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Good morning, ladies and gentlemen, this is the American Storyteller with 

an in-the-field report. Our program today is brought to you, in part, by our friends 
at the ACME Time Machine Company. And, according to information provided to 
us by the on-board computer of our ACME time machine, it appears we have 
landed in a field on top of a hill in a place called Weehawken, New Jersey. The 
date, as shown by the aforementioned on-board computer, is July 11, 1804. 
 
It is a typical summer morning here in Weehawken. There are a handful of well-
dressed gentlemen assembled. The one gentleman looks vaguely familiar to me, 
and I believe him to be the former vice president of the United States. Oh, a rider 
is coming in. I can’t quite make out who he is at this point. Yes, I can make out a 
face now. The rider appears to be former Secretary of the Treasury Alexander 
Hamilton. This is all making sense now, ladies and gentlemen. I was correct 
earlier that the man who looked familiar to me was, indeed, Vice President Aaron 
Burr. Hamilton and Burr have been political, as well as personal, enemies for 
years; and I believe, ladies and gentlemen, we will be witness to the settling of a 
score, if you will, here today. I believe that we are about to witness a duel. 
 
Hamilton, if the math in my head is correct, is just six months or so shy of his 
48th birthday. Aaron Burr is perhaps a year or so older. Hamilton has dismounted 
his horse, and it appears the two men … the two men are exchanging 
gentlemanly salutations, as is the protocol in spite of the fact that they are about 
to try to kill one another. At this time, the two men are measuring the distance 
between where they will stand. I believe custom calls for ten full paces. And now 
they are pulling lots to see which will stand where and who will give the call for 
fire. 
 
Interestingly, there seems to be little debate in this and things appear to be 
moving along quickly and really without much drama. They are picking up their 
guns, very, very ornate dueling pistols. Hamilton and Burr are respectfully loading 
their weapons in front of one another. Neither man is a stranger to firearms. Both 
served heroically with great distinction during the Revolutionary War; and now, 
here today, years of political disagreement and just pure hatred for the other 
brings us to this point. Both men are now walking to their station. OK. It seems as 
if they are in position. The man giving the word has asked if the dueling parties 
are prepared, and both men have answered in the affirmative. 
 
“Present!” (shots fired) 
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There’s a great deal of smoke, ladies and gentlemen, from the pistols, but it 
appears Hamilton is down, and Burr is standing. It also appears as if Hamilton 
purposely tried to miss Burr. We are running up to the scene. Hamilton is, 
indeed, down and is bleeding profusely. He is breathing, but he is seriously, 
seriously wounded. There’s less drama here than one would expect, and this 
small group of men are behaving quite as — as matter-of-factly. If knowledge of 
American history serves me well, Hamilton will die from his wounds tomorrow. 
Burr, he will be charged with murder as dueling is illegal. However, the charges 
will be dropped at a later date. 
 
From somewhere behind the radio traveling in the ACME Time Machine, I’m the 
American Storyteller. Back to the studio. 


