
The Growth 126 

Chapter 126 - 5: Mythical Totem (4/5) 

In the school, inside the classroom of the third-year sprint class. 

 

Taking advantage of the break, Li Hao calmly took a hundred yuan bill out of his pocket. 

 

"A banknote tainted with misfortune?" 

 

Examining this seemingly ordinary hundred yuan bill with great interest, Li Hao could feel some sort of 

misfortune attached to it. 

 

It was an extension of his own power, yet seemed to be beyond his control. 

 

"Huh?" 

 

Just as Li Hao was fully concentrating on the bill. 

 

A bee, coming out of nowhere, suddenly flew aimlessly towards Li Hao. 

 

Thankfully, Li Hao reacted in time, and with a flick, sent the bee flying away, otherwise, he would have 

been stung. 

 

"Does it take effect this quickly?" 

 

Li Hao knew clearly that this was a result of the misfortune attribute of the bill. 

 

As long as he held onto this bill, similar unlucky events would continue to happen to him. 

 

Fortunately, the misfortune attribute of this bill wasn’t as strong as he imagined. 



 

With just a little exertion, Li Hao easily suppressed the bad luck entangled with him. 

 

Not only that, but Li Hao also discovered that even ordinary people without extraordinary abilities could 

resist this kind of misfortune. 

 

Although there hadn’t been any specific experiments, and the adaptability of ordinary people to this 

misfortune was still unclear. 

 

But Li Hao could roughly guess that the strength of this misfortune might be related to the holder’s luck 

value. 

 

The reason it took effect so quickly on him was simply because he was naturally unlucky with a luck 

value of 5. 

 

For ordinary people, a banknote with misfortune would at most cause some frustrating events, without 

causing any substantial harm. 

 

However, considering the specific quantity of these banknotes, Li Hao thought it would be wise to be 

cautious. 

 

"Speaking of which, He Bo seemed to have said that the essence of those Blessing and Plague Gods is a 

materialization of some kind of faith power?" 

 

"That mouse wanted to improve its abilities by absorbing my wealth." 

 

"So does that mean I can mass-produce those Blessing and Plague Gods in some way?" 

 

With such a thought emerging, Li Hao couldn’t help but want to experiment further. 

 

Hence, after making sure no one was paying attention, Li Hao attempted to imbue the bill in his hand 

with some special attributes and abilities. 



 

——Exorcism and Spirit Communication! 

 

......................................................... 

 

Meanwhile, in a coastal city. 

 

A tall woman, who was holding a phone and streaming live, suddenly froze. 

 

Then, as if sensing something, she directly turned her gaze toward Li Hao’s direction. 

 

"A totem?" 

 

"And such a crude totem at that?" 

 

As if listening carefully, the tall woman slightly tilted her head, her eyes filled with curiosity. 

 

"But the power is quite strong... wait, this can’t just be described as strong, can it?" 

 

"Using mythical-level abilities to create such a crude totem?" 

 

"Could the ancient god awakening this time be some ancient relic from time immemorial?" 

 

With a somewhat eccentric expression, the tall woman ultimately just shook her head helplessly. 

 

"Unfortunately, we’re all a bunch of folks who should have disappeared long ago." 

 

"So what if it’s a mythical-level totem?" 

 



"As long as your essence is still in the ’Fallen Area’, gathering as much power of faith as you want is just 

making a wedding dress for other gods." 

 

Mumbling unclearly, the tall woman averted her gaze, and then resumed her usual streaming. 

 

"Hello! Hi, everyone! Welcome to my live stream!" 

 

"Our travel destination this time is Mazu Temple; I’ve heard the host here has some genuine skills." 

 

"Just like before, let’s see what he’s about and then decide whether to mess with him!" 

 

......................................................... 

 

"A totem?" 

 

After gathering his own strength and faith, and bestowing more possibilities onto the bill, Li Hao ended 

up with something completely unexpected—a totem. 

 

As early as when the Immortals chose to believe in Li Hao, the Creator, he knew that totems could 

actually be considered the incarnations of gods. 

 

Through some fixed concept or image, totems can gather the power of faith of all beings, and then 

provide it to the true owner of this totem image. 

 

However, this method of gathering faith has a great flaw. 

 

That is, the power of faith in the totem can be easily stolen, and the thieves aren’t limited to gods. 

 

Mortals with certain abilities or intentions of ascension can directly steal the power of faith from the 

original totems. 



 

Although, as a member of the Natural Gods, Li Hao doesn’t mind such things - the birth of the Merfolk 

Spirit is the best example. 

 

But in the eyes of most gods, such acts are undoubtedly blasphemous. 

 

So, to prevent such events from happening. 

 

Aside from the Primordial Gods who initially existed in totem form, the rest of the gods would consider 

using their divine power or other means to remodel the totem. 

 

It’s like putting a lock on the totem, a lock that only the god can unlock. 

 

Under a stroke of luck, Li Hao used the bill in his hand to create a unique totem just for himself. 

 

"So am I now the God of Poverty? Or the Bad Luck Star?" 

 

Chuckling, Li Hao flipped the bill in his hand, never expecting such an unexpected gain from his attempt. 

 

Anyone who holds this bill can directly provide Li Hao with power of faith through it. 

 

Considering that the bill itself also possesses the ability to bring misfortune, the holders of this bill might 

be even more devout in the existence of gods than ordinary disciples. 

 

The only problem is, this thing has no use whatsoever on Earth at present. 

 

"Wait... Earth?" 

 

Suddenly realizing the limitations of his thinking, when Li Hao looked at the bill again, his eyes showed a 

trace of surprise. 



 

"Who says this thing has to be used on Earth?" 

 

"If I release it into the ’Ascension Area’, could there be unexpected rewards?" 

 

As he thought about this, the surprise in Li Hao’s eyes gradually turned into realization. 

 

"So it turns out that besides the ’Civilization Game’, the ancient gods of the ’Fallen Area’ can also return 

to the ’Ascension Area’ in this way?" 

 

Simply folding the bill in his hand into the shape of a paper crane, Li Hao chose to set it free. 

 

In the next instant, the paper crane, infused with Li Hao’s divine power, escaped its initial form, 

achieving a real ascension of dimensions. 

 

Then, the paper crane that successfully ascended easily left this low-dimensional world and headed to a 

higher-dimensional [Ascension Area]. 

 

[Artifact: Hundred yuan Paper Crane] 

 

[Type: Currency] 

 

[Quality: Precious] 

 

[Function: Suspected to be one of the totems of an ancient god, possessing the ability to bring 

misfortune.] 

 


