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After interviewing Lucy, I dropped Maigret at the station to start the development of the crime scene photos. I went to the local hospital Emergency Room and found Madeleine. Her wound had been stitched up and the bleeding had stopped but she was still quite shaken and nervous.
Madeleine is short and big boned. She has an attractive face and reddish brown hair. She is wearing a purple top and blue jeans. There appears to be dried blood on her blouse.
I assured her first of all that Ronnie was being detained in a holding cell at the station. That calmed her somewhat. I then asked her to tell me what she remembered about the incident.
She said that she had been sitting at the picnic table with Lucy, Calvin and Ronnie. She and Ronnie seemed to be getting along just fine. They’d had a few drinks and were laughing together.
About 2 p.m. she got up to go to the washroom. She remembers that because she glanced at her watch and remarked that she had never  stayed up that late before. She worked as a hairdresser and rented a chair at a local salon but she had decided to take the next day off, so she wasn’t too worried about the time. She was enjoying herself until the incident occurred.
She went to the washroom in Calvin’s apartment because the door was open and it was faster than going to her own apartment. She also wanted to get another beer. She was walking back to the picnic table, carrying this can of beer, thinking she would ask Ronnie to open it for her because she didn’t want to risk chipping one of her nails, when he got up and walked towards her. He had his arms outstretched as if wanting to give her a hug. Then he fell on top of her with his full weight, and she panicked because she didn’t know what his intentions were. She let out a loud scream, and then she felt something on her neck.
Some people, she can’t remember who, pulled Ronnie off of her. She remembers Calvin helping her get up. Her neck felt strange. She touched it with her right hand and there was blood. She realized she had been cut. At that moment she didn’t know how or by what but she yelled at Ronnie, “Why did you do that? I thought we were getting along!” or words to that affect. 
She remembers Calvin yelling, “Somebody call the police! Ronnie has stabbed Madeleine.” Then Calvin guided her to a seat and told her to stay there while he went to get some towels. He left and seemed to be gone a long time, but he came back with a roll of paper towels. He pressed a wad of paper towels against her neck and told her to keep pressure against the wound. He sat with her until the ambulance arrived.
“Did you see a knife?” I asked her.
“No. I did not see a knife.”
“So you know that Ronnie knocked you to the ground, but you do not know for certain that he is the one who cut you?’
Madeleine thought for a few seconds. “No. I can’t say for certain that it was Ronnie who cut me. But who else?”
“At first you thought he was going to give you a hug?”
“Yes.”
“Did you see Lucy throw something away before she got Ronnie off you?”
“No. I was in a panic. At that point I only remember looking up into the sky and pushing Ronnie to get off me.”
“I am going to ask you a strange question. Were you flicking cigarette ashes in Ronnie’s hair for a joke?”
Madeleine gave me a strange look. “No. I don’t smoke. I mean I did smoke but I quit smoking last month. Ronnie smokes. He offered me one but I refused.”
“So,” I said to her, “just a quick recap. As far as you are concerned, you and Ronnie were getting along just fine?”
“Yes.”
“You went to the washroom at about 2 a.m. and when you came back you thought Ronnie got up to give you a hug but he knocked you to the ground instead?”
“Yes.”
“You don’t know why he pushed you to the ground, but you struggled to get him off of you. Did he seem reluctant to get off of you?”
“I would say so. I don’t know if it was because he wanted to hurt me or if he was too drunk to get up, but he lay on me like a dead weight.”
“Some people, you don’t know who, pulled Ronnie off of you?”
“Yes.”
“You don’t remember seeing Lucy at this point?”
“No.”
“Calvin helped you get up. You realized you were cut on the neck. You screamed at Ronnie. You must have believed at this point that he was the one who cut you.”
“Yes.”
“But you did not see Ronnie with a knife or anyone else with a knife?”
“No.”
“Calvin yelled for someone to call the police, because he believed Ronnie had stabbed you. He then sat you at the picnic table because he was going to get paper towels to put on the wound as a compress?”
“Yes.”
“And after he got the paper towels Calvin stayed with you until the paramedics arrived?”
“Yes.”
“All that time he never once left your side?”
“No. Once he returned with the paper towels he stayed with me until the paramedics took me to the hospital.”
I thanked her for her statement. I offered to drive her back to her apartment but she said she didn’t want to go back there. She had a girlfriend nearby and she could stay at the friend’s apartment until she felt secure. I drove her to her girlfriend’s apartment and made certain she got in ok.
After that I returned to the station with the intent of questioning Ronnie but he was passed out in his cell, sleeping off his intoxication. I decided to leave him until he could answer questions. 
Ronnie’s testimony to follow.
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