
Snake thoroughly searches two men entering the club. Once
they’re cleared, Khan approaches Snake who instinctively mean
mugs him. Snake walks over to pat him down.

SNAKE
Put your hands in the air.

Khan doesn’t put his hands in the air, instead he looks at
him as though he has lost his mind.

KHAN
I don’t do that.

SNAKE
(annoyed)

Well you gon do it today or you
can turn the fuck around. Hands
up Bro!

KHAN
Do you know who I am?

SNAKE
A nigga that’s fuckin with my
peace right now. Now if you don’t
wanna put your hands up then you
can just turn around and leave.
But if you don’t and you try to
move past me without doing what
the fuck I said, things are gon
get real bad real quick my boy.

Snake cracks his knuckles while looking up at Khan to see
what he wants to do next.


