Onh, yes.

( BEEP)

( ALARM

- Excuse ne.

- Yes, Al an?

ALAN:

that we charge to students and school s,
what sort of inprovenents

have been nmade in Flynn..

| mean, ENCOM CS- 127

- This year we put a "12" on the box.
- (LAUGHTER)

0S-12 is the nost secure

operating system ever rel eased.

The idea of sharing our software

or giving it away for free

di sappeared with Kevin Flynn.

GUARD

Let's make this easy.
Cone on, cone on
(ELECTRONI C VHI RRI NG)
Freeze!

Rl CHARD:

|f there are no nore questions,
| would |ike you to neet

our next bl ockbuster.

ENCOM CS- 12.
Whoa.
Still a few bugs.

What's that? What is that?
Just bear with us one sec.
Make this go away now.
Stop what you're doing.
Stop. Stop for one second.

TV:
Ri chard Mackey, will be | aunching..
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Rl CHARD

GUARD:
- Anyone know where the master file is?

- ALAN:
I[t's on the Web.

Rl CHARD

|'ve got to ring that opening bell.
- Make this stop now.

- It's | ocked.

Just shut it down. Shut it down! Now
Rel ax, Mackey. Rel ax.

It's under control

Rel ax? Qur nost val uabl e

and nost secure operating system
is out there for free!

How am | supposed to explain that?
| don't know.

Say it was all part of the plan.
Alittle gift from ENCOM

TV:

is having some technical difficulties.
Way don't we give them a chance

to sort things out?

Hey, Dad.

How you doi ng?

- QUARD:
- Hey, you don't wanna do that.

GUARD:
Stealing is wong.

SAM

what was designed to be free.
- Now | got you.

- Your boss is okay with this.
The hell he is.

SAM
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and the CEO

wor ks for the sharehol ders.

Do you know

who t he biggest sharehol der is?
| don't know. Sone kid.

You're M. Flynn?

Wy ?

This is your father's conpany.

- Not anynore.

- What ? Hey. Hey, kid.

GUARD:

( YELLS)

( WHOOPS)

Yeah.

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa!
You ki dding nme?

- That's him Get the team down here!
- There he is! Get him

What t he..

Hey! No free ride!

- Whoa!

- No free taxi!

- You pay!

- (LAUGHS)

( SI RENS)

- Woa, whoa, whoa!

- No free ride!

( BRAKES SQUEAL)

(POLI CE RADI O CRACKLES)
(POLI CE SHQOUT)

POLI CEMAN:

( HELI COPTER ROTCRS VHI R)

Ckay, boys. You got ne.

Hey.

( SI RENS)

- Hey, Karl.

- Hey, how you doi ng?

Enjoy it, Marv. You earned it.
(SI GHS)

Way are you in ny apartnment, Al an?
You don't answer your phone.

- How you been, Sanf?
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- Oh, you know,

when | was 12, | appreciated

t he surrogate-father thing. But cone on.
| got it all under control now.

Oh. dearly!

You want to help ne

wi th rmy honmewor k?

Li ke old tinmes? Have a catch?

You know,

you got a pretty nice view here.

Heard you did a triple axel off of her
a few hours ago.

- Rough | andi ng, huh?

- Coul d have been worse.

| al so thought your nessage

to the board

was very cl ever

Did you like that? That was Marv's i dea.
( LAUGHS)

Alan, are we really

going to do this again?

Do | really look like I'mready

to run a Fortune 500 conpany?

No.

And truthfully, the conpany

is pretty happy with where you are, too.
| bet.

That way they can keep doi ng

what ever they want.

You know, | guess what | find curious
is the crazy charities,

t he annual prank on the conpany.

You have an interesting way

of being disinterested, Sam

Wiy are you here, Al an?

| was paged | ast night.

Oh, man, still rocking the pager?
(LAUGHS) Good for you

Yeah, your dad once told ne

| had to sleep with it, and I still do.
Page cane fromyour dad's office

at the arcade.

- So?

- So?
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That nunber's been di sconnected
for 20 years.

Sam two nights before he di sappeared,
he cane to ny house.

"I"ve cracked it," he kept saying.
He was tal ki ng about genetic

al gorithnms, quantumtel eportation.
He said he was about to change
everyt hing. Science, nedicine, religion.
He woul dn't have left that, Sam
He woul dn't have left you.

