
CHAPTER ONE 
 I walked in the glass doors to the Andrew Edwards 
Corporation building exactly fifteen minutes early. Focusing on 
coming across as professional and calm, I approached the 
receptionist and said, “Hi, my name is Owen Leigh. I’m an 
intern and this is my first day.”  

 After a short elevator ride she led me to an office with the 
plate ‘Christopher Wheeler’ next to the door.  
 
 “Mr. Wheeler, the first intern is here,” she said. 

 It was my fifth year at Kansas University and I was given 
the opportunity to intern at a few businesses. My goals were to 
become a business consultant and I figured learning and 
observing from a small and local business like Andrew Edwards 
Corporation would be the most beneficial.  

 “Welcome! I’m Christopher Wheeler and I manage this 
branch. If you have any difficulties settling in here, please feel 
free to come to me and I’ll take care of it. I also report directly 
to Andrew Edwards. I don’t want to promise anything but if 
things go smoothly during your time here, I know we’re looking 
for some new members of our marketing team.” 
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 Mr. Wheeler’s inviting greeting helped settle my nerves a 
bit, and I was able to produce my first genuine smile of the day. 
I introduced myself and thanked him for the kind welcome and 
he began to explain a bit of the background behind the business.  

 “As I’m sure you are aware, here at Andrew Edwards 
Corporation, we design clothes. I know you’re coming from 
Kansas University and are majoring in business so I doubt you 
know much about fashion design or sewing, but as I mentioned 
earlier, we’re a bit short in the marketing department.” 

 I followed him down a flight of stairs to a big room with 
open cubicles on both sides. “Everyone works in cubicles,” Mr. 
Wheeler explained. “But we very often require more than one 
person for each project, so you’ll spend a decent amount of time 
working with another person.” 

 Mr. Wheeler gave me a short tour of the floor before we 
finally reached what was set to be my cubicle. He instructed me 
that since I had arrived early, to simply get settled in and he 
would return shortly with something to work on. 

 He left me to my thoughts, and I looked around the cubicle. 
It wasn’t too spacious, but had enough room to make it feel 
cozy. I had just enough time to get out my laptop and set up a 

VISIONS • OASIS STORIES  2



few things before he returned with a girl. “Owen, this is Emsley 
Hall. She is interning here with you.”  

 I actually already knew Emsley. We had a statistics class 
together a few semesters ago. Her long and soft burgundy red 
hair perfectly outlined her dimpled cheeks, and her young, 
beautiful eyes shined. I instantly formed a very intense crush on 
her. I nearly sat next to her, but before I had the chance she left 
the room and came back with a big and buff guy’s arm around 
her. I decided it would probably be best to sit a few rows back 
and in the end, I never actually spoke to her. 

 “There are several new products we’re about finished with 
and ready to release to the public.” Mr. Wheeler continued. “I’m 
going to pair each of you up with a designer and I want you both 
to begin the process of developing some advertisements for 
them.” 

 Mr. Wheeler led us to a conference room and left us alone 
while he went and found some graphic designers. 

 My mind scrambled for something to say in an effort to 
avoid an awkward silence and I ended up asking her how she got 
the internship, knowing good and well that she got it through the 
Kansas University Business and Marketing Internship Program. 
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 “I got it through the Kansas University Business and 
Marketing Internship Program” she said, almost as if she was 
reading my mind. “Isn’t that where you got it from too?” 

 I felt like an idiot but felt like I was in too deep now. 
“Yeah!” I told her. “Do you go to that school too?” 

 “I do. I think we even had a class together a semester or 
two ago.” She said it very casually but I couldn’t help but feel a 
bit happy she remembered me. I decided to slowly dig my way 
back out of the hole I was in. I told her that I thought she looked 
familiar and asked, “Were you the girl that was dating that one 
ripped guy?” 

 She laughed and said, “Yeah. That was Jack. But we aren’t 
dating anymore. I broke that off about a month ago.” I began to 
realize the seriousness of the situation and how I could finally 
make what was a very long and overdue move! Unfortunately, I 
also knew that a month after what seemed to be a serious 
relationship may still be a little too soon for her to be ready to 
start dating again. The fact that she’s the one who ended it 
definitely was working in my favor, however. 

