My Soulmate
By Kenny Trujillo

I met my wife in 1987 at Albertson’s Store, in the toothpaste aisle.  In my mind I said that I was going to marry that girl.  I said Hi to her and she said Hi to me.  She said that she was looking for a small tube of toothpaste since it was for her and her two sons.  I told her I was the assistant manager and took a large tube of toothpaste to the back room and cut it in half with a hacksaw.  She laughed and asked if I was married.  I said that I was not so she wanted to have a cup of coffee with me to get to know me better.  She told me where she worked, but not where she lived.  I showed up at her workplace with a letter of introduction and 38 years later we are still married.  She still has that letter today.
