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When Alexander Roderick McLeod first entered the 
country of Coos and Coquille people in October 1826, he 
had arrived in a land almost completely unknown to the 
outside world. There were no maps, written or verbal 
accounts, or even known landmarks -- excepting the 
seacoast -- for the entire area . . .  

In 1826 there were no pack trails or wheeled vehicles in 
the entire Coos or Coquille river basins. Transportation 
was by foot or canoes.  A clear line of demarcation 
between these modes of travel was the head of tidewater 
in Coos Bay and its sloughs; in Coos River; and in 
Coquille River and its sloughs.  







Sunday 7th. Fine weather, till midday when heavy 
rain and occasionally hail came on, accompanied by 
high S.W. wind – with the rising sun six men and self 
on board of a canoe, descended the [Coquille] river to 
its confluence with the Ocean, from hence afoot along 
the beach [South] about 14 miles and sixteen by 
water, passed a small river by the natives (Chiste 
etudi) formed our Camp near where our people were 
lately trapping, on the border of an extensive marsh 
or swamp. 

   -- Alexander McLeod, January 7, 1827 















Dennis Hathorn, August 18, 1855 



Thursday 26th. Rained most part of the day very heavily. 
We took advantage of the ebb tide agreeable to our Guides 
desire. The obscurity of the night suggested the Idea of 
entrusting the management of our craft to our new Guests, 
who acquitted themselves handsomely course three miles 
west then turned to the south, up an inlet where we found 
an Indian family lodged; being out of danger we waited day 
light then proceeded as before.  

    -- Alexander R. McLeod, October 26, 1826 







     “The Forks” 

Thursday 14th, Rainy weather. With the same men as on the 
former occasion accompanied me, we left the Camp in 
canoe ascended the river the length of the forks, left our 
craft, being provided with Indian guide, shaped our course 
southerly thro’ a foot path leading along the west shore of 
the north branch . . .  

   -- Alexander R. McLeod, December 14, 1826 



Immediately, I perceived that we were in the close proximity of about 200 Indians.   
They raised the war-whoop, and for about 15 minutes contested the ground with us,  
when the deliberate fire of the men proving too galling, they abandoned their ground  
and fled in every direction.  In the meantime, Lt. Stoneman . . . On hearing our firing,  
he deployed his men as skirmishers, and came down to our position, killing a number  
of the Indians as they fled.  

Although but five of the enemy were found dead, I have reason to believe that about 15  
were killed . . . Although a number of my men were struck by the missiles of the enemy,  
both balls and arrows, they were all grazing shots which merely tore their clothes.   
Not one man was wounded.   

I have enclosed a rough sketch of the ground in which the engagement took place, which  
will probably throw light on the subject.  During the operation on the river, we took and  
destroyed 20 large lodges, with quantities of implements invaluable to them.  We destroyed  
about 2000 feet of boards, which had been split out from logs, some of them three feet in width. 

We took 15 canoes, and destroyed about thirteen tons of dried Salmon.  Both Officers  
and men have been zealous in the performance of their duties.  From Lt. Gibson I have  
received efficient and zealous aid.  I feel much indebted to Lt. Stoneman for his practical  
knowledge of things, and for his zeal . . . 

     -- Lt. Col. Silas Casey, “Camp Abbyville,” November 24, 1851 



. . . [The surviving members of the Coose Bay Commercial Company]  
look back with pleasure upon the six days travel, at the end of which  
the junction of the Middle and South branches of the placid waters of 
the Coquille was reached.  There were, as they believed at that time, at 
least one hundred Indians camped at what is now known as the 
Hoffman place . . .  

No doubt [we] were the first white men that the majority of the 
Indians had ever seen. This large crowd of red men and women had 
congregated there for the purpose of hunting and fishing for eels . . . 

    -- William H. Harris, May, 1853 (Dodge 1898: 127) 
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