KING JOHN. 159

Pemb. This once again, but that your highnefs pleas’d,
Was once fuperfluous ; you were crown’d before,
And that high royalty was ne’er pluck’d off:

The faiths of men ne’er ftained with revolt :
Frefh expeétation troubled not the land
With any long’d-for change, or better ftate.

Sal. Therefore to be poflefs’d with double pomp,

To guard a title that was rich before,

To gild refined gold, to paint the lily

To throw a perfume on the violet,

To {mooth the ice, or add another hue

Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light »
To {eck the beauteous eye of heav’n to garnifh,
Is wafteful and ridiculous excefs.

Peméb. But that your royal pleafure muft be done,
This a& is as an ancient tale new-told,

- And, in the laft repeating, troublefome,

Being urged at a time unfeafonable.
Sal. In this the antique and well-noted face
Of plain old form is mueh disfigured ;
And, like a fhifted wind unto a fail,
It makes the courfe of thoughts to fetch about;
Startles and frights confideration ;
Makes found opinion fick, and truth {ufpeéted,
For putting on fo new a fafhion’d robe.
Pemb. When workmen firive to do better than well,
They do confound their {kill in covetoufnefs ;*
And oftentimes excufing of a fault
Doth make the fault the worfe by the excufe:
As patches, fet upon a little breach,
Difcredit more in hiding of the fault,
Than did the fault before it was fo patch’d.
Sal To this effe@, before you were new-crown’d,
We breath’d our counfel : but it pleas’d your highnefs

To over-bear it; yet we're all well pleas’d ;

a That is, coveting to reach a higher excellence, :
Since




