The People's God: Sacrificing Trillions to Ascend

Chapter 17 - Exam’s Reward

After defeating the Heroic Osteomancer, Han Wu waited half a day for the twelfth wave
to begin. The twelfth wave consisted of another Heroic Osteomancer accompanied by
ten Unique Skeleton Knights.

Han Wu sent out Steely and twenty Sapper Locusts to swiftly crush the new invaders.

The other students, however, were having a hard time. They had put in so much effort
just to kill a single Osteomancer during the eleventh wave that they didn’t have enough
time to clear the bone fragments from the battlefield before another Osteomancer,
accompanied by ten Skeleton Knights, emerged from the gate.

The young geniuses were already traumatized by the previous battle, lamenting and
complaining at how ruthless the exams were. Cursing and grumbling at the
overwhelming difficulty posed by the Osteomancer, three more students gave up and
dropped out of the exam, leaving only three students remaining—Han Wu, Qin Shuang
and Huang Fei.

The test continued since the winner hadn't yet been decided. Huang Fei had to
withdraw on the fourteenth wave because most of his units had been gravely injured,
finally securing third place.

By the sixteenth wave, most of Qin Shuang’s units were worn out from the prolonged
battle. Half of her Rank 1 Lightning Towers had been destroyed, and she had even lost
six of her Ancient Treants. She wasn’t confident in overcoming the next wave, so she
gave up as well.

That was how Han Wu placed first. However, until the exam was over, he wouldn’t know
his position, since he was still participating in it. He continued to defeat a number of
waves, finally reaching the twentieth wave.

Once again, he had to fight a Heroic Osteomancer, this time with 5000 Unique Skeleton
Knights marching out from the gate as well. This time, the Skeleton Knights took the
lead in the invasion. Fortunately, with his Sapper Locusts, he managed to turn the
numerical advantage of the Skeleton Knights against them.

As the Sapper Locusts exploded, the Skeleton Knights were blown apart by the
shockwaves. With how closely packed the Skeleton Knights were, the resulting bone
shards from the explosion accidentally injured their own companions. The explosions
lasted until most of the Skeleton Knights were reduced to mere bone fragments.



The Osteomancer attempted to transform into a bone giant, but was immediately killed
by Steely the moment it came through the gate. The Scorching Dwarves cooperated
with Steely, effortlessly dispatching the rest of the Skeleton Knights.

The homeroom teachers were closely observing the sole remaining screen in front of
them, watching as Han Wu passed the twentieth stage.

The emotionless voice of the machine sounded again at that moment. “The twenty-first
wave will soon start and the difficulty will be increased significantly. Students, prepare
yourself.”

The gate grew to four times its initial size, with a thick and suffocating air of death slowly
drifting from the gate. Han Wu clearly felt the temperature in his divine realm drop
several degrees.

A glistening white throne made entirely out of bones slowly emerged from the gate, its
seat occupied by a menacing Skeleton Lord attended by two Osteomancers. Beneath
the throne were 10,000 Skeleton Knights, tasked with bearing the massive throne. To
think that powerful Unique life forms were being used as mere porters for the Skeleton
Lord!

The homeroom teachers exclaimed in shock and fear, “That’s a Skeleton Lord!”

A Lord life form had appeared on the twenty-first wave. Almost none of the Demigods
present had a Lord life form in their divine realm.

Han Wu took one look and knew he was definitely outclassed this time. A Lord life form
could easily overwhelm his units, even with an excellent plan or a numerical and terrain
advantage.

Han Wu wisely chose to withdraw. The moment he did so, a strong suction force from
the gates stopped the march of the skeleton army, pulling them back into the gate.
Though the Osteomancers and the Skeleton Knights were immediately sucked back,
the Skeleton Lord managed to resist the suction force for an astonishing five seconds.

In those five seconds, rather than engaging in a last-ditch assault, the Skeleton Lord
broke off a piece of its rib and threw it deep into Han Wu’s divine realm.

The rib fragment flew towards the far end of Han Wu’s divine realm without his notice,
successfully escaping the range of the mysterious suction force. After confirming that its
rib was safe, the Skeleton Lord stopped resisting and allowed itself to be sucked back
into the gate along with its throne.

