
I HELP A NPC BECOME THE LEGENDARY WITCH 

Chapter 10 

 

Witch Vivian! 

(Based on your level, you obtained the following information) 

[The Witch who likes to disguise herself—Vivian] 

Level: 10 

Status: Poisoned (???) 

Main Class: Summoner Level 1 

Sub Class: Villager Level 2, Tailor Level 2 

Danger Level: Fatal 

Detailed Report 1: Vivian grew up in Nochi Village. She’s a simple and honest 

villager. She’s warm-hearted, kind and righteous. 

Detailed Report 2: She has a harmless little wolf as a companion. The two are 

inseparable. 

Detailed Report 3: Recently, something seemed to have happened to Vivian’s 

family in Nochi Village. This made the girl very distressed. If someone can 

help her at this time… 

The information obtained through “detection” came to an abrupt halt here. 

However, Big Watermelon and the Mage God of Close Combat couldn’t stop 

their hearts from beating faster and faster. 

https://novelfull.com/i-help-a-npc-become-the-legendary-witch/chapter-10.html


They couldn’t really believe their eyes. 

Because what did they see? 

A… Witch who was good at disguising herself?! 

Witch?! 

After thinking that he had discovered the “real identity” of this young female 

NPC in front of him using the system’s “detection”, Big Watermelon shivered 

all over. His throat trembled and he swallowed hard. 

Meanwhile, his good friend beside him, the Mage God of Close Combat, was 

not faring any better. He even cursed internally. 

Translate it for me. What the f*ck is this? Witch! 

Did we really encounter a Witch even in a little run-down village located at the 

edge of the world map? 

The reason the two closed beta testers reacted so strongly was that they were 

deeply familiar with the background story of “Fallen God” as presented in its 

trailer. Therefore, they knew what the word “Witch” represented in the world of 

“Fallen God”. 

Evil, tyrannical, cruel, unscrupulous in the face of their goals… 

They had extremely powerful abilities, but all of them had dark hearts and 

were immoral. They were not only born to be textbook villains but also to be 

ranked as the top super Boss within the Villain Faction. 



Before the appearance of the “Nine Gods”, the world was filled with chaos. 

Lives were plunged into misery and suffering; there was no order to speak of. 

The “Witches” definitely had a hand to play in this. 

However, when the “Nine Gods” appeared out of nowhere, the old gods fell 

and the new gods rose up. The nine domains were established. Everyone 

feared the authority of the Nine Gods and new rules were set up. Only then 

did the world gradually improve. 

During this period, most of the evil villains were wiped out by the Nine Gods. 

But there were still a few forces that even the Nine Gods could not deal with 

thoroughly. They chose to avoid direct conflict and disappeared from the 

surface world; hiding in the shadows and moving in the dark. 

The Witch of Chaos and Evil was one of them. 

“Watermelon, why don’t we… run?” The Mage God of Close Combat quietly 

sent a private message to his teammate beside him via the in-game chatting 

system, on the verge of tears. 

Logically speaking, it was definitely a good thing to meet a big shot NPC. This 

was because the higher the position and the more powerful the NPC, the 

more valuable it was. This was common knowledge across all games. 

Maybe a random mission given out by these NPCs would be worth thousands 

of gold and was extremely precious. 

However, all of this was based on the premise that the other party was 

“friendly”. No, there was no need to say “friendly”. It was fine as long as it was 

a normal and reasonable NPC. 



However, what about Witches? They were known to be extremely 

unreasonable! 

Every Witch was eccentric; they all followed their whims and did whatever 

they wanted to do. Do you understand the concept of chaos and evil? 

Lunatics! They were all crazy women! 

“I’ll find an excuse later and say that we’re just passing by. Don’t mention the 

mission at all costs. Then we’ll quickly slip away!” 

Big Watermelon deeply agreed with his teammate’s suggestion. 

At the same time, while the two players were trying to figure out a way to 

escape, Liao Zixuan and Vivian were also communicating secretly through 

telepathy. 

“Vivian, these two people should be here for you.” 

Liao Zixuan began to guide the little girl. 

“Looking for me? But I… don’t know them?” 

The young woman asked blankly. 

Liao Zixuan was not in a hurry. He explained slowly, 

“Think about it. You stayed in the Dreadclaw Forest all night and didn’t go 

home. Your family must be worried sick! They must be afraid that something 

had happened to you, so they hired these two foreigners who look very 

powerful to enter the forest to look for you.” 

“Eh? I see. Well…” 



“Black, you’re so smart!” 

After Liao Zixuan explained, the young woman quickly understood. 

She rubbed Liao Zixuan’s little wolf head, her voice carrying slight dejection 

and sourness. It was clearly such a simple matter, but yet as a human, she 

was still not as quick-witted as Black! 

However, Vivian immediately became nervous again. 

“This is bad, this is bad. We have to quickly get them to report back. 

Otherwise, Father will definitely be worried to death!” 

“No, wait a minute, Vivian. We can’t let them go back yet.” 

Liao Zixuan was like a big bad wolf that had finally bared its fangs as he 

started the first step of his plan. 

“Why?” 

“Because the place we’re going to is very dangerous. Of course, the more 

people there are, the safer it will be.” 

“No, no! Then… then we can’t allow them to take the risk with us.” 

Liao Zixuan completely expected this answer from the kind and silly girl. 

However, he was not worried at all because he had yet to use his trump card. 

“Don’t you want your younger brother’s illness to be treated as soon as 

possible?” 



Even though this was slightly despicable, Liao Zixuan was very clearly aware 

that family was this young woman’s absolute weakness. 

As expected, Vivian’s expression immediately wavered when her brother was 

mentioned. 

Therefore, Liao Zixuan struck while the iron was hot and continued, 

“Besides, they are capable to start with and they willingly accepted your 

father’s request. I believe that as long as you ask, these people will definitely 

be happy to help!” 

“But…” 

“We’re just asking. If they’re unwilling, then we’ll forget about it. We won’t 

force them.” 

“Alright… alright, I’ll give it a try!” 

The young woman was finally convinced by Liao Zixuan. 

Between “involving strangers into danger” and “protecting her own people 

better”, the girl had finally chosen the latter. This made Liao Zixuan truly 

happy. 

Because while it might not be obvious yet, Vivian would definitely go higher 

and higher as time went on. If the little girl still had the mentality of a villager at 

that time, then they would run into problems sooner or later. 

Coincidentally, with the help of today’s situation, Liao Zixuan could begin his 

first lesson. He wanted to secretly instill in the young girl the subconscious 

belief that no matter what, she must always consider herself before 

considering others. 



It might sound selfish and immoral, but… who the f*ck cares? 

Kindness was a virtue, but it was a pity that it was too thorny. 

Would you rather see a Saint Vivian who sacrificed herself for others and let 

others take advantage of her, or a decisive, unyielding, and lawless Witch 

Vivian? 

In any case, if it was the former, Liao Zixuan would certainly be angered to 

death. He would definitely choose the latter. 

It circled back to the same thing. 

Liao Zixuan had never thought of making this young girl a widely revered saint 

of virtue. His goal was the Witch! The legendary Witch Vivian! The Dark 

Queen who could make the whole world tremble! 

So… 

Quickly degenerate, quickly become evil! 

Young girl! 
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