












Administrator
Note
Don Lopez, an aged, miserly hypochondriac on the verge, as he thinks, of his "Grand Climacterical," played by the author, Benjamin Griffin, has vowed to disinherit his daugher Constantia. Lopez' family is at wit's end; Silvio, Constantia's lover, contrives a plot to change his mind about leaving all his estate to the Church. Using his "Distemper" and "mad Fancy" against him, Lopez disguises himself as a friar and gives the old miser his last confession--a ridiculously extended scene during which Lopez admits to a horrifyingly sordid past, including adultery, fornication, and rampant thievery, including defrauding soldiers, the government, the church, and the poor. Lopez' extended confession is punctuated by repeated moans, tears, coughs, and exclamations of impending death--"Oh! my Chair! my Chair! my Chair! my great Chair! Oh! oh! oh!  I die! Oh! Oh! Oh! this is my Bane! this Cough is my Bane. Ah!" (4). As he confesses to his last sin, he professes his "Faint[ness]," and summarily begins the farce of fraudulently dying before an assembly including his wife Julia, Constantia, the Physician Guzman, and Silvio as the friar: "How can you be so uncharitable, as not to let a Man die in Quiet? Here you all stand gaping about me, like so many Vultures, to see my last Gasp, and then devour my Substance among you.... Oh! I am dead! Now! now! now!" (12). Unable to wrest him from his "Frenzy," Silvio has him put into a coffin, paraded through town, and ultimately carried back to his darkened home where the scene has been set for the game at hand. All the family and servants have dressed as "Ghosts" to convince Lopez that he is in purgatory, where he will spend the rest of his afterlife in mirth, drink, and good entertainment. Various characters come in and dance for him; he drinks wine from grapes grown on the banks of the River Acheron. After this performance, Lopez is left, alone, in the darkened room; when a servant enters to check on his health, he is shocked to find that, instead of dead, he has been merely "dreaming these past two hours." Lopez describes the farce as a "Vision" in which he learned that Constantia is indeed dutiful, loving, and deserving of Silvio's hand in marriage; as is expected, the piece ends happily.   



Administrator
Note
"Don Lopez is so deaf to Reason and Humanity"; in addition to--"without any Provocation"--disinheriting his daughter, he suffers from an "unaccountable...Melancholy" that has "come to that Height, he won't be perswaded but he shall die to Night" (2)

"the Grand Climacterical" (2)
"in the sixty third (which he calls the Grand Climacterical) Year of his Age; and, he says, cannot survive it, because none of his Ancestors ever did"

Administrator
Note
Don Lopez exhibits an "unnacountable...Melancholy" which has "come to that Hieght, he won't be perswaded but he shall die to Night... His Frenzy is the only Malady we can perceive [though] he has, for a Day or two past, talk'd of Ptisick, Consumption, Apoplectick Fits, and I don't know what..." 



Administrator
Note
Constantia and Silvio engage to "change his Mind" by working upon his hypochondriac certainty of death



Administrator
Note
"Oh! my Chair! my Chair! my Chair! my great Chair! Oh! oh! oh!  I die! Oh! Oh! Oh! this is my Bane! this Cough is my Bane. Ah!" (4)



Administrator
Note
Don Lopez confesses his sins to Silvio, who is disguised as a Fryar: "Oh! oh! oh! my younger Days were most notoriously wicked; they were Days of Filthiness and Abomination!... The Day I spent in cuckolding my honest trading Neighbors, and all Night I lay with either my Laundress or my Bed-maker--huh! huh! [Weeps" (5)



Administrator
Note
"Ah this Cough! After I had been expelled the College for these Misdemeanors, I got into the Excise and Custom Offices, in both which I cheated the Government and the Subject, and put the Bread of the Poor in my own Pocket.... Thence I went into the Army, and was in the Service...seven Years, in which Time, ---I---I---was---I did---I cheated the---I put the money---I dare not say what I did to my poor Fellow Soldiers--huh! huh!..." his list goes on and on...



Administrator
Note
the Subject, and put the Bread of the Poor in my own Pocket.... Thence I went into the Army, and was in the Service...seven Years, in which Time, ---I---I---was---I did---I cheated the---I put the money---I dare not say what I did to my poor Fellow Soldiers--huh! huh!..." his list goes on and on...







Administrator
Note
Silvio commands him to make restitution by leaving his wealth to Constantia; "No, no, she's disobedient! She's the Devil!... Oh! oh! oh! quite spent! I tell you I'll do what I please with my own; and she shall die a Nun, or a Beggar, I am resolv'd. Swim a---Jerk---swim---my Head turns round: I am going! I faint! I die! oh! oh! oh! oh!"





Administrator
Note
"Oh! I am dead! Now! now! now! but that I don't know it..."

Administrator
Note
How can you be so uncharitable, as not to let a Man die in Quiet? Here you all stand gaping about me, like so many Vultures, to see my last Gasp, and then devour my Substance among you.... Oh! I am dead! Now! now! now!"



Administrator
Note
"Dear Father, you are not so near Death as you fancy."
"You lie, you Baggage, I am dead already. Don't you see I am stiff-- stiff-- and cold as any Stone? Feel on me; I am cold-- cold-- cold-- dead-- quite dead"

"Fancy, all Fancy..." 