 As I was pondering all of this, she asked “What have you 
been up to since that class?” I told her about how I had recently 
moved out and had been working as a salesman for another local 
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business. I explained how I wanted to become a business 
consultant and that I was interning to learn more about raising 
up a brand new businesses from the ground. She told me that she 
was also interning to learn how to start a business. She explained 
how she wants to start a restaurant but doesn’t have the funding, 
time or know how in order to. 

 The passion in her voice intrigued me and I wanted to hear 
more, but Mr. Wheeler came back with some designers before I 
could say anything else. He partnered me up with a designer 
named Oliver Price and gave a rough description of a few new 
products they were developing. “We’re wanting to branch into 
makeup. I’ve emailed Oliver all the information, but essentially 
one of the new products we’re announcing is a matte lipstick 
which is still able to contain oils that prevent it from drying out 
the lips. We’d like to begin promoting it in a few weeks, so I’d 
like you and Oliver to create some advertisements we could 
push out onto social media and maybe even a billboard! I want a 
very solid marketing plan soon.“ 

 Mr. Wheeler left me with Oliver who explained to me how 
the company’s advertisements had worked in the past. They had 
been using very basic techniques from what I could tell, so I 
introduced some new ideas which he liked. My mind kept 
returning to Emsley, however. I was fairly underwhelmed with 
the assignment I was given, so I was able to allow my thoughts 
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to drift off. She would be absolutely great for me. I loved how I 
could potentially even help start her restaurant down the road.  

 I knew it would be best not to let things linger on between 
me and her, and ultimately decided that if I was going to make a 
move it should be soon. I needed to avoid the dreaded “friend 
zone.” I didn’t see her until after work that day in the parking lot 
and had to nearly run in order to catch up with her, but I did.  

 “Hey, Emsley!” She turned around and smiled. I gazed into 
her eyes and froze but before the silence got uncomfortable, I 
remembered what I was doing. “Do you wanna grab drinks later 
or something?” I asked with as confident of a smile as I could 
manage.  

 “Sorry,” She said, still smiling. “I’m only twenty years old 
so I can’t get into any bars.”  

 I laughed and said, “Okay well, would you like to grab 
dinner or catch a movie or something.” It sounded cliche but it 
was the best I could come up with. 

 She almost said something but hesitated. I could tell I 
wasn’t going to like what I was about to hear. 
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 “I’m really trying to focus on my schoolwork and getting 
my life together right now. After dating Jack, I realize how much 
time a relationship takes and I just can’t afford to be dating, and 
we both need to focus on this internship. I would tell you maybe 
we could in the future, but I don’t know how long it will be until 
I’m ready and I don’t want you to wait for me. I’m sorry, I wish 
I could tell you something else.” 
  
 As she was talking I felt like my limbs were slowly being 
engulfed in flames, but despite how disappointed and 
embarrassed this made me I now had the difficult task of 
preventing an awkward situation. After all, who knew how long 
we would be working together. I smiled at her so she didn’t feel 
bad and said that I appreciated her honesty. “I don’t want you to 
do anything you aren’t comfortable with,” I told her. “And I’m 
happy to still take you out for drinks as friends when you’re 21. 
I’ll see you tomorrow!” 

 I felt like an idiot as I walked off, but heard her call me. 
“Owen!” I turned around and she smiled at me. “Thank you for 
being so understanding.” She said. 

 The next day I didn’t see Emsley until I was about to leave 
for lunch. I saw an opportunity to bring our relationship into less 
of an uncomfortable position and took it. “Hey, Emsley! How 
are you today?” I asked with a smile. “Hey! Everything is good. 
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I’m still settling in but I’m starting to get used to the flow of 
things. What about you?” 

 “Everything is good!” I told her. “Hey, you wanna go grab 
lunch?” She looked back at her work and quickly scanned over 
what she was doing before returning her gaze to me and finally 
saying yes.   

 I had felt a bit anxious about coming in to work today and 
it was hard to get my mind off of the rejection that had occurred, 
but after seeing her eyes light up when I asked her to lunch I felt 
immensely better. I could tell she wanted to avoid a weird 
situation as much as I did. 

 We ended up walking to a sandwich shop together not far 
from the Andrew Edwards building where we worked. “What do 
you get here?” She asked me.  

 I chuckled and admitted “They have the absolute best 
peanut butter and jelly sandwich, and I don’t care if that’s weird. 
What about you?”  

 She paused and said, ”Well...actually...I usually get the 
peanut butter and jelly sandwich.” 
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 I froze in the parking lot and excitedly exclaimed “Whoa, 
man! Are you serious? That’s awesome!” 

