




[1912-04-25; Tribute to Dr. Horatio S. Kelley, from the Yarmouth Register ; see also 
page 58 for his obituary:] 

TRIBUTE TO DR KELLEY. 
To the Editor of the Register –  
  May I be permitted through the columns of your valued paper to pay a 
few words of tribute to my late friend, Dr Horatio S. Kelley, who has so 
recently passed from a bed of pain and suffering into eternal peace.  It has 
been my privilege to have known Dr Kelley very intimately during the past 
fifteen years.  Cape Cod never produced a braver or more heroic soul. 
  Dr Kelley when a young man was a telegraph operator, but it was the 
desire and ambition of his life to become a physician.  The opportunity to 
study medicine did not come to him until he was more than thirty years old.  
He soon however built up a large practice and became an ideal family 
physician beloved by all the people of his own and the surrounding villages.  
He was a hard worker and gave himself unsparingly to the service of his 
fellow-men.  Genial, social and lovable in disposition, his nature was so 
sincere and manly that though he has been an invalid for a dozen years he 
has not been forgotten but has kept warm and fresh the friendships formed 
in his active days and the names of his friends are legion.  Struck down in 
the midst of a life unusually active and strenuous, with a disease that Dr 
Kelley knew too well was incurable and progressive, racked with constant 
pain, the example he has given us of courage, endurance and optimism has 
been sublime.  Never has Dr Kelley permitted the blighting of a life rich in 
fulfillment and still greater promise to sour his great spirit.  To call upon 
such a man, even when he lay on his bed of pain, was an inspiration.  
Always the hearty grasp of the hand, the kindly sympathy, the genial 
humor, the deep interest in the affairs of the community and the world from 
which he was perforce withdrawn, the sound advice if his counsel was 
sought, and the brave facing of the inevitable.  Some of the pleasantest 
hours of my life have been passed with Dr Kelley while he was an invalid.  
Surely such a life presents to us an example of as sublime courage and 
grandeur of character as was ever shown on any battle-field.  The whole 
world is today honoring the heroism of the men of the “Titanic” who went 
down to their deaths that the women and children might live.  Theirs was 
the magnificent courage and the supreme test of manhood of an hour.  Dr 
Kelley ever and constantly maintained the cheerful spirit, the lofty endur-
ance and the abiding faith requiring a similar supreme test of manhood for 
twelve long years. 
  But to these few words of incomplete tribute to my friend I must indeed 
add (as I know Dr Kelley would have me add) that the help and the inspira-
tion and the ability to endure with such patience and cheerfulness these 
years of pain and disappointment came to him from the constant loving 
ministrations and self-sacrificing devotion of his wife.  With a skill that she 
had acquired in her chosen profession as a trained nurse and with a love 
that was boundless Mrs Kelley gave her whole life to her husband, as 



Whittier says, “with the losing that is gaining.”  How Dr Kelley would have 
chosen to have spared her such a life.  Those of us who caught glimpses of 
his sensitive and refined nature knew of what he suffered in realizing what 
such a sickness meant  to the noble woman who had married him.  Cape 
Cod is indeed richer that such a married life has been lived in its midst.  I 
know that I voice the thoughts of hundreds of Dr Kelley’s friends scattered 
all over this country when I say that their sympathy and love and respect 
and profound admiration go out to Mrs Kelley in these lonely days.  Surely 
as we contemplate such a married life as that of Dr and Mrs Kelley we can 
indeed feel the meaning of the closing verse of the beautiful poem 
“Evolution.” 
   “A picket fence frozen on duty 
   A mother starved for her brood 
   Socrates drinking the Hemlock 
   And Jesus on the Rood 
   And millions who humble and nameless 
   The straight, hard pathway trod 
   Some call it Consecration 
   And others call it GOD.” 
           Henry H. Baker. 
    Hyannis, April 25, 1912 
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