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Main Characters:

Don (Charlie) – A simple boy from Chicago , who love his friends and family , he had a loving girlfriends , he was enjoying his life , until storms of disaster entered his life and he was forced to became biggest criminal of the world , he became Don from dust. He stood against corrupt cops and the corrupt system he brought the whole system to the ground alone after he become Don.

Trisha – a female detective who is after Don from years, her only aim in life is to arrest Don and punish him for his deeds .she is in love with Don but she never showed it.

Jenny – Jenny is Charlie's girlfriend, who loves Charlie more than her life.

Victor – an Interpol agent who is after Don to kill him.

Chris – Charlie’s best friend

Real life character:

Lilian Garcia (Wwe ring announcer) - she saves Charlie’s life after John Cena’s match.
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The Chase 
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Its 1 am, Trisha is sleeping in her room on a round bed, her mobile phone rang and she woke up.

“Hello” she said on her phone , taking a nap.

“Trisha its emergency report to the headquarters immediately” Interpol chief said to Trisha. 

“But what’s the matter sir?” Trisha asked. 

“We got information that Don and his partners are meeting at park square at 1.3o A.M”.

“What? Don is in London, this time he cannot escape, I am coming for you Don” she said and stood up from the bed.

While on the other side Don enters a room in Park Square, he is wearing white coat pant and is smoking a cigarette, his two former friends Chris and Marcus and sitting on the couch, they stood up as Don enters the room.

“Welcome Don” Chris said as he hugged Don.

“It’s nice to see you again Chris , you Don’t smell that bad , even you were in prison for so long , you smell fresh” Don laughs “ what is it some branded deo or something else?” .

“Don, Don, Don always in a funny mood” Marcus stood up applying button on his coat and said.

“Isn’t this life funny marki ?, I just try to make life serious for the moments I speak joke”. 

“Always classic Don, I love you” Chris said looking at Don. 

“Are your talking’s over? We should do the work for which we are here” Marcus said .

“I know we are here to work , but was it necessary to call meeting with Alex sir here in London ?, I am most wanted here , you Don’t know how difficult it is for me to hide from Interpol and C.I.A” . Don said as they came out of the room .

“Yeah we know that, we are also on their list”. Now let’s go Marcus said.

“You can’t reach where I am, I killed Keith, the bravest C.I.A officer ever, its me who killed him” . Don said looking at Marcus. They reached outside Alex room .

Two guards were standing outside the room 

They checked them for the guns but they didn’t found a gun so Don and his friends were allowed to enter inside the room.

Welcome friends, welcome Alex said standing as Don and friends enters the room; there were eight to ten guards inside the room.

“It seems you brought a cricket team of pussy cats with you” Don said looking at Alex guards.

“I need a cricket team to win matches in crime world” Alex replied smiling.

“Some cricket teams never wins” Don said Laughing . 

“Why did you called us all here?” Marcus interrupted and asked. 

While police team under the leadership of Trisha covered the whole building.

“Quick, quick I want Don dead or alive today" she said to her team. 

“As you all know I am getting old, now I am finding difficult in handling my business in Asia as many new gangs have risen up, and the most dangerous kasara gang has once again spread its roots in Asia” Alex said .

“So what do you want from us?” Marcus asked. 

“I just want you to exchange your Europe and America with my Africa and Asia” he said smoking his cigarette  

“Oh!” Don smiled , “what a deal , you want us to give America and Europe to you , I have earned these continents and I am not going to give them to some stupid person” .Don said standing up and looking at Alex.

“I knew it  Don , you will never agree that’s why I called you and your remaining friends here , you three are the only leaders of your gang, if you die your gang will also die now you must see what my cricket team can do” .

“Are you going to kill us?” Chris asked, he got afraid. 

“Yes I am , its business boy” he said. 

“You can kill us Alex, but before I die I just want to drink my favorite, it’s on that table” Don said pointing towards a table 

“What? He wants to drink now, he must accept the proposal and give Alex what he wants” Marcus said to Chris. 

“Yeah why not, you can drink as much is the passage in your throat” Alex said with smile and looked at his guard, his guard shook his head and went after Don as Don went to the table near window. 

Don begin to fill wine in his glass as he was filling his glass he saw snipers adjusting their riffles on the buildings .Don smiled looking at them .