Oh, Alan. You're the only one

who still believes that.

He's either dead

or chilling in Costa Rica.
Probabl y bot h.

Look, I'msorry.

I"'mtired, and | snell like jail.
Let's just reconvene in another couple
of years, huh? What do you say?
Her e.

These are the keys to the arcade.

| haven't gone over there yet.

| thought you should be the one.

Al an, you're acting like |I'm gonna
find himsitting there working.
Just, "Hey, kiddo. Lost track of tinme."
Wul dn't that be sonet hi ng?

- (DOG YELPS)

- \Wat ?

( VHI NES)

( BARKS)

( DOOR CREAKS)

( MACHI NES BEEP AND WHOOSH)

(ROCK MUSI C BLARES)

( SONG CONTI NUES

| N THE DI STANCE)

( SONG FI NI SHES)

(MJSI C BOOVS | N THE DI STANCE)

( SONG CONTI NUES

| N THE DI STANCE)

You son of a gun.

Fl ynn.

Huh.

Page 10/ 40



Let's try the back door.
What were you wor ki ng on?
Laser Control .

kay.

( BEEPI NG

(VH RRI NG

( GASPS)

( VWHOCSHI NG)

This isn't happening.

(W ND WHI STLES)

Oh, man, this is happening.
Wi t .

Thi s program has no di sk.
Anot her stray.

Hey, wait.

Wait. |'mnot a program
He actually did it.
l"mon the Gid.

Does the nanme Kevin Flynn
mean anything to you?

Be quiet if you want to |ive!

MAN:

not the ganmes, not the ganes..
What's his probl en?

(GROWNLYS)

- (GASPS)

- Not the ganes, not the..
Rectify.

Rectify.

- Ganes.

- No. Pl ease!

Rectify.

You probably get this a |ot,
but there's been a big m stake.
Ganes.

- Pl ease, no, no.

- Whoa. Hey.

No! Erase ne!

( SCREAMD)

No! WAit! Wait!

( BEEPI NG

Er, can sonebody tell ne what the...

Hey, hey. It's got a zipper.
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He is different.
This can't be good.

COVPUTER

You wi Il receive an identity disk
Everything you do or |earn

will be inprinted on this disk.
| f you | ose your disk

or fail to foll ow commands

you wi Il be subject

to i medi ate de-resol ution
Mrroring conplete.

Di sk activated and synchroni zed.
Proceed to ganes.

SAM

Were are you goi ng?

What am | supposed to do?
Survi ve.

(CROND ROARS)

COVPUTER:
prepare for disk wars.

CROVD:

D sk war s!

D sk war s!

Di sk war s!

(ALL CHEER)

Pl at f orm 8.

| have a three-inch version of you
on ny shelf.

Conmbatants 3 and 11

D sk wars.

(CROND CHEERS)

You definitely didn't do that.
( SCREAMD)

(CROAD CHEERS)

(CROAD CHEERS)

Damm it!

(CROND CHEERS)

So that's how it is.

( SCREAMD)

(CROAD CHEERS)
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Conbat ant 11, de-resol ution.

| won. Now | et ne out!

Conmbat ant 3, round one, victory.
No unusual activity on the Gid.
Security sweeps and patrols

have been intensified.

Rectifier on schedul e.

Your initiative should be

fully operational within 12 cycles.
Perhaps if you were to include ne
inthis initiative,

| could be of even greater service.
Conbatants 3 and 7, disk wars
Conbatants 3 and 7, disk wars
Initiate.

(GRONALS)

Yeah. |'m out.

( GASPS)

Conmbat ant 3, victory.

Conbatant 3, violation.

( SCREAMS)

Conbat ant 6, de-resol ution.

What is that progranf

Conbat ant 3,

vi ol ati on.

( BEEPI NG

Initiate final round.

Conbat ant 3 versus Rinzler

CROWD:
Ri nzl er!
You gotta be kidding ne.

CROVD:

Ri nzl er!

Ri nzl er!

Ri nzl er!

Ri nzl er!

(CROND CHEERS)

Conme on. Is that even |legal ?
(CROND CHEERS)

Wiy do | feel like I just got dunked on?
Cone on. Huh? Cone on.

( GROANS)
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( YELLS)
( GROANS)
( GROANS)

CROND:

De-rez!

De-rez!

User.

