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George Henry Roqué Dabbs, 1846-1913. M.D., Aberdeen. 1868, J. P. 

At the age of 18 G.H.R.Dabbs joined the Medical Faculty of King's College, where he won the Leathes Prize in 1865 and Warneford Prize in 1866. During the time he was a student at King's

 (1864-8) Sir William Fergusson was surgeon at the hospital. 

Dabbs qualified M.R.C.S, and L.M.S.  in 1867, and took the M.D. of Aberdeen in 1868. After travelling on the Continent for two years he started practice in Shanklin, Isle of Wight, where he remained for 30 years. For some years he was medical adviser to Lord Alfred Tennyson and he attended the Poet Laureate throughout his last illness. 

Dabbs had exceptional literary tastes; he published books of poems and plays. He wrote ‘Ugly, a hospital Dog, by himself ‘and dedicated it to Sir William Ferguson. He also wrote ‘The Manor Inn’, a detective story and, ‘The Child Healer, ‘The Pantomime, ‘The Dream’, a fantasy dedicated to the memory of Emily Lady Tennyson, ‘Before Goodnight’, and its sequel, ‘From Door-to-Door’, and ‘Mr Watch, the Pawnbroker’. 

Dabbs was well known in the Isle of Wight where his advice was eagerly sought. The story is told of Dabbs that on one occasion he was called in to consultation over an hysterical fasting girl, with whom no one could do anything. Dabbs, to the general annoyance of those who called him in, at once won her confidence by telling her that she was quite right to in refusing her food! He then elicited from her that she really did suffer from thirst and he remarked in a casual way, that milk was the best thirst quencher he knew. She then promised him that she would take whatever medicine he chose to send her   He sent medicine containing a deal of salt, the result being that she took 20 glasses of milk a day and so improved her health. 

From ‘The Second King's College Hospital, 1861-1877, ‘King’s and some King's Men’.  

Notes on  “Vectis”

          From the late Sydney Payne of ‘Seven Sisters’, Seven Sisters Road, St Lawrence.  

Doctor George H R Dabbs of ‘Highfield’, Highfield Road, Shanklin, was in practice there for at least 1878 to his death, and his predecessor at the same address was Dr John Peet. 

Writing in 1897, Dr Dabbs says he has been professional man for 30 years so he can hardly have been less than 30 at that time. Besides being a GP he was also at one time a Medical Officer of Health for Shanklin, but by the time he started “Vectis”, that position was held by Dr John Cowper of ‘Havelock’, Queens Road, Shanklin. 

“Vectis” started as a monthly, the first three numbers, January, February and March 1896, being issued at sixpence each, with the pages numbered progressively right through. 

The first of the weekly series was no. 4, being issued on April 15th, price a halfpenny and these all started at page one each week. The issue of 22nd April was by mistake also numbered four, but was priced at one penny and a number six and all subsequent numbers continued at this price. 

The Journal never sold more than 600 copies a week, and yet Dr Dabbs said that he did not want an increased circulation. 

In addition to running the paper he was also the main contributor, with articles and chatter on all sorts of subjects, literally, medical, and historical. From the beginning of the second year (1897) he reverted to the practice of keeping to progressive numbering of the pages throughout. 

I am uncertain when publication ceased. The latest copy have seen was number 85 in November 3rd, 1897, and they believed that the good Doctor died soon after. 

Dr John Leslie Jeaffreson, in 1896 lived in our old house,’ Laburnum Cottage’, opposite Daish’s Hotel, and later at ‘Rondels’, High-Street, (on the Mall) and he drew the seven cartoons of old Shanklin. These were, I believe, printed as supplements for some of the latest issues of “Vectis”. He may have continued publication of “Vectis” after the death of Dr Dabbs as the cartoons are all dated 1902..


Entries from “A Checklist of Isle of Wight Books” Alan Champion 1995.

1872.
Poems.

Dr George H.R Dabbs.


Printed privately. Yelf`s, Newport. 


Dr Dabbs was a G.P in Shanklin. He was the physician to Alfred, Lord Tennyson, at Farringford.


Checklist no. 982.

1877. 
The Island Quarterly, Newport , Isle of Wight.

Only 4 parts appeared: June, September, and December, 1877 & March 1878. 'Conducted' by R. Roach Pittis, Thomas Lee, Samuel Wheeler and G.H.R.Dabbs., Pub. I.O.W., 

G. A.Brannon,.Quay St Newport.


Checklist no. 1030.

1893.
Dante.

Dr George.H.R.Dabbs.


Checklist no. 1235.

1896.
Vectis Magazine.


Dr George.H.R Dabbs. Ed.


Silsbury Bros. Shanklin.


Checklist no. 1261.

1899.
The Manor Inn.

Dr.G.H.R.Dabbs. George Henry Roqué Dabbs MRCS, LSA, 1867, MD Aberdeen 1868.KCH Lond.


He also wrote,' The Hospital Dog, Ugly’, 'Recitations and Readings', 'The Dream', 'Before Goodnight', and 'Door to Door' about this time, all published by Deacon. He also wrote 'Tennyson on the Isle of Wight, and 'The Child-Healer' which was dedicated to Madame Julia Scaramanga, patroness of the Scia Hospital, Shanklin,.Printed by Silsbury., Shanklin. Also ‘The Dream’ and ‘The Pantomime’ and ‘Mr Watch Pawnbroker’. He also was involved in ‘The Vectis Literary Supplement’. and ‘The Island  Quarterly’. q.v.


