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November 16, 2016 

Medical Board of California 
Central Complaint Unit 
2005 Evergreen Street, Suite 1200 
Sacramento, CA 95815 

To Whom it May Concern: 

On October 19, 2016 I was admitted to the Emergency Room (Salinas Valley Memorial 
Hospital) by Melissa Erausquin, Clinical Manager of Surgery and Clement Miller, 
Director of Perioperative services, due to sever chest pains and shortness of breath. 

I was immediately hooked to an EKG monitor and blood was drawn while the staff 
registered me to the hospital. I was given morphine and nitroglycerin to ease the pain. 

Dr. Robert Wlodarczyk was the cardiologist on call and came to my room in the ER to 
examine the situation at hand. My mom and sister were in the room at the time he 
began his examination. My sister asked if I remember him telling me he was going to 
check my lungs and my sister thought it weird that he would lift my gown over my 
breasts to do this. I don't remember this, but I do remember him saying he needed to 
check my ankles for swelling. He sat at the end of the bed and lifted the sheet, looked at 
my ankles, then slide his hands up my legs and commented on how hairy they were. My 
mom, my sister and I thought this was strange, but at the time didn't know if this was 
part of his examination of me or not. About that time, my fiance came into the room and 
Dr. Wlodarczyk left. I was admitted to the hospital that night and scheduled for tests the 
next morning. 

On October 20th , I was scheduled for a Lexiscan and Dr. Wlodarczyk was the physician. 
During the Lexiscan, he got unusually close to me and said he was going to take care of 
me. A little to close. At about 5pm he came to my room and said I had failed the stress 
test and the calcium score and he was going to have to do a cardiac cath on October 
21, 2016. He asked me if I had been stressed and I said a little and he offered to put me 
on anxiety medication and I declined. He said he learned from his mother long ago that 
you should always say no when someone asked you to do anything, and after you have 
had time to think about things if you choose to say yes, you will be a hero. If you say 
yes then no, you look like an asshole. 

On October 21, 2016 I was wheeled to the Gath Lab at about 3:15 pm. The staff in the 
room, Christine Whistler, RN, Pamela Wilden, Cath Lab r echnic1an, Randy (last name 
unknown). I believe I was the last case of the day. The staff introduced themselves and 
proceeded with the timeout protocol. They moved me from the hospital bed to the table 
in the room. They said Dr. Wlodarczyk would be there shortly and I told them the 
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consent I signed stated that Dr. Zetterlund was to be the physician. They looked at the 
chart and concurred with what I had signed. They called Dr. Zetterlund and found out he 
was, I believe they said, about two hours away. I could wait for Dr. Zetterlund or Dr. 
Wlodarczyk could do the procedure. I went against my gut instinct as I didn't want to 
keep them any later then they needed to be there. The put a / next to Dr. Zetterlunds 
name, wrote in Wlodarczyk name and I initialed the document. Dr. Wlodarczyk showed 
up and the nurse began administering the fentynal and versed. 

As I started coming to from the anesthesia, I remember Dr. Wlodarczyk's face extremely 
close to my, just a few inches from my face. I found this to be very disturbing. He was, I 
believe to my right side kneeling. I remember saying something wasn't right. I remember 
the staff telling me if I had problems to come back to the hospital. I remember being 
wheeled to the heart center, there was my fiance, my sister and my mom and I 
remember telling them something didn't feel right. 

On November 7 at about 6 pm I received a call from Lea Woodrow, Senior 
Administrative Director of Risk, at Salinas Valley Memorial Hospital. She said she had 
me on speaker phone and in the room with her was Stephanie, I did not catch her last 
name. She asked if I had someone with me and I told her no. My fiance was in LA on 
business. She asked me if I could tell her what I remember about my procedure. I told 
her everything I could remember, including the part of Dr. Wlodarczyk's face being close 
to mine. I had been, at that time, back to the hospital due to being in pain from the cath 
and I thought she was going to tell me something went wrong with the procedure, and 
that is why I was still in pain. She proceeded to tell me that the staff in the room at the 
time had filed an incident report with the hospital. They had witnessed Dr. Wlodarczyk's 
hands on my breasts and there was no need for his hands to be on my breasts period. 
She said, that the Medical Executive board was aware of this and they were taking 
these allegations seriously. I started crying, I felt humiliated and embarrassed and 
angry. She told me that none of this was my fault. She asked if I needed someone to 
speak with, and I said, Like a Fucking Attorney! She said she was here for me, no 
matter what I decided to do. She asked that I call someone to be with me, I told her I 
would be alright. She said she would come and see me in my office on November 8th to 
discuss this further and to see if I was alright. 

On November 8th she came to my office and immediately hugged me, and we started 
talking about what happened again. I started crying and she kept saying this wasn't my 
fault, that I was a patient her when this happened. I told her I was scared due to not only 
being a patient, but being an employee, and I asked her if I was going to be fired. She 
said no. That I was a patient under anesthesia when this happened and in her 30 years 
of doing her job she has never had to deal with anything like this. I asked her what and 
how the hospital was going to keep him away from me. She stated, I will just have to be 
a professional. I asked if I needed to file a police report or a restraining order. I just 
didn't know what to do. 
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She said the cath lab staff had been investigated and all the staff were talking about 
this. I said to her, EVERYBODY in the cath lab knows. She said, you know how it is 
staff talking, and was using the talking sign with her hands. I started crying again, 
stating how embarrassed I was. I couldn't believe it. I was mortified. She just reiterated 
once again that this was not my fault and everything would be okay. 

On November 9, I spoke with Lea again, I asked her what my rights were as a patient 
that had been battered/assaulted and what was the hospitals obligations to me as a 
patient that has been battered/assaulted. The attitude at that point changed and she 
said the hospital has done its due diligence by informing me of what had happened. 
That Medical Executive Board and Senior Administration knew of what had happened 
and that there were only two witnessed to what had happened.ONLY TWO 
WITNESSES. How many witnesses are needed? She said that she was meeting with 
the legal team this afternoon and she was pretty sure this case would be closed by days 
end. I asked if I was going to be able to speak with the legal team, and I don't remember 
what she said. At that point I spoke with my boss and let him know I needed time off, to 
seek counseling and to get my emotions in check, because I wasn't sure I could see 
him in the hallway and not say anything to him. 

I am now filing a report with the Medical Board of California, seeking to terminate his 
license. I don't feel he should have the right to do this to any other woman ever. I have 
also hired an attorney to represent me in this case. 

Regards, 

Regina Linares 

1330 Byron Drive, Apt. 38 

Salinas, CA 93901 

831-214-7108 