(CROND BOOS)

| dentify yourself, program
- I"mnot a program
- (CROAD BOOS)

| dentify.

My nane is Sam Fl ynn
(CROAD FALLS SI LENT)
Bring himto ne.

Let nme go.

Fr eaks.

VWere am | ?

SAM

Who are you?

Dad.

Sam

Look at you, nan.

Look at the size of you.

- How did you get in here?
- | got your nessage.

Ch. So it's just you?
Yeah.

Just you. GCh. (LAUGHS)
Isn't this sonething?

You | ook the sane.

A lot's happened, Sam
More than you can imagi ne. Disk.
Let's have a | ook.

( SAM LAUGHS)

Cot it.

Hmtm | expected nore.

So, you were trapped in here.
That's right.

- And you're in charge.

- Right again. You're two for two.

So can we just go hone now?

Page 14/ 40



Not in the cards.

Not for you.

That's a hell of a way to treat your son.
Oh, that.

"' m not your father, Sam

But I'"mvery, very happy to see you
d u.

Where is he?

What did you do to hinf

Sanme thing |'mgoing to do to you, user
- Greetings, prograns.

- (CROAD CHEERS)

OCh, what an occasion

we have here before us.
Because your runors are true.
We do i ndeed have in our mdst
a user!

(CROND BOOS)

A user.

So, what to do?

What does this user deserve?
M ght | suggest perhaps

the chal |l enge of the Gid?
(CROAD CHEERS)

And who best to battle

t hi s singul ar opponent?

Per haps one who has sone
experience in these matters.
(CROAD ROARS)

Oh, yes, indeed, prograns.
Your |iberator!

Your | um nary!

Your | eader and meker!

The one who vanqui shed

the tyranny of the user

t hose many cycl es bef ore!

CLU
along time for this.

JARVI S:

You wanna play? I'll play.

Excel l ent words, sir.

Were you pleased with ny execution?
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The crowd seened quite energi zed.

CLU

VWhat's this?

What do | do with this?
"Il give you a hint.
Not t hat.

COVPUTER

Initiate light cycle battle.
You got no chance, user
Their bi kes are faster than ours.
Use the | evels.

Now this |I can do.

Here we go.

( SCREAMD)

( GRUNTS)

( SCREAMS)

Cone on. Cone on

( YELLS)

Hey! We gotta work together.
It's the only way.

That's it. You got ne.

Boo!

( SCREAMD)

- Whoo- hoo!

- Yeah!

Now that's what |'mtal king about.

Anot her custoner. Let's go!
Hang on, buddy, |I'm com ng.
Cone on.

( LAUGHS)

This is it. Come on.

(CROND CHEERS)

( SCREAMD)

( CROND BOOS)

Il egal conbatant on the Gid.
Get in.

Il egal conmbatant on the Gid.
Get in!

System failure. Release Rinzler
Gane on, old friend.

- Who are you?

- Hang on.
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( SCREAMES)
( SCREAMES)
Pul | up, man, you can't nake that!

DRI VER:

' m Quorra.

They' re turning around.

Not by choi ce.

Their vehicles can't go off Gid.
They' Il mal function on this terrain.
- What about us?

- (LAUGHS) oviously not.

- \Were are you taking nme?

- Patience, Sam Fl ynn.

Al'l your questions

will be answered soon.

SAM
( LAUGHS)
VWait here.

MAN:
| dreamed of Tron
First time in years.

QUORRA:
( MAN LAUGHS)

MAN:
of a weary soul .

MAN:

QUORRA:

W have a guest.

MAN:
Sam . .

SAM

You have no i dea.
You're... You're here.
You' re here.

' m here.
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(SI GHS)
You' re big.
You're...
ad.

( CHUCKLES)

KEVI N:

Al an cane over

Br adl ey.

Yeah. He got your page.

| found your office under the arcade.
Page. . .

Ch, the page.

O course.

Clu had himon the light cycle grid.
| intervened.

Onh.

D nner soon.

We'll talk then.

He never thought he'd see you again.
Yeah.

Vintage. Flynn built it

many cycles ago for the ganes.

QUORRA:

as much as it used to,

but it's still the fastest thing on the Gid.
( CHUCKLES)

QUORRA:

Hi s patience usually beats out
my nore aggressive strategy.
Fl ynn shared themw th ne.
|'ve read them all

Oh. Light reading.

Tol st oy.

