Fulcrum
A Newsletter for the European Chapter: Issue 4 August 2009
Welcome to the 4th Edition of the Newsletter. We continue to get interesting items from
members and appreciate the support. Please keep up the flow of material!
Contributions can be sent by email to johnsknights@btinternet.com or sent by post to the address
shown in the Membership List.

The Scaleman’s Tale

No.2 Horn of Plenty (there’s a moose loose)
It never ceases to amaze me how the smallest thing can
upset the largest. Woodworm can eat your furniture, socalled masonry wasps can consume your entire house and a
mouse can, apparently, terrify an elephant.
Mice were also, sometimes encountered during my
servicing of scales in West Yorkshire where they proved
equally disruptive. On one occasion I was at an abattoir in
Pontefract to service a large scale used to weigh carcases. The owner had complained about it
acting strangely and going out of balance for no apparent reason. The Avery Platform of those
days was a hulking lump of steel and cast iron, which you would think, would be pretty well
bombproof and unlikely to be affected by anything as insignificant as a mouse. Inside however
the whole system was in a state of delicate balance, which could be easily upset by even the
smallest intruder.
I was watching the dial when I saw the pointer twitch. I spoke to the manager and suggested that
he might have an unwanted lodger inside his scale. This suggestion was not well received, as
clearly, mice and meat do not form a happy combination, especially in the eyes of the Public
Health Inspector. As we watched the dial however the pointer twitched again, by a division or so,
confirming my diagnosis. The manager was still unhappy with the
idea that he had vermin so I had to prove the point. I removed the
covers and put a bucket of water under the horn that housed the
interlever. I removed the horn and then, as predicted a mouse fell
out into the bucket. I examined the inside of the horn and found an
entire mouse’s nest. This had been significantly interfering with
the scale’s action and the mouse moving about caused the pointer
to twitch in a disconcerting fashion. The manager, faced with
irrefutable evidence somewhat grudgingly, apologised and
stomped off to phone Rentokil.
Mice are very good at getting into desirable locations (from their
point of view). They can enter through the tiniest gap and are
excellent climbers. In the case of the abattoir scale the mouse had
gained access by clambering up a three-foot connecting rod to get
itself and the nesting material up to the headwork.
Jack White

Droll
Speaking of meat, the pictured ‘sausage scale’ appears on another of Kath Malcolm’s seaside
postcards. It was sent from Weymouth in Dorset in 1950. The sender has clearly been too
profligate, spent all the money on candyfloss and donkey rides and is now seeking extra funds
from home. It could just as well have said ‘I haven’t got a bean’ but sausages were apparently
considered funnier. I can’t imagine why! This joke of course, won’t work in metric!
Coal
There have been two pieces in
EQUILIBRIUM recently dealing with the
weighing of solid fuel in the days when coal
was the principal means of heating homes in
the UK. A postcard, from the period before
World War 1, shows a horse drawn coal
waggon making a delivery in an English
Market Town. The sacks appear to be 2 cwt
or 224lb bags rather than the ‘wimpy’ 1cwts
(now 50kg) carried by later followers of the
trade. Even in the 1960s however, some of the naughtier merchants did continue to use the 2cwt
sack on the principle that inspectors carried lightweight coal scales (Hilliker), which were only
built to weigh 112lb, and could not therefore check their bags.
Toll
As a regular user of the Humber Bridge I now find myself less
impressed with the aesthetic and technological grandeur of the
structure but rather more with the fact that a return journey costs
over £5 in tolls. I am slightly consoled however to find that such
charges are not a new imposition. In earlier times far lesser fluvial
crossings were also subject to tolls, particularly if you were
carrying a bag of potatoes. An example of a charge board for such
tolls is shown, right, and illustrates the charges levied to enter the
Lincolnshire Town of Brigg. The river Ancholme flows through
the town and Brigg (aka Glandford Brigg, allegedly meaning
'Bridge at the ford where people assemble for revelry or games'
Yeah Right!) occupied a strategic crossing site on the main East
West route. It was also an important market town (Brigg Fair,
Frederick Delius, Percy Grainger etc) and as late as 1921 it was
still taking advantage of its favourable situation and charging tolls.
There are actually two bridges in the town as the river is in two
bits; having been re-cut in the 17th century to improve drainage
and navigation; but I think you only had to pay once.
Bridge tolls were often ascertained by reference to the weight of the goods crossing. This clearly
was the case, to an extent, at Brigg where the levy on potatoes was 1 penny per hundredweight.
It is not known what equipment was provided at the bridge for this purpose. I suspect it was
actually done by guesswork and negotiation.
Pick and Mix
On a recent trip to London, having walked the length of the Regent’s Canal, Ann and I found
ourselves at the Limehouse Basin. (I know how to show a girl a good time). We then realised
that Canary Wharf was but a stone’s throw away so we decided to wander over and maybe throw
stones at some Bankers. Upon arrival at the high-rise monstrosity however we noticed signs
pointing to The London Museum in Dockland and thought this might be a bit more interesting.
Situated in some of the 18th Century Dock Warehouses that managed to avoid Mr Hitler’s

