A Marine Saved Me
By Kenny Trujillo

One of my best friends, Jess Romero, happened to see my 1966 GTO at the Colonia Park in Oxnard, California.  So he stopped to see me.  I was surrounded by a group of guys and Jess, a Marine, stopped them from attacking me.

Apparently I drank something that was spiked.  Jess took me home so that I would be safe.  Later that day we returned to pick up my car.
