INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

A topless young man, JOHN, unshaven, in his bright red short
boxers, is standing at the kitchen counter. With his messy
hair and a cigarette in his mouth, he is slicing a loaf of
bread using a butter knife. John struggles to slice through
the bread and shows a slight frustration. He has enough of it
and tosses the knife and the loaf of bread on the counter. He
takes a big puff from his cigarette and stares lifelessly at
the bread on his counter.

JOHN (V.0.)
Screw this. I'm just going to get
something from the 7-Eleven.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - MORNING

John pushes the glass door into the convenience store,
walking straight into the milk aisle. Without even looking at
the rack, he grabs a carton of milk which he usually gets and
a small bun from the opposite rack. John heads to the counter
to make his payment. As the CASHIER is telling him the
amount, he lightly taps his pocket, looking for his wallet
but only to find out he left his wallet at home.

CASHIER
Twelve Ringgit and fifty cents

JOHN
(Mumbles to himself)
Uhh... where the heck is my wallet?

John is speechless and stares at the cashier without saying a
single word. They both awkwardly stare at each other.

CUT TO: BLACK



