Sebastopol
1 April 1877
Henryk Sienkiewicz1 to Julian Horain2
The day before yesterday3 we arrived in Sebastopol.4 Pan5 Franciszek6 has
a very bad fever. The water in the reservoirs has dried up, anyway it's
windy, overcast and gloomy. If I had a talent for drawing, I would sketch
you Sebastopol: a peasant cottage, behind it a dry pond, then a hill, then
another hill, and the next hill, and all bald, dug up, scratched[;] glowing
shameless destitution [with] stones, debris and yellow weeds. Then there
are two other captains:7 one's in love, the other one is trembling, because
he's cold. Apart from this there is a Frenchman,8 and for this reason
Miss [Watson]9 has not been here for half a year or more already.

Sebastopol and Michigan Bar were in
Sacramento County, East of the
City of Sacramento

1

Watson, whom in any case we've spoken of more than once, was worth our
while. This is all quite jolly, and there's no lack of company, for Hamilton10
lives two hundred paces from here, and amidst the hills pastors graze their
sheep, while there are no wolves, so the sheep [are left] unto themselves,
and the shepherds are with us.11 Of course I will write an idyll.

Polish journalist and author; awarded the Nobel prize for literature in 1905;
see: http://culture.pl/en/artist/henryk-sienkiewicz.
2
Julian Florian Horain, Polish journalist. See: http://www.polishclubsf.org/Horain.pdf.
3
30 March 1877.
4
Sebastopol was a gold mining town in Sacramento County, California; the town no longer exists.
5
Pan and Pani are Polish titles of respect, and are roughly equivalent to Sir and Ma’am.
6
Captain Franciszek Michał Wojciechowski, also known as Francis Mitchel or Francis Michael or Captain Francis or Francis Michel;
he owned property in Sebastopol for many years and worked there as a rancher and merchant for the bulk of his life as an
immigrant in California; see: http://www.polishclubsf.org/Franciszek%20Michal.pdf.
7
“Captain Francis” and Captain Rudolf Korwin Piotrowski.
Rudolf Korwin Piotrowski; co-founder in 1863 of the Polish Society of California in San Francisco (with Kazimierz Bielawski); see:
http://www.PolishClubSF.org/150%20Years%20Polish%20Society%20of%20California.pdf; and
http://www.polishclubsf.org/Piotrowski%20in%20City%20Directories.pdf.
Polish-born Piotrowski lived in Sebastopol, Sacramento County and in San Francisco; served as Commissioner of Immigration.
8
Perhaps Michael de Fremont, from France, who lived with R. Korwin Piotrowski in 1860 – perhaps the same person who was the
French servant of Wojciechowski mentioned in the clip at the end of this file.
9
Sacramento newspapers in the 1870s mention a “Miss Watson” who worked in the Sacramento school system (Miss Mary J.
Watson); perhaps a relative of Henry Clay Watson, editor of the Sacramento Union. “Ramsdale Buoy,” a pseudonym for Rudolph
Korwin Piotrowski in a travel piece by Henry C. Watson, boasts, “I am the best historian in the mountains.” Newton Booth of
California: His Speeches and Addresses. Lauren Crane, ed. Sacramento: G. P. Putnam's Sons, 1894. Online: Google Ebook,
pp. 504-505. See “Winkle Jenkins” (Henry Clay Watson). “A Cruise on a Mountain Sea.” Sacramento Daily Union, July 28, 1866. p. 1.
Republication: “A Holiday Excursion with H.C. Watson.” (No byline.) Sacramento Daily Union. Jan. 1, 1873. p. 1
10
James H. Hamilton, the 46-year-old owner of the Hamilton Hotel in Sebastopol (opened in 1857; formerly the Ohio House and the
Cummings House; see History of Sacramento County by William Ladd Willis) to whom Horain dedicated an amusing column in the
Polish Gazette 1878 (numbers 95, 96), describing an attack on his home, which unexpectedly ended in a wedding feast. See end of
this file for other clippings about Hamilton.
11
Sienkiewicz finds Sebastopol very boring; not even wolves worry the sheep; the shepherds (so bored themselves) sit down with
Sienkiewicz and company.

1870 Census, Cosumnes Township, Sacramento County, California
Francis Michel (Franciszek Michał Wojciechowski) and James Hamilton

I repeat that I [am] more or less healthy in body and mind -- on purpose and voluntarily I left San Francisco for
this idyll.12 Now it occurs to me that for a month these delights have been too few; I'll take a second [month].
You'll easily understand that the longer I stay here, the less I'll remember San Francisco. A man in bliss
becomes selfish. Will I change? Surely! I will be suntanned, and I might also get calluses, because there are a
lot of stones here. I forgot about hunting; when I write, the flies walk on my nose, eyes, forehead, mouth, and
behind my collar, so I have to hunt, even if I don't want to. There's a few fleas too, so animals do not lack
[them]. Even if you paid me, I would not go back. A man in the lap of nature is closer to God. I do so love
nature and an idyll! I repeat again that I really like it here.13 I'll develop my feverish, artistic activity, and I'm
going to write a plagiarism under the title Lost Moments.14 I can't tell you how much I like it here. I’d even
stay here for keeps, were I certain that I have a soul.15 And if not, then probably [I’d stay] just because
Pan Franciszek's cow got stolen, so there wouldn't be buttermilk. Amen. The peace of my soul I misplaced
somewhere. I write too much about myself, but I don't know if you'll be interested [to know] that
Pan Franciszek's and Mr. Hamilton's dogs got into a fight. There is no other news.
Today is the first day of Easter. I send you best wishes, to all of you in San Francisco. Be healthy, happy, rich,
and if it's no trouble think of me. Keep me in your hearts, but you've no need to ask the same of me, for even
if I wanted to forget you, I could not. This sentimentality comes from toothaches. They hurt because they
hurt. I even have fun with this, when I think how good it would be if they didn't hurt. There is nothing else to
write about. From you, well, from you I am waiting to hear what's new. What's happening? Who got
married? Who is quarreling? Who's made up? Who has dug a pit under whom? Who's backbiting whom,
etc.? Above all, though, inform me of your health, and that of others, and give my best to our acquaintances.
You have something to write about, if you only wish to. I don't.
How is Pani Helena's16 health? Tell me of everything in detail.
Good-bye
H. Sienkiewicz
Concerning Pan Franciszek's fever, has Pani Helena had more spasms or not?

12

Ironic.
Ironic.
14
An allusion to Horain's book, Lost Moments [Chwile stracone], published in Wilno, 1850; paraphrases the title of his own series of
columns, The Present Moment [Chwila obecna], printed in the "The Polish Gazette" from 1875.
15
It’s so awful that he’s lost his soul.
16
Helena Modrzejewska (Modjeska) Chłapowska; see: http://culture.pl/en/artist/helena-modrzejewska-modjeska; renowned stage
actress.
13

Near Sloughhouse on Ione Road, close to
the former site of Sebastopol

The property of Captain Rudolf Korwin Piotrowski
was purchased in 1875 from the Central Pacific
Railroad Company and later sold to Wojciechowski
by Piotrowski’s married daughter in France
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History of Sacramento County by William Ladd Willis

Henryk Sienkiewicz - 1959 - Snippet view - More editions
“Houses and stores lined its streets, mail coaches stopped there, its inhabitants numbered several thousand —
and now its population consists of the aged Captain Wojciechowski and his French servant.”

Cosumnes, Sacramento County, 1870
James Hamilton and Francis Michell [sic]

Sacramento, 1876

See next page: Obituary for Henry Clay Watson

