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Our hero tonight is George Washington -- »natriot, leader, and
first American.

We see him almost exactly one hundred and fifty three years
a0 to the deye.,. For on this Christmas season we all remeiiber
thzt it wes on Christnas Day that General Washtington crossed
the Delaware, snd fought the b2ttle thet saved the American
cause.,

Our scene opens near the town of Trenton -- now in the
hands of the eneny, ond held by Eessian troons. Across the river

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

Trenton side -- wslking along a loaely road, just out of sight
end nearin; of the Hessizn picketss.... And down this roasd there

CONEs g 23N —=—

HONEY.IAN: (cellinzg) So—o—o Boss, 8o0-0-0-0, Bossl Drat thst cow..
So-0-0, Bosgl Here I'wve chesed her clesr outside of
Trenton, znd not zot her yetes..l ¢2n see her tracks in the
snow, but —— 2h, there she Dbe...3afe snug by the rozdside..
So Boss, so...Now if I cen get un to her, =2nd get this,

o b

rope over her horns,N\ghe'll not bresk zway 2gsin...Lud,

but the Hessian Colonel\wes in a fury when he saw ny
herd was one cow short...Heh-heh-heh,...Well, 'tis no

fault of nine, what a cow does...Aye, now wetll hezve her.
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your hocfs....Run,
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E2sy, Boss, easy..., while I slip this rope —
Helloo! '

Horkl TWhat's thét?

or we firel

Haloo, stand,

Who comes?  Someone amoﬁg the trees..
S8tznd I szyl...Ephraim, come ont’
Lud, Americanst I'11 be captured! ® Come, Boss, stir up
I soy — rund

He's runningl After him, Enhrainm, efter him}

Nayl Nay} Heln, help, hellooll

Cut him off from the road, Ephraiml ees Stand -- you
there —— or we'll firel
Helpl  Helpl

Nay, stay beck, ye rebels, stay backl

Rebels, eh? ..  You'll »nay for thatl Let e but get
my hands on you, and I'11l -- Eahl! Sol Now we have himl
Let me gol

Let nie gol A curse on you, I say, let ne

gol

By gad, 'tis Honeyman, the Tory Traitorl Ephraim, hold
his arm here,..He'll fight ~—-(}

Aye, I'11 fightl..Drzt ye, I say let zo of mel \Therel
Teke thati

Ahd - Ouchle..Ohy ny heades.
Thét‘ll learn ye Americensg to meddle with John Hdneymanl

...Now catch e if ye cani .

He!'ll get awayl ,.Ephraim, ocuickl Trip him uni

Ney, I've got him} Hahl
(cries out, ss if felling)
Good work, good work! He's down..On hin, hold /hin fasti

No —— nol
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YOIOES Cefch his arms againl Don't let him strikel
HON: Tyip a nan up, 2nd murder him in the snow, will ye?
VOICE: Hf1ld hinm fastl Wait, there's a rope herel
HON: curse on ye for meddling foolsl Do ye think ye'll
ree the Colonies by plaguing a cow-herdl Helpl Helpt
Herets the Americanst Helol.
VOICE: Stop thy squelling, Honeymand There's none to hear youl..

Ephraim, cetch the end of thés ropel...Thatl's it...Now
make it fast around his arms...

2nd VOICE: I've got it,

HON: (struggling against the rope) - I tell you —— let —-- me
goles
VOICE: Let you zo? Let John Honeymen, the Tory traitor, go

free? Not till youlve seen our general. Youlll cone

with usl Here, stand upl

HON: Your General -- Genersl Washington?...Oh no