 She smiled and nodded and we walked in. We approached 
the counter and Emsley took over. “Two peanut butter and jelly 
sandwiches, please!” I was caught off guard that Emsley put 
both of ours on the same ticket. “You want a free meal, huh?” I 
joked. 

 She smiled and said, “No! I decided I’m taking you out for 
lunch.” The lady behind the counter chipped in and said, “You 
two are so cute together!”  

 Emsley appeared to be caught off guard by this, but smiled 
back at the woman. I told her thank you. I knew there was 
nothing between Emsley and I, but that comment allowed me to 
pretend that there was. 

 Everything continued to go well during lunch. I was able to 
make Emsley laugh several times, and we were beginning to get 
very comfortable with each other. Emsley told me of her family 
and how she was living with her father and step-mother. She told 
me about her two older brothers and her cousins. She was so 
easy to talk to. She would return all of my cheesy comments 
with an enchanting smile, and I don’t know if they made it any 
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different or not, but my peanut butter and jelly sandwich was 
just a little bit sweeter that day. 

 The rest of the week went by extraordinarily quickly and 
before I knew it, it was Friday. Oliver and I had made several 
advertisements and were set to present them to Mr. Wheeler near 
the end of the day. As soon as we entered his office we could tell 
something was off, however. “I have some fairly bad news.” He 
stated. “Mr. Edwards has made the executive decision to morph 
our matte lipstick and a few other products into an entire 
makeup package. He wants to announce them all as a set. Owen, 
I want you and Emsley to go ahead and combine your work to 
begin making an advertising plan. This puts us pretty far behind 
so I want to see what you’ve come up with first thing on 
Monday morning.” 

 This meant I would be spending more time with Emsley, 
but likely over the weekend. I found Emsley and explained the 
situation to her, to which she met with an encouraging smile and 
positive attitude. Everything she did was incredibly refreshing to 
me, but once 5pm rolled around we still had a little over an 
hour’s worth of work to do, as expected. “Do you want to get 
together over the weekend and wrap this up?” I asked her. 
“Yeah, would you like to meet up tomorrow morning for coffee 
or something?” We ended up settling on meeting at 9am and 
went our separate ways. 

VISIONS • OASIS STORIES  10



 The next day I arrived at the coffee shop a few minutes 
before Emsley did, and picked out a table right by the window. 
When she joined me I offered to buy her a coffee, and she 
thanked me and said she would get one in a few minutes. “Man, 
this sucks.” I told her. “They’d better double our pay for this.” 
She laughed and we went a few minutes just talking before we 
actually started getting any work done. 

 We were making some decent progress until a large man 
approached our table. “Hey Emsley!” He said. 

 “Oh…Jack. Can I help you?” 

 As soon as she called the man Jack I immediately realized 
this was her ex-boyfriend.  

 “Who’s your friend?” He asked. 

 “It doesn’t matter.” She abruptly responded. “Do you need 
something?” 

 Her voice held a very stern tone. I had never seen her say 
anything without some form of kindness behind it. I was very 
confused about the whole situation. Emsley didn’t explain how 
her relationship ended or provide me with any details, but it 
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seemed blatantly obvious that they did not end on good terms. 
The intensity was rising and I could tell she was getting 
uncomfortable. 

 “Look at you. Still as sassy as you were when we dated. 
That’s cute.” 

 I didn’t know what to do. Judging by the way things were 
going, this guy was just getting started. 

 “Back off, Jack.” Emsley warned. 

 “Or what, Emsley?” He barked back. “You gonna call your 
brothers on me again?” 

 Heads began turning our way. Emsley’s cheeks started to 
grow red, and I realized this guy could be potentially dangerous. 
I decided whatever was happening had gone on long enough, 
and cautiously stood up. 

 “Hey, man.” I said. “Just chill out. Leave us alone.” He 
stepped towards me, making it very apparent that there was a 
significant size difference between us. He was at least half a foot 
taller and about fifty pounds heavier. 
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 “Whoa, he talks!” Jack said. “Is this your boyfriend?” He 
looked at Emsley and asked. ”You really will date anyone, just 
like my friends said.” 

  
 “Someone please intervene. Someone please intervene!” I 
kept thinking to myself. I was about to say something but 
Emsley stepped in. “You know what, since it’s so important to 
you, this is my boyfriend. We’ve been dating a little over a 
month, and he’s way more of a man than you’ll ever be.” 