Dost oyevsky.

| - Ching. Journey Wthout GCoal.
Must have a killer ending.
Flynn is teaching ne

about the art of the selfless,
about renoving onesel f
fromthe equation

But between you and ne,
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Jules Verne is ny favorite.
- Do you know Jul es Verne?

- Sure.

VWhat's he |ike?

( THUNDER)

Your nove, Flynn, cone on.
Cone on!

( CUTLERY CLI NKS)

QUORRA:
KEVI N:

SAM

QUORRA:

SAM
Caltech. My alma mater.

SAM

Till 1 dropped out.
( QUORRA LAUGHS)

Wor k?

- KEVI N:

- No.

| check in once a year.
- Wfe, girlfriend?

- Dog.

Mar vi n.

- A rescue.

- KEVI N:

Dogs are cool.

|"'m sure you nmust have

a few questions of your own, Sam
Actual Iy, just one.

Wiy | never came hone.

Those nights when | went to the office,
|"m sure you've figured it out by now,
| was com ng here.

Human forminto digital space.

Heavy stuff.

Page 19/ 40



But | al so had you.

| had ENCOM

| couldn't be in here all the tine.
| needed partners to help out.

Tron and C u?

That's right.

KEVI N:

for the old system

| brought himhere to protect this one.
Cu was ny creation.

A program desi gned

to create a perfect world.

W were janmm ng, nan,

bui | di ng ut opi a.

Hours in here

were just mnutes back hone.
Just when | thought

it couldn't get any nore profound,
somet hi ng unexpect ed happened.
The mracle.

The mracle.

You renenber.

| SCs. |sonorphic algorithms.

- Awhole new life form

- And you created then?

( LAUGHS)

No. No.

They mani fested, |ike a flane.
They weren't really from anywhere.
The conditions were right

and they cane into being.

For centuries we've dreaned

of gods, spirits, aliens,

an intelligence beyond our own.
You seeing this?

| found themin here.

Li ke flowers in a wastel and.

Pr of oundl y nai ve.

Uni magi nably w se.

( CHUCKLES)

They were spectacul ar.
Everything |1'd hoped to find
in the system
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control, order, perfection,

none of it neant a thing.

|'d been living in a hall of mrrors.
The 1SCs shattered it.

The possibilities of their root code,
their digital DNA

Di sease? History.

Sci ence, phil osophy,

every idea man has ever had

about the universe up for grabs.
Bio-digital jazz, man.

The 1S Gs, they were going

to be ny gift to the world.

SAM
KEVI N:

TRON
is waiting for you.
| don't like it when you cut it this close.

KEVI N:
Everything' s just fine.
- Everything' s under control

- CLU

Am | still to create the perfect systenf
Yeah.

KEVI N:

TRON

CLU

VWhy? Why?

Fl ynn, go!

(TRON YELLS)

KEVI N:

| never saw hi m again.

So why didn't you fight?

- KEVI N
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- He did.

KEVI N:

The nore | fought,

the nore powerful he becane.

It was i npressive, really.

And ny mracle..

Cu saw the IS Gs as an inperfection.
So he destroyed them

(DI STANT SCREAM NG)

The Pur ge.

- He killed themall?

- It was genoci de.

| tried to get back

but I couldn't get to the portal.

It uses nmassive power

and it can't stay open forever.

And |ike a safe, it..

It can only be opened fromthe outside.
It closed on nme, Sam

That's why | never cane hone.

SAM
when | canme in. So it's open now.

KEVI N:

Only one mllicycle, about eight hours.
So we go now. Go hone.

We nake a run for it.

- We get you out of here.

- Don't rush.

What do you nmean?

The portal's gonna cl ose.

VWhat ? What is it?

The nmonent Flynn is on the Gid, Cu

W ll stop at nothing to obtain his disk.
My disk is everything, Sam

It's the master key. The gol den ticket.
The way out.

- And not just for ne.

- What do you nean?

Qur worlds are nore connected

t han anyone knows.

Clu figures if | can be in..
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SAM
KEVI N:

SAM

Gane over.

The guy doesn't dig inperfection.
What's nore inperfect than our worl d?
| can't let that happen. | won't.
So what do we do? Not hi ng?

It's amazi ng how productive
doi ng not hi ng can be.

Cu's planning sonet hi ng.

W' ve known that for a while.
Prograns have been di sappeari ng.
There's unrest out there,

even revol ution.