"I am as dead as a Herring. I am speechless, motionless, and insensible of any Thing. Oh! Oh! Twitch-- there I felt it-- Oh--Twitch--twitch--Close my Eyes"



Administrator
Note
"Gasp. There, so--now I am dead, now I am dead. [Falls in his Chair as dead" (14)

Administrator
Note
"Don Lopez is unhappily attack'd, affected, agitated, posses'd, &c. with that Sort of Folly we call Hypochondriack, or Melancholy: A Frenzy of a very dreadful Species, and which requires a Person consummate in the Art of Physick to remove" (14-15)



Administrator
Note
"When he was in the Wars, he receiv'd a Wound in the HEad, which I believe might be some Cause of [his Distemper]; for he has been thus between whiles ever since"

"How can you stand gabbling here, and see a Man lie dead before you, without closing his Eyes? Have you no Christianity in you?" (15)





Administrator
Note
Guzman, the physician, and Silvio, disguised as the Fryar, enter into a lengthy discussion of Don Lopez' "Distemper" while he lays there "dead." 



Administrator
Note
"Here are Physicians for you, with a Plague to 'em; they are preparing Remedies after the Patient is dead"

"First, the Obthurant Plethory of the Body must be removed; he must be liberally phlebotomiz'd; his Bleedings frequent and plentiful.... He must bleed in Vena Basilica, next in Vena Cephalica; and if the Disease proves obstinate, we must open a Vein inthe Forehead; he must also purge, disopulate, and evacuate by Catharticks proper..."



Administrator
Note
"Zounds! I shall stink presently; put me into a coffin and a Shrowd, and let me be bury'd out of the Way.... What, shan't I have a Christian Burial amongst you, you inhumane Monsters? I don't know but you mayhave contracted for my Body, to make an Anatomy; or mean to dry me up, send me to the Catacombs, and make an Aegyptian Mummy of me"

Administrator
Note
Why, are not you a damn'd Rascal now? You can't like other Doctors, be satisfy'd with killing a Man once, but you must plague him with Purgations afterwards, and kill him again... You Physicians think dead Men tell no Tales; but I, that am a dead Man, can tell you we are too wise to be kill'd twice over" (19)
Ignoring Lopez' repeated protestations of his death, Guzman and Silvio engage in a farcically learned discussion about the old man's distemper and what should be done about it--citing Galen and Hippocrates, Guzman prescribes a varieyt of potions and bleedings, which would cause most fakers to snap right out of it. 





Administrator
Note
"'tis my Opinion you had better humour him, and endeavour towork upon him by fair Means; let us pretend to bury him, and see if that won't alter his Resolution; perswade him that he's in Purgatory, and that he must eat and drink there... Let us convey him into some dark Room: My self and the whole Family will perswade him that we are Ghosts, and he must do as we do, eat, drink, and be merry" (21)



Administrator
Note
"What a Pox, if no Body will bury me, I'll bury my self"



Administrator
Note
When Cardus the apothecary comes with a prescription and prepares to let blood, Lopez again cries: "Why, don't you see I am dead; are you mad or bewitch'd?" (23)



Administrator
Note
Lopez "Throws [the Glass of medicine] in his face" (24)



Administrator
Note
apothecary continues trying to bleed Lopez; eventually, he beats the apothecary off the stage (26)



Administrator
Note
Julia and Constantia "put him in the Coffin" and weep over him.

"every Thing is ready for the Funeral; the People wait without that have brought the Bier; the Grave is made, and I have order'd the Bell to toll as we go" (26)



Administrator
Note
"I am not willing to bury him so soon; I have heard of those that have been thought dead, and yet have been only in a Trance; perhaps he's so" (27)



Administrator
Note
second act sees Lopez's funeral procession; a mob is assembled, and they describe Lopez as an "old Rogue," a "cursed Villain" who "wrong'd the Poor" (28), and many more such things; when they threaten to drive a stake through his body to be sure he goes to hell, Lopez "Starts up in his coffin" and berates them for slandering his corpse. The mob is understandably confused, and Lopez continues to protest that he has indeed expired. 









Administrator
Note
Silvio, Julia, Constantia, and others "Enter with the Coffin"--the "Stage [has been] made dark," to simulate purgatory.



Administrator
Note
"his Name shall still survive,k though his cold Corpse within this silent Tomb moulders to Dust, and in Oblivion's lost" (33)



Administrator
Note
after they leave Lopez alone in his coffin, the music strikes up and dancers enter--while Lopez watches them, Diego and Jaccomo come in, disguised "like Ghosts, with a Table, Chairs, [and] Wine" (34)

"Don Lopez rises, and looks about him. Enter the Dancers, Lopez observing 'em all the while. The Dance ended, enter Diego and Jaccomo like Ghosts, with a Table, Chairs, Wine; Lopez observes 'em, the go off."
"I never was so amaz'd in my Life" 



Administrator
Note
All "dress'd like Ghosts"; describe the state of affairs to Lopez--he is in Purgatory, and it's a rather nice place indeed, not at all a place of "fiery Purgations, heavy Penance, and I don't know what." They all eat and drink from Lopez' stores, 











Administrator
Note
Lopez, apparently, still in his coffin, for Silvio invites him to get out of it and have a bottle of wine with them (40)









Administrator
Note
"let us watch his Slumbers at a small Distance, and expect the Consequences. If he has but Reason enough left to make Reflection on his own Absurdities, it may prove an absolute Cure for his Melancholy, and reconcile him once again to Life and his Family"



Administrator
Note
they leave, and Lopez left alone--chamber is lit, and Jaccomo enters, telling Lopez that he has been asleep for two hours, and indeed, "here has not been any Body"



Administrator
Note
"It was but the Roving of your Fancy in a Dream; you have been asleep, Don Lopez, in that Chair" (46)



Administrator
Note
Lopez relents, having had "a Vision" that Silvio and his daughter are indeed worthy people; he consents to their marriage and alters his will, on the condition that Silvio "promise[s] to prosecute those People who defam'd me when I was dead" (47)