Han Wu'’s heart was still racing—he had thought the Skeleton Lord was going to launch
a final assault on his units. After all, a casual attack from a Lord life form could easily kill



a Heroic unit. He would’ve lost a lot had Steely been killed. Thankfully, everything was
finally over, and he was once again summoned before the golden wheel.

He looked up and noticed a massive ranking board at the top of the golden wheel which
displayed the names of every student who participated in the ranked exams. He quickly
scanned through the list, trying to find his name, and was quite surprised to see his
name in first place, glowing with golden light.

“'m... I'm first?” Han Wu stuttered, pleasantly surprised. He was certain he would get a
good result, but he had never expected to win first place.

The golden wheel then projected another ranking board, which detailed the total points
of each class.

Han Wu was only interested in two of the classes—Tian Wen’s and Liu Letian’s. Tian
Wen’s class which obtained 252 points secured first place, surpassing the class in
second place by an overwhelming gap of 20 points. Liu Letian’s class, on the other
hand, was ranked eighth with 192 points.

Liu Letian was so furious that he wanted to bang his head against the wall. Had Han Wu
and the other two not switched classes, his class would’ve secured first place!
Overcome with a bitter blend of loathing and regret, he sighed in utter helplessness.

Not only had his class failed to enter the top three spots, he had also lost five Divine
Essence due to losing a bet with his rival, despite gifting his nephew many resources.
He had really lost a lot this time.

Tian Wen, on the other hand, was simply drowning in a sea of pure bliss. Not only had
his class placed first, he had even received five Divine Essence for free from an
irritating colleague.

After checking the results, some students were forcefully ejected from the void—they
had failed the qualifier exam and were therefore expelled. Even though expulsion would
not harm their divine realms, it was a given that, without the support of the schooal, it
would be very difficult to reach the Demigod stage. In fact, they had almost no chance
of advancing in life.

Most remaining students were overwhelmed by a complicated mix of relief and regret.
Those who had given up before attempting the ranked exams were deeply regretting it
already. If they had known how easy the first few waves would’'ve been, they wouldn’t
have given up so quickly. Unfortunately, they couldn’t rewind time, so they could only
look on at the other students as they received their prizes.

The award ceremony soon started right after the exam; the golden wheel spun, giving
each student who participated in the ranked exam a random resource card.Han Wu was



disappointed with the card he received—a single iron ore worth at most 2 Divine Points.
The award for just participating in the ranked exam was way too cheap!

Soon, the rewards for the top 100 students were given out: a piece of divine realm worth
a 100 Divine Points. The students could choose any terrain they wanted.

Han Wu considered carefully before choosing the most expensive option, the forest.
Each square kilometer of forest cost 5 Divine Points. In total, he obtained 20 sq km of
forest.

He chose the forested terrain for two main reasons—he could harvest lumber from the
forest, which was useful as forging material for the Scorching Dwarves, and the leaves
could serve as feed for his locusts, making it the most beneficial terrain he could think
of.

The time arrived to distribute rewards to the top 50 students, each entitled to a Rank 1
Sacred Object. An index appeared in front of the students, displaying all the Ranked 1
Sacred Objects the school had amassed.

Han Wu read through the index and soon grew dizzy looking at the long list of Sacred
Objects. He never knew the school was so rich that they had tens of thousands of Rank
1 Sacred Objects in storage.

Han Wu didn’t know what to choose, but his homeroom teacher advised through an
encrypted message, “Han Wu, it'll be more beneficial for you to choose the Rank 1
Sacred Object Poison Orb.”

Certain his teacher was leading him down the right path, Han Wu chose the Poison Orb
without hesitation.

The award ceremony continued; the top 30 students received a single Increased
Growth Card each while the top 20 students received a Rank 1 Temple each.

It was soon time for the more exquisite prizes. The top 10 students could choose any
Divine weapon which cost a maximum of 100,000 Divine Points.

