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WRITTEN BY
HARRY SPURR.

DE SKEETER-
(The Mosquito.)

COMPOSED BY
LESLIE HARRIS.

Moderato.
()
4
ToIcE. N TE = -
o,
L}
= — G e e =
' ' e = »
PIANOY 4 J +3 -
-..
=~ ‘ &
Fe a 5 - - o
' |
’.
7 — =
A7y
Y
L)
s - ; A K A ; :
I ™~ ™~ Y TR A IR ™S Y BhaN
o~ S — — —v i ' afi j; Sp——) [~} I ]
S A == =="—==r===
i
ﬁ 1 } I' ; lr {
1= — == be o be o :
/)
v 4 ® —
N L. [ - [ 4 [¥] N
7y = | —
A 1
L3
De
J . i e k i K e &
o & S : DR E 1 # s 3 i = ; 0 BES
s == ¢ . gﬁ ¢ ;ﬂ - |
4 ”j’f.
’4*‘ ‘ | i
o — 8 o ;

© Core should be taken to play the first of these groups as a triplet, and the second as

guarers— not both groups as triplets.
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De song you're gwine to suffer wid’s about de ’skeeter fly,
He's a bery painful subject _if youw've met him you’ll know why.
He’s de debbil’s special patent, an’ we get a fresh supply '

Whenebber trade below’s a-looking slack.
He’s an inexpensive house-pet, but he ain’'t the sort I love,
Though while he jes’ keeps buzzinm’ he’s as harmless as a dove,
But when he takes to settin’ down_it’s time for you to shove,

Or yowll tink you've struck a red-hot ten-inch tack!

Oh, de skeeter fly!

Chorus_  When to dine he takes his place,
Why it’s you dat says de grace,
For he’s powerful fond of dinner, an’ his pecker nebber fails;
He’ll make you mighty ill, :
Wid de way he pays his bill,
An’ he always brings his toof-pick in de pockets ob his tails!

You're a-snoozin’ an’ a-snorin’ in your cosy little cot, ‘
When you hear his sawmill goin), an’ you wake up like a shot,
An’ you spend a pleasant eb’nin’ sending crockery to pot,
A’ a-missin’ Brudder Skeeter eb'ry time.
Dey say a cat has awe lives, but a skeeter’s got a score,
If you spy him on de ceiling an’ you tink youw’ll hab his gore,

No matter whar you fotch him (c4erd) blomp!_he’s jes’ removed next door, -

Whar he sits and winks and tinks de fun sublime!
Oh, de skeeter fly! When to dine &o.

Big Sambo was a dandy coon, so big and trim and tall,
And he courted Topsy Green across her poppa’s garden wall,
But de night befo’ de weddin’ de moskeeters made a call,

An’ serenaded Sambo all de night. _
Next day dat darkie was a swell _he could hardly have been sweller__
When he went into de streets he had to w’ar an umbereller,
An’ Topsy shrook a- shriek and vowed she’d nebber wed a feller

Wid a face like ‘a potato wid de blight. '

Oh, de skeeter fty! When: to dine &c.
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