If we sit tight, Cu mght

be brought down fromthe inside.

SAM

sit around. We have to nmove now.
Tell me, what brought you here,

to the Gid?

Al an got your page.

| didn't send any page.

It was C u.

Clu sent that page.

That's why you're here.

This is all his design.

He wanted a new pi ece

on the board to change the gane!
Wth you, he got nore

t han he ever dreaned.

This is precisely what he wants.

Us together heading for the portal.
It's his gane now.

The only way to win is not to play.
Well, that's a hell of a way to live.
But it is a way.

We can go hone.

Don't you want that?

Sonetimes |life has a way of noving you
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past things |like wants and hopes.
That' s great, Dad.

Keep telling yourself that.

Good night, Sam

How can he be so afraid

of his own creation?

| mean, he built du.

Why doesn't he just end hinf

He coul d,

but it would require reintegration.
Yeah, all right.

FIl ynn woul d never survive the event.
It would nean the end of them both.
(SIGHS) If he refuses to save hinself,
then | wll.

How?

"' m goi ng through the portal.

Cu wants Flynn's di sk, not mne.
|"mgoing to find Alan and we'll figure
this thing out fromthe other side.
This may be Cu's gane here, but

in ny world, he's gone in one keystroke.
But | can't do anything

unless | get to the portal.

And ny guts tell ne

that you don't want to be stuck
inthis place for eternity either.

| really think you should consider
your father's w sdom

| have.

( KNOCKI NG AT DOOR)

There's soneone | once knew,

a program named Zuse

who fought al ongside the |SGs.

They say he can get anyone anywhere.

SAM

QUORRA:

Make it there alive, and he'll find you.
(SEAGULLS CRY I N THE DI STANCE)

(SI GHS)

Santf?

Sanf?
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COVPUTER

to present identity disks

at city checkpoints.

Hey, man. It's your |ucky day.

- Any programw t hout their disk...
- Stop him

...will be taken into custody.

Any programin violation of their
function is subject to term nation

FEMALE VO CE

You renmenber ne?

- Yeah. You gave ne sone advi ce.

- And you followed it.

It's unfortunate we nmet the way we did.
You have a good night.

You' re | ooking for soneone.

What makes you say that?

I ntuition.

Sir, the sentries downtown

have recovered Flynn's light cycle.
We've traced it to its point of origin.

KEVI N:

Quorra.

W' re goi ng downt own.

Thank you for bringing ny son to ne.

QUORRA:

You don't need to go.

|"ve sent himto soneone we can trust.
Quorra, there is no choice.

| won't | ose him again.

Chaos. Good news.

- (LI'VELY CHATTER)

- (POUNDI NG MUSI C)

Rel ax. They're occupi ed.

( LAUGHTER)

H's name is Castor. If you want to speak
to Zuse, you need to go through him

CASTOR:
nmy friend?
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MAN:

Soon none of us will be left.

Zuse can unite the factions,

foment revol ution.

- O course Zuse can do these things.
- Grant nme an audi ence.

Your enthusiasmis intoxicating,

nmy dear BartiKk,

but Zuse's tinme is precious.

We shall see.

| brought your boy Flynn.

If you'll excuse ne for a nonent,

| have to attend to sonething.

But have a dri nk,

courtesy of the End of Line C ub!

It is happening.

Conme, away from

these primtive functions.

The son of Flynn.

O all the innunerable possibilities,
he has to wal k into mne.

Li bati ons

for everybody!

( CHEERI NG

" m Castor, your host.

Provider of any and all entertai nnents
and di versi ons.

At your service.

| " m | ooking for Zuse.

| ndeed. Many are.

Were can | find hinf

This, pretty mss, is a conversation
best had behind cl osed doors.

Per haps we should retire

to ny private | ounge.

| designed it nyself, you know. It's true.
|"'m stepping away for a nonent, boys.
Change the schene, alter the nopod.
Electrify the boys and girls

if you' d be so kind.

- (LI'VELY MJSI O

- Thank you.

Gem My nane is Gem
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(GROWLS)

( LAUGHS)

Cozy.

( CLATTERI NG

( CHANDELI| ER TI NKLES)

- You are du.

- I am d u.

- You will create the perfect system
-1 will create the perfect system
( CHUCKLES)

Toget her we're gonna

change the world, man.

