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Ordinary  Joe 

By: Nathan  E
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This is a story of an average , ordinary middle aged black man. If you saw him you’d hardly remember him at all. There was nothing awe inspiring about him at all , and yet. Through some mystical ,  magical , cosmic change in the universe that would propel him into a world he’d dare dream of , let alone becoming the most exciting part . For you see Joe is what you might call a late bloomer . Everything in his life always seemed to happen long after everyone else . He was good at just about everything , but exceptional in nothing . Even as far back as a small child , he remembered vividly everyone always saying “ That’s good Joe , that’s good . “ But never “ great ! “ His family had put down roots in Chicago as far back as he could remember . But after awhile pulled up stakes and moved to Florida for a fresh start.  Well , at least his immediate family and a couple of uncle’s  did . Joe , the youngest of three , got along great with his siblings , but there were times when it was like he wasn’t there . Just out of focus enough to be overlooked . He just never seemed to catch on like everyone else in the family , or anyone else in his age group for that matter . In school , he knew the basics well enough , you know the three  “ R ‘s “ reading , writing and arithmetic . But even in that arena he was average at best . His other studies would yield the same fruit .  In today’s world he would be considered a “ C “ student .  After awhile it was normal to him to be subpar . He and his family excepted his fate and made the best of it . This went on until he grew up set out to make a life of his own . He married the first woman that said yes at thirty -one , then through her own  insistence ,  quickly tried to have a child  which proved to be a fatal mistake  for her . She was always a  sickly little frail thing  who died giving birth to the most important person in his life , Yolanda a beautiful daughter . Who oddly was extremely quick minded and amazingly healthy . The two were inseparable . She was the balance to his life that made mediocrity seem not so bad. They planned together , laughed together , cried together , and carved out a nice little spot in the world for themselves . Then came the dating years , by nineteen she was quite serious about a charming young man that cared for her very much . It seemed only a matter of time before he popped the question . Sure enough , just before her twentieth birthday he did and of course she said , yes . Joe had no objections to any of this at all all , the young man was a very respectful , and anyone could see how much he genuinely love his daughter. Actually the whole thing brought a new kind of excitement that the three of them happily ran with. Joe fully realized that the end of all this meant that he would once again be thrown back into mediocrity . But by now he didn’t mind it all that much . He had what he thought was a good life , and would resign himself to making sure that his daughter’s eventual wedding would be a high day for her . From the giddy planning between the three of them , they all agreed to pick up extra shifts on their jobs to help with cost . Joe managed to work himself into a  armed security guard position at a local bank , and was doing very well for himself . Being well liked and good at his job , he was making top dollar . With no higher asperations , he resigned himself to do this until he retired . With a set wedding date in mind , without hesitation he started picking up extra shifts . His daughter Yolanda did the same at the grocery store as well as her fiance’ Keith at the paint store downtown . With the goal set and all monies pooled together , at the end of a year , they would have more than enough to cover the cost of everything . Yolanda , being an excellent planner had everything worked out to a T . Her knowledge of bargains , discounts , and bundle packages , estimated they would reach their desired goal with two months to spare . But all agreed to use the full time to make everything turnout that much the sweeter . It’s at this point where Joe’s true story begins . 

( Sound asleep in his room , Joe is abruptly awakened at 1:15 am , almost as if he was violently shaken . His eye’s pop open and he quickly sits up in bed . Robotically he gets up , goes over to his dresser and takes his gun belt off of it . then goes to the closet , reaches up high and retrieves a box , opens it and takes out a hand gun . Putting it in the holster , he turns on the lamp at the bedside table . With just enough light in the room to see himself , he walks over to a full body mirror and practices his draw continuously . After a few minutes of this odd behavior , there’s a knock on his door . )

Yolanda ) “ Daddy ? ... Daddy you alright ? “

Joe ) “ Yeah , yeah  I’m just looking up something for work . I didn’t mean to wake you , I’m alright honey . “

Yolanda ) “ No you didn’t wake me , I was coming out of the bathroom and saw your light on, alright then goodnight . “

Joe ) “ Goodnight Darlin . “

( He stops practicing and listens until he hears her bedroom door close, then begins practicing again . But now he starts to critique himself .  )

Joe ) “ C’mon Joe , you know that’s too slow . Who you gonna stop with that... Again !