Han Wu carefully considered the needs of his divine realm. Steely already had four
Hurricane Greatswords, so he didn’t need any new weapons. Even if he did, Han Wu
would need to exchange four weapons. Weapons were useless to locusts, so he didn’t
even need to consider them. In the end, he could only consider gifting the Divine
weapon to the Scorching Dwarves.

After analyzing the Scorching Dwarves attributes and racial talents, Han Wu searched
specifically for weapons with the fire attribute resembling a hammer.



There were still quite a lot of Divine weapons for him to choose from that fit his criteria.
He quickly sifted through the results and found the one with the highest value.

[Warhammer Hellforge. Costs 99,999 Divine Points. Made from the core of a Lord Nine-
headed Hell Snake. Contains immense fire energy. Minimum requirement: Fire attribute
Heroic life form.]

Han Wu checked the description and hesitated. The hammer fit his criteria, but the last
requirement was a headache, since he didn’t have any fire attribute Heroic life form.

He didn’t want to lower his requirements to find a Divine weapon that the Elite
Scorching Dwarves could use either. In any case, only an idiot would turn down a
chance to leech off the school!

In the end, he chose to get Hellforge. Though he couldn’t use it yet, he could still store it
until the Scorching Dwarves became Heroic life forms.

The top 5 students each got a Unique Seed while the top 3 students had their Core
level increased by one. In the end, under the envious eyes of the other students, Xu Mei
personally handed Han Wu a single Divine Essence card.

Even Qin Shuang, who was extremely rich, had her eyes glued to the Divine Essence
card. It was, after all, quite a tempting object, even to her.

Han Wu stowed it away, bringing the award ceremony to an end.
Chapter 18 - Value of the Divine Essence

In the quiet of his classroom, Tian Wen's eyes swept across the 42 students still present
in his class, clearly pleased. “This major exam was an important test deliberately
structured to identify and separate the strong from the weak,” he explained. “I am
therefore confident that you, the students who remain, are true elites.”

After giving some words of encouragement, Tian Wen smiled and said, “I would like to
ask the three students who scored the highest in my class to step up to the podium for
their rewards.”

The students observed with a blend of admiration and envy as Han Wu, Qin Shuang,
and another student called Xu Sun approached the podium.

Han Wu had secured first place both in his class and across the entire year, and Qin
Shuang achieved second place in both her class and the overall year rankings. Xu Sun,
however, secured third place in his class and fifth place in his year.

Though Zhang Xiaolong’s strength was undeniable, he had placed fourth in class and
ninth in the year, which unfortunately was not enough to earn a reward from his teacher.



Tian Wen displayed the list of class resources to the students. He wanted them to know
that excellent students would obtain rewards, hoping to motivate the other students too.

“‘Han Wu, by winning first place during the major exams, has brought honor to our class.
| am therefore awarding him with a hundred class points, as well as the privilege to
choose anything from the high-rank resources in our class treasury,” Tian Wen stated.
Upon hearing this, the students were stunned, clearly astonished by his generosity.

The resources allocated to the class could be separated into two—the general and the
high-ranking resources.

The general resources included Rank 1 Sacred Objects, low quality divine realm pieces,
and other quite basic resources, which students could easily exchange for by using their
accumulated class points.

The high-ranking resources, on the other hand, were sealed in the treasury and could
not be exchanged with points. They were only used by the school to boost the growth of
the more outstanding students.

Han Wu hurriedly suppressed his growing excitement and gave a quick look at the
display to see what he could exchange.

He was disappointed to find only six rewards to choose from—a Rank 2 Sacred Object,
the Giant’s Fist; a Fountain of Life; an Iron Mine Core; a Rank 2 skill, Frost Bullet; a
Rank 2 building, the Goblin Nest; and a Unique life form, the Liger Beast.

Some were capable of providing an immediate increase in his strength, while the others
offered passive growth over a long period of time.

After carefully considering his options, Han Wu finally settled on the Fountain of Life.

[Fountain of Life: Produces a lot of spring water that nourishes life and improves its
environment.]

As long as Han Wu had the Fountain of Life, he could ensure that the environment in
his divine realm would always be suitable for his core race, the locusts, to live in. This
single factor alone caused its potential value to dwarf that of the other resources.