( ROARS)

( LAUGHS)

(SI GHS)

Let's nove.

CASTOR:

since the earliest days

of the gamng grid.

By necessity,

he has to mind all the percentages.
Al'l the angl es.

So when do | neet hin®

You just did.

( LAUGHS)

After the Purge,

| needed to reinvent nyself.

Sel f - preservation, you understand.
Now, what can | do for you?

| need to get to the portal.

Well, it's closing quickly,

as |'msure you' re aware.

Ti ck-tock, tick-tock.

And it's quite the journey.

Beyond the far reaches of the Qutl ands.
Your father didn't want any prograns
slipping out accidentally, did he?
- Can you help nme?

- O course.
But first, as a man who prides hinself
on staying well inforned,

| must ask who sent you ny way.
Her nanme's Quorra.
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Said she nmet you a long tinme ago.

| ndeed she did.

Many cycl es ago.

It was a different tine.

But we're not here to relive the past.
Let's see about your future, shall we?
We'll have to change your attire
and you'll need a forged disk.

Not easy these days.

And of course you'll need transport
to cross the Sea of Sinulation.
This is going to be quite the ride.
( SCREAM NG)

(MUSI C CHANGES)

| believed in users once before.

Pl aying all the angles.

( SCREAM NG

Resi st!

The gane has changed, son of Fl ynn!
( CACKLES)

| met your friend. He's fantasti c!
Behol d! The son of our maker!

Yeah!

( LAUGHS)

(SOBS)

Yeah, yeah!

Yeah, yeah!

( GROANS)

(CRIES QUT)

(MJSI C STOPS)

Go, go!

Let's split, nman.

( BEEPS)

( SCREAM NG

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa!

Alittle help here maybe?

SAM

Dad, it's gone.

It is.

|"msorry. | know | nmessed up

We can go back
- | can go back
- No, we stay together.
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- Dad, | can do this.

- You' ve done enough al ready!

Sam you're really..

You're nmessing with ny Zen thing, man.
She' s stable.

- SAM

- | don't know. Not hing.

We do not hi ng.

Be still.

Wi t .

You ever junp a freight train?

Huh?

W do it your way.

Full-on sprint to the portal.

If we beat Cu there, we have a chance.
Let's get her out of here.

This'I| take us there.

- |I's she gonna make it?

- | don't know.

|'"ve got to identify the damaged code.
The sequenci ng

is just enornously conpl ex.

- SAM

- Sonme of it. The rest of it is just
beyond ne.

She's an | SO

KEVI N:

SAM
you were just protecting her.

KEVI N:

Everything | ever worked for.
"Adigital frontier

to reshape the human condition."”

SAM
that was just a plug line.

KEVI N:
she coul d change everyt hi ng.
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Yeah.

(LAUGHS) Check that out.

She risked herself for ne.

Some things are worth the ri sk.

KEVI N:

Now, that is inpressive

if I do say so nyself. Huh?

Conme on, it's gonna take a while

for her systemto reboot.

Now it's time for you to tell ne a story.

CLU

CASTOR:

t hey perished in the el evator.
You presune?

Fi nd t hem

SAM

war in the Mddle East,

Lakersl Celtics back at it.

| don't know. Rich are getting richer,
poor are getting poorer.

Cel | phones, online dating, W-Fi.

- KEVI N

- Wreless interlinking.

- O digital devices?

- Yeah.

Hm | thought of that in '85.
( LAUGHS)

Mom and Dad are...

- | assune that. ..

- Yeah.

Oh.

Mac when | was 12

and Gamfive years |ater.
You renenber that night

when you didn't come hone?

- el ..

- You said...

| said |I'd show you the Gid.
You shoul d have seen this place
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back then
| couldn't wait to showit to you
Coul d not wait.

SAM

before Clu screwed it up
No, no, he...

He's me. | screwed it up.

Chasing after perfection.

Chasing after

what was right in front of ne.
Right in front of ne.

Look what you' ve acconpli shed.
It's incredible.

Sam

|"d have given it all up

for one nore day with you.

(SI GHS)

Hey.

Renmenber your old Ducati ?

You ki dding? Not a day goes by

| don't think about that bike.

- Yeah, well, I'mfixing her up.
- You busted ny bike?

Twenty years in the shed, no tarp.
| mean, she needed a little |ove.

( LAUGHS)

How does she run?