( Every night for a week at 1:15  , he’s awakened , and every night he does the same thing. To himself , he calls it his ritual . Though he has little reason why he started doing it in the first place . By the end of the seventh day it stopped just as strangely as it started . On the eighth day he went to work as usual at 7:45 am. He picks up his keys out of the drop box and started his rounds . At five til eight , he made sure that all the alarms were set to normal . Then greeted the staff coming in , get a mobile cup of tea, and seats himself at his post . The manager opened the doors promptly at eight , and all seemed normal . At noon the vault guard came and relived him for lunch. Cutting his break in half to receive more hours on his check , he relieved the vault guard at 12:30 and was back on his post. Then a strange feeling started to take hold of him that couldn’t be explained. Everything seemed alright , but there was something a little off. Not even knowing why , he left his post and repositioned himself just off to the left of the doors . He was only there for five minutes , then at 1:15 , three heavily armed men came in quickly . On reflex alone his gun was out in seconds , firing , he put down two of the would be robbers before they could blink. The third managed to get his shotgun raised but was put down with four deadly rounds before before he could get off a single shot . The entire event took less than three minutes , and all suspects laid dead on the banks floor . It was as if everyone were on pause just seconds before , now all the screaming and yelling commences . Stunned by his own performance , it takes a second or two for him to find his holster . With the weapon now holstered , oddly he straps it in . He’s seeing everything in a blurred -like fog. Even sound itself has been turned down , he faintly hears sirens and people talking . The vault guard runs out with gun drawn expecting the worse , quickly realizing what has happened , he can’t believe his eye’s . By  now employees and patrons alike are running up congratulating him , while he remained numb through the whole of it . Now police are everywhere and ambulance’s arrive with all sorts of people running around . Two detectives make their way over to him and ask him to remove his belt and hand it to them . They then remove him from where he could see the bodies to the bank manager’s office . Then they sit him down and close the blinds . Changing his location helps Joe tremendously , finally things are coming back to normal . Seeing this , the questioning begins . )

Detective ) “ Joe , ( snaps his fingers in front of Joe’s face )  Joe !

Joe ) “ Yes “

Detective ) “ That is what they call you , right ? “

Joe ) “ Yes “

Detective ) “ Are you aware of what just happened ? “

Joe ) “...Yes “

( The two detectives look at each other and agree .)

Detective 1 ) “ He’s still glassy - eyed , let’s get um Downtown , we’ll get his statement there. “ ( Looking at Joe ) “ Is that alright with you Joe ? “

Joe ) “ Yes “

Detective 1 ) “ Alright , I’ll take him down . Just make sure all the bodies are covered first. “

Detective 2 ) “ Got it !  I’ll see you there .”

Detective 1 ) “ Yeah . “

( He hesitates for a minute , then starts to bring him out . As he does , applause start. Joe looks around a bit confused as if trying to figure out who are they so happy with , then firefighters and policemen as well start to join in the clapping  as they make their way to the detective’s car . Once inside he sits back and rest his head , and closes his eye’s . Before he knows it , he’s at the station . He feels tired and weak , but manages to function in spite of it.  He follows the detective and is motioned to be seated at his desk , and the questioning begins anew . 

