| Created 183
Chapter 183 183: Celestial Soul Pendant

The anticipation in the VIP room was palpable as the auctioneer's voice resonated through the hall.
"Ladies and gentlemen, gather your focus as we present the next item of the night—a five-star
treasure of extraordinary power!"

All eyes turned toward the stage, where a display case was unveiled, revealing a dazzling artifact
emitting a radiant glow. It was a rare talisman, known as the Celestial Soul Pendant, said to possess
immense cultivation benefits and enhance spiritual power.

Whispers of awe and excitement spread among the cultivators in the VIP room. This was a treasure
that could greatly influence their cultivation paths and potentially grant them a significant
advantage over their peers.

Elara leaned forward, her eyes fixated on the Celestial Soul Pendant. Its ethereal beauty resonated
with her spiritual senses, hinting at the vast potential contained within. She could feel the aura of
power emanating from the talisman, a tangible force that beckoned to her very core.

Beside her, Lyra's expression mirrored her friend's excitement. "Elara, this is an exceptional
treasure. I can sense its extraordinary nature. The bidding for this item will undoubtedly be intense.'

Elara nodded, her voice filled with determination. "I want this item. We must be prepared for a
fierce competition. This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, and many cultivators in this room will
spare no expense to acquire it."

As the auctioneer initiated the bidding, the room fell into a hushed silence. The first bid was placed
by a prominent elder from a renowned cultivation sect, offering 20,000 soul coins. The opening bid,
although substantial, was merely a fraction of what this treasure was truly worth.

Immediately, other bidders from various factions started to raise their paddles, vying for ownership
of the Celestial Soul Pendant. The prices surged rapidly, as if propelled by the cultivators'
unyielding desire to possess such a rare and powerful artifact.

Elara and Lyra exchanged glances, both realizing that this bidding war would not be easily won.
They steeled themselves for the challenge ahead, knowing that they would have to navigate through
formidable opponents who possessed vast wealth and resources.



The bidding escalated swiftly, with each offer surpassing the previous one by large increments.
Cultivators from the VIP room, driven by their ambition and determination, engaged in a battle of
wealth and influence.

Elara's heart raced as the bidding reached 40,000 soul coins, then 45,000. The stakes were high, and
the competition fierce. She glanced around the room, observing the faces of her fellow cultivators,
their brows furrowed with intensity and anticipation.

Among the bidders, she recognized a few figures of great influence—the head of the Mystic Dragon
Clan, a master alchemist from the Celestial Pill Sect.

Their gazes met briefly, acknowledging the formidable opponents they were up against. Elara knew
that these cultivators had accumulated vast fortunes and had the backing of their factions. While
Elara's faction, the Radiant Holy Land, was one of the three major forces in the Azure Continent,
she understood that the bidding war would not be won solely based on faction reputation.

Elara reminded herself that in this place, the value of wealth was not measured by conventional
standards. Soul coins, the currency of choice, could only be obtained by killing monsters in the
dungeon. Every sect had its own disciples, and their sect's strength did not automatically guarantee
an advantage in the bidding war.

With determination in her eyes, Elara prepared to make her move. As the bidding reached 50,000
soul coins, she raised her paddle confidently, her voice ringing out with unwavering resolve. "Fifty-
five thousand soul coins!" Her bid carried an air of determination, commanding attention from the
room.

The hall fell into a momentary silence as everyone turned to look at Elara. The room was filled with
a mix of surprise, curiosity, and a hint of admiration. Elara had made a substantial leap, pushing the
bidding to a new level.

The head of the Mystic Dragon Clan furrowed his brows, his eyes narrowing with a flicker of
annoyance. He deliberated for a moment, weighing his options and contemplating whether to raise
the bid even higher.

The master alchemist from the Celestial Pill Sect, known for his shrewdness, studied Elara intently.
His lips curled into a sly smile as he saw an opportunity to test her resolve.



After a brief pause, the head of the Mystic Dragon Clan raised his paddle, his voice filled with
determination. "Fifty-six thousand soul coins!" The room buzzed with anticipation, recognizing the
unfolding showdown between these two formidable opponents.

The master alchemist from the Celestial Pill Sect joined the fray, his voice laced with confidence.
"Sixty thousand soul coins!" His bid, aimed at both Elara and the Mystic Dragon Clan, intended to
test their limits and force them to reveal the extent of their wealth.

