The Voyage of Henry John Ford

from London to Queensland
by the vessel Queen of the Colonies.
December 23rd 1862.
December 23rd. Our gallant ship left Gravesend with a steam tug attached to her at 11 o’clock a.m., and is proceeding to Ireland where we are to take up a great number of passengers (emigrants).

25th. This has been a rather dull Christmas Day but now it has come to a close it is exceedingly consoling to think that I shall not be likely to suffer tomorrow from over loading my stomach, which should the sea be rough, would rather augment the pangs of sea sickness, the sea has been so beautifully calm so far that none has yet commenced to discharge their cargo.

26th. The sea is very rough to-day, and the ship rocking very much, as a matter of course the greater part of the passengers are ill. I ate a hearty breakfast and soon after vomited, but by dinner time was perfectly well, and able to take in a fresh supply.

January lst. Landed or rather anchored at Queenstown harbour at 12 noon, we have had a long and very rough passage, being 8 days out instead of 3, and at the time we got in a gale of wind was blowing. Very nearly all the passengers have been ill since Christmas Day, and the crew did not quite escape the malady, but I was never better in my life than I have been the whole time.

2nd. Went on shore and had a good walk through the town; it is a pretty little place about 9 miles from Cork; the inhabitants appear to be very dirty and poor.

3rd. This is the Sabbath, and we had no service on board, and were not allowed to go on shore because we had to muster on deck, to ascertain if all were on board.

4th. We set sail this afternoon and soon lost sight of Old Ireland. I omitted to note that the Irish came on board Friday to our utter dismay 300 or upwards of men, women and children, numbers of them bare-footed and such noise and confusion I never before heard or witnessed, they jumped over tables and forms, and seized several casks of biscuits which they immediately broke open, and devoured us many each man, as I could picnics, however the priest is now on board and that alters the aspect of affairs altogether, they are all billetted, and provisions are now served out to us, so we shall get on all right I hope, although had I known the number and class of our friends, I certainly should not have been in such a hurry to sail.

Jany. 6th. The wind has been in the wrong quarter to-day consequently we have made but little headway.

7th. Sea is very rough, so much that it was dangerous to be on deck, in attempting to reach the gallery, I fell heavily across the deck, and remained stunned 5 minutes, I got to bed as soon as possible, and remained for the rest of the day. We averaged 15 knots all day.

8th. Rose at 5 o'clock, felt very much shaken by the fall, the sea has been very much calmer, and our speed decreased.

9th. I rose at daybreak as usual, a fair breeze blowing. I feel very much better.

11th. Sabbath Day. Church Service was read by Captain Hill - Cabin passenger, and mass was performed by the priest.

12th. A singing class was commenced by a schoolmaster from Lancashire; nearly twenty males and females received their first lesson, much to the discomforture of our Irish neighbours.

Jany. 13th. We begin to feel it c1ose in our berths now, we had No.3 singing lesson this evening.

17th.Had an attack of diarhoea during the night but feel easier this morning, about 10 a.m. this morning, we spied a vessel considerably·ahead we overtook her in three hours, and she proved to be the merchant ship "Sir Isaac Newton" which left London Dec 24th. on her way to the Phillipian Islands.

19th. We have been almost becalmed to-day. Had service in the morning.

20th. About ½ past 11 last night, when most of the passengers were upon their respective shelves an immense uproar was heard on deck, accompanied by the tramp of many feet. I hastily dressed and proceeded on deck, fully expecting to find the ship on fire, a leak sprung running upon a rock, or some such calamity, but was considerably relieved to find that the boatswain and 2nd. Cabin Passenger had got drunk and gone into the girls compartment where the Priest found them and immediately conveyed information of the same to the 1st. Mate, who had them brought up and ordered them to their cabin, the Boatswain instead of complying with this reasonable request, made a rush upon the Mate, and struck him a severe blow on the head with a small iron bar accompanied with the request “take that”. He was immediately handcuffed and thrown into solitary confinement, but this morning we found him loose, the sailors must have procured a key to the handcuff. The Captain offered £5 reward to anybody who could give information of the offender, but of course nobody would come forward. The boatswain is again handcuffed, and is to remain so for the rest of the voyage.

Jany. 21st. Had a good dance on deck this morning, the sea being very calm

22nd. Rose at 4 o'clock, and had a good shower bath, by means of a dozen pails of water being thrown over me.

23rd. Singing Class at 5 and dancing at 7 p.m.

24th. Singing Class at ½ past four. The weather is now so hot, that it is quite unhealthy to remain below.

26th. Sunday. Service conducted by Captain Hill in the afternoon. The heat is almost insufferable.

27th We were quite becalmed this afternoon, we had a boat out. I had the pleasure of rowing in the sea for the first time in my life, afterwards a few young fellows jumped into the sea, and swam a short distance, they had not been on board many minutes when a large shark was seen playing round the ship

Jany. 29th.I had a shower bath at ½ past 4 this morning and played at chess and draughts nearly all day.