Detective 1) “ Thank you for your cooperation Mr. Washington , can I  call you Joe ? “

Joe ) “ Yes , that’s fine . “

Detective 1 ) “ Joe my name is Detective Monahan ,  and I’ll be doing the interview with you alright ? “ 

Joe ) “ Yes “ 

Det. Monahan ) “ Have you ever seen the gunmen before ? “

Joe ) “ No “

Det. Monahan ) “ Do you know who they are ? “

Joe ) “ No “

Det. Monahan ) “ I’m sure we can find this out on our own , but it would save time if you could answer this one . Are you service affiliated ? “

Joe ) “ Sir ? “ 

Det. Monahan ) “ Have you served in the military . “

Joe ) “ OH , no . “

( The detective wipe’s his hand across his face and rears back in his chair . Just then his partner comes in and pulls up a chair . )

Joe ) “ Is there something wrong detective ? “

Det. Monahan ) “ Excuse me Joe , this is my partner Detective Davis . “

Det. Davis ) ( reaches out and shakes his hand ) “ Joe “

Joe ) “ Detective . “

Det. Monahan ) “ In answer to your question , no there’s nothing wrong per say , just something very remarkable . “

Joe ) “ How so ? “

Det. Monahan ) “ The men you put down were the Julian brothers . They’ve successfully robbed 3 large banks in less than a month . They’ve killed six people that we know about along with three policemen and four different bank guards . Another eight have been injured or wounded trying to do just what you did today .  Not to mention the 6 to 7 Convenient stores as they graduated upwards . with the death toll from them being around thirteen . But today you put all three of them down without them getting off a single round. Coupled with  the fact that you put two of them down with a single shot each , and here’s the real kicker , the most dangerous and toughest brother of all , you put down with four well placed deadly rounds before he could reach you . So I’ll ask again , do you have any military training , or are you connected with a government agency of some kind . “

Joe ) “ I wish I could tell you more , all I can say is that something seemed a bit off about today , and I  guess my senses were in high alert . “

Det. Monahan ) “ Well whatever it was Mr. Washington , we’re most grateful for your services .  I take it that you are licensed to carry a weapon . “

Joe ) “ Yes sir , everything is up to date . “

Det. Monahan ) “ You might have to go through some procedural stuff from here , because it was a fatal shooting . But that will be pushed through quick enough as long as your story checks out . But let me be the first to shake your hand . Job well done Mr. Washington  , job well done . ( shakes his hand ) I’ll have a car take you back to the bank . 

Joe ) “ Thank you ...and my gun ? “ 

Det. Monahan ) “ We have to run it first . I’ll make sure you get it back as soon as possible. “

Joe ) “ Thank you  Detective . “

Det. Monahan ) “ Let me give you one of my cards just in case . “

Joe )  ( confused )  “ Just in case ? “

Det. Monahan ) “ The Julian  brothers may have some angry friends . “

Det. Davis ) “ You know how the press loves that. “

Det. Monahan ) “ I wish I  could spare you all of that , but you’re going to get your 15 minutes of fame like it or not . “ 

Joe ) “ Yes sir , I guess I am . “

( He rises to leave and shakes both detective’s hand , Det. Monahan gets the attention of one of the uniform policeman and tells him to drop him off. Just as he’s out the door , Det. Davis looks in his direction , then speaks to Monahan. )

Det. Davis ) “ Well what do you think ? “

Det. Monahan ) “ I don’t really know , he’s either a deep rooted government spy , or the luckiest son of a bitch I ever met ! “

( As promised , he was taken back to the bank , where an army of news station personnel were waiting for him . But before they could pounce , Yolanda  made sure that she had the privilege of being the first to reach him . Then like a flock of hungry birds they begin pecking away , all jockeying to be the first to get the scoop . Blocking his entrance to the bank , he is forced to give them something . Someone yells out a question and microphones go up . ) 

T.V. Reporter ) “ How does it feel being the hero of Madison St. ? “

Joe )  ( sheepishly ) “ I wouldn’t call it being a hero , I was just doing my job . “

( With that his daughter pulls him away and they push through into the bank . Once inside , other people were still getting interviewed by other policemen and detectives . As  they watched the scene the bank manager comes over and thanks him again . )

Bank Manager ) “ I’ve already cleared it with the higher ups and we’ll be giving you the rest of the week off , with pay of course . And just a little something extra for saving our lives , thanks again Joe ! “ ( Shakes his hand and puts a envelope in it . ) Your car has been moved to the side entrance , so you can get away from all this !  “

Joe ) “ Thanks Mr. Everly , I really appreciate this . “

( He stops for a minute , puts his hand in his pocket and pulls out his car keys. Completely puzzled he looks at Mr. Everly  )

Joe ) “ But how did you ? “

Mr. Everly ) “ Your buying it from the bank remember , of course we have an extra set. “

Joe )  ( feeling foolish for forgetting ) “ Of course you do , thanks again .”