“You know what Mr. Alex why do I want to die drinking?” Don asked. 

“No I Don’t” 

“My idol , my boss Cooper died drinking , some asshole mixed poison in his wine to kill him , I just wanted to die like him” Don said and dropped the glass and bent down , bullets begin to came inside the room and Alex guards begin to die , Don begin to beat the one who were alive and begin to kill them , there were more still , now all were hiding behind shield of objects because police begin to fire continuously . Don keeping his body down went to Marcus and Chris 

“How did police come to know we are here, we are so dead now” Marcus said. 

“You must be happy that they are here today, they saved you today” Don said looking around.

“So what should we do next, do we need to fight both police and Alex now?” Chris asked. 

“Hey I want to leave this building as soon as you can” Don said holding Chris face. 

“But how?” Marcus asked.  

“Go to kitchen and slide down through the garbage pipe” 

“What I can’t pass through it” Marcus said , he didn’t want to do it. 

“You have to if you want to leave this building undead” 

“So go now” Marcus said  

“You are not coming with us ?” Chris asked 

“I have to finish an unfinished business with this ass”.

“All the best” Chris said and hugged Don and they ran towards kitchen. 

One of  the guard saw them running he was to shoot them down , but before he could Don picked up a gun and shot him, and he shot others , now he was left alone with Alex in the room , he pointed gun at Alex

“Don please Don’t kill me” Alex begged for his life.

As Alex begged, police broke the door and enter the room, Don grabbed Alex and pointed gun on his head and he looked at police 

“Don’t move or I will serve you all with his bloody brain” Don said smiling and all guards looked at each other in confusion.

“Please Don’t shoot  him” soldier shouted and they were about to put their gun down looking at Don , but out of nowhere a bullet came and strike at Alex head and he fall down , everyone got surprised and they looked here and there , then Trisha comes In front and police again pointed gun at Don .

Don looked at Trisha and smiled. 

“So here you are again, chasing me, I hope you love me more than you show it, how do you find it every time where I am?” Don said flirting.

Trisha came near to Don

“Any last wish Don?  After this you are going to prison, I think I must fulfill your last wish” she said. 

“Oh really” Don smiled 

“Yeah absolutely” 

“Arrest him” she said to her team member.

“Wait, wait” he stopped Trisha from going, “is it true you are arresting me, you are arresting Don?” 

“Do you doubt it?” 

“Ok, but before I go to prison, I want to smoke the last Mexican cigarette, the best one”  Don put out cigarette box from his pocket. 

Trisha took it and checked it 

Don laughed 

“All right you can” she gave the box again to Don. 

Don lighted the cigarette and pressed the button on the box and dropped it, the box exploded and released white smoke, the smoke within a second covered the whole room and bullets begin to fire.

The smoke disappeared after 30 seconds and Trisha looked around her, she saw her whole team dead, she was the only one left alive 

“Don, I am going to kill you today” she said and ran out of the room. 

While Don was sitting on his car in the parking lot, blood was flowing from his forehead he saw chopper in the air, searching for him, choppers light fall in his eyes, he blocked the light from falling on his eyes with his hand.

“Let’s do it” , Don accelerated his car and begin to bring it down , he reached down , he was in third floor and on the second floor , there were police cars making barrier to trap Don and nearly hundred police personals with the gun pointed towards Don car 

“I am going to enjoy this” Don said and raced his car down, he was driving very fast some of the police personal, took few steps back

Don reached near them and was to collide with the cars, he smiled and turned the car and the car fell down breaking the railings over two police cars which were on the ground , police personals were fortunate as they were out of the car at the time .

“Suspect has broken our defense and he is running towards east” the team member informed other and Trisha heard this, she ran towards a car and drove it other cars followed her car.

Don was going fast on the highway; he looked back and smiled as there was no one chasing him.

“What’s the position of Don?” Trisha asked to helicopter pilot.

“I have lost him” he replied.

“How can you? Idiot search him” she shouted. 

“We are not your servant and we are doing our job .... Oh I got him; he is in Paala Street in black Lamborghini”

“Got it” 

Don saw the helicopter in the air, Don looked back and there were many police cars on his tail 

“Oh it seems they want my autograph, crazy fans”  he laughed and speeded up car and move forward,  as Don move forward other cars begin to collide because of his car. Trisha turned her car into other way Don was just driving car on the street now, many police cars were behind him eating his car dust, Don reached the bridge, now he was racing with police cars on the bridge. 