30th. I was awakened this morning at 2 o’clock by the thunder and heavy rain. I at once proceeded on deck to encounter the elements and certainly such rain thunder and lightning I never knew in England. The storm subsided at 4 a.m. and it has been fine since, but the sky looks threatening to-night.

31st. The storm again came the same time as yesterday morning. I did not retire to rest till it was over, and when I awoke it was raining hard again. We collected as much as we could to wash with.

February 1st. The heat was so great last night that I slept on two forms between decks. I have had an attack of diorrhoea, a malady which is very prevalent amongst us now; two fishes called bonitos, very much resembling mackerel, were caught this afternoon.

3rd. We saw a number of porpoises and flying fish to-day. This evening we had music and dancing.

Feby. 4th. We crossed the line during the night; no practical jokes were played. Three ships were in sight at the same time to-day but neither homeward bound. So great is the heat that the men wear nothing but shirt and trousers, the latter turned up to the knee, and walk about barefooted.

5th. Feel very unwell to-day, but do not know what ails me.

14th. I am just recovering from an attack of measles. I was taken with it a week ago. I have been very queer and confined to my bed for three days, my diet was arrowroot and barley water. Trinidad was seen last Monday. We kept up Valentine's day as well as we could, those who had no valentines wrote some verses. Mr W.H. Langford acting as postman.

16th. Sunday. Almost becalmed to-day. Service on deck this morning.

17th. This evening, a great sensation was produced by a shark being caught –8 feet in length rather a small one, the sailors eagerly seized upon the flesh as a luxury not to be got every day. I tasted a piece and liked it very much.

18th. When I rose this morning, I found the sailors had just caught another shark rather larger than the first.

19th. I regret to say two children died to-day one from diorrhoea, the other from measles, they were sewn in canvas, and thrown overboard.

20th.The children are suffering greatly from measles: the weather is getting cold, the wind has changed in our favour, and we are making 9 knots an hour.

22nd. Sunday. Another little boy thrown overboard from measles. Quite unable to have service, the sea being so rough.

24th. We are getting into a cold climate again. We feel it all the more as this day last week was the warmest we had.

26th. We are going considerably out of course S.W. instead of S.East.

28th. In the course again, and making 10 knots an hour. Several men fell on deck to-day, one cut his head severely.

March 1st. Sunday. A dreadful accident occurred this morning which terminated the life of Mr Harper; the sea was unusually rough and he in company with four others, were supporting themselves against the hatchway, which was not sufficiently secured, and precipitated them upon the hatchway with such force as to knock it completely over leeward and Mr Harper fell down the ladder, the other four fell upon him. He was picked up insensible, and died three hours after, he was sewn in canvas and thrown overboard this afternoon.

March 2nd. Mrs Harper has been almost frantic with grief since yesterday.

7th. We saw several icebergs to-day, they look very pretty sparkling in the sun.

8th. At 11 o'clock last night we ran within ten yards of an immense iceberg nearly sunken, another moment and we should all have been lost. It was a miraculous escape, and I trust I am thankful to God for his goodness in thus preserving our lives.

9th. A male child was born at 5a.m. died at 7p.m. and was thrown overboard soon after.

10th. The Captain gave up his own cabin to the woman who was confined yesterday, and sat up with her all night, feeding her with his own hand, but the poor creature died at 7 p.m. and was thrown overboard at 12.

March 11th. We are making 14 knots an hour

12th. Had an awful night, the sea repeatedly washed over the bulwarks into the deck and poured down the hatchway, into our cabins, while the noise of the boxes, tins and provisions tumbling about occasionally accompanied by the screams and groans of terrified females, was beyond description. We sailed at 16 knots an hour.

13th. This morning we sighted the Island of Desolation.

15th. The weather been rough and stormy last night and to-day.

17th. This is St. Patrick's Day; the Irish hailed the morn with music and dancing, and made a tremendous noise all night.

18th. Nearly all the passengers were drunk last night.

21st.As we were sitting at our dinner to-day a sea suddenly broke over us and came pouring down the hatchway; our meal went rolling.

26th. We passed Tasmania during the night about 1200 miles from Brisbane.

March 27th. Little Tommy Barnfield, and another little fellow, died to-day.

28th. We spoke with a steamer this morning from New Zealand, bound to Melbourne. One child died and born to-day.

29th. We are close to Moreton Bay, and expect to reach it before long.

30th. Had service in the morning; we were becalmed all day and in the afternoon the Captain sent out a boat for the purpose of getting a good shot at the birds, they brought in a large quantity, a quarrel took place between some of the Irish passengers and crew which might have led to very serious results, but for the interference of the priest, the two most active belligerents were put in irons. Mrs Barnfield was confined with the smallest specimen of the male sex I ever beheld. She is not yet out of danger.