Elara remained composed, her gaze fixed on the pendant. She understood the significance of this
bidding war, not only for her personal cultivation but also for the reputation and prestige of her sect.
With steady determination, she raised her paddle once more. "Sixty-five thousand soul coins!" Her
voice carried a resolute determination, declaring her unwavering commitment to claim the Celestial
Soul Pendant.

The room erupted in whispers and murmurs. Cultivators exchanged glances, recognizing the
intensity and significance of this bidding war. Elara's bold move had raised the stakes to
unprecedented heights, leaving her opponents to carefully consider their next moves.

The head of the Mystic Dragon Clan hesitated, his hand gripping the paddle tightly. He glanced at
his fellow cultivators, assessing their reactions and weighing the potential consequences of
continuing the bidding war.

Finally, he shook his head with a hint of resignation. "I yield. The Radiant Holy Land's
determination is commendable. The Celestial Soul Pendant is yours."

A mixture of relief and triumph washed over Elara as she realized she had emerged victorious. The
master alchemist from the Celestial Pill Sect nodded in acknowledgment, a trace of admiration in
his eyes. "Well played, Elara. This treasure is truly befitting of the Radiant Holy Land's prestige."

Elara's heart swelled with pride and gratitude. She had proven her mettle in the intense bidding war
and secured the coveted Celestial Soul Pendant. Slowly, a smile curved on her lips as she stepped
forward to claim her prize.

As the auctioneer declared Elara as the winner, applause filled the hall, resonating with a mix of
admiration and respect. The cultivators in the VIP room acknowledged Elara's triumph, recognizing
her as a force to be reckoned with in the cultivation world.



With the Celestial Soul Pendant now in her possession, Elara felt a surge of anticipation and
excitement. This rare and powerful artifact would undoubtedly propel her cultivation to new
heights, unlocking paths previously unattainable.

Elara gracefully returned to her seat, the Celestial Soul Pendant cradled in her hands. She
exchanged a knowing glance with Lyra, who beamed with pride and excitement.

In the midst of the applause and congratulatory whispers, Argon watched the scene unfold with
surprise. He couldn't help but wonder why the bidding had escalated to such levels for an item that
was only worth 30,000 soul coins in the shop system. Curiosity piqued, he decided to consult the
system for an explanation.

"System, can you explain why the Celestial Soul Pendant received such a high valuation in this
auction?" Argon inquired, his voice filled with intrigue.

The system's response echoed in his mind. "I think it's because treasures that can help cultivators
nurture their souls are rare. The Azure continent places great importance on items that enhance
spiritual power and aid in the refinement of one's soul. Such artifacts are highly sought after and can
greatly impact a cultivator's cultivation path. Their scarcity in the market drives up their value
significantly."

Argon nodded, absorbing the system's explanation. It made sense to him. Cultivators dedicated their
lives to perfecting their cultivation, and any opportunity to strengthen their souls and improve their
spiritual power was invaluable. The rarity and significance of the Celestial Soul Pendant as a soul-
nurturing treasure justified the intense bidding war.

As Argon contemplated the system's response, he couldn't help but be intrigued by the dynamics of
the cultivation world. The pursuit of power and the lengths cultivators would go to obtain rare
treasures fascinated him.

He observed the remaining items lined up on the stage, each with its own allure and potential to
shape the fate of cultivators. Among them, the next item up for auction caught his attention—the
22nd item, said to possess extraordinary abilities that could enhance a cultivator's elemental control.

The auctioneer's voice boomed through the hall once again, announcing the upcoming bidding war
for the coveted artifact. The room buzzed with anticipation, and cultivators prepared themselves for
another intense round of bidding.



Elara and Lyra shared a knowing look, silently acknowledging the challenges they were about to
face. Also, Alix looked at the treasure in awe. They understood that the competition would only
grow fiercer as the auction progressed, with each item attracting bidders who sought to gain an edge
in their cultivation journey.

As the display case was unveiled, revealing the artifact's magnificent presence, gasps of awe and
excitement reverberated through the hall. The item was a beautifully crafted elemental amulet,
adorned with intricate patterns that seemed to pulsate with energy.

Whispers of its extraordinary powers spread among the cultivators, igniting a fervor of desire. The
elemental amulet had the potential to significantly augment a cultivator's control over their chosen
element, granting them unparalleled mastery and versatility.

Elara's eyes gleamed with determination as she surveyed her opponents, gauging their reactions.
She knew that securing this artifact would be no easy task, as it held immense value in the
cultivation world.
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