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Jose Corchado sat with serene ease in the offices of R.D.S. Delivery
Service, surrounded by a makeshift exhibition of his art. He spoke slowly 
and softly as he described each detailed image—a sharp contrast to his 
boss, who spoke quickly about his employee’s talent.
         “He’s a hidden treasure,” boomed the boss, Larry Zogby, the presi-
dent of R.D.S., where Mr. Corchado has been a courier for nine years. “He 
just doesn’t have the skill set to knock on the right door and say, ‘Here.’ ”
          Mr. Corchado, 35, has a learning disability, but he has mastered 
drawing in black gel pen.
          He can rattle off a long list of comic-book characters and the actors 
who have played them.
          “People say I’m slow,” he said, sounding not quite convinced. “I’m 
learning to get smarter.”
          Mr. Corchado rejects a diagnosis from a school counselor years ago 
that he has an anxiety disorder, and the pride he takes in his artwork over-
shadows any disability. He has practiced his exact strokes since he was 
12, and never uses color. He does not express much interest in creating 
characters of his own.
          “My mom got me some toys when I was younger, and I was 
hooked ever since,” he said of the action figures. “There’s something 
inside of me.”

       He attributes his gift to his father, who was also an artist but 
was absent for most of his son’s life. Mr. Corchado was raised by 
his mother in Bedford-Stuyvesant, Brooklyn, where they still live.
        Previously, Mr. Corchado did odd jobs. He found his current 
job in 1999, through the Supported Employment program at the 
Brooklyn Bureau of Community Service, one of the seven agen-
cies supported by The New York Times Neediest Cases Fund.
        Shy at first, he eventually warmed up to his co-workers, and 
soon became an entrenched member of the staff—he was even 
featured in a trade magazine for the industry.
        Still, after years of delivering packages to the Upper West 
Side and the Bronx by train, Mr. Corchado wants to take the next 
step and work at the post office. That is one of a long list of goals. 
He would also like to study at the Joe Kubert School of Cartoon 
and Graphic Art in Dover, N.J. But to commute, and to become 
more independent in general, Mr. Corchado says that getting a 
driver’s license is a priority. 	
       “It’s time to be a man, to be out there and get places myself,” 
he said.
        Eric Porter, his job coach at the community service agency, 
used $150 from the Neediest Cases Fund to pay for driving lessons 
and the driving test, which Mr. Corchado could not have afforded 
otherwise.
        Mr. Corchado’s careful nature comes through as much when 
he talks about driving as it does in the painstakingly meticulous 
lines of his drawings. While he works on getting his license—he 
currently has a permit—he has driven short distances around his 
neighborhood a few times. He says he hates aggressive drivers and 
would not drink a drop of alcohol before getting behind the wheel.
         Mr. Corchado has no siblings. His collections of comic books 
and toys kept him company throughout his childhood, and they 
continue to do so.
         Of all the characters he admires, Mr. Corchado says he 
identifies with the darkness of Batman the most, but he also thinks 
highly of the life-saving drive of Superman.
         “I wish he was real,” Mr. Corchado said. “He would have 
saved everyone on 9/11.”
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Helping to Send a Courier Down the Path to His Goals 
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