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Chapter 27 Absurd Facts

"He is so rich, yet he doesn't even hire a bodyguard, but drives out by himself...Does he really think
New York is safe?"

Whitehall's right-hand man, who was responsible for the action, sneered.
Since he refused to serve Lord Whitehall, let him know what the real world is.

Luther drove the car carelessly. New York was also very lively at night, but where he was now, he
could clearly see an increase in police patrols because the taxes here were very sufficient.

America is a place where the strength of the local police force depends on the amount of local taxes,
because the police are supported by taxes.

"Coming..."
The corners of Luther's mouth rose.

Then I saw two black Chevrolet seven-seater SUVs ramming into the car and intercepting Luther
one after another.

This kind of Hollywood blockbuster scene made many passers-by exclaim. I wonder if it was an
unannounced movie being filmed, or was it a real street battle?

The police patrolling nearby quickly put their hands on the holsters on their waists and called for
backup with the other hand and explained the situation.

Immediately afterwards they saw a group of masked armed thugs holding automatic rifles or
submachine guns and shotguns used to break down doors getting out of two Chevrolets!

These armed thugs even wore heavy-duty body armor, and you could tell at a glance that they were
not someone to be trifled with.

Since a certain AK gangster wearing heavy body armor had a gun battle with the police for several
hours, killing and injuring dozens or hundreds of police officers, body armor has been included in
the category of prohibited sales. You can buy guns, but not bulletproof Clothes.

Of course, nowadays, you can actually buy body armor, but you absolutely cannot buy this kind of
heavy body armor with full bulletproof inserts.

Being able to get it all shows that they have a background.

For a moment, the patrol officers frantically searched for bunkers and called for support.
"Get out of the car, Mr. Luther."

A thug came to Luther with a shotgun and deliberately loaded it.

"It doesn't matter if your car is bulletproof, we have enough explosives."

Luther nodded slightly when he heard this, opened the car door and walked out.



Immediately it attracted everyone's attention, and they also wanted to know who the person who
caused such a big scene was.

As a result, someone quickly recognized him, it was Luther!
The BOSS of the Imperial Company, the ruler of the young business empire.

Passers-by excitedly took out their mobile phones to take photos, while the police officers’ minds
were buzzing.

Damn it, why are you such a big shot? Damn... No, why are you so low-key and don't bring
hundreds of bodyguards with you when you go out?

They know about the cooperation between Imperial Company and the police department, and
Luther is already a capitalist recognized by America's upper management. He may be a little worse
than Congress and Wall Street gents, but if he is kidnapped here, , then they all don’t have to do it!

The policemen gritted their teeth and their eyes were red.

Fight with your life to ensure that Luther is not taken away.

Then the group of armed thugs suddenly threw several projectiles at the crowd.
"Grenade!"

"Lie down!"

Their goal is to cause chaos, so those aren't grenades, they're shock bombs.

Passers-by were also running around like crazy. They had seen the power of grenades from various
Hollywood blockbusters, and of course they would not stand still stupidly.

However, Luther seemed unfazed, which made these hydras very unhappy, so one of the hydras
reached out to Luther, preparing to push him to the ground and tie him up.

llBang!ll

It was like the sound of a baseball hitting a baseball bat violently, but amplified several times,
allowing those who were not knocked down by the shock bomb to subconsciously hear and defend
themselves.

Then he saw Luther maintaining his punching posture. In the direction of his punch, there was a
human-shaped dent that dented an innocent car.

Inside the sunken pit was one of the armed thugs, but his hands and feet were now twisted, and his
chest had collapsed to a terrifying depth.

No one who saw it would think he was still alive.

"f\, you, you, how is that possible!"

The Hydras were shocked. They clearly saw Luther's actions, and that's why they found it
incredible!

"Why, do you think it's weird?"



Luther smiled and disappeared instantly, and then the Hydras quickly raised their guns and turned to
each other's blind spots.

It has to be said that this kind of tactical movements and changes are really the so-called Navy
SEALSs in the movies who panic and lose their tactical formation when they attack east and west.

Then one of the Hydras saw Luther. The situation was now very clear. Luther also used human body
enhancement technology on himself. No wonder he was so bold to come out alone without
bodyguards, but even the human body enhancement technology was not enough. Bulletproof!

So he fired directly, aiming at non-lethal parts of course.
"Bang!H

After a gunshot, he saw Luther stretching out a hand at some point. His palm was clenched tightly,
as if he was holding something, and heat was rising from his palm.

There was no scream or dodge, but Luther stood intact and safe.
Thinking of the significance of Luther's current actions, this Hydra's brain is about to explode.

Impossible, impossible, absolutely impossible to have such a ridiculous thing, even the enemy of
Hydra, Captain America, can't take the damage of a pistol.

Thermal weapons are too lethal to flesh and blood. There is no flesh and blood that can ignore
bullets. Even a steel body will be dented when hit!

"Give it back to you."

As if guessing what he was thinking, Luther spread his palm, and a flattened bullet appeared in his
sight, and then Luther threw the bullet lightly like a child throwing something.

The next moment, one of the legs of the Hydra completely left his body and turned into minced
meat.

"Ahhhhhhh!!!"

This pain that had never been experienced before made the Hydra howl in a flash, and fear surged
in his heart.

"Oh, I used too much force, sorry."
Luther apologized with a smile.

The other Hydras had turned around when the other side fired, but they couldn't understand the facts
they saw!

But Luther was too lazy to continue playing with them. He instantly appeared in front of a man,
punched him through the body, and then pulled out his arm.

The Hydra next to him was immediately stimulated when he saw his teammate being killed. He
didn't care about capturing him alive and fired at Luther crazily!
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