 “What did you just say?” He asked. 

 I was nearly as confused as I’m sure Jack was, but decided 
to go along with it. She ignored him and gathered up our stuff 
and we began walking out. I decided to do a little role playing 
and reached out to hold her hand. Emsley liked that idea and 
grabbed my hand. As we reached the door, we turned around and 
saw that Jack was still glaring at us. Emsley looked at me as if I 
was supposed to know what she was thinking.  

 Truthfully, I had no idea what was going on, but before I 
could grasp what was happening, Emsley pressed her body to 
mine and kissed me. She held the kiss, long enough for Jack and 
everyone else in the shop to see. 
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 The adrenaline and stimulation I was receiving from the 
kiss was incomparable. Her soft lips were more than enough to 
keep me from being afraid of what might be coming from her 
ex. It was almost as if I was hypnotized, and my eyes rolled 
back into my head and I slowly reached up and put my hand on 
her cheek. With my other hand I reached out to grab hers, and 
she squeezed mine back. After a few moments she finally 
released, and I was able to look into her eyes and see every 
detail of her beautiful face. I had completely forgotten where I 
was but eventually came to and looked back at Jack, who was 
still standing there. He looked completely defeated and I could 
tell he missed Emsley. I actually felt bad for him, Emsley was 
incredible and I couldn’t imagine dating her and then losing her. 

 We walked out the doors of the coffee shop and I continued 
holding Emsley’s hand. I was still in a bit of a daze and needed 
to hold her hand simply so she could help me find my way back 
to my car. After rounding the side of the coffee shop, Emsley 
looked at me and exclaimed “I am SO sorry! That wasn’t 
supposed to happen. I don’t trust him and want him to leave me 
alone so I figured if I showed him that I had a new boyfriend 
he’d back off. And I’m sorry...about kissing you.” 

 I was still struggling to determine if I was dreaming or not, 
but was able to tell her “No, no! That was fun!” 
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 She smiled and looked down. “About us…” She started. 

 “Don’t worry.” I managed to tell her. “Nothing has changed 
between us. I get it.” 

 “Actually…” She corrected me. I was already on the moon 
after kissing her, but whatever she was getting at now was surely 
going to send me to Jupiter. “I’ve been thinking about it. I hated 
to turn you down on Monday. I felt really bad about it, and 
you’ve been so nice this past week. I don’t know if you’re 
interested but, maybe later if you’re free I’ve really wanted to 
see Spirit of Ashes and this is probably the last weekend it will 
be in theaters.” 

 I was completely speechless, but managed to murmur a 
“Yes.” We agreed for me to pick her up, and that weekend we 
went and saw what was a truly mediocre movie, and yet is still 
my favorite movie to this day. 

—————————————————————————— 

 I remember that first week working at Andrew Edwards 
Corporation like it was yesterday, but it was actually a little over 
eighteen months ago. 
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 I graduated from Kansas University and my internship at 
the company had turned into a paying job, but I was only 
earning enough to live paycheck to paycheck. Emsley moved in 
with me about a month ago, but she quit her job at Andrew 
Edwards to pursue her dream of starting her own restaurant. So 
far she hadn’t really done anything, though. 

 Today, Emsley and I would be meeting Andrew Edwards 
himself at his house. He had invited me over to discuss some 
work related matters, which is business talk for “If this goes 
well, you’re getting a promotion.” I had only recently actually 
met Andrew Edwards and told him I was at one point looking 
into being a business consultant. We somehow got to talking of 
some of what I would potentially change with the company, and 
I guess I impressed him because he said I could come over for 
lunch and that I could bring Emsley as well, claiming that he 
wanted to talk about my position in the company. 

 “This is a really big deal.” I explained to Emsley in the car 
ride over. “If I get a raise of any kind we can stop worrying 
about our finances. No more worrying about how we’re going to 
have dinner or pay for electricity. Plus, word around the office is 
that Andrew Edwards is personally looking for a Vice President 
to the company!” 
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 “You really deserve a raise. You were by far their best 
worker when I left, and if you get a raise you can buy me a 
building to host my restaurant in!” She added. “Plus, you would 
be the best Vice President any company could ever have.” 

 After about twenty minutes of me driving while Emsley 
tried to figure out how the maps app on her phone worked, we 
arrived at a beautiful house. The yard stretched on for what 
seemed like an eternity, but we couldn’t actually get very far 
because the gate leading up to the house was closed. 