Well, when |I'm done, better than ever.
Vell, man, 1'd like to see that.

You will.

Her e.

She's rebooting. Gve her this.
The old man's gonna knock on the sky,
listen to the sound.

CASTOR:

entered the space,

ah, everythi ng changed.

|"ve never seen anything quite like it.
The awe was

pal pabl e.

- Was it?

- | presune
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our understanding is still valid?
Control of the city?

A sizeabl e request, | know.

But seemingly fitting conpensation.
Don't you think?

How | ong have you been

searching for this, du?

About 1 ,000 cycles. No?

Just imagine the secrets it holds.

( LAUGHS)

The master key to any and all riddles
of the Gid, Gid, Gid, Gid...

But there's sonething el se, too.
Isn't there?

|'ve heard the chatter

about this private initiative.

| realize that our alliance is,

at tines,

uneasy.

But al ways necessary.

You know you need ne

right where | am

cu?

O course you're right.

Enj oy the drink.

( BEEPI NG

(CLU LAUGHS)

End of |ine, man.

( BEEPI NG

- (GASPS)

- Hey. It's okay. W're safe for now.
W' re headi ng east towards the portal.
C u has the disk.

Once | get out, | can shut himdown.
| shoul d never have sent you to Zuse.
It was a m st ake.

It's okay. |'ve made a few nysel f.
Where is he?

SAM
QUORRA:

Yeah.
How did you find hinf
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It's okay.
| know.

QUORRA:

Cu was relentless.

The Bl ack Guard were executing |SGCs
in the streets.

Everyone | knew di sappear ed.

Then they canme for ne.

So | ran.

A synpat hetic program

smuggl ed me out of the city.

But soon they had ne surrounded.

| prepared for the end.

And just as everything was goi ng dark,
| felt a hand on ny shoul der.

And when | opened ny eyes,

st andi ng above nme was the Creator.
Your father.

He saved ne.

| guess you could say |I'ma rescue.

SAM

QUORRA:

that Fl ynn was here.

It becane the synbol

of sonet hi ng bi gger,

somet hing better than this world.

| "ve never been this close before.
It's how | inmagine a sunrise to be.
Ah, trust me. There's no conpari son.
VWhat's it |ike?

- The sun?

- Yeah.

Man. ..

(SI GHS)

|"ve never had to describe it before.
VWAr m

Radi ant .

Beaut i ful .

( QUORRA LAUGHS)

( RUMBLI NG

Get bel ow Move!
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This isn't supposed to be here.

- What happened?

- A new course.

What is this?

Clu can't create prograns.

He can only destroy or repurpose them
Repur pose them for what?

COVWPUTER

report to Staging Area Al pha.
He's buil ding an arny.

Let's go.

COVPUTER

report imedi ately to conmbat stations.
- Goodbye.

- Quorral

- What's she doi ng?

- Renoving herself fromthe equation
Tr on.

KEVI N:

COVWPUTER

Throne ship is approaching.

- W can't just let her go.

- No, Sam there's another way.
Throne ship is approaching.

JARVI S:

JARVI S:

Hunbly, sir, | know

you have greater designs

t han any of us understand.

What does it do?

She's gonna wind up |ike one of them
Keep novi ng, Sam

( PROGRAMS CHANT)

You are a very rare bird,

aren't you, now?

Where's your disk?

Were is he?

It must have been so |onely out there.
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How tragic to be the only one.

|'ve seen what users

are capable of, Cu.

You don't belong with them

| have sonething very specia

in mnd for you.

Take her upstairs.

And find them

You'll have to excuse ne. You arrived
just as | was preparing a little toast.
( PROGRAMS CHANT)

- Geetings, prograns!

- (PROGRAMS CHEER)

Toget her we have achi eved

a great many things.

We have created a vast, conplex
system W've nmaintained it.

We've inproved it.

We have rid it of its inperfection.
Not to nention

ridit of the false deity

who sought to ensl ave us.

Kevin Fl ynn!

- Where are you now?

- ( PROGRANMS BOO)

( LAUGHS)

My fellow prograns,

| et there be no doubt

that our world is a cage no nore.
For at this nonent,

the key to the next frontier is finally
in our possession!

( PROGRAMS CHEER)

Your di sk.

CLU

who reserved the privilege of our world
only for hinself,

| will make their world open

and available to all of us!

