
Curlew St,

Toowong,

May 10
 - 1867.

Dear Joe

I think it is now again your turn to have a letter from me. It is my desire to serve all alike as far as lies in my power and let you all have a turn round. We did not write last mail as we had nothing particular to write about we was waiting to have more satisfactory news to send to you which I hope I now have. I have got a constant place with this Mr. Drew that I spoke of before to do about the Garden and other odd jobs.

I left a month ago to help father finish a job of clearing & they came for me again & offered me more money to go back & stop. It is not much money but we shall be able to do very well till something better turns up. They are very nice people & I have milk every day &  sometimes vegetables out of the garden which I can tell you is a treasure here for Milk is rather a scarce thing 3d a pint.

I take my own time about the work no one to look & stand over me & the outdoor work here is fine Healthy work need nothing else on but a flannel shirt and a light pair of Trousers. Alice goes up to help when they have extra company which brings in a little more. Dear Joe this is really a place anyone that is at all steady could get on in if times were better. You … for better times. … …
 I still look for work on a farm of my own & then with anything like care one must get on.

Things grow here like wildfire we have had a great deal of rain here this season when it sets in it will keep on for three & four days at the time & rain jolly hard too all the time too night as well as day. We had a tremendous heavy gale of wind last Saturday night which lasted all night till broad daylight Sunday Morning tore up trees by the roots all round us & splintered big Grey & Blue Gum Trees right down the middle of the Butt & some snapped short off. We had just taken the precaution in time to cut down all the trees close round us so that we ourselves escaped scot free although we were rather afraid the wind would lift off the roof of our Humpy but however it did not. It made a fearful noise. You could hear it coming a long way off & gathering strength as it came trees flung across the main road all the way to Brisbane. Father and I cut one up and turned it off the road close to us a big Blue Gum the top splintered right off. We have got a nice little allotment of ground creek 
running at the bottom so that we may have a constant supply of good water.

I mean to save all I possibly can so as to be able to make a start on our own house. Of course it will take a long time as things are but I hope they will change for the better before long. There is a large flat just the other side of the creek opposite our ground & when it rained so heavily there was three feet of water all over it in about 3 hours & when the rain ceased it disappeared in as short a space of time. It is astonishing how fast the water got away here see great logs of timber floating down & big roots tumbling over & over as they catch the ground in their progress along.

Our allotment is on a Hill & runs down to the water. We have got it all cleared now & are going to put up a good Humpy. Have dug or trenched up a part of the ground & planted sweet potatoes. They are first rate things I like them quite as well if not better than the Home Potatoes. They taste very much like our parsnips. You would not like them at first being so sweet but they are fine nutritious things. We dont plant the potatoes as we do the English. We take the cuttings from the vines which very much resemble ivy but the vines shoot down & the potato forms on the root of the vine. They grow very large 15 in long & four & five inches in diameter. Of course they vary in size that is the largest & some are as small as our ordinary potatoes.

… we are buying them now for 3 s/ the cwt weight & flour we get for 15 s/ the 100 pound. That is the best flour that is to be got called the best Adelaide. Comes from Adelaide & Beef is now 1 ½ per pound prime parts 2 d/ you can have all meat for /1 ½ neednt have bone in it unless you like fine meat too. There are three & for Butchers carts come by our place every day from the Slaughterhouses & we buy Bullocks Hearts of them for 6d/ jolly great ones too. Last all of us all day & eat it at every meal & Sheeps plucks for /3d each makes a first rate fry for Breakfast.

I shall enclose a piece of the Bark of what is called the Tea Tree. The leaf is very much like the Tea leaf. The Bark consists of a succession of layers like tissue paper 30 or forty layers according to the age of the Tree. I suppose it is as soft as Blotting Paper. Grows in the flats & Marshy places. It is a strong wood. We have made ourselves bedsteads of it.

The Box Wood is the best looking Tree here such a beautiful leaf like the Laurel at Home. It forms the best shade that we have here. The others such as the Iron Bark Blood Wood & Gums have such straggling & ugly tops & grow to such a height that they form no shade at all & strange as it may seem 
a dead tree is the best protection against the rain for the foliage here is not like our oaks at Home. It is not nearly so thick and the drops coming so large and from such a Height they go slap through whatever covering you may have on in no time whereas a dead tree have no top but the Dead Branches. There is nothing to fall off them & the rain generally it drives through the woods here.

I shouldnt like to be benighted on a wet night here for there is not a dry place to be found High or low for any length of time. But it is beautifull to be at work in the Bush here on a fine day hear the birds jabbering for they don’t sing but can whistle first rate. You would fancy someone was whistling you very often till you got used to them & then you may be deceived sometimes for they whistle so much like us one Class of bird in particular.

We have had some more very heavy rains since I commenced this & the native blacks say we shall have three moons of it yet but I hope they may be mistaken. We have a beautiful day to day any how.

May 19- Sunday these heavy rains are making it very bad for Agriculture here now Potatoes Turnips Peas & … are rotting from being so constantly wet & cold but I am in hopes it won’t do much damage if it turns out fine now. I have got another pleasant piece of news to tell you. That is Dear Annie
 is coming to live where I am as General Servant but there will not be such a great deal to do as there are only two of them to look after. … …
 one is rather particular but not fussy. Puts me very much in mind of our Dear Sarah
. Much about her figure. I always manage to do right for her. She will have 5s/ per week to start with & if she suits will raise her so we shall be all together.

Dear Joe I wish the times
 were better. This would be a fine Colony for all of us but I sincerely hope they will be for all of us. Mr Drew has made me an offer of an allotment but have not made up our minds which piece to have yet but will be either next to or next but one to Fathers also running down to edge of creek. Will let you know in next if all is well how tis settled.

We have got a new ministry this session & they have been going it Hammer and Tongs at one & another bowling each other out in deals swindling tricks even to the Governor. They have wasted a great deal of Money away to no purpose whatever. It is that in a great measure that has reduced the Colony to its present state in a great measure.


I have already told you about the different sort of Trees but not about the … scent of the same what we call Blood Wood. When you break a branch it throws out an odour just exactly like our home Blackberrys and just as strong. Makes one sing out Oh Blackberries but can’t see them nor taste them. Very provoking. Also Stringy Bark smells strong of Camphor.

Dear Father has taken charge of the Church
 & will have a small salary for that. Dont know how much but yet but every little helps. Mother is writing to Sarah & has told her about Fathers progression in the shoemaking line but he is getting plenty of work at it at present.

Father has just upon completed a Hen House so that we shall be able to get a stock of them soon. We have got two Cocks and one Hen now & hope to soon have more. Eggs sell well here two shillings to half crown per dozen.

Dear Joe if it does not cost you any more I should be so pleased with any little tit bit of music which you might think fit for the flute. I should also treasure very much your own and Dear Phoebes
 likenesses children as well if possible. You must give our loves to all of them & Dear Lucy
 and George
 Sarah Tom
 Joe
 Mary & Mother & all. Also to you Dear Joe and Dear Phoebe also to her Father and Mother … … … …
 and to my old Friends Jacob and Charlie Perry F Cockburn and all that you may think I care for & accept this from your ever affectionate and sincere Brother

F.J.SKERMAN 

May 19 – 1867
Much obliged to you for enclosing sending the newspaper but we 

never got it. Must have been given to somebody else in mistake they 

are very careless here.

Mail goes … & … … …

I enclose the Tea Tree Bark
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