Powerful 90
Chapter 90: Trapped by a Ghostly Maze

In the afternoon, after a few hours of driving lessons, Yang Yan touched his empty stomach and weakly
headed home.

Damn it!

Everything | ate today was for nothing, | puked it all up.

Wang Xue, that woman, definitely did it on purpose.

What does reverse parking mean?

Just reverse the car, right? Reverse parking!

Humph!

She surely doesn’t want me to get my driver’s license, deliberately using obscure terms to mislead me.

But then again, what good does it do her if | don’t get my license?

Oh!

| know what’s going on.

She must be attracted to my handsome looks.

As long as | don’t get my license, she can keep seeing me and can rightfully spend time alone with me.



Damn, that’s definitely it!

This woman’s scheming runs deep!

Almost got fooled by her.

After buying ten or so big buns and eating them, Yang Yan burped contentedly and finally felt a bit
better.

He glanced at his phone, and it was already close to seven in the evening.

Anyway, he had nothing to do, so Yang Yan rode his bike to find Zhou Hanyun.

No need to drop off Zhou Hanyu tomorrow, today I'll just hitch a ride with Zhou Hanyun!

It's still quite far from home!

After a day of driving practice, puking...ugh! It’s exhausting, he didn’t have the strength to pedal his bike
back to the apartment.

Arriving at the Zhou Group, Zhou Hanyun, who was tired from a day’s work, was just about to head
home.

Seeing Yang Yan coming over on his bike, Zhou Hanyun was slightly surprised.

She greeted Zhou Yun, whose expression was a bit ambiguous, and then walked towards Yang Yan.

"How’s the driving going?"

Zhou Hanyun asked with a smile.



"Alright! Let’s go, it’s so late already, let’s hurry home. Here, let me take this for you.'

Yang Yan quickly changed the subject, eagerly taking her bulging briefcase.

He really didn’t want to talk about driving lessons anymore.

In Yang Yan’s opinion, learning to drive is practically inhumane.

Following Zhou Hanyun into the underground parking lot, Yang Yan suddenly stopped.

"Damn! They have this kind of thing here?"

Yang Yan muttered quietly.

Just as he entered the parking lot, a chilling aura hit him.

The next moment, he understood what was happening.

"What's wrong?"

Zhou Hanyun also stopped and turned her head to ask.

"Nothing! Do you usually park your car here?"

Yang Yan asked calmly.

He didn’t want to make Zhou Hanyun nervous.



"Rarely, usually | park above, but today it was full, so | parked below. Let’s go!"

Yang Yan often acts mysterious, so Zhou Hanyun didn’t think much of it.

Yang Yan sighed softly, instinctively getting a bit closer to Zhou Hanyun.

Zhou Hanyun usually drives her silver Audi sports car, only opting for her mid-to-high-end BMW 7 Series
supercar for more important occasions.

The car was parked a bit deep inside, and Yang Yan suddenly stood in a relatively spacious spot without
moving further.

After Zhou Hanyun started the car and backed it out, Yang Yan sat in the passenger seat and softly said:

"Not sure if it's my bad luck, or your good luck."

"What's up? You’ve been muttering since a while ago. You wouldn’t plan to do something to me with
nobody around, would you?"

Zhou Hanyun suddenly looked at Yang Yan with a hint of alertness.

"What the hell! You’ve really thought too much, if anyone should worry, it’s me! Don’t think | don’t
know that you’ve been plotting against me for ages!"

Yang Yan crossed his arms and said.

"You... you shameless bastard!"

Zhou Hanyun saw Yang Yan revert to his usual unruly self and realized she might have overthought
things, which made her chuckle.



But in front of this guy, she didn’t want to lose her dignity at all.

So she glared at him, then focused intently on driving.

"Huh... that’s weird, where’s the exit?"

After driving around for a while, Zhou Hanyun still couldn’t find the exit.

"Huh! Now you realize? Quite slow, huh?"

Yang Yan said indifferently.

"If | remember correctly, the exit should be this way, right? Why are we back again!"

Zhou Hanyun muttered, frowning as she looked at the emergency exit signs on the pillars.

She’s quite familiar with this underground parking lot, and it’s not complicated, so she couldn’t
understand how she got lost.

"Haven’t you noticed this underground parking lot is basically empty? Such a large parking area, yet you
parked so deep inside."

Yang Yan said quietly.

"Isn’t parking supposed to start from deeper inside to make it easier for others? Besides, | usually leave
late, so taking a spot outside isn’t good either."

Zhou Hanyun replied as a matter of fact.



"Alright! You’re right about everything, just keep circling around, we’ll eventually get out."

Yang Yan said as he opened the car window, rested his head on his hand, and gazed outside.

"So strange! How did we return again... hey! Can’t you help me look? | really can’t find the exit."

Zhou Hanyun frowned and said, stopping the car.

"Keep circling; | want to see what it’s up to."

Yang Yan said something Zhou Hanyun couldn’t understand at all.

However, seeing Yang Yan’s serious expression, Zhou Hanyun paused for a moment, then started the
engine again and resumed searching for the exit.

Despite the slow speed, after half an hour and at least ten kilometers, they still hadn’t exited the parking
lot.

Even someone as slow as Zhou Hanyun could sense something was wrong.

In such situations, Zhou Hanyun could only think of one thing—

A ghostly apparition!

For a woman, even someone as strong-minded as Zhou Hanyun would be terrified at the mention of
ghosts.

Now she dared not drive, stopped the car on the lane, raised the windows, and nervously said to Yang
Yan:



"Did... did we encounter a ghost?"

Now it was Yang Yan’s turn to glare at Zhou Hanyun and said grumpily:

"You just realized? Didn’t you notice anything unusual since we got here? Such a large parking area filled
with cars from out of town, not a single local one, isn’t it odd? Also, this isn’t the first time it’s
happened, haven’t you heard something?"

"Well..."

Zhou Hanyun paused, then shook her head in confusion:

"Honestly, | didn’t notice. I’'m usually pretty busy, so | really didn’t pay attention to such things.
Moreover, | never expected to encounter such a thing! What should we do now?"

"What to do? Wait! Let’s see what it plans to do. | don’t sense any resentment, so it shouldn’t be a big
issue. Maybe it’s just bored and wants to play a prank."

Yang Yan was completely unconcerned.

"You know about this?"

Zhou Hanyun looked at Yang Yan with disbelief.

Even though she thought this man before her was mysterious enough, his calmness over such matters
surprised her.

"Apart from choosing not to have kids myself, there’s nothing | can’t do."

Yang Yan said with a proud grin.