Tian Wen admired Han Wu'’s decision; he didn’t blindly pursue strength but recognized
his capabilities and used them to his advantage.

Afterwards, Qin Shuang and Xu Sun were then presented with the opportunity to make
their choices.

Qin Shuang was awarded 80 points and chose the Rank 2 building Goblin Nest, while
Xu Sun was awarded 60 points and chose the Unique life form Liger Beast.



Witnessing this, the other students felt a strong desire to improve their performance and
excel in their subsequent exams. After the selection process was over, the three
students headed to their seats. The instant Han Wu took his seat, however, he received
an alert regarding an encrypted message from Xu Sun.

“Han Wu, give the Divine Essence you obtained from the exam to me. | will pay 105
million Divine Points for it right now.”

Han Wu frowned. While it was normal to have business transactions among students,
Xu Sun's condescending tone pissed him off. Also, a Divine Essence could be formed
by condensing 100 million Divine Points. Why would Xu Sun just decide to add an extra
5 million Divine Points?

Han Wu was certain that Xu Sun wasn't the type to carelessly spend money without a
clear justification. This is a bit suspicious, he thought curiously.

Seeing that Han Wu had ignored his message, Xu Sun urged, “This is a no-brainer. If
you agree, 105 million Divine Points will be yours. You'll have more than enough to buy
a complete Evolution Path for your locusts! This deal can change your life!”

Han Wu internally scoffed at that proposal. Xu Sun’s apparent desperation was a
confirmation that there was more to the deal he had proposed.

‘I don’t want to.”
“110 million Divine Points—I’'m not going any further than that.”
“Heh.” Han Wu rejected the offer yet again.

Xu Sun grew increasingly furious. When had he been so blatantly snubbed? His
household boasted a staggering nineteen Demigods and one God! It wasn't an
exaggeration to say that his family had more prestige and wealth, while Han Wu had
practically nothing. Where did a person of such low social standing find the nerve to
reject him over and over?

“‘Han Wu, my grandfather is getting ready to ascend to become a God—he urgently
needs Divine Essence. If you sell it to me, not only will | give you the Divine Points, but
I'll also owe you a favor in return.” Xu Sun suppressed his anger and sent another
encrypted message. Unlike before, Han Wu began to find the deal slightly more
tempting—it had caught his interest.

110 million Divine Points was a large sum of money, after all. With that amount of
money, he could greatly improve his divine realm and increase his locust population by
at least ten times. At that stage, he wouldn't have any reason to worry about the
procurement of Divine Essence either.



Just as he was about to agree to Xu Sun's terms, he received yet another encrypted
message, this time from Qin Shuang.

‘Han Wu, can you please sell the Divine Essence you obtained to me for 150 million
Divine Points? | would really like to buy it.”

Han Wu was stunned by that amount. 150 million Divine Points! That was 40 million
Points more than Xu Sun’s final offer. Was Qin Shuang really that rich? Her offer had
greatly surpassed the amount of Points needed to condense a single Divine Essence.

Then again, why was Qin Shuang willing to pay 50 million extra to buy the Essence?
Was it really that valuable to her?

He curiously asked, “Isn’t a single Divine Essence worth 100 million Divine Points?”

He soon received her encrypted message. “Are you that clueless? Though a single
Divine Essence can be condensed with 100 million Divine Points, the Divine Points
must come from your own race. To make it simple, you must first condense the Faith
Points obtained solely from your race into Divine Points before using those Divine
Points to condense a Divine Essence.

“If you use Divine Points obtained from others, the chance of condensing a Divine
Essence would greatly decrease. The current market price for Divine Essence is 145
million Divine Points, and the demand is exponentially greater than the available

supply.”

It wasn't until Qin Shuang'’s thorough explanation that Han Wu understood how valuable
a Divine Essence was, also realizing that Xu Sun had tried to scam him!

Han Wu immediately rejected Xu Sun’s offer, scolded him and told him to scram.

Xu Sun almost burst into a rage upon receiving such a humiliating message from Han
Wu.

“‘Han Wu, just because you won first place doesn’t mean you can be arrogant. Just you
wait...” Xu Sun grumbled.



