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Astolfo: Stay, noble prince. What, stain an old man’s blood? You will not do that.
Sigismund: If blood is in his dusty veins, I will.

Astolfo: I’ll answer for his life.

Sigismund: You’ll answer, will you? You have insulted me. Now I shall kill you.
Astolfo: Then I shall draw in self-defense, my lord, and that’s no treason.

(They Fight).



