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Our hero tonight is George Washington -—- vatriot, leader, and

first American.

We see him almost exactly one hundred and fifty three years

azo to the deye». For on this Christmas seasonwe all remeber

thet it wes on Christmas Day thet General Washtington crossed

the Delaware, end fought the bettle that saved the American

cause.

Our scene opens near the town of Trenton -- now in the

hands of the enemy, end held by Hessian troons. Across the river

is the Americen army, under Washington... But we are on the

Trenton side -- welking alonc a lonely road, just out of sight

end hearin of the Hessien pickets..... And down this roed there

comes @ tian -——

HOWEY AN: (calling) So-o-o Boss, So-o-o-o, Bossh Drat thet cow..

So-o-0, Bossh Here I've chesed her clesr outside of

Trenton, end not sot her yet...I cin see her tr2eks in the

snow, but —- eh, there she be...Safe snug by the rosdside..

So Boss, so..-Now if I cen get un to her, end get this,

rope over her hornsy he'll not break eway again...Lud,

but the Hessian Colonel\wes in a fury when he saw ny

herd was one cow short...H h-heh-heh,...Well, 'tis no

feult of mine, what a cow does...Aye, now wetil heve her.
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Easy, Boss, easy... while I slip this rope —~

Helloot

Horkt. Whet's that?

Haloo, stand, or we firel

Who comes? Someone ariong the trees...

Stand I sayl...Ephraim, come ont”

Lud, Anericanst I'11 be captured!> Come, Boss, stir up

your hocfs..».seRun, I say,-—- run}

He's runnings After him, Evhrain, efter hint

Nayt Nay$ Helv, help, helloot!

Cut him off from the road, Ephraint «+. Stand -- you

there —-- or we'll firel

Help} Helpt Nay, stay beck, ye rebels, stay backl

Rebels, eh? ..° You'll way for that! Let me but icet

iy hands on you, and I'll -- Haht Sol. Now we have himl

Let me gob Let me got A curse on you, I say, let ne

gzol

By gad, 'tis Honeyman, the Tory Traitor! Ephraim, hold

his arm here,..He'll fight ---(%

Aye, I'll fightl..Drst ye, I sey let zo of met \Therel

Teke thatt

Ahh Ouchl...Oh, my headee,.

Thet!2l learn ye Americens to meddle with John Hdneymant

...Now catch me if ye can}.

He'll get away! ..Ephraim, ouick! Trip him unt

Ney, I've got him} Hahl

(cries ovt, 2s if felling)

Good work, good work! He's down..On hin, hold/hin fasth

No —— nol.
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YOIOE: Getch his arms againl Don't let him strikel

HON: ‘THip a rian up, and murder him in the snow, will ye?

VOICE: Héld him fasth Wait, “here's a rope herel

HON: curse on ye for meddling fools! Do ye. think ye'll

ree the Colonies by »vlaguing a cow-herdt Helpt Helpl

Here's the Americanst Helv}.

VOICE: Stop thy squelling, Honeymank There's none to hear youl..

Ephraim, cetch the end of thts rope}...That's it...Now

make it fast around his arms...

end VOICE: I've got it,

HON: (struggling against the rope) - I tell you -- let -- me

ZOkee

VOICE: Let you go? Let John Honeyman, the Tory traitor, go

free? Not till you've seen our general. You'll cone

with us$ Here, stand upl

HON: Your General -- Generel Washington?...Oh no —- friends,

no -—- don't take me to Generel YVashington!..Nol

VOICE: Get on your feet, I say...,0r I'll use the bayonet...

Ah, thet's better. )

HOW: rotesde: I mean no herm...I swear I don't...I'm only poor

John Honeyman, out from Trenton, looking for my cow..

How could I herm you, looking for my cow?

VOICE: That's for the general to answer...You come alon:..

Evhraim, you get the horses...I']1 bring this fellow.,.

HONEYIAN: I won't gol I tell you, I won'th.. :

VOICE: You'11 go, all right, when you're tied behind our horses,.

; Come elong -—- moveece. :

(MUSIC)
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Across the Delaware River, down which cakes of floating ice

are already beginning to drift, lies the American army -- sall,

ragged, battered...It has been driven from Lon= Island, forced out

of New York, and hunted through the Jerseys for long, discouraging

weeks of bitter disappointment...A. masterful retreet, but still —-

a retreat...Until now, only the river separates it from the

triumphant Hessiens.... The river, end Genersl Washington's fer-

sighted order that all the river boats should be cantured znd held

by the Americens...But winter is closing in; the river will freeze

over; and the Hessiens are confident of croseing on the ice and

annihilating the Colonial patriots... It is the darkest hour that

the American Army and the Americen ceuse have yet faced.

And it is in this crisis thst the country and the army turn

to one man —- George Washington.

Let us steyo into his headquarters, in camp above Treton Fells,

near HcConkey's Ferry, on Decenber 22, 1776:.. Two zen ere there ——

two officers ~- Colonel John Glover, of the Marblehead regiment,

and Colonel Knox, of the artillery.

GLOVER: I don't know, Colonel Knox, I don't know...I wish I did..

KNOX: I don't suppose anyone reelly knows, Glover, except the

ceneral. It's a ticht Lis wetre in.

GLOVER; If we had men, and azmunition, and supplies, THEN I micht

know whet to do —= but now? ..< ‘Well —

KNOX: Besides, half our militia phaven't even seen = real

battle vet. Stark says they're used to defending

themselves with spades <nd|pickaxes -- throwing uo

earthworks 2nd teztring down\oridges behind ten...Ye

cantt tell whet they'd do against trained troons.
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Whet can they do? B=refoot, cold ~-

They're cold all risit. Helf my boys haven't any

blanketss.

Yes, I knowe e general's hed to send men out around

the country borrow or beg any kind of clothing they

can find.

It's bad -- it's bed,..Sometimes, Glover, I even hsve

visions of the hangmon's rope.

You sean --~—?

I mean —- the endl Talk, about blankets and clothingl..

Whet about guns and food’ ... Why, wetre not even ina

condition to march or fight! ...If the Hessians ever

cross this river and we heve to retreat, that's the end..

I hate to admit it, Colonel Knox, but it looks thet way.

I'd say it was that way, except for the fact that wetve

got Generel Washington,

Agreedi He's a great -an, Glover, no doubt about it...

By the way, where is he? He said to renort to him here,

and he's not often late.

A report on your troops/ Colonel?

Yes... It's a sad ong. Sickness, wounds, end of

service. I just senf off about two companies on sick

leeve this mornin I've only half my men.

The general has asked me to renort, too. I think, Knox,

that something is in the air.

I hope soe


