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Chapter 1: Under the Urban Halo

Li Hao walked into the towering office building, wearing a tailor-made suit, his white shirt buttoned up to the last button, and his tie slightly tilted, just right to show his exquisiteness. As one of the youngest entrepreneurs in the city, he has stood at the top of the pyramid. Every morning, he looks at the city scenery outside in his office. The golden light and the bustling traffic are like countless running gears, and he is a crucial screw in this machine.

Li Hao's success is the result of his lifelong hard work. In his early thirties, he is already a leader in the technology industry. The company's market value exceeds tens of billions, and he has won countless honors and awards. His name often appears in the headlines of the media, and his photos are often on the covers of financial magazines, becoming the object of admiration for countless people.

However, despite the outside world's admiration for him, Li Hao's heart is like a barren desert. In this city covered by money and power, he no longer feels any excitement. Every success seems to be just the beginning of the next endless pursuit; every new project seems unable to fill the emptiness in his heart.

He sat at his desk, looking at the tall buildings outside the window, his thoughts drifting away. At this moment, a familiar name flashed on the screen of his mobile phone: "Lin Jing".

Lin Jing was once the person Li Hao cherished the most. During that time, they were each other's light and the only support in each other's life. Li Hao once thought that only with her could he be truly happy. However, a few years later, Lin Jing changed. Her eyes gradually stopped focusing on Li Hao and turned to those richer and more prestigious men. In the end, she chose another business tycoon.

Lin Jing's betrayal broke Li Hao's heart. At that moment, he realized that the indifference and utilitarianism in human nature are the most terrible things in the world. The vows and love he once made have now become blurred. She dealt him a heavy blow, but he chose to escape, escape from the innocence of the past, and escape from his deep disappointment in human nature.

"Li Hao, I hope you can understand my decision. Although we once loved each other, you also know that our lifestyles are not the same." This was the last text message Lin Jing sent him.

Li Hao put down his phone, closed his eyes, and took a deep breath. He had long been accustomed to using a calm appearance to cover up his inner fluctuations. The hustle and bustle of the outside world seemed to never be able to cover up the emptiness in his heart.

Li Hao remembers the days he spent with Lin Jing. They traveled together, discussed their future ideals, and spent the purest time together. He once thought that simple happiness was eternal. However, as her career grew, Lin Jing was no longer satisfied with a simple life. She longed for more wealth and a higher social status.

He remembered what she said to him that time: "Li Hao, I know you are a man with dreams, but you must understand that dreams alone cannot fill your stomach."

Li Hao suddenly felt a chill in his heart. He knew that she had already left him from the bottom of her heart, and he had already lost everything.

Li Hao did not return to the company, but walked alone to a nearby temple. This temple is located on the edge of the city, away from the hustle and bustle, and is where he occasionally goes to meditate.

The sound of the temple bells came from afar, melodious and clear. Every time the bells rang, Li Hao felt a sense of relief. There was no commercial competition or endless fighting in the fame and fortune world, only a kind of tranquility that was free from competition with the world.

He pushed open the gate of the temple and was greeted by an elderly monk, the great monk Wukong. Master Wukong was the abbot of the temple. He had practiced Zen since he was young and had not left the mountain forest for decades.

"Donor Li Hao, long time no see." Wukong said with a smile, his voice as gentle as water, carrying a deep compassion.

Li Hao nodded. Although he knew that the old monk was not always tolerant, he still felt an inexplicable comfort.

"Are you here today with any troubles?" asked Wukong.

Li Hao was silent for a while, and finally spoke: "I feel lost. All the success, wealth, and even love seem to make me more empty. I no longer know what I am pursuing."

Master Wukong looked at him quietly, his eyes full of understanding and love: "Everything in the world is impermanent. The more you pursue those superficial things, the more empty you will feel. The real liberation is not in external things, but in the heart."

Li Hao smiled bitterly: "But I don't know how to find myself."

Master Wukong did not rush to answer, but led Li Hao to the back mountain of the temple, where there was a meditation room with a quiet environment.

"Sit down, close your eyes, and meditate. Only through inner awakening can you truly find the answer." Master Wukong said slowly.

