
The People's God: Sacrificing Trillions to Ascend  

 

Chapter 19 - Evolution Path 

Han Wu sold his Divine Essence to Qin Shuang and received a staggering 150 million 
Divine Points. 

Now, he was truly rich. He felt the delight and elation of a regular person who had won 5 
million RMB in the lottery, suddenly becoming rich overnight. 

Even though other students would’ve considered him an idiot for trading away the 
Essence, he still didn't regret his decision. With the Divine Points he had received, he 
could vastly improve his divine realm and raise his core race. He could then Sacrifice 
them and earn and accumulate enough Divine Points to condense a Divine Essence. 

Once school was over, Han Wu quickly headed home and returned excitedly to his 
divine realm. He had decided to use all the rewards he had obtained from school that 
day to improve his divine realm and his races. 

He quickly placed the 20 sq km forest he had been awarded next to the remaining forest 
in his divine realm. 

He proceeded to erect the Rank 1 temple close to the Scorching Dwarves’ stronghold. 
As for the Fountain of Life, he found a fairly isolated area in his realm and placed it 
there. Over time, the poor soil would be improved by the water and become a lush 
grassfield. 

He also used the Increased Growth card on the locusts to hasten their reproduction. 

Once he was done, Han Wu took the Divine weapon Hellforge and the Unique Seed to 
the Scorching Dwarves’ stronghold. After having time to rest, their numbers had 
increased to 59. During times of peace, they dug out ores and crafted different 
equipment. Their lives were simple yet fulfilling. 

The Scorching Dwarves kneeled and worshipped Han Wu as their God the very instant 
he appeared before them. 

Han Wu sighed at the sight. If only they were my core race, he thought helplessly. 

Han Wu gave a simple speech before entrusting them with Hellforge. Afterwards, he 
selected the strongest Scorching Dwarf to bestow the Unique Seed upon and gave the 
Dwarf the name Divine Hammer as a form of encouragement. He hoped that Divine 
Hammer would one day become a Heroic life form and become the wielder of Hellforge. 



The Scorching Dwarves were absolutely delighted by and grateful for the gifts their God 
had so graciously given them, which caused their faith in him to deepen further. With an 
increase in their faith levels, all the Scorching Dwarves ranked up into Devotees while 
Divine Hammer became a Zealot. Han Wu nodded with pleasure before leaving. 

The final reward was the Rank 1 Sacred Object, the Poison Orb. Han Wu had heeded 
Tian Wen’s advice and had chosen the Sacred Object, but he had no idea how to use it. 

Fortunately, a call from Tian Wen popped up just as Han Wu was trying to figure out 
how to use the Poison Orb. 

After he quickly connected the call, Tian Wen appeared on his interface. 

“Teacher, what could be so urgent that you're contacting me at this hour? Is everything 
alright?” Han Wu asked worriedly. 

Despite finding his student’s concern somewhat amusing, Tian Wen didn't beat around 
the bush. “Regarding today’s test, Liu Letian and I made a wager on who would come 
out stronger—you or Liu Mo. Thanks to your victory over Liu Mo, I won the bet, and Liu 
Letian gave me five Divine Essence.” 

Han Wu congratulated him but was confused. What does that have to do with me? 

Was Tian Wen calling him to brag? 

Tian Wen smiled and said, “Your contribution was crucial to my winning the bet. 
Wouldn't it be incredibly selfish of me to keep everything for myself? It's only right that I 
share, isn't it?” 

Tian Wen proceeded to send two supplementary rewards to Han Wu to choose from—a 
Divine Points card containing 150 million Divine Points and a mysterious black egg 
shrouded in demonic energy which pulsated from time to time. 

“I don’t need to explain the Divine Points card to you, but I do need to do so with the 
Demon Egg. This egg was something I once obtained after battling with the Demon 
Civilization. It was laid by the Heavenly Demon Insect King, but I’ve used a secret 
technique to sterilize it. 

“Even though it’s been sterilized and nothing would hatch out of it, it still produces about 
ten liters of Demon Embryonic Fluid a day. Consumption of this Fluid can cause 
mutation of lower ranked insects into the weakest demon insectoid, the Heavenly 
Demon Insect. 

“If you can recall, I once told you that I could help you complete an Evolution Path for 
your locusts, and this is one of the Paths I have discovered regarding locusts.” 