Mr. Everly ) “ My pleasure  Joe ! “ 

Yolanda ) “ I’ll come with you Dad , I don’t think you’re in any shape to drive . I’ll pick up my car tomorrow , let’s go home . “

Joe )  ( still stunned ) “ ...Yeah , yeah let’s do that . “

( On the way home she constantly peeks at him to make sure he’s O.K. , every time she did , it was always the same . He just stared straight ahead looking out the windshield as if replaying the whole thing over again in his head to catch up . They arrive home with only a couple of news crews waiting for them to catch the scoop . They’re easily avoided and she takes him inside and close the blinds and curtains . She also mutes his phone and places him on the couch . )

Yolanda ) “ Can I get you anything ?...Dad ! “

Joe ) “ Huh ? ... No darlin I’m alright . How’s Keith ? “

Yolanda ) “ Worried about you , but he’s fine .  He’ll be over after work  when he thinks he’s not intruding .

Joe ) “ Intruding ? That boy know he family now ! Tell um I said , he don’t need no invitation. It would be nice to see him anyway , bring things back to some kind of normal . “

Yolanda )  ( smiling )  “ O.K. Daddy , I’ll call him right now . “ 

( Much to his surprise , she comes over to the couch and sits next to him. Taking his hand in hers and places it on her lap. )

Yolanda ) “ You know , I  thought I lost you today , and I wasn’t ready for that . “ 

( Tears start to stream down her face . Seeing this make’s him snap out of it and be more of himself. )

Joe ) “ Hey now , baby what’s this ? I’m alright ! ( His eye’s widen a bit ) I’ll let you  in on a little secret . “

Yolanda ) “ Secret ? “ 

Joe ) “ Yeah , something I  never told anyone , not even the police . Every night for the past week , I’ve been waken up at the same time  1:15 in the morning . When I was , I was led to practice my drawing . You know , like they do in those old westerns . I know it sounds weird, but after a week critiquing myself I got pretty good at it . And if I hadn’t done it , we wouldn’t be having this conversation right now . I  can’t explain it , that kind of thing never happened to me before . As I remember it now , ... yes it was !  It was exactly 1:15 when they showed up . “

Yolanda ) “ Well if that’s true Daddy , then the universe , God , the cosmos or something is on your side , and I’m grateful . But don’t tell anyone else about this or you’ll get laughed right out of town . But seriously , how do you feel ? “

Joe ) “ To be honest baby , I don’t feel anything . I’m not happy or sad . scared or frightened. I’m just a little tired , so I think I’ll just go up . “ 

( He pats her hand , kisses her on the forehead and goes up to his room . He sits on the bed at first , then lays down . Without even recognizing it he quickly falls asleep . Morning comes soon enough , and as he awakens , he’s holding a nearby chair in his room . Puzzled , he let’s go of it and sits up on the side of the bed . After a second or two , he dismisses it , throws on a robe and goes downstairs . )

Yolanda ) “ Good morning Daddy , how did you sleep ? “

Joe ) “ strangely , alright . Have you seen my phone  ? “

Yolanda ) “ OH yeah , let me get that for you . “

Joe ) “ What did you do ? “

Yolanda )  ( playfully ) “ Huh ? ...Oh  I just muted it so you could get some rest . Here you go.” 