April 1st. Cape Howe is in sight, and we are becalmed, we saw a vessel this afternoon and the Captain sent some of the crew in a boat to board her, they returned bringing some Sydney newspapers which were read with activity.

April 3rd. Another child born and another dead. Mrs Barnfield is in a precarious state.

5th. Sunday. We are now close to Moreton Bay and waiting for the pilot to come on board to steer us in.
6th. We anchored in sight of Moreton Island and the pilot came on board. Shortly afterwards Mrs Barnfield died. At her death there was a dispute as to whether she should be thrown overboard, or be buried at Moreton Island only 4 miles distant, and finally determined that the 1st. Mate should choose 4 seamen and set out the same evening accompanied by the relatives of the deceased, to perform the last duty to the dead. A rude coffin was hastily constructed and we set out 13 in number in a life boat, it was about 5 p.m. when we started, and the sea was tolerably smooth, but a heavy rain came on just at the time, so most of us took overcoats. We arrived at Moreton Island in safety, and after committing the body to the grave, we set out to return to the ship, which we should have gained in safety, but the 4th. Mate who was steering, with the view of showing his skill, instead of bringing her under the bow, took a sweep round the stern and we were about 30 yards from the side, had the sea been smooth we could easily have gained the side, but by this time the wind had sprung up, and in spite of the utmost exertions on the part of the crew, our little boat was carried farther and farther from the ship; for some time, the men exerted themselves to the utmost, but then discontent got the mastery over reason, and they began to abuse poor Barnfield, as though he were the cause of the calamity. After we had missed the ship, the first Mate, who had imprudently placed the young officer at the helm, immediately took his place, and his cool courage and steadfast endeavours to maintain place, and to cheer the men on, were worthy of great praise. Never shall I forget the horrors of that night, at first the Mate surmised that if we sat down in the boat she would answer the rudder better, accordingly those who were not rowing crouched down in the bottom, although there was a lot of water in her, this proved unavailing, and the sea was getting rougher and the waves constantly washing over us, so we had to commence bailing one with a pail and others with their boots. Thus hour after hour of that dreary night passed by, we expecting every move would swamp us. I cannot fully describe my feelings at this critical time. I know I baled as quickly as possible all night and the next day, though fully believing we should be lost. Morning dawned upon us at last, and the sea was not quite so rough, though still breaking over us, and we could just discern the mast of our ship; the men now renewed their efforts with redoubled energy, to gain either the ship or the island, but with no success, and we soon drifted out of sight of either. About 2 p.m. the wind changed, and the Mate hoisted 2 oil skin coats to serve as sails and determined to run her before the wind and soon had the satisfaction of perceiving the country around was inhabited, and some went foraging, whilst the rest kindled a fire, one of the party fortunately having matches in his pocket, we found no trace of human beings so we went on the rocks and picked up some limpits and perriwinkles, and found a bottle on the sand, which we filled with clear water from a spring hard by. We cooked our fish in shovels we brought to dig the grave and not having tasted bit or drop for 30 hours we made a tolerable meal, and then lay down to sleep, but were soon drenched with heavy rain. The next day we hoisted the Union Jack (which had covered the coffin) in a high tree as a signal. We found that it was almost impossible to launch the boat, as a heavy surf was constantly washing on the beach, nevertheless on the eighth day we had become so weak from want of food and exposure, that we resolved to make the hazardous attempt; accordingly we divested ourselves of the outer garments, and secured them to the boat, then launched her, we passed three surfs and though the boat was half full of water we were in hopes of getting through it, when the 4th. rose about 15 feet high, we looked and we knew we were doomed down it came, and the next moment we were all struggling in the sea, all this had occurred in about five minutes, and we were I should think 150 yards from land. We all reached the beach in a few minutes with the exception of Langford and Barnfield, and we had given them up as lost, and were making towards our encampment when we saw a man's head above water, and soon we identified Langford supporting himself on an oar, he was nearly exhausted when we got him to land having been ¾ of an hour resting on the oar. Poor Barnfield we never saw again alive, but some hours after, as we lay in our encampment facing the sea we saw his body floating and soon after a shark was distinctly seen in the same place, so doubtless the monster of the deep devoured him. From this time our sufferings were greatly augmented as we had lost our coats, hats, boots, shovels, etc. and we had heavy rain, which we had to encounter in shirt and trousers, and in the day we had to wade through the water in search of our wretched sustenance. On the twelvth day we were found by the Water Police sent out in search of us, and some hard biscuit cheese and hot tea was given to us, and never did I enjoy anything so much in all my 1ife. We arrived at Brisbane Apri1 20th. after having been out a fortnight, we could certainly not have lived another fortnight and were extremely reduced.

