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It was very difficult locating this young lady named Lucy. She seemed to have disappeared from the scene.
I asked several of the party-goers who were still there if they had seen her but nobody seemed to know where she was.
Officer Maigret had finished taking pictures, so I gave him a description of the girl and asked him to help me search.
“She is tall, slim, long blond hair, blue eyes, apparently wearing a yellow blouse and blue jeans,” I told Maigret.
 I asked him to go to the aunt’s apartment while I searched the back of the building. I arrived at the parking lot just in time. She was getting into a pickup truck. Apparently she had phoned her father to come pick her up. 
Although she was reluctant to give me a statement, I insisted that I needed to talk to her. Her father assured her that he would wait in the parking lot until she was done. We then returned to the grassy area and sat at a picnic table that was near one of the lights. I noticed a spot of blood on her blouse.
I asked her why she was leaving without talking to the police first.
She replied that Ronnie was a good friend and she didn’t want to get him in trouble.
I asked her what she meant by that.
She showed me her left hand. There were some shallow cuts on the palm side of two fingers.
I asked her to give me her story about the incident. This is what she said.
She, Calvin, Ronnie and Madeleine had separated from the rest of the group. She was chatting with Calvin and Ronnie was chatting with Madeleine. Calvin was hitting on her but she wasn’t interested. She was keeping an eye on Ronnie because she knew Madeleine was a “bitch.” But in the end it did not matter. Madeleine was smoking a cigarette and she was flicking the ashes into Ronnie’s hair. Lucy was sure Madeleine thought she was teasing him but Lucy knows Ronnie well. He is very particular about his hair and she could tell Madeleine was annoying him.
Madeleine got up to go to the washroom. When she came back, Lucy could tell Ronnie was going to do something by the way he stood up. There was something menacing in his movements. Lucy and Ronnie had been friends since elementary school. Anyway, as Madeleine approached Ronnie grabbed her and threw her to the ground. Calvin and Lucy, and another boy, ran over to separate them. That is when she saw Ronnie cutting Madeleine’s neck with his knife.
I asked her, “You definitely saw him cutting her neck with a knife.”
“Yes,” she replied. “He was pinning her to the ground and cutting her neck with his knife.”
“What happened next?” I asked.
“I grabbed the knife by the blade with my left hand and pulled it out of his hand. That is why I have cuts on my fingers.”
“You grabbed the knife by the blade?”
“Yes.”
“And pulled it out of Ronnie’s hand?”
“Yes.”
“And then?” I asked.
“I tossed it towards the street.”
“You did not fold it up?
“No.”
“You did not place it against the building wall behind a Tim Horton coffee cup?”
“No. I just tossed it towards the street as quickly as I could.”
“Why?”
“I wanted to get it away from Ronnie. He uses that knife at the warehouse where he works to cut boxes and stuff. He always carries it.”
“To your knowledge, did he ever threaten anyone with this knife before the incident tonight?”
“Not that I know of?”
“What did you do next?”
She replied that Ronnie was pinned to the ground by some other young men. She went to Calvin’s apartment to wash her wound. After she got it to stop bleeding she called her dad. She asked her dad to come pick her up. She didn’t want to get Ronnie in trouble because they were such good friends.
I asked if she saw Calvin helping Madeleine.
She replied that she did not notice them. She went to treat her hand. 
I asked if she could explain why she saw the knife but Calvin and Percy did not see it.
She replied that they didn’t expect Ronnie to attack Madeleine, but that she knew by the look on his face he was planning something. They probably thought that he just fell on top of Madeleine because he was drunk, but she knew, after Madeleine flicked the ashes of her cigarette in his hair, that he would get her back. Lucy didn’t expect it to be that violent, but she was prepared to intervene. That is why she was quick  to reach Ronnie and Madeleine after they fell.
I confirmed the details. “You grabbed the knife by the blade with your left hand, cutting your fingers. You were able to pull it out of Ronnie’s grip. Then you immediately threw it towards the street. You did not fold it up first?”
“Yes. I grabbed it from Ronnie and threw it away, towards the street, without thinking.”
“Then you went to Calvin’s apartment to treat your injured left hand. After that you phoned your father to come pick you up because you didn’t want to get Ronnie in trouble?”
“Yes.”
“You didn’t talk to anyone else after throwing the knife away.  You didn’t tell someone that you tossed the knife towards the street. You didn’t show your injured hand to anyone. You went silently to Calvin’s apartment, treated your cut fingers, then phoned your dad and waited for him in the parking lot?”
“Yes.” 
After taking her statement, I had Lucy read it and sign it. I noticed she signed using her right hand. I informed her that she would probably be called as a witness.
The Madeleine report to follow soon.
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