( PROGRAMS CHEER)

Yes!

To all of us!
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SAM
He's figured out howto do it.

CLU:

there our systemw ||l grow
There our systemw || bl ossom
Do this.

Prove yoursel ves.

Prove yourselves to ne!

Be |l oyal to ne!

And | will never betray you!

( PROGRAMS CHEER)

Dad, we have to get your disk.

We gotta get to the portal.

You shut them down outsi de.

Even if | make it, you won't

last in here, nor will Quorra.

- W'll be all right. Cone on.

- I"'mnot going hone w thout you.
Sam . .

The sane team

Renmenber ?

| was afraid you were gonna say that.
Meet me on the flight deck in five
and get us sonme wheels.

Wheel s? What's your plan?

I"ma user. I'Il inprovise.

CLU:

Rid the new systemof its inperfection!
My vision is clear, fellow prograns.
Qut there is a new worl d!

Qut there is our victory!

( PROGRAMS CHEER)

Qut there

is our destiny.

( GRUNTS)

( YELLYS)

( BEEPI NG

SENTRY:

" mnot a program

My nane is Sam Fl ynn.
(FAI NT YELL)
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( PROGRAMS CHANT)

- ldentify yourself.

- I'"'mtaking this vehicle.
You are not authorized.

Ri ght away, sir.

Wat ch your step, please,
as you board the aircraft.
( MUFFLED SHOUTI NG)

( SHRI EKI NG)

Long live the users.

COVPUTER

Mast er key di sengaged.

| cane with a girl, a program
Where is she?

Sam Co!

- Wiy are you here?

- W gotta get to the flight deck

Cuwll be here any m nute.
- W'll never make it.
- Cone on.

Conme on, ki ddo.

Radi cal , man.

Hurry!

Made it.

Try and hold on to this.

You' re gonna need it.

You got this, Quorra. It's all in the wist.

COVWPUTER:

Unaut hori zed | aunch.

Death to the user

Head towards the |ight, Quorra.
Where did you | earn that nove?
ENCOM Tower. Coupl e of nights ago.
ENCOM Tower . Huh.

Li ght jets.

Here they cone.

- Sam take the turret.

- Huh?

Man, I'mall over this.
Yeah!

Yeah! One down, five to go!
Ni ce.
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We gotta split themup
We gotta split themup
( SCREAMES)

Cone on.

- Have a nice sw m

- (LAUGHS)

SAM

Whoo!

- |1 don't think this is a good idea.
- You're probably right.
He' s gai ni ng on us!

(ENG NE STOPS)

(ENG NE STOPS)

( LAUGHS)

Yes!

It's jamed.

Tron. What have you becone?
Oh, cone on.

TRON

CLU
Fi ni sh the gane!
Rol I'!

TRON

( SCREAMS)

That's it. It's over.
It's over!

( LAUGHS)

QUORRA:

Quorra, there's sonething

| need you to do.

Let's get you hone, Dad.

There it is.

- Take her down.

- Hang on. This could be rough.
This is m ne.

| had a feeling you' d be here!
(LAUGHS) The cycl es

haven't been kind, have they?
Oh, you don't | ook so bad.
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| did everything.
Everyt hing you ever asked.
| know you di d.

- CLU
- As you saw it.
You... You prom sed that we

woul d change the worl d together

- You broke your prom se.

- | know.

| understand that now.

| took this system

to its maxi num potenti al.

| created the perfect system

The thing about perfection

is that it's unknowabl e.

It's inmpossible but it's also
right in front of us all the tine.
You woul dn't know t hat

because | didn't when | created you.
l"'msorry, Cu.

"' m sorry.

( YELLYS)

Go.

d u!

Renmenber what you cane for.

Dad!

CLU

And still you did all this? For him
No.

No!

Wy ?

He's ny son.

Go!

Dad!

Saml It's tine!

No!

Sam it's what he wants.
"' mnot | eaving youl!
Take her!

Yes!

Goodbye, ki ddo.

( GROANS)
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No!
SAM

ALAN:

Yeah.

| need you at ENCOM at 8: 00 a. m
What about the board?

You' re chai rman now.

" mtaking the conpany back, Al an.
Ch, and...

You were right.

About what ?

About everyt hi ng.

QUORRA:

| guess we're supposed

to change the worl d.

Conme on. | wanna show you sonet hi ng.
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