He was moving fast, and looked in the rear view mirror, the next time he looked ahead he could not see anything except a bright light from the helicopter which was forcing him to close his eyes, the chopper was on the way , Don was unable to look, so he braked his car and stopped, police personals left their car and came running towards Don, they saw Don inside the car, he was still closing his eyes. 

The member reached there and shouted “come out of the car”.

Don came out and another one tied his hands with the chain and was made to sit on his knees with tied hands.

Trisha reached there. She came out of car.

“So it seems we got you” she came near and said.

“Yeah I feel it too” Don laughed. 

The helicopter flied away in the air feeling proud and Don was arrested and the bridge was cleared.

Police Station 

The next time Don opened his eyes he was forced to do so by throwing water over him , Don woke up , he found his hands tied up with chains , he looked up Trisha was standing in front of him , then he looked around he found himself in a custody  room at police headquarters  .

“How are you Charlie?” Trisha asked sitting on the chair 

“So you know my name” Don said looking at her. 

“Yeah that’s among the few things which I know about you , I thought maybe I should  call you by your real name before you die , so that you can remember your past before you die , you are going to die Don this time” 

“Oh really” Don laughed.

“Yeah papers are ready but you can try , you can call your lawyer if you want him to lose his one more case , but it’s no benefit this time Charlie” Trisha came near Don “you Don’t look like a criminal , you look cute , I Don’t know how do you became the most dangerous criminal in the world”

She begin to go, she opened the door, Don laughed 

“You too Don’t look like an agent, you look like a bar dancer, but as you were forced to join Interpol when I killed your father, I was forced to enter this crime world after they killed the person who was my life”

Trisha turned back and looked at him.

“Who was that person?” 

“Was one, what do you think, was I born in the family of criminals? I was a polite boy , more polite than you, but everything changed one day” 

“What happened, as far as I  know, your leader was killed one day in encounter and after that you became unstoppable” 

“He was not a gang leader, he was the nicest person in the world, he was my father, so do you want to know about me?” Don said I a loud voice.

“Yeah I have time” she said and sat on the chair. 

“After you hear my story please Don’t fall in love with me...again” Don said and smiled.

Oh I never loved you”

“You lie good , let me tell now”

Before ten years 

The Bike Race

It’s an old factory , rain had made the streets slippery and pits on the roads are filled with that water five lads are accelerating their bikes , heating their engines before race with their black helmets shinning in the sun after the rain  , they are surrounded by a large crowd, cheering up for them , shouting and exited.

Chris is standing in the front of the racers 

“So there are no rules for today race , its 11 mile race from here to college and the lucky racer who will win today will get 50$ from our racers club , so drive to win today” all cheered again .

“what’s your name?” he asked to girl standing next to him .

“Lita” she replies

“As soon as Lita will kiss me race me will start, are you ready sweetheart?” 

“Yeah” she said smiling. 

“Lucky bastard” the racer number three said  

They kissed and engines gave power to the chain and chain rotated the tires fast and race begin 

“Good luck my friend” Chris said looking at number three.

“Hey what happened?” Lita asked

“Go away and kiss someone else” Chris said and went away 

There are a large number of turns in the track of factory; slippery soil is making it hard to drive, after eating dust from opponent’s bike, they came out on the highway, the racer with number three jacket is ahead of others now, but unfortunately his bike stopped suddenly 

“Oh shit, oh god is this really happening” he said looking at his bike while others passed him . 

He tried to start many times , at last finally it started , but at this time other opponents had crossed him and problems for him increased when a patrol car begin to follow him . 

There was a barrier ahead , and the police inspector at the barrier was on the road he tried to stop other racers but they passed barriers one of racer strike with inspector and he fall down 

Number three racer saw the barrier ahead 

“Am I going to die today? Police car at the tail and barrier ahead” 

Police inspector at the barrier saw him coming .

“I am not going to leave you , I will stop you at any cost” inspector said holding his gun .

“Oh god he is with gun” racer said looking at the inspector, he reached near barrier.

“Now or never” he said taking a deep breath , but before he strike with barrier he jumped his bike down.

“Oh Crap, you can’t get away” police inspector said and he pressed the trigger of his gun , bullet strike with that boy helmet  while he was in air , the bullet touched the helmet and passed.

