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Sept. 3rd 1899

Dear Brother,



You will be surprised when you receive this letter. It will be almost like a word from the dead, for a silence of thirty years certainly warrants such an idea; but as thought never dies, there can be no doubt that we have not ceased to think of each other although placed at the opposite ends of the earth. In support of that fact, I can say that I have many times made up my mind to write, but something has come which for the time put it from my thoughts; which proves that any number of good intentions are not worth one good act; so my good intentions are nothing to my credit, but otherwise. So, Dear Joe, as by my own reasoning I have no excuse for my neglect, I ask for your forgiveness. I hope, if this letter surprises you, it will also be a pleasure to you. As we cannot recall past acts it is useless talking of them or even thinking of them, excepting perhaps to learn a lesson from them, -that what we sow we reap. It is a sad fact that I know very little of you and your family, and perhaps it is the same in your relation to me and my family. If that old saying is true – it is never too late to mend – then it is not, I hope, too late for us to exchange news of our family affairs. Of course I need not inform you that my marriage state has now reached 27 years and that the issue of that marriage is ten children (8 girls and 2 boys) all of whom are living. We had one boy who died at the age of three months from bronchitis; we buried the little chap on the farm or rather the land which was then ours. Of course he made 11 in all not including a little girl who was stillborn, counting which would make 12, but poor old Fred beat that by three; but I am fully satisfied with mine. My eldest Edith Grace is now 26 years. The next was the stillborn girl, following whom was a boy Herbert William; then came girls galore, Ethel, Annie, Emily, Violet, Ruth, Maria, Eva, then a boy William who is the youngest living; after him came the little fellow named Joseph who died at three months old. These were all reared on the feeding bottle as my dear wife was unable to supply to them natures stream. I need not discuss the troubles and irritations met with in rearing such a family, as it is all well known to you. But I may tell you of some of my means of living during that time to the present. When I left the “Ship” I managed to live in Melbourne about three weeks. Of course I was sought for by the officers or that same celebrated ship “Galatea”, But they didn’t find me and I didn’t look for them, so the result was a meeting never took place, and between us, at which neither of us were sorry. I am sure of it myself. From Melbourne I went to the bush or country and worked at all sorts of farm work and all sorts of bush work except station work among sheep and cattle. Of course I learned something of horses and cattle and timber, which knowledge afterwards proved useful to me here in Queensland. After staying in Victoria for about 2 and a half years father wrote me to join him in Queensland. But I omitted to tell you I had a turn at digging but it did not turn out well: I only spent the little I had saved at other work. So I went to Melbourne en route for Queensland. In Melbourne I visited poor Carry and William who were doing well there and living in a very comfortable house. It was while staying with them that I – through them – became acquainted with my wife, who afterwards followed me to Queensland, when at Fathers House on the Pine but he did not like it and at the end of two years trial he resigned and is now farming on the pine River. You will be surprised to hear that none of ours are married and seem at present unlikely to do so, as no young men are to be seen at the House. We shall have to get you to send us some soon if none turn up. We have a fairly comfortable home at the above address. We have been stirred very much lately throughout Australia re “Federation” and as you are doubtless aware all the colonies excepting Western Australia and New Zealand have joined the Union. Much excitement has prevailed which was natural under the circumstances. Yester the 2nd Sept decided the fate of Queensland, as the Federal votes were over 5000 in excess of the Antifederals. You will know all about it before this reaches you. Walter Martin of Sydney has visited us three times since we have been in Brisbane and one of ours Maria was in Sydney lately. They are fairly comfortable. (Brother) Walter is doing well, he took first prize for cheese at the two last Exhibition held here. His family are all well. Alice and her little family are also in good circumstances and enjoying good health. Annie and her family are well also but not in the circumstances equal to the others. More of these anon. I think I have said enough for once about ourselves, but I thought after such a long silence a sketch of my life was necessary to a better understanding of us. I hope you and Pheobe also family are in good health. I was very glad to hear that you have mounted the ladder of success if I have not, and I trust you will keep there for the rest of your days which must be fewer before you than those that are passed.. As you may not remember your long lost brother, and your boys and girls (my nephews and nieces) do not know me, I have sent you by the same mail as this will reach you my photo, which is the first I have had taken. So far I have failed in getting a store of this worlds good things but I am glad to tell you that I have my health and strength still. My dear wife and family send their love to you both and to their cousins. Trusting this will find you  well and happy, also Pheobe and family,







I am your affectionate brother,









Wm. Skerman

P.S. Write soon and send photos.

