
A TRIBUTE TO JOHN MINTO* 
By WILLIAm GALLOWAY. 

On this the 157th anniversary of the birth of the great 
Scotch poet, Robert Burns, I am asked to say something of 
another poet, writer and Oregon pioneer, Hon. John Minto, 
who never let the natal day of "Bobby" Burns pass without 
celebrating the occasion with song and feast. 

I knew Mr. Minto intimately from my childhood and can 
never think of him without associating him with two other 
noted pioneers of Oregon born under Britain's flag-Dr. John 
McLoughlin, born in Canada, and Hon. F. X. Matthieu, also a 
native of Canada. Thesie three pioneers were bosom friends 
and co-laborers in laying broad and secure the foundation of 
our young commonwealth. Their remains lie on the banks of 
the beautiful Willamette they loved so dearly, and no men more 
loyal to the American flag or American institutions ever 
breathed the pure air of heaven. 

Mr. Minto was a native of England, born in 1822, crossed 
the plains to Oregon in 1844 and settled near Salem where in 

1847 he married Martha Ann Morrison, a pioneer of 1844. 
Of this worthy pioneer woman it can be truly said she was of 
the highest stamp of American womanhood and was no man's 
inferior. Of this happy union there were eight children born, 
three only surviving, being valued residents of Salem, their 
native city. Minto was born of the common people, lived the 
life of the people he so loved and died with a last prayer for 

the supremacy of the plain people. He often said "We have 

too many paupers and too many idle rich, but not enough of 

the great mass of the common people who move the world 

civilly, morally and financially." 
Our constitution written by our pioneer fathers is the most 

enlightened and progressive of any state constitution in the 

Address delivered at Robert Burns memorial exercises held at Salem, Janu 
ary 25, igi6. 
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union. Our civil and criminal code, enacted by our early-legis 
latures of which Mr. Minto was often a member and always 
a valued adviser, has done more to break down sex distinctions 
under the law than that of any other American state. Those 
pioneer legislators who had toiled for six or seven months 
crossing the plains with their wives and children in their ox 
teams, had learned the value and superiority of true woman 
hood, hence under the laws of Oregon there is no sex distinc 
tion in the possession of property. A woman in Oregon can 
hold land in her own name, can sue and be sued, can administer 
upon the estate of her deceased husband, and is the legal 
guardian of her own children, she pays taxes and has a voice 
in saying how those taxes shall be expended. In Oregon no 
sex inequality or sex inferiority is recognized by law, and it 
can be truthfully said that no man living or dead has done more 
to incorporate those sacred and inalienable rights of the people 
into our statutes than our departed and beloved friend, John 

Minto. 
Mr. Minto was a most retiring man who accepted office and 

position of public trust as a duty imposed upon citizenship. 
He was eminently qualified and might have filled, any office 
in the gift of the people of his adopted state. He preferred 
his muse and worked solely in developing the latent resources 
of his state. He was a pathfinder in searching for highways 
and means of communication with other sections of this great 
northwest and the eastern states. I believe Mr. Minto would 
have preferred the honor of discovering an advantageous moun 
tain passageway for egress from and ingress to the Willamette 
valley or the improvement of some species of our domestic 
animals than the honors of a membership in Congress. 

In politics Mr. Minto was a Democrat until the Civil War, 
when he associated himself with the Republican party, though 
he was never a strict partisan in any sense. He was a member 
of the Odd Fellows and Elk orders, and when he passed away 
was the oldest member of those orders in the state. 

Mr. Minto was a student to the very last moment of his 
long and useful life. He read and wrote continuously and has 
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left his impress upon every page of Oregon history. He loved 
the birds of the air and the beasts of the forest, yes, every 
thing in nature from the flowers of the valley to the snow 
capped peak of Mount Hood. With such a soul and heart it 
is but natural that the writings of the great Scotch poet Burns 
should have held first place in his literary affections. 
Mr. Minto died at the age of 92 years, beloved by all who 

knew him or had ever felt the inspiration of his pen and muse. 


	Article Contents
	p. [44]
	p. 45
	p. 46

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Quarterly of the Oregon Historical Society, Vol. 17, No. 1 (Mar., 1916) pp. I-IV, 1-76
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	The Indian of the Northwest as Revealed by the Earliest Journals [pp. 1-43]
	A Tribute to John Minto [pp. 44-46]
	Did the Returning Astorians Use the South Pass? A Letter of Ramsay Crooks [pp. 47-51]
	Document
	A Hudson's Bay Company Contract [pp. 52-54]

	Correspondence of the Reverend Ezra Fisher: Pioneer Missionary of the American Baptist Home Mission Society in Indiana, Illinois, Iowa and Oregon [pp. 55-76]
	Back Matter