A deep sense of gratitude towards his teacher rose up in Han Wu’s chest. His attention, 
however, was quickly drawn towards the Demonic Egg in his hands. 

The reason why the other homeroom teachers didn't particularly like Han Wu despite his 
performance so far was his core race, the locusts—they were pathetically weak. 

If Han Wu could really transform his locusts into Heavenly Demon Insects, they could at 
least reach the strength of Common Goblins and Dwarves. They would still be way 
weaker than Qin Shuang’s Elite Thunder Sparrows, though. 

“Pick one of them. Consider it a gift from me for helping me win the bet,” Tian Wen 
urged. 

Han Wu unhesitatingly chose the Demonic Egg. I have to create an Evolution Path for 
my locusts! 

Tian Wen nodded in satisfaction. “Heavenly Demon Insects are very compatible with 
poisons. If you add the Rank 1 Sacred Object Poison Orb to your Core, you have my 
assurance that the results will prove to be more than satisfactory.” 

Han Wu’s eyes grew wide with anticipation. “Thank you, Teacher! I’ll do my best—I 
won’t disappoint you!” 

Tian Wen chuckled and was just about hanging up when Han Wu interrupted with a 
question. “Teacher, please wait. I wanted to ask if you know of any trade channels that 
could secure me a lot of meat—it doesn’t even matter if the quality is bad. The meat 
sold in the market is too expensive.” 

Han Wu had no choice but to ask for help. The Rank 2 Sacred Object Law of Gluttony 
was too strong. The locusts were ravenous due to the effects and consumed more than 
what his divine realm could produce. He needed to quickly find a way to obtain a lot of 
food for them. 

Though he was initially confused, Tian Wen quickly understood Han Wu’s reasoning. 
He had seen Han Wu commanding his locusts to consume the Flesh Golem corpses 
during the exam, after all. 

“I wouldn’t recommend buying meat from the market to feed your locusts either. Like 
you said, it's too expensive, and the prospective returns are way too little. Hmm...” Tian 
Wen pondered. 

“You know what? I think the principal is currently fighting against the Demonic 
Civilization. I’m sure that there are a lot of Flesh Golem corpses piled around the area. 
Let me confirm with him.” 

“Thank you very much, Teacher!” 



Tian Wen finally hung up after promising to help Han Wu. 

Han Wu searched for a relatively safe place to put the Demonic Egg. Soon the egg 
produced its first drop of Demon Embryonic Fluid. 

He swiftly caught a locust and fed it the Demon Embryonic Fluid. Soon, wafts of 
demonic energy exuded from the locust, and it proceeded to envelop itself in a cocoon. 
He remained stationed near the cocoon for two realm days until it cracked open. 

The new insect was no longer a locust—only a few vestiges of its former self remained. 
The 10 cm long insect had sharper mandibles and a horn of about 5 cm in length 
protruding from its head. 

Han Wu hurriedly inspected the new insect’s data. 

[Race: Heavenly Demon Insect.] 

[Rank: Common.] 

[Talent: Sadist.] 

[Faith: Zealot.] 

[Faith Points: 1/day.] 

[Lifespan: 200 days. (Larva: 30 days. Adult: 150 days. Old age: 20 days.)] 

Even though the Heavenly Demon Insect was also a Common life form, it was at least a 
hundred times more powerful than his regular locusts. This was clearly evident in the 
amount of Faith Points it could generate each day. 

Han Wu had also noticed that the Heavenly Demon Insect had no data regarding its 
reproduction, which meant that locusts which mutated into Heavenly Demon Insects 
could not reproduce—a Heavenly Demon Insect could only be produced by feeding a 
locust with the Demon Embryonic Fluid. 

Just a single drop was enough to produce a Heavenly Demon Insect. A single milliliter 
contained 20 drops of Demon Embryonic Fluid, so ten liters a day meant that Han Wu 
would obtain 200,000 drops of Demon Embryonic Fluid each day. 

If the mutation was successful each time, he would be able to get at least 200,000 
Heavenly Demon Insects each day, and with sufficient time, he could raise a significant 
army of them. 

More importantly, they would inevitably experience the effects of the Law of Gluttony 
and would emerge ravenous from their cocoons. Additionally, they could also gain the 



ability to evolve into Elite life forms after consuming a quantity of food equivalent to a 
thousand times their metabolic rate. 

