Wizard 863

Chapter 863: Sauron and His Fellows (1)

Panda Empire, Southern Province.

Over the years, a female swordswoman named Hundred Flowers started to become famous.

She had fought Beifeng Zhang and Nanshan lJian, but she had never lost.

After that, various Southern experts came to challenge him, gradually making Hundred Flowers
Swordsman famous.

Of course, although Beifeng Zhang and Nanshan Jian were famous, they were still not considered true
experts of the Panda Empire.

It was said that above these first-rate experts, there was also the mysterious Hidden Energy Sect.

What was the Energy Sect? The Energy Sect could enter the Dao with their bodies and become one with
heaven and earth. They could become one with nature and mobilize the power of the four elements:
earth, fire, wind, and water. This was the Energy Sect.

The Energy Sect had lived in seclusion and had always been mysterious. Occasionally, he would leave
behind some legends that would only appear when a calamity threatened the Panda Empire.



Wizards paid particular attention to systematic knowledge learning and theoretical learning. Only then
could they gradually master spells and touch the truth.

But these adorable fur clan-like bearmen focused on cultivating the Heart, focusing on comprehending
the world and the existence of Qi.

In the eyes of Hundred Flowers, this was too illusory and idealistic.

However, since Lord Sauron had left a legend here and did not treat this place as a wizard colony, it
meant that there should be something special in this world.

She wanted to meet the current Holy Emperor and dig out the information behind the legend left
behind by Sauron.

Therefore, as Hundred Flowers traveled, she headed towards the capital of the Panda Empire in the
central region, Four Symbols City.

Along the way, she realized that most bearmen in this world were especially friendly to outsiders. This
was something that Hundred Flowers could not imagine in the Wizard World.

Bamboo Cloud City.

"Bamboo leaf cake! A good bamboo leaf cake. Want some?”



"Thank you, I'll have one.”

Hundred Flowers bought a small piece of bamboo leaf cake from an old bearman and swallowed it.

"Hmm, it’s so bitter...”

Hundred Flowers smiled and shook her head. Much of the food in this world was related to plants like
bamboo.

Experiencing different exotic sceneries was also the joy of plane travel.

In this small southern city, all sorts of peddlers were hawking and selling, and it was extremely lively.

"Halt! Leave the Spirits Energy Sect’s inheritance behind!”

"In your dreams!”

Suddenly, two figures flitted across the eaves, leaving no sound behind.



Hundred Flowers looked over and saw a tall and thin bearman wearing a straw hat and a raincoat
chasing after another short and fat bearman.

The short and fat bearman looked chubby, but he was extremely agile.

Hundred Flowers smiled slightly and had no intention of fighting for the Energy Sect’s inheritance.

After years of research, she realized that the transcendent system in this world might not be suitable for
her.

There was no need to talk about wizards. This was a mature and perfect transcendent system. The
current upper limit was the existence of Akin Gods like Legendary Wizards. It was impossible for her to
give up on the path of wizards and neglect the essentials.

As for the path of knights, it was also challenging to obtain any reference from this world’s techniques.

At least with Flower Knight’s understanding of the path of knights, these were two completely different
systems.

A knight had to go all the way down the path of bloodline.

And she had reached the end of the path. Ahead of her, however, was a mist, invisible and untouchable.



Experts from all walks of life gathered. For a time, Bamboo Cloud City was in turmoil again.

A group of people was fighting over a crimson wine gourd.

It was unknown who punched, but the wine gourd suddenly shot out. Then, it arrived at Hundred
Flowers’ feet and turned around. The mouth of the wine gourd pointed at Hundred Flowers.

Hundred Flowers was speechless.

She stopped and picked up the wine gourd. When she raised her head, she was already surrounded by
first-rate experts who were no weaker than Beifeng Zhang and Nanshan Jian.

"Hello.”

Hundred Flowers smiled confidently and put away the wine gourd.

Since this thing had arrived at her feet, it would be rude if she did not take it.

She thought that she might as well see what this inheritance was before returning it to these bearmen.



"Foreigner, hand it over. The Energy Sect’s inheritance is not something you can comprehend,” said the
tall and thin bearman.

"That’s right. | was the one who found this item. It should belong to me.”

"No, it's mine.”

A group of burly bearmen pounced towards Hundred Flowers.

She smiled prettily and did not panic. She held the wine gourd in her left hand and leaned back to dodge
the attack.

Then, she pressed her right hand on the sword and poured the power of a peak legendary knight into
the sword.

"Hundred Flowers—Full Moon!”

Boom!

Her sword spun, and sword light swept out like a full moon.



The experts were forced to defend and dodge.

The houses on both sides of the street were swept by the terrifying sword wind and were about to
collapse.

Hundred Flowers willed.

Relying on the power of spells, these houses that were about to collapse suddenly returned to normal.

Her sword forced back those experts, but she did not injure anyone.

"Such powerful sorcery.”

An expert said in shock.

"Thank you for holding back, foreigner... This is indeed not something you can obtain. You should leave it
behind.”

The bearmen did not dare to move forward and said uneasily.



"I'll borrow it to have a look then return it to you...”

Hundred Flowers smiled slightly. Brilliant flowers bloomed all over her entire body, head, chest, and
legs. Flower petals swept up with the breeze and flew into the sky, disappearing without a trace.

There was no one there.

Only the experts were left dumbfounded.

Perhaps, even if the Spirits Energy Sect was still alive, they would not be able to compare to this
foreigner in front of them.