Joe ) “  Keith come ? “

Yolanda ) “ Yeah Daddy , he came but you were sleeping , and we didn’t want to wake you . He’ll be around later today . Oh , before I forget , I took a few days off just to make sure you’re alright . “

Joe ) “ OH , O.K. , Those people still out there ? “ 

Yolanda ) “ Only a few  , that can’t make you a hero if you don’t play along . “  

Joe ) “ Hero ? I gun down three men , they call it being a hero . If they would have gunned down three people , they would have called it murder . Doesn’t it seem a bit confusing to you ? “ 

Yolanda ) “ No , not to me Dad  , they were coming in with the intention to hurt or kill if necessary just to get some money , that’s not even theirs . So forgive me if I celebrate somebody that was there to stop them . See , no confusion .

Joe ) “ Who’s daughter are you any how . “

Yolanda ) “ I could be an alien , you know how they slip in . Can I fix you something ? “ 

Joe ) “ No thanks I feel the need for a meatball sub . “

Yolanda ) “ From “ Janson’s ! “

Joe ) “ Yep ! “

Yolanda ) “ OH , you gotta bring me something ! “

Joe ) “ What would you like ? “

Yolanda ) “ Get me , “ The Big Boy ! “

Joe ) “ You got it ,  ( turning around ) I  know with extra cheese sauce . “

Yolanda ) “ Hey Dad ? “

Joe ) “ Yeah pumpkin “

Yolanda ) “ Be careful out there . “

Joe ) “ Always . “

( With that he leaves smiling . Seeing the reporters , he takes a deep breath and goes to the car . As questions swirl all around him he simply says . )

Joe ) “ No comment , thank you . Have a nice day . “

( He backs out slowly , much to the chagrin of the reporters , and they begin to pack up to leave . With it still being relatively early , he decides to pull in not far from the store and walk a few blocks to unwind from all the sudden madness in his life . He passes  an Asian woman pushing her child in a big wheel stroller . As he does , he gives her a half smile and a quick nod . She smiles back and that was that . About twenty steps ahead the light changes letting people cross . It changes again as he gets closer . Behind him he could hear some kids laughing and coming towards him . A few steps from the crosswalk he hears the sound of a collision , then a woman screaming . Turning around he see’s the Asian woman on the ground with a fallen teen halfway draped on her . The big wheel stroller with the child inside has been quickly pushed ahead  by accident . The light changes and traffic starts . Everything and everyone seems to slow down to a crawl . Joe see’s the stroller whiz past him , see’s the traffic picking up speed , and on reflex alone , throws his arm backwards catching the chair and pulling it towards his chest  at the same time just seconds before a car speeds by . The screeching of tires is heard and the gasp of onlookers in every direction . A cascade of screams ring out as everyone rushes in to check the child’s safety . With Joe still holding on to the chair , people rush over to him and start patting him on the back and thanking him for his heroics . The Asian woman , recovering from the tumble , slightly bruised and a little bloodied runs over to Joe and hugs him . People take out their phones and start to put the the whole thing on social media . A couple of people have captured the whole incident and have begun sharing it . Then one person looks at him and cries out .)

Person ) “ Hey  that’s the dude that stopped the bank robbery ! “ 

( He’s quickly swarmed by the crowd , who forgets all about the woman . At the same time she is trying to communicate with Joe , unfortunately she’s using her native tongue and he doesn’t understand her . She realizes this and with a hand gesture ask for a moment. She then pulls out her phone and speaks into it . The language amp deciphers the message and he is able to understand her . )

Asian woman ) “ Thank you for saving my child . He’s the only thing I have that is valuable to me . I am giving you my card and humbly ask that you pay me a visit tomorrow at this address ... please ! “

( Looking into her eye’s he see’s what all this truly meant to her . Focused on her eye’s he looks at her and say’s )

Joe ) “ I will come . “

( Then he smiles at her , which makes her smile at him then she hugs him tight , releases him and regains control of the child . It’s only then that he remembers the strange way he woke up , holding on to a chair . Shivers run up his spine , and he is unsure of everything he thought he knew . He takes the last pats and well wishes from the dwindling crowd , and shoves the card in his pocket . He reach’s the sub shop and robotically orders the two subs for himself and his daughter . As he reaches the register someone in the shop yells )