After Han Wu added the Rank 1 Sacred Object Poison Orb to his Core, a thousandth of 
his locusts were affected, subsequently mutating into the Common Poison Locust which 
could only release a small amount of poison gas—they weren't particularly useful. 

The newly hatched Heavenly Demon Insects, however, were different. About 90% of 
them had been influenced by the Poison Orb and had mutated into Elite Heavenly 
Poison Insects. 

Han Wu admitted to himself that Tian Wen had been right—Heavenly Demon Insects 
were very compatible with poisons. 

Chapter 20 - Passive Income 

Though Principal Yi Ping was a God, he was currently facing an unprecedented 
dilemma. He was at war with the Demonic Civilization, diligently guarding one of the key 
locations. 

The war with the Demonic Civilization had dragged on for more than four years, and he 
had killed an uncountable amount of demonic beasts. 

However, over time, as the war persisted, an issue he initially dismissed as trivial—the 
abundance of demonic corpses—had now become a major source of frustration. An 
overwhelming number of bones had completely blanketed the battlefield. 

Despite constructing several incinerators to dispose of the broken bones, the process 
proved to be far too inefficient. Moreover, the frequent bone burning had polluted the 
air, consequently leading to a decline in the air quality within his divine realm and a 
reduction in the lifespan of his units. 

And then, of course, there was the matter of the Flesh Golem corpses. Since Flesh 
Golem corpses weren’t flammable, throwing them into the incinerator was a slow, 
inefficient and tremendously wasteful endeavor, making such a solution very 
impractical. In addition, their flesh was so toxic that even the gluttonous Unique life 
form, the Wild Beast, could not consume them. 

Nevertheless, ignoring the corpses wasn’t an option either. If left exposed, they would 
constantly release demonic energy, contaminating the environment and causing plague 
outbreaks. 

He had tried sealing the corpses into cards, but he soon realized it was a waste of 
Divine Points because there was no way to dispose of them. Also, once the Divine 
Points on the card run out, the corpses would be released once again. 



Principal Yi Ping sighed in frustration. Despite searching for so long, he had yet to 
discover a feasible solution. 

Suddenly, an interstellar video call request popped up in front of him. Principal Yi Ping 
frowned upon seeing that the caller was one of the teachers from his school. 

He wasn’t well acquainted with the teacher in question, so why was he spending so 
much money to make an interstellar video call? 

Principal Yi Ping pondered for a bit and finally accepted the call, causing Tian Wen’s 
image to appear before him. 

“Mr. Tian, is something wrong?” 

“Principal, I apologize for calling you so abruptly. I wanted to inquire whether you might 
possibly be able to provide me with Flesh Golem corpses—my student would like to 
purchase them.” 

The strange request drew Principal Yi Ping’s interest. “Why does your student need 
Flesh Golem corpses?” 

Tian Wen answered truthfully, “He wants to use the corpses to feed his locusts, his 
Core race. During the qualifiers of the major exam, his locusts fed on the Flesh Golem 
corpses, and have shown no visible side effects till now.” 

Tian Wen displayed a recording of Han Wu’s locusts feeding on the Flesh Golems, 
causing the principal’s eyes to light up with interest. 

“Is he not the student who fought and won against the Demigod a couple of days ago? I 
never thought his locusts could do this!” Yi Ping exclaimed, completely astonished. “It’s 
a shame that the Demonic Civilization isn’t a suitable environment for his locusts to 
survive. If I could import some of his locusts here to feed on the corpses of the Flesh 
Golems, I could save quite a lot of Divine Points.” 

The principal agreed to the request and immediately ordered his units to gather a million 
Flesh Golem corpses, proceeding to seal them into a card. After giving the card to Tian 
Wen, Yi Ping instructed him to inform his student that it was a gift from his principal, 
intended as a small sponsorship to aid his development. 

One day later, the principal received another video call from Tian Wen. Apparently, Han 
Wu had exhausted the supply of corpses and needed more, even suggesting a potential 
long-term deal. 

How many locusts does it take to consume a million corpses in a single day? Yi Ping 
thought, surprised but secretly pleased. 