That boy removed his helmet , it was the young Don , Charlie “this helmet is of no use now” he said looking at it and threw it away .

“Why did you shoot at that bot sir?” the constable asked. 

“Catch that boy I want him , petrol car also speeded to follow him but they have to go through road thus Charlie had advantage he was ahead them , he was on the roof of houses and was moving ahead. 

“Oh god I can’t go through these roofs oh ! oh !” Charlie said as he found it difficult to balance bike on the roofs. 

Charlie bring the bike down and started to race it through the narrow streets 

“Side, side please” he said to the people and the surprised people, screaming begin to give a way .

“I can still win if I follow the shortcut” Charlie said and begin to speed that bike .

Police begin to follow Charlie on their bikes , “that’s not something I want” Charlie said as he looked back.

Now two bikes were  just at Charlie’s tail , Charlie looked  back , a girl was going on the street , she was carrying vegetables , Charlie incidentally strike with her bag and her bag fall down and vegetables rolled down the street. 

“Sorry” Charlie said to the girl as he went ahead .police was just to pass but before they continue their chase they were being stopped by the girl .

“Sorry you cant go crushing my vegetables , you have to wait until I pick my vegetables” she said and stopped them.

“Oh no”police man shouted . 

Charlie reached the highway and police remain searching for him in the locality .

“I can win , I will win” Charlie said and moved forward.

Charlie was going fast , he saw other opponents on the highway , he was about to cross them but his old Kawasaki stopped making a large voice .

“This can’t happen , start, start” Charlie said , but the bike was not ready to see Charlie as a winner .

Charlie had to drag the bike himself to the college, the time he reached there was no one to welcome him . The celebrations were over.

“Maybe a bad day today and yeah I can say the most risky day of my life , I am never going to take so much risk again in my life”  Charlie said parking his bike .

The Classroom

Teacher is teaching inside the classroom and making the students boar , Charlie reached at the door of the room, he wanted to take the permission from the teacher to enter the classroom  but every time he tries he stops himself , he find himself in more difficulty now ,fifteen minutes passed like this students begin to laugh looking at Charlie now , his friend Chris too laughed .

Teacher ignored them as its daily routine of the students to laugh in between classes . he continued .

One of the student begin to tease Charlie , Charlie showed him his fist and acted as he is punching him , the teacher saw it, Charlie too saw teacher and folded his hands.  

“Oh so the most talented student of our class has come ...twenty minutes late” he shouted , “and he has come here to beat his classmates” teacher looked at that student he begin to act like he was about to cry without being punched by Charlie. “He has nothing to do with studies , just wasting money and just wasting time , I too wasted my one minute talking to you , now I Don’t want to waste more , so please stay outside the classroom”.

“Sorry sir”  Charlie said.

“Remain out , so students where were we?” teacher ignored Charlie.

“Excuse me sir , I was just five minute late , I am standing here from last fifteen minutes” 

“Do I teach outside the class or inside ? , what made you standing outside then” 

“Sorry sir I Don’t wanted to disturb you at that time” 

“But you are disturbing now , so stay out”

“All right sir” Charlie said and sat on the marble outside the classroom 

“How careless boy he is” teacher said to students ,they laughed and he begin to teach

“Yeah I am careless , he looks at girls like he is going to sit on their laps and is saying to me that I am careless , what a bastard he is always make me sit outside on this cold marble floor”.

Chris who was sitting inside the class was no more ready to take torcher by the teacher so he decided to join Charlie 

“Sir its urgent I want to go to toilet” he said standing up 

“Firstly sit down , and never interrupt me again and after my class is over you can go wherever you want”.

Ok sir said Chris and he sat down . but he was not going to lose the battle against the teacher 

“Let’s see now you will sent me out , without asking” Chris said and he begin to disturb a girl sitting in front of him , he begin to rub her shoulder , but she was not complaining to teacher 

“Why isn’t she complaining” Chris said , he was getting disappointed , then he begin to rub fast so the girl sitting next to that girl saw it , she shouted 

“Sir this boy Chris is disturbing us” she said. 

“Stand up Chris ,What were you going ?” the teacher shouted.

“Sir I was rubbing her shoulder” Chris said as he stood up and everyone laughed. 

