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Wellis had already taken a dozen steps away, and the others followed behind him. Shax clenched his teeth with an angry look on

his face.

A warrior that was quite friendly with Wellis said helplessly, "It's fine! No matter what, there's no harm in being careful. It's not a

big deal to waste some time anyway. Let's just treat it as the price to pay for being safe."

Shax scoffed, still unhappy about it, "Can't you tell that he's just trying to show off by already making a detour now? I hate people

who like to put on an act! Why would I waste my time to accommodate him?"

The more Shax spoke, the angrier he got. He clenched his fists tightly as he stared right at Wellis' back.

The man sighed helplessly, "You should just follow! I wouldn't dare to go around the Evil Plains alone."

After that, the man turned around and followed Wellis.

He was friendly with Shax, but there was no way he would leave the team for Shax's sake. Leaving the team in a place like this

was suicide.

Right at that moment, he suddenly widened his eyes as if he had seen something terrifying.

His whole body was trembling slightly.

Shax was absolutely furious, and his eyes were completely fixed on Wellis. He did not notice how strangely his friend was acting

at all.

However, he quickly heard a raspy shout, "Hey! Hurry up and leave that place..."

The man's voice was filled with horror, and it quickly attracted everyone's attention.

Wellis had not stopped moving, but he was not that far away yet. When he heard that man's voice, he turned around to look as

well.

"Damn! What the hell is that?! Shax, hurry up and get over here!" A man in red robes said.

The man who had been giving Shax advice earlier had a pale look on his face. He gulped and frantically ran toward the group.

Shax was surprised by their expressions. Looking at their strange expressions and hearing what they were saying, he clearly

realized that something was wrong around him. However, he did not feel anything at all. There was not even a single hint of

murderous air around him!

He turned around, but everything was still empty. All he felt was a light breeze.

"What happened? Why..." Shax was clearly scared at that point.

When he asked the question, his lips were trembling slightly.

Jack frowned as he said coldly, "Look at your feet!"

Shax hurriedly looked down to find that his legs were suddenly full of vines. There were even strangely vibrant flowers on those

vines. Even more horrifying was the fact that his legs were rotting.

The plants were devouring his body.

"Argh!" Shax shouted out in anguish.

He started to frantically struggle and tried to rip off the vines on his body. Unfortunately, those vines seemed to be made of steel.

He could not do anything no matter how hard he tried!

After struggling in vain, Shax started to ask for help, "Help me! Save me!"

As he said that, he was still trying to move his legs. Yet, he could not control his legs no matter how hard he tried!
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