Checklist no. 1284.

1905.     From Her to Him.



Dr George.H.R. Dabbs.

               Checklist no.1352.

DOCTOR DABBS TRAGIC DEATH DIARY.
Sufferings of  a Man who saw Tennyson Die!
 VICTIM Of  CHLOROFORM
A more tragic document.-than, the last diary of Dr. George Henry Roqué Dabbs,
the well-known consulting practitioner-who attended Tennyson in his last illness:
and who is frequently referred, to in the memoir which Hallam, Lord Tennyson,
wrote of his father, has seldom been pub​lished. It was read at the inquest at

West​minster on Dr. Dabbs, who was found dead, in bed in his flat in Iddesleigh Mansions, Caxton Street, Westminster.
.
Fanny Jane Hall, Dr. Dabbs's house​-keeper, said that on Wednesday of last week,
deceased went to see a. woman friend who is eighty-lour years old. He returned to the flat on Thursday and on Saturday afternoon he said he was going to see; a doctor as he did not feel well., She under​ stood that while staying at Chichester some time ago he had a bad heart attack.
On Tuesday, at mid-night, "when she went to his room where she found him lying on the bed covered with an eiderdown quilt, -dead, with his face buried in a silk handkerchief. Dr. Alexander Simpson, of New Cavendish Street, Dr. Dabbs’s partner, said deceased had suffered from heart, attacks which were anginal in character, and caused intense pain. The Coroner:' Did yo. know what he took for it?—I heard he had taken chloroform to relieve the pain. The injection of morphia  and inhalation of chloroform are practical remedies for the pain.
          Sergeant Overton, the coroner's officer said he found, on a table at Dr. Dabbs’s
room a. heap of envelopes, on the top of which was a piece of paper, bearing the words "My case." On the backs of the envelopes were, the, following: messages:-.
8pm., June 5,—I think this experience may, perhaps explain what some day may happen. I was not so wise to walk upstairs on a full stomach… I should have waited. It is only my own fault- no one is to blame for the impatience of an old fool.

Pain down left arm, agonising. Chloroform might relieve me.

8.15 5th. June Stopper stuck. (the writing said the Coroner, was rather tremulous) as if he  was excited. Crawled to kitchen
8.30: Moved it at last.. Operator has begun a new page evidently.
(This remarked the Coroner it looked as if some one had been ringing him up, or the operator, as usual, had given the wrong number.)

Pain a little better.
12..10  Pain quenched. For over 2½ hours, Coming :back  again. In spite of my promise to….
I shall take more chloroform, but I am bound to stop it or it will stop me
-
8.45:   Pain conquered,   I think.     Have just  telegraphed for more Chloroform.    Can’t do without it.  

6 p.m., Friday: Just had a clutch at my heart again. Was talking to dear Adelaide (an old lady friend), and; have just recited her  my last, poem from W. G. I won't; funk and even, if 1 die
in her dear arms she will forgive me.
But perhaps it will pass- and yet…,
6th June: Continue dairy.. Best of story in my bag
10.25. — Some pain — a little Chloroform, (Again the writing was tremulous, said the Coroner)
June 7 Came up to see.   Must rest.    Want some good professional advice.   Very ill.

6: p.m., 7th June-: Got more   chloroform; it is safer for men than morphia which I have

 not touched.
                
8.50: A kind friend has given  me a little dinner. I was only there an hour and 5 minutes
Her kindness ought .not to be rewarded by her name being mentioned   if, as seems probable

 my trouble comes  on in the  night.   .I did not say I should remain in, London .tonight nor
 shall I if I feel fit to go, but. 1 am not fit now;
Sunday 8th. June : Bad night, -; 'Oh.,: this humiliation  of disease.   Shall keep quiet all day

 and die like a. stag  if I may be  alone,    I   have avoided morphine hitherto, but the pain 
is too much  and the chloroform is like milk to me.   
But I do want to live.     The world is so full of light and life and interest.   Jack Seely will do if he only

Remembers his own explanation; but  will he?    (The coroner observed that, the deceased had 
evidently been reading; about conscription and his mind rambled.)

The diary finished with the following remarkable reference to Mr. Winston Churchill:
If Winston had been in Opposition now he would have been Prime Minister in six months  

 My 1ove to all at the  office, and I hope they will appreciate my partner.   He is of s»und opinions.
On another- table in the room were found: some more envelopes with writing upon them.-  

This said the coroner, seemed to be the doctor's last attempt to express himself,   

 The writing was: very indistinct, and:  scrawly.   One note read:   Be kind, to Simpson

(Dr : Simpson: was his partner).   I am, dying   Thank you, for all- your kindness. 

: To be continued: in my next   

 There   were other notes, added the Coroner, but it was impossible to read them 
One, evidently the final letter said “Can I keep awake till they find me-they find me-find me 
. I must.”

Dr Robert Trevor said the death was due to angina pectoris possibly accelerated by the
 inhalation of Chloroform. In treating himself with chloroform Dr Dabbs was doing what he
 might have prescribed for a patient The Coroner said there was nothing in the diary to suggest
 that Dr Dabbs contemplated taking his life. On the contrary he appeared most anxious to live. 
The jury returned a verdict of death by misadventure.
[image: image2.png]


          

Dr Dabbs. From the Daily Mail, June 14, 1913.
