
 

 

 

 

Josh and Callie 

 

 

The old-fashioned coffee shop radiated an 

inviting aroma as Josh stepped inside, seeking refuge 

from the brisk outdoor air. As he approached the 

counter, the soft hum of conversations and the gentle 

clinking of mugs provided a soothing backdrop. He 

ordered his favorite brew, feeling a mixture of 

anticipation and excitement about his impending 

meeting with Callie. 

 

 

With his coffee in hand, Josh glanced around the 

cozy space, his eye landing on a familiar figure 

settled near a sunlit window—Callie Brown, the 
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dedicated investigator whose path had interlaced 

with his in their pursuit of justice for Nicole Hudson. 

 

A genuine smile spread across his face as he 

approached Callie's table. She looks up from her cup 

of coffee, her expression emulating his warmth. With 

friendliness, Josh said, "Mind if I join you?" 

 

Callie pointed to the vacant chair opposite her, "Of 

course not. "Having company is always a good 

thing." 

 

The air seemed to thicken with a sense of friendship 

as they greeted one another, their common goal tying 

them together. The conversation was ready to begin 

against a soothing backdrop of steam rising from 

their coffee mugs. 

 

Josh took a sip of his coffee and started telling the 

story of Nicole's generosity, her love of helping 

people, and the happiness she had brought to 

everyone. Callie paid close attention, her eyes 
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displaying a profound admiration for Nicole's beauty 

of spirit. 

 

"It's truly remarkable how one person can have such 

a profound impact," Josh remarked, his voice tinged 

with admiration and respect. 

 

Callie nodded, appearing briefly to be lost in her 

recollections. I remember the first time I met Nicole, 

she said, her voice gentle and thoughtful. 

 

Josh crouched down, and his interest grew. "Tell me 

more about it." 

 

Callie smiled softly as she recalled the incident. "I 

had decided to rest by the adjacent lake on the hot 

summer day. I was meditating on the shore when I 

heard frantic pleas for aid. 

 

She paused, her eyes focused on a distant point as if 

reliving the memory. "A young boy was struggling 

in the water, his desperate flapping barely keeping 
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him afloat. Without a second thought, Nicole 

appeared out of nowhere. She rushed into the water, 

fearlessly swimming towards the boy." 

 

Callie's voice shook slightly, emotions bubbling to 

the surface. "Nicole reached the boy just in time, her 

strong arms guiding him to safety. She pulled him to 

the shore, ensuring he was safe and sound. The relief 

and gratitude in the boy's eyes were mirrored by the 

gratitude I felt witnessing that selfless act." 

 

As Callie finished her story, a silence settled between 

them, the weight of Nicole's actions hanging in the 

air. The coffee shop seemed to fade into the 

background as Josh absorbed the profound 

significance of Callie's recollection. 

 

"That's Nicole," Josh said softly, his voice tinged 

with admiration. "Always there to help, even in the 

most critical moments." 
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Callie nodded, her regard steady. “Exactly. She 

didn't hesitate, didn't think about the risks. She saw 

someone in need, and she acted without reservation. 

It serves as evidence of the type of person she was.” 

 

 

As the conversation between Josh and Callie 

flowed, a natural transition emerged. "I'm actually 

planning to meet with Mark Allen," Josh revealed, 

his voice carrying a sense of anticipation. "Nicole 

played a significant role in organizing a fundraiser 

for an event he managed. I believe he could provide 

valuable insights into her character and impact on the 

community." 

 

Callie's curiosity aroused, and a thoughtful 

expression graced her features. "That sounds like a 

promising lead," she ponders. "Nicole's involvement 

in community events could reveal even more about 

the kind of person she was." 
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Josh nodded in agreement, his enthusiasm evident. 

"Exactly. It might be insightful to hear from someone 

who worked closely with Nicole and experienced her 

dedication directly." 

 

A shared understanding seemed to pass between 

them—a mutual acknowledgment of the potential 

significance of this meeting. Callie rose from her seat 

without needing further words, her eagerness to join 

Josh evident in her movements. 

Do you mind if I go along? Callie asked with a tone 

that was equal parts, enquiring and determined. "I'd 

like to hear Mark's perspective as well. It might 

reveal more about Nicole's influence on others 

around her. 

Josh's smile widened, appreciating Callie's eagerness 

to collaborate. "I'd welcome your perspective," he 

replied, his voice warm. "Having you there could 

provide a more comprehensive view of the 

situation." 
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