“What ? get out of the class you jerk , there is no place for you inside” teacher said shouting and Chris went out of the classroom happily , there was a smile spread over his face 

“Why did you complained I was enjoying that”  The girl said to another girl.

“Really ?” the girl who complained asked.

“Yeah really”

“Sorry then” 

“Hey Charlie” Chris went out and said

“What the f##k.....he let you come outside?” Charlie said surprisingly 

“Yeah I know tricks” Chris said smilling.

“Yeah I know your f###Ing dirty tricks” .

“Yeah you know me well then . what made you take so long ,I reached earlier than you even through bus , you lost again Charlie , you are effecting my reputation” 

“Oh really , come here son of bitch , I will show you your reputation” Charlie said and grabbed him.  

“Oh leave me Charlie leave me” he shouted 

“So much money do you made by betting on my defeat?” 

“A thousand dollar by betting on your last position” 

“You .. I am not going to speak more , you made me speechless , I Don’t believe that you too think me as a looser and bet on my defeat , what a friend are you Chris” .

“Charlie I believe in you but I know your old bike and I know It will never let you win” .  

“Then I need a new one” 

“Yeah you do” 

“Then those thousand dollars will be a great start” .

“No Charlie I cant give those dollars to you , I will not keep them myself” 

“Then what the fu#k are you going to do with them” .

“I will give them to my sweet , sexy , horny” Chris was speaking imagining someone.

“Stop , stop apply break on your tongue Chris” 

“I will give them to my girlfriend” 

“Ha-ha did you made her pregnant?” 

“No” 

“Then why do you want to give her money ? I Don’t want to hear your excuses now because you Don’t have any excuse to give her money now” 

“She need to pay the rent” .

“You both can live in your house ,that’s not an excuse the money is mine now” . 

“She had a sister too , I cant keep her in my house” .

“Oh great Chris , it would be great then , It would be a threesome” ..Chris looked at Charlie ... “oh it would be three people in a house you can afford that friend” .

“No I cant ,she used to work early on but I forced her to leave it , she agreed on only one condition that I will pay her rent” .

“Where did she used to work ?”

“At a bar” 

“A waiter ?”

“No a dancer” 

“Ha-ha a bar dancer” Charlie was laughing in uncontrolled way , lying on the floor “oh god , he stood up sorry ,  sorry , speaking of truth I respect bar dancers” he laughed again , “seriously Chris I respect them , they are sweet , and I love them too” 

“Thanks” 

“You are welcomed friend Charlie again smiled” 

They were just talking , two girls reached there , they were wearing miniskirts Charlie and Chris were looking at them , the girls passed them but they returned back to them 

“Are you hungry ?” one girl asked 

“I Don’t know Chris said hesitating , yeah maybe I am” 

She dropped two dollars

“Just go and eat something cheap for your cheapness then , looking at us will not end your hunger” .Chris became afraid

“Sorry mam we are not hungry , we are , we are not” ...Charlie was hesitating too ... 
“oh leave it , we were looking at you because you look just like his sister and you reminded us of her” .
“Where is she now , I would like to meet her then , if you speak truth that she looks like me” 

“Sorry this is not possible” 

Why is it she asked and Chris too wanted an answer

“It’s a sad story she died two years ago because of aids” 

“Aids she” , her friend and Chris were surprised 

“Oh sorry not aids because of cancer , she was a very kind girl , may she rest in peace” Charlie begin to act as he was crying .

“Oh sorry boy , I didn’t know about this sad part of your life , you can see me whenever you want” , she hugged Chris , Chris was happy , he finally found some relief .

“Oh stop hugging him she was his sister not girlfriend” Charlie said and prevented them from hugging again .

“Oh sorry , sorry” girl said. 

“Its all right” Chris said with shy face , they were finally separated. 

“I will meet you again Chris” she said and went away. 

“It’s the best day of my life” Chris hugged Charlie 

“Yeah I know , I see it , but it was worse for me , at least I got two dollars which the girl gave to me , it’s a little relief but yeah it is a relief, I can’t deny it” he was about to keep money in his pocket , he saw the girl standing in front of him 

“My money please , I hope you Don’t need it now” she said.

Charlie was surprised , he surprisingly gave it to her and she went away 

Chris laughed at Charlie and Charlie sat down 

“I am so sorry Charlie” Chris put his
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