 I pressed the button on the gate and after a few short 
moments, Andrew Edward’s voice came through. “Who is this?” 

 “This is, uh, Owen Leigh. We’re here for lunch.” I told 
him. 

 “Oh...shoot.” He said. 

 I laughed and joked “Did you forget?” 

 “No,” He said. “I’m sorry. I thought my assistant canceled. 
I’m supposed to be meeting someone else here soon.” 

 “Oh, well would you like to reschedule?” I asked. 
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 “No, thank you. I think I’ve gotten everything under 
control. If I need anything I will get in contact with you, 
though.” The light that signified we were connected shut off, 
and my heart sank into my stomach. 

 “No thank you?” I thought out loud. “Why didn’t he want 
to reschedule? What just happened?” 

 “Owen, it’s okay.” Emsley tried to comfort me. 

 Before I could process anything further, an old Chevrolet 
Chevelle pulled up behind us. I had to very tightly maneuver my 
way out, thanks to the car staying right on my tail the whole 
time. As I passed the driver I caught a glimpse of his face. 

 “Oh my gosh.” I said. 

 “What? What is it?” Emsley asked. 

 “The driver of that car back there works with me. He’s the 
one who started the rumors about Mr. Edwards looking for a 
new Vice President. He’s been bragging that it’s gonna be him, 
and he was right. It will be him, not me.” Everything finally 
sank in. 
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 “Don’t give up so quickly.” Emsley said. “Maybe that 
wasn’t even him.”  

 We pulled up to a stop sign and my phone vibrated. It was a 
text from David - the guy in the Chevrolet Chevelle. It read, 
“Hey! Was that you at Andy’s gate? I’m about to 100% get the 
VP job, just like I’ve been telling everyone! Haha awesome! 
Can’t wait to make some changes around the office!” 

 Emsley read it too and tried to comfort me. “Don’t worry. 
Maybe you can still get some sort of raise, and if not, I’ve still 
got some good news. I’ve found some really affordable real 
estate for my restaurant and…” 

 “No!” I interrupted. “We can’t do your restaurant right now. 
We can’t afford it. I had to borrow money from Oliver last 
month just to pay rent. I’m not getting a promotion. We’re poor. 
We can’t start your restaurant, Emsley. Not now. We can’t afford 
to do anything and that’s not changing. Why don’t you get your 
job back so you can help me?” 

 I regret saying it, and apologized. Emsley and I then sat in 
silence for a few minutes until out of nowhere, Emsley said, 
“I’m pregnant.”  
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 Out of complete shock, my foot slipped off the pedal and I 
jerked the wheel. I began to readjust but in an effort to get us 
back on the road, Emsley reached over and jerked the wheel 
back, causing our car to fly off the road and into a ditch. 

 The next thing I knew, I was laying in the grass. Everything 
started to go black and I felt a sharp pain in my abdomen. I got 
very tired and fell asleep but was woken up by the sound of 
sirens. “I’d better pull off to the side of the road.” I thought to 
myself. I then realized that the ambulance was there for me. 
They loaded me up onto a stretcher and I noticed they were 
boarding someone else up. It looked like an awful accident 
occurred. Was there another car in the accident? I caught a 
glimpse of the other person as I was pushed past them on my 
stretcher. It was Emsley, looking lifeless and covered in blood. 
All my dizziness and haziness jet away and I panicked and 
jumped off of my stretcher. 

 Then, the paramedics picked her up off of the stretcher and 
ran. They wouldn’t let me get to her and I couldn’t keep up. The 
paramedics were running faster and faster with Emsley, and I 
could barely see them anymore when they finally stopped 
running and vanished. 

 I didn’t know where they went, and everything got dark 
and cloudy. 
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 “Emsley!” I shouted. 

 “I’m right here.” I heard a voice say behind me. 

 I turned around and saw her. I ran to her and looked into 
her beautiful eyes, bringing back the memories of kissing her in 
the coffee shop a year and a half ago. She was no longer covered 
in blood, and she looked just as beautiful as she did the day she 
first walked into Andrew Edwards Corporation with Mr. 
Wheeler.  

 “Are you okay?” I asked her. 

 “Owen.” She said. “It’s time to go.” 

 “Where are you going, Emsley?” I cried out. She began 
walking off and moving faster away and I ran after her. 

 That’s the last thing I remembered. 
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