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Of The Breeze 

A beautiful day convinced Dr. Robert Tate 
tha t Cape Coral was the place for him to 
launch his medical career. 

Tate, who moved to Cape Coral in 1962 and 
became the community's first full-time 
physician, was visiting Cape Coral at the 
urging of Gulf American omcials. Over a 
weekend, he heard the community's praises 
sung wherever he went, and though he was 
impressed, he had not yet made the final 
decision. 

But on Sunday, as the Gulf American !)ilot 
steered the plane north to take Tate back to 
St. Petersberg, where he was doing tis 
internship, the glorious beauty of Southwest 
Florida became burned into his con
sciousness. 

"I was overwhelmed with the beauty," 
Tate remembers,, "We went along the Gulf 
shores . The beaches were beautiful, and we 
saw schools of tarpon and huge turtles."' 

"I was in a very receptive mood after tha t 
flight." 

Tate says he has "always been ad
venturesome, and Cape Coral looked like a 
pioneering place." 

A few weeks later, Tate brought his wife 
and children to see Cape Coral, and a firm 
commitment was forged between doctor and 
community. On Aug. 'l:7, 1962, he opened the 
doors of his office and treated 12 patients. 

The future was in Cape Coral, Tate 
decided, so almost simultaneous with the 
opening of his office, he began investigating 
the possibilities of better medical care for 

e community. By J anuary of 1965, he had 
opened the Cape Coral Medical Clinic on 
Coronado Parkway, a building which was 
expanded many times to meet the ever 
growing needs of Cape Coral. 

But before that expansion, Tate spent 
\ 

many memorable days treating the needs of 
Cape Coral residents from his small office in 
a downtown shopping plaza. 

" I got busy very quickly," Tate says of the 
early days. 

"The frustration of the work was the 
confinement here," he remembers, noting 
that the only hospital was a long and 
treacherous automoble drive away. 

He remembers spending more time in 
ambulances and speeding · emergency 
vehicles than the fellows in ' 'Emergency.• ' 

Once, a youngster in town developed a 
severe case of convulsions. While Tate had 
bis hands full with the boy, another man 
volunteered to drive them to the Lee 
Memorial. 

" I had the boy on the floor, taking care of 
him on the way. Every once in a while, I'd 
look at the ,;peedometer," he recalls. The 
needle was straining past the 120 m.p.h. 
mark, as the car was churning up the Del 
Prado thoroughfare. 

"We were just floating," Tate remembers 
with equal emotions of admira tion for the 
skill of the driver and terror at the potential 
consequences. But the trip was fruitful, the 
youngster recovered. · 

"That was one of the most hairy ex
periences I remember ." 

The Cape Coral bridge not only marked a 
physical link between two cities but it also 
provided Tate with a psychological lift. No 
longer would patients have to travel the 
harrowing ribbon of highway through north 
Cape Coral and North F ort Myers to reach 
medical fac; lities. 

"It was a tremendous relief, one of the 
best things that happened here that I could 
imagine, " he says. 

The arduous medical duties were not 
relieved, however. Tate talks of 16, 18, 20 
hour days with interrupted sleep. 

"The seven day week and 24 hours on call 
began to lay pretty heavily after about two 

Dr. Robert Ta te, left, opened the doors to his off ice on Aug. 27, 1962, and 
becam e the commu ni ty's first full-time phys ic ian. He was welcomed by 
m an aging director Bob Finkernage l, right. 

years," he says. 
But he remained and built the clinic and a 

reputation as a respected physicia n. As 
years went by and the community grew into 
a city, expansion was necessary. After 
much pain and tremendous amounts of 
work , the Cape Coral Hospital became a 
reality. 

For Tate, the occasion was bittersweet. 
The effort left him spent. His own health had 
failed , and he faced the very real prospect of 
never practicing medicine again. 

The culmination of the hospital and 
medical clinic planning had ta.ken its 
physical toll on Tate. His physical and 
emotional well being were inextricably tied. 

"I'd worked myself into oblivion for this 
thing :' he recalls, "adding the effort for the 
hospital and clinic, 

"I'd worked myself into oblivion for this 
thing," he recalls. Adding the effort for the 
hospital and clinic, "was one of the most 
hurtful things I've ever been through. I was 
struggling in so many regards just to see 
that this would be a success." 

"When I was ill , everyone forgot me. I 

was a very lonely man." 
But his health was restored, and the 

opening of the hospital restored his 
emotional health, also. 

"Bob Finkernagel (chairman' of the 
hospital trustees)· suggested I emcee the 
open house at the hospital. I enjoyed that. It 
was rea lly the only time I was thrilled, the 
first time I could see the culmination of my 
work." 

The history of Cape Coral is written in the 
same pattern as the history of Dr. Robert 
Tate. The beginnings, the progress, 
emotional ups and downs -- they are as true 
for a doctor as for a community. 

Tate left the medical clinic last year and 
opened a new office at the Del P rado Center 
early this year. 

Of his years in Cape Coral, he says, " I'm 
proud of this community . You'd have to go a 
long way to find people who are as com
munity-minded and able and willing to give 
their time and resources. ' ' 

Exact y the words many use to describe 
, Robert Ta te . 


