He's War God
Chapter 5 - Early Foundation! -

C5 Early Foundation!

In this life, he had to start all over again to cultivate his physical body. The endless spirit
energy of the Spirit Mountain crazily drilled into his body, bringing about the sound of
wind and thunder!

This kind of crude method of cultivation very quickly caused a trace of blood to leak out
of the corner of his mouth. This kind of rough cultivation method very quickly caused a
trace of blood to flow out from the corner of his mouth.

But Shen Qingfeng did not care about the injuries, who was he? The reincarnation of
War God Hsing Tian.

The War God Technique had the most terrifying body tempering effect. Otherwise, how
could it transform into a thirty thousand foot demonic body!

Following the sound that sounded like beans being fried, Shen Qingfeng's body started
to exude a lot of black mud.

His body became translucent and jade-like. After washing his marrow, his physical

fitness had increased by ten times. He could already withstand the impact of the
spiritual energy.

There were no longer any strange sounds coming from within his body. He just sat there
like a black hole.

The spirit energy of the entire Phoenix Mountain was drawn over, forming a funnel that
poured into the top of his head ...

After a night, a ray of morning light fell on Shen Qingfeng's body, and he slowly opened
his eyes.

After a night of cultivation, his temperament had undergone a great change. He was as
calm as a pine tree, and his eyes were filled with an agile aura.

He opened his mouth and slowly let out a breath of air. A white streak of light had
actually shattered the dirt and rock in front of him, leaving a hole in the ground.

"It seems like | can only reach this level. After a night of cultivation, the spiritual energy
here is already insufficient."




Shen Qingfeng stood up, and felt the surrounding sparse spirit energy, and frowned
slightly.

If he continued to forcefully cultivate, he might even break the balance of his Spirit
Mountain and destroy this cultivation ground in the end.

However, after a night of cultivation, he had gained a lot. Now, he was using his spiritual
energy to purify his essence and enter the Foundation Establishment stage!

He walked up to a Hundred Years Old tree and gently stroked it with his right hand.

When his right hand left, that place actually broke inch by inch and the Hundred Year
Old Tree collapsed ...

"Early Foundation Establishment!"

Shen Qingfeng stood where he was for a while to comprehend the essence. Then, he
formed a seal with both hands and set up a small Spirit Convergence Array.

"This Spirit Gathering Array can gather the spirit energy around the Spirit Mountain. It
will be fully recovered in another day."

"I never thought that cultivating Dharma Ending Age would be so difficult. If | can't think
of a good method, it will drag down my cultivation speed.”

If he were to set up a large-scale Spirit Convergence Array here, it would be enough to
use up all of the Jiangdong City's spirit energy to cultivate to the next realm.

Since he couldn't rush this kind of thing, the treasures needed for the Spiritual
Concentration Formation couldn't be completed in a short period of time.

He shook his head and tossed aside some thoughts.

Even though the sky was still bright, there were already people moving around the Spirit
Mountain.

An energetic old man dressed in a traditional Chinese robe was walking towards the
depths of the Spirit Mountain at a leisurely pace. Beside him were two extremely
handsome young men and women.

The old man was already in his infancy and had a head full of white hair. However, he
unexpectedly possessed a powerful mental energy and an extremely strong aura. This
was naturally caused by him holding a high position for many years.




"Huh?"

At this moment, the old man raised his head, revealing an expression that was hard to
detect.

He saw a young man slowly walking over from the depths of the Spirit Mountain.
However, this youth also had a special aura, as if he had become one with nature.

When the old man stopped, he couldn't feel anything. The young man once again
became an ordinary mortal.

At this moment, the two young men and women both frowned. This was because the
youth's attitude was extremely arrogant, directly passing through the three of them,
seeming extremely rude.

The identity of an old man was considered one of the top even in the Spirit Mountain
villa area. Even the people from Yanjing had to respectfully call him Elder Xu, how could
anyone be so presumptuous!

"Grandfather?"

A light voice rang out, and the young woman blinked at the old man.

The elder pondered for a moment before waving his hand.

"He's just a child who came here to play at the Spirit Mountain. Don't make things
difficult for him."

The old man carefully looked at the youth that was walking away, then turned around
and continued walking ...

Shen Qingfeng did not know that he had almost provoked an elder with a very deep
background.

Of course, even if he knew, he wouldn't be involved.

Those so-called upper class people truly didn't have the qualifications to enter his eyes.

He found a place to change his clothes. By the time he got to school, it was already nine
o'clock. The first period had already ended.

Shen Qingfeng walked into the classroom as if there was no one around him. Just as he
was about to walk towards his table, a cold voice came out.

"Shen Qingfeng, come with me to the office.”




He turned his head and saw a figure in a suit disappearing at the door ...

He had forgotten that the first lesson was the class of the head teacher. If he had known

earlier, he would have gone upstairs a few minutes later.

The homeroom teacher, Zhou Peihan, was a university student who had just graduated
not long ago.




