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Doctor De Luxe.

No One But You!

Lyric by
OTTO HAUERBACH.

Music hy
KARL HOSCHNA.

» Allegretto.
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good old Doc - tor Brown, Doc - tor Bones of greut  re - nown, But
lg.ud-some Doc - tor Gray Was_ clev - er in  his  wuay, And
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none of these was good e-nough for Dol - ly; ﬁr_ she had heard them say  That
had &  nu-ture ver- y sym-pa - thet - ic; So_ by her side he knelt, Her
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hund-some Doc-tor Gray, Wus ruth - er young andweulth-y, too, und  jol - ly. She_
flut-tking pulse he felt, His touchwas ver - y gen-tle and nmag - net - ic. He_—
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had a cuse of nerves And she ‘knew she had some curves, So
tried  his best, 1 sure, This— lit - tle maid to cure, His___
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sent in haste for Doc - tor Gray 0 treat her; Hie——
dai - ly vis - its he kept right on pay - ing; But her
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thought her close to death, So it al- most took his breath When
symp - tons nev - er stopped Un - til fin - al - ly he “popped”  And
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smiled and whis - pered as  he bent greet  her: Oh"ﬁ,.?
she at once got well while he wuas say - ing: Oh Dolly.
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“I've got the  queer-est feel-ing steal - ing 'round my  heart;
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Seems like my ach - ing, qua ~'king  heart strings must part
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Geel such a thump - ing, bump-ing! Ohl what shall 1 do?

""ﬁr ! { :T ll\ J _{ :T LI\ I _ll. I 1 1 |
e =1
e
& R T —— 5
= G e T ———
- 1 ! | - ] = A - g -
: == ' : — - j o —! = »
=0 : e e KT aF—+
—| = = ;‘#j . |
- = rall o rr:'}mnps | 1 = q
£ - 1 I 1 1 1 1 I 1
| e 1 T i - 0 1 Say
SRS e e e e e
No one, I'm sure, can cure me_ No one but you? youll _
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