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Margaret Brown, Meat Cove: This one goes back to when I was a young girl, working
at the fish plant in Dingwall. And nothing else had come out of it. I was working in
the fish plant, and our house was just up from it. You could look right up and see the
house. The hour was about 3 in the af? ternoon. This woman came around the cor?
ner. She was not a woman of this world-- dressed like this world today. She was all
dressed in black and her clothes came down to there, and she even wore black
gloves. She came around the building. The door was closed. She put her hand up
like that and she went right in. We didn't know anything about it. We all saw her.
We thought it was somebody came up the back way. I had a sister, and thought
that's who it was--but the long clothes.... So we came home and we were inquiring,
and mother said, "No, there was nobody came in." The next day around the same
time, the woman came again. She just put her hand up like that and she went in.
Two girls from the factory went right up, and went right in the house. My mother
was in the pantry baking biscuits; my sister-in- law was asleep with the baby on the
couch. "Who came in?" "No one." And they went right through the house. Nothing.
Some people around there started to get scared. There were quite a few--about 40--
working in the fish plant. The next day, they all sat there on the side of the road,
and there was an old lady among them--she was at that time about 80 years old,
and she had never seen a thing in her life-- and she said, "If there's anything going
into that house, I want to see it." She was one of them that went up, and she sat on
the bank. Fair 3 o'clock this woman came. She put her hand up like that--and this is
the funny part. Before she had a chance to open the door, my sister-in-law came
out with a pan of water and threw it practically over her, and she didn't see her. And
all those people on the bank all saw that woman. And most of them from the factory
went up to the house. And they went around it; they went everywhere. There wasn't
a sight of that woman. And the old lady said, in all her years she never saw a thing
like that. Now the ones that described her, that was closer to her that day on the
bank--she was completely in black, very slim, but her face was snow white. There
was no rec? ognition in her face at all. They said her face was like paste. And then
the priest heard about it--he used to stay at our house when he came from the
Bay--he asked the old lady, where did that lady come from. She said, "All I could
say, when I saw her coming, is that she came out of A Shop for Cape Bretoners and
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