He could, at least, finally solve the problem of the Flesh Golem corpses. For a 
continuous supply, however, a financial arrangement would need to be established as 
he could not afford to indefinitely provide them without charge—the Divine Points 
needed to seal the corpses into cards didn't appear out of thin air, after all. As a God, he 
also had a lot of units to take care of. The sheer amount of Divine Points he spent in a 
day was truly astronomical. 

Nevertheless, Han Wu was the only buyer he could secure, so the principal set a fairly 
low and reasonable price. A hundred Flesh Golem corpses would cost one Divine Point, 
with a minimum order of one million corpses. This could barely cover the cost of the 
sealing and transportation of the corpses. 

Han Wu was shocked at how low the price was. It was incomparably cheaper than the 
price of meat sold at the market! 

Han Wu immediately bought 1 million Divine Points worth of Flesh Golem corpses that 
day. With the constant supply of food, the locusts in Han Wu’s divine realm grew 
rapidly, with a noticeable increase in both their numbers and ranks. 

Han Wu now had a few hundred million Elite life forms in his divine realm. He used his 
Sacrifice skill the moment the population of his Elite locusts reached the maximum 
capacity his divine realm could maintain. 

The giant array appeared in the sky as the lives of 12 billion Elite locusts were 
extinguished. Their life energy floated into the array and Han Wu was once again given 
three choices. 

[Option 1: 5 Unique Giant Warriors.] 

[Option 2: Rank 3 Skill, Gem Poison Explosion. After equipping it to the Core, the race 
can learn the low-tier Poison Explosion skill. Can also be taught to Heroic life forms. 
Highest tier: Ultimate Poison Explosion.] 

[Option 3: Refiner. Disassembles items and refines them into pure energy.] 

Han Wu was quite delighted with all three rewards after sacrificing 12 billion Elite 
locusts. They were all very rare rewards! 

He felt very tempted to select the 5 Unique Giant Warriors. They were not just Unique 
life forms, but also members of the Giant race infamous for their destructive power. 

A single Giant Warrior could sell for 10 million Divine Points at the very least. Of course, 
if he chose them, he would rather use them than sell them. 

Han Wu really liked the second option too. After all, the Rank 3 Skill, Poison Explosion, 
complemented the Rank 1 Sacred Object Poison Orb very well. 



He imagined a scene where thousands of Heavenly Demon Insects would charge into 
the ranks of enemies and explode, turning the surrounding area into a large field thick 
with poison and creating an environment so harsh that no living being could last long 
there! Just imagining such a ghastly scene gave him goosebumps.. 

There was still an issue though—his Core level was only level three. There was no 
space left to add the Rank 3 Poison Explosion Skill Gem, since he had already 
equipped the Rank 2 Sacred Object Law of Gluttony and the Rank 1 Sacred Object 
Poison Orb. If he decided to choose Poison Explosion, it would have to be a long time 
before he would finally get to use it. 

The Refiner, on the other hand, caught his attention. After reading its description, he 
realized how powerful it actually was, despite its simple sounding name. 

Does it disassemble items and refine them into energy stones? 

He had heard of energy stones before and he recalled that they were a precious food 
source for races that could wield magic. Didn't that mean he could passively earn a 
constant stream of income just by choosing the Refiner? 

After having carefully considered his options, Han Wu decided to choose the Refiner. 
After all, securing a steady income stream would benefit him a lot. The Refiner soon 
appeared in front of him, and in order to evaluate its usefulness, he had over five tons of 
iron ore brought over for experimentation. The machine began to spin vigorously after 
he fed the iron ores into it. 

Five hours later, three fist-sized energy stones fell out from the Refiner. They were 
called Iron Stones, and they could be used both as food for specific races and as 
material for crafting equipment. Each Iron Stone was worth five Divine Points. 

“Not bad. It should be able to generate a steady flow of income over time.” 

Suddenly, a prayer from the Scorching Dwarves reached his mind. It was a function of 
the new Rank 1 Temple—it could allow the voices of the believers to reach him. 

The Scorching Dwarves had been mining when an undead suddenly attacked them, 
injuring three of them. At the moment, the chief of the Scorching Dwarves, Divine 
Hammer, was battling the undead. The rest of Dwarves had escaped to the Temple to 
pray to their God for deliverance. 

Han Wu was confused. Why was there an undead in his divine realm? Where did it 
even come from? 

 

 



 

 

 