ministrations, the Museum is an excellent facility, giving a history of the Thameside Docks from
Roman times to their demise in the 1960s.
Among the displayed artefacts, salvaged from the once vast docks is a good selection of scales,
large and small. Weighing was clearly an integral activity to the trade of the port, especially for
the purpose of ascertaining excise duties on the many highly taxable products being handled such
as tea, coffee and tobacco. There is even a recreated Weighing Shed where the quantity of
commodities was assessed under the joint gaze of the Revenue and the Port Operator.
The scales on view range from great iron beams for weighing bales and casks to more delicate
scales used for sampling and testing purposes.
The name that stands out is that of Vandome-Titford (and sometimes Pawson) who apparently
supplied all shapes and sizes of beam as well as some nice deadweights.
Vandome-Titford was a business situated in the City of London that seemed to have a near
monopoly on supplying equipment for the London Docks in
the early years of the 20th
Century. This came as a
surprise to me as I had only
really come across the name of
Vandome; Vandome & Hart
as it later became; on shop
scales, particularly the famous
Woolworth ‘Pick and Mix’
scale that once stood in every
branch of the now, sadly,
defunct retailer.
Above;Large Vandome-Titford
Low Pattern Deadweight with
folding ‘wings’ to
accommodate long bales etc

The Long Drop
‘Woolies’ Pick and Mix
The museum contains the
Scale by Vandome & Hart
Sainsbury Gallery, which
displays material about the history
of the famous Grocer. A pretty imperial counter scale, made by
the Herbert Company, is featured. A card accompanies the scale,
which states,
‘The scales were advertised as having a ‘quick movement’ and
‘a long drop’ so customers could see they were getting a fair
weight’.
This latter phrase reminded me of one William Marwood, a
Vandome-Titford &
shoemaker from Horncastle in Lincolnshire, who, in 1872 was
Pawson High Pattern
appointed as Hangman for the UK. He is credited with
Deadweight.
introducing the so-called ‘long drop’ into the craft, which
apparently achieved a more humane dispatch. This development
brought metrology into the grisly business, as weight of subject
and length of rope were vital factors in achieving an efficient
execution.
A rhyme of the day went,
If Pa killed Ma!
Marwood’s
Who’d kill Pa?
Trade Card
Marwood!
A later Executioner, Albert Pierrepoint, could, apparently, dispatch a subject
within seconds of entering the condemned cell. (taking us back to Quick
Movement?) John Knights

Society Business
Management Committee Bulletin 02/2009
During the ISASC (E) Management Committee Meeting of 05.04.09 the following points were
discussed:
The concern about the declining membership was re-iterated, in the light of comments during the
Society meeting. The situation is being monitored and steps will be suggested to recruit new
members. Our IT Adviser (Mike Sharpe) has taken charge of the mailing list prepared by Mary
Chellingworth, and in future we hope to use a version of it for all membership purposes. The
situation with respect to volunteers is improving and we are especially grateful to David Apps
for agreeing to take on the Publication Secretary's post later this year, and to Peter Cutting for
agreeing to be the Society's Auditor for the current financial year.
Progress was also reported on the scanning of Diana's database of scale makers. The backup scan
is basically complete, allowing her to start soon on a second version, which can be searched and
edited more easily.
Dates and venues for the forthcoming meetings remain unchanged: 15.07.09 (Sutton Cheney)
and 11.10.09 (AGM Kegworth).
Fulcrum continues to be a success, due to the work of John Knights, Mike Sharpe and Ken
Govier. Since finances are getting tighter, we shall limit the amount of colour printing. However
the on-line version will be in full colour and members can view and print it from the website in
their preferred format.
In view of the success of recent computer-based presentations during meetings, the Committee
will explore the purchase of a laptop computer and data projector so that such facilities are
permanently available.
The next Management Committee Meeting will be on the 15th July 2009. Any member who
wishes to suggest items for discussion is asked to inform the Secretary. Thomas Allgeier
Summer Meeting
The customary informal gathering took place at The Royal Arms, Sutton Cheney on 15th July
2009 to permit those fanatics, who don’t get enough scale talk in the two formal functions, to
meet up, compare notes and maybe show off a bit if something good has recently come their
way. As usual there were no agendas or presentations and the morning was devoted to casual
chat and serious commerce (with the odd furtive exchange of interesting looking boxes and wads
of cash going on in the car park ‘Watch the wall my darling while the ‘Gentlemen’ go by!’).

Getting down to
business; Alan Curtis
& Michael Robinson

John
Cheeseman’s
wooden ‘French
Lawyer with
Balance’
attracted a
degree of interest

A nice early Imperial Ounce
complete with Middlesex
Verification Marks. James
Gregg, a verifier who
worked in Brentford in the
1850s, applied the stamps.
(information collected by
Norman Biggs and recorded
in the Brentford High St.
Project
See www.bhsproject.co.uk)

