Hank Radley. The name says it all. The most notorious criminal to ever emerge from the rugged streets of Hull. Equipped with his own personal gang, the man was a modern day Al Capone. He was unstoppable. That was, until he came across the unlikely duo of Noah Swann and Shaun Lloyd.

These two men from the streets of Manchester had a lot in common, but they hated each other with a passion. That is why it was so surprising that those two stopped Hank. (Real name: Michael Radford)

It was the night of the big bank robbery for Hank’s gang. Him and two of his biggest thugs, Terry Antelope and Ryan Pelican, were finishing off the escape plans. When this was finished they made their way to the TSB Bank in Withington Village. This was to be their finest hour. 

Upon arrival at the bank, Hank spotted a rather large creature banking some money. This man was known as Noah Swann - one of the most respected businessmen in the whole land. Noah took one look at Hank and was star struck.  Over he came, “Hi is this THE Hank Radley” he exclaimed. Hank looked at Noah in disgust “Get the fuck out my face” he said while spitting on Noah. Noah couldn’t believe it. “I’ll sue you!” He yelled. “Go ahead,” laughed Hank, “The judges are on my payroll, they work for me.” Noah stormed off.

As Ryan entered the bank to check out for any guards, he noticed one Shaun Lloyd returning from the bank’s toilets. Ryan barged past Shaun as he continued searching. “Excuse me!” shouted Shaun, “That wasn’t very friendly was it??” 

“Damn right it wasn’t,” Exclaimed Ryan. “Now clear off.”

“No! I’m not done yet, I want an apology!” yelled Shaun. He was clearly becoming very irritated by Ryan’s bad manners. 

“Look mate, I’m sorry, I’m just very busy.” said Ryan, but Shaun noticed something strange in his reply.

“You didn’t mean that!” He bellowed. The argument continued.

Back at the main entrance, Hank was becoming irritated by Ryan’s disappearance. “Fucking hell, that bloody swine!” he said to Terry “Where is he? Can’t he do anything right?! I have to do everything around here.” With that he went searching for Ryan.

When he found Ryan, he was in for a shock. “What the fuck is this?” he questioned.

“This blithering idiot barged past me with no remorse” explained Shaun, still very angry.

Noah wanted revenge in the worst possible way. And with Hank out of the picture, he decided to take out Terry. Terry was just minding his own business when suddenly a chair came flying in his direction knocking him out. Noah was pleased with himself, and went up and actually stole Terry’s watch which he had gotten off his grandmother as a Christmas present before she died.

Back near the toilets Hank and Ryan started laying into Shaun with all their might. They were pounding him into the ground. But suddenly, after his work, Noah needed the toilet. He rushed round the corner, bumping into Terry and Hank. “Oh not this punk again.” Moaned Hank.

“Lay off him, what’s the big idea?” Said Noah angrily. He clearly hated Hank with a passion now. All of a sudden Hank pulled out a bread-knife from his pocket. “Do you want this in your face?” he threatened.

Suddenly, with his last ounce of energy, Shaun got up and head-butted Ryan, rendering him unconscious. The two of them, Shaun and Noah, then proceeded to annihilate Hank. Then the guards showed up. “What’s going on here?’ exclaimed one, but the other saw differently.

“Oh my God, they’ve caught Hank!” he said, and with that, Hank, Ryan and Terry ware taken off to jail for a very long time. While Noah and Shaun were rewarded with the £50934523709 reward for capturing hank.

