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R.Q.M.S. HAS CLOTHED 5,000 A.T.S. RECRUITS

More than 5,000 A.T.S. recruits have been clothed, issued with

bedding and generally equipped by R.Q.M.S. Mary Foster and her staff at

an A.T.S. Training Centre in Southern England.

Born in Manchester, R.Q.M.S. Foster was posted to this Training
Centre in September last year, when she became one of the first members

of the Service to be appointed a Regimental Quarter Master Sergeant.

"Most of the girls when they come in to be clothed are very good,
and cause little trouble," said Mrs.Foster. "But just in case we have a

difficult one, we don’t have any mirrors in the Stores! After all it is

our job to turn out every recruit as smartly as possible, and we take

infinite pains to see that uniforms fit, and skirts match tunics, although

by now we can almost judge at a glance which is the correct size for each

girl."

Before the war, R.Q.M.S. Foster worked as an assistant matron in

a training school for teachers in Leeds; as a cake maker in a cake shop
in Nottingham; lived in Italy for six months; and for some time helped
to look after a suite in Hampton Court Palace.

"When I was there, I always made a point of coming in before

midnight," she said, "because we were told that a ghost walked in that

part of the Palace after that hour!"

Then she married and while her husband had a motor buisness she

opened a teashop on Richmond Hill.

"We managed to get a lovely little place, dating back to 1721,
and furnished it with old pieces of furniture. One cupboard we have I

found in a henpen in Wales. We closed the teashop, in order that the

road might be widened, and on the outbreak of war I went into the A.T.S.

and Robin, my husband, into the Naval Auxiliary Patrol. He is now a

Petty Officer.

"Our greatest hobby is anything to do with small boats. Just

now, Robin is building a 38-foot cutter, whenever he is home on leave -

and making all the furniture for it. We have always spent a good deal of

time on the river - but whenever we go, Tess, our Dalmatian dog, goes with

us.

"When the war is over, we both want to live on a barge. We feel

that modern life has become much too highly civilised, and we want a chance

to live much more simply. And Tess will come with us."
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