At this moment, an inexplicable expectation suddenly rose in Li Hao's heart. He began to understand that perhaps what he had been chasing was not wealth or fame, but something more profound - inner peace and wisdom.

He did not look back, but followed Master Wukong into the meditation room. Perhaps, this road would be his true beginning.

Chapter 2: False Glory

Li Hao stood in his office on the top floor of his company, looking out the French windows at the bustling city streets below. It was dusk, the sky gradually turned orange-red, thousands of lights began to light up, and the whole city seemed to be wrapped in brilliant golden light, shining so brightly that it was dazzling.

His company has already stood at the top of the industry, with a market value of over 50 billion, and has become the focus of major domestic and foreign media. Li Hao's name has become synonymous with "success", and has appeared countless times in business magazines and TV reports. He is surrounded by various celebrities, investors, and experts. His circle of friends is full of top figures at the top of the pyramid. Whenever he attends a business dinner, he always becomes the focus of the whole audience, and everyone looks at him with admiration.

However, Li Hao's heart is like the neon lights of this city, colorful but empty. His daily work schedule is filled with countless meetings, contract signings and social events. He feels like a machine that never stops, with a bright appearance but a lack of warmth inside. In his heart, he no longer feels the excitement and satisfaction he felt when he first saw success, but gradually begins to feel an indescribable confusion and loneliness.

After the social activities in the evening, Li Hao returned to the empty luxury apartment alone. He took off his suit, loosened his tie, walked to the French window, and looked out at the busy street scene. He had long been accustomed to this lonely life. Whenever night fell, the prosperity around him seemed to make him feel more depressed and empty.

He once thought that career success could bring him everything: love, friends, and satisfaction. But now, standing on this tall building, he only felt a cold wind blowing through his heart, empty. Thinking of the time he and Lin Jing had shared, the sweet and touching time planning the future together, everything seemed so far away.

The love he once had seemed like nothing more than an illusory dream. Lin Jing's betrayal was like a heavy hammer, shattering his last bit of trust in human nature. He couldn't help but begin to question whether all his previous efforts were just for the sake of seeking recognition from the outside world.

The next day, Li Hao decided to meet with Wang Siyuan to talk about his confusion. Wang Siyuan was an old friend of Li Hao's from college. Although he was not as successful as Li Hao in his career, he still lived a carefree life and enjoyed his life. He was always so calm and seemed ordinary, but he always had the happiness he wanted.

When Wang Siyuan saw Li Hao, he was reading a book in a corner of the cafe. He was wearing a simple shirt and jeans, and his brows did not show any signs of being furrowed because of work. He greeted Li Hao and said jokingly, "Li Hao, something important must have happened today? You even put your work aside?"

Li Hao smiled, sat down, ordered a cup of coffee, and said in a heavy tone: "Actually, it's nothing serious, it's just... I feel a little confused recently."

Wang Siyuan did not speak immediately, but looked at Li Hao quietly, as if waiting for him to continue.

"I have worked hard over the past few years to build the company to this point. Friends, fame, and wealth seem to be within easy reach, but I never feel satisfied." Li Hao lowered his head and tapped the table with his fingers. "I began to feel that I was just chasing after something meaningless. Every time I reached the top, I felt that I was getting further and further away from my original intention."

Wang Siyuan was silent for a while, then smiled and said, "You still pay too much attention to the outside world's evaluation. Everyone is pursuing their own goals. Your goal is to make money, to build a big company, and to achieve success, but this does not mean that you can find true happiness."

Li Hao frowned: "But why do I feel empty after achieving these goals?"

Wang Siyuan took a sip of coffee and said calmly, "Because you haven't found what truly belongs to you. You are not doing it for yourself, but for others. While pursuing success, you have lost your soul."

Li Hao looked at Wang Siyuan thoughtfully, and suddenly an indescribable emotion surged in his heart. He knew that Wang Siyuan was right. He had been working hard for the success defined by others, but never stopped to ask himself, what is true happiness?

After returning home, Li Hao opened his phone and clicked on the text message from Lin Jing: "Li Hao, I hope you can understand my decision. Although we once loved each other, you also know that our lifestyles are not the same."
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