Shop patron ) “ Hey that’s you ! “

Joe )  ( confused )  “ What ? “

Shop patron ) “ This the man right here that just saved that little kid ! “

( Other people start scanning social media sites for conformation . One by one , two by two , then the whole shop has it . Hearing all the commotion the manager comes out . )

Manager ) “ What’s going on ? “

Cashier ) “ This customer just saved a little boy’s life , and he came in here like it wasn’t nothin . One of our regulars noticed and here we are ! “ 

( He pulls out his phone and is told where to pull it up . His eye’s widen and with a great big smile he say’s )

Manager ) “ Hello sir , “ ( Reach’s out his hand and shakes Joe’s hand ) “ It’s not every day we get a celebrity in the house , and I wanted to be the first to shake your hand.  ( Talking to the cashier ) “ What did he order Wendy ? “

Wendy ) “ A Big boy with extra cheese sauce and a meatball  . “

Manager ) “ A meatball ... Wendy , “

Wendy ) “ Yes sir ? “

Manager ) “ Void that order . ( Looking back at Joe ) I’m so sorry sir I didn’t get your name?”

Joe ) “ Joe “

Manager ) “ Joe ...?

Joe ) “ Just  ordinary Joe .”

Manager ) “ Well ordinary Joe , you’re not so ordinary today ! My name is Thompson Merriweather the owner of this establishment , and in honor of your selfless service to your community , for the next month you are entitled to a free meatball sub . We’re calling it , “The  Joe Hero” !

( Everyone inside the shop starts clapping , poor Joe not really knowing what to do sheepishly holds up the subs and makes his exit . Thinking to himself as he make’s his way back to the car . )

Joe ) “ This is crazy ! I didn’t do anything worth all this ! A sandwich named after me ? In my honor ? 

( Reaching the car he gets in , and not really thinking , throws the subs in the back seat. Then start making his final adjustments before pulling into traffic , by chance he glances at himself in the mirror , much to his surprise , there ‘s a slight smile on his face . Now he addresses himself out loud . )

Joe ) “ Oh so now you startin to believe all this mess . ( partially shaking his head ) Look , I didn’t start all this , but it does feel kinda nice to be noticed for a little while . Just make sure you don’t get drunk on all this praise en stuff . “

(  After straightening himself out as it were, he reaches his home . Oddly , a new batch of reporters have arrived . With a particular one he sees everyday on the news . “ Hanna Waltz” . This makes him sit up a little straighter in his seat . Forgetting all about the subs in the back seat , he get’s out of the car , and positions himself in her direction . Obliging , she walks right up to him. )

Hanna ) “ I’m standing here with the hero of Madison Street , Mister Joseph Washington . “

Joe ) “ I go by Joe , just ordinary Joe . “

Hanna ) “ Yes Joe , your exploits over the past two days have been pretty remarkable to say the least . How would you describe all this ? “

Joe ) “ Pretty remarkable  , I mean I’m just an ordinary guy who happens to be in the right place at the right time , u know . “

Hanna ) “ And modest I see , Let’s talk about the shooting , you single handedly brought down 3 of the most notorious bank robbers to date , without receiving as much as a scratch Could you tell us more about that ! “

( Hearing this , quickly brought back the replay of the event in his mind’s eye . So much so that he noticeably jerks , almost knocking the mic out of her hand . Embarrassed , he quickly brush past her and goes inside . A  moment of compassion for him flashes in her eye’s , then she quickly gathers herself and finishes her comments . )

Hanna ) “ I guess it’s true Tom , he was  just an ordinary guy , caught in an incredible moment . “ ( She motions to the cameraman ) “ Cut it I guess were done here . “

( As the technicians start packing up everything , she turns in the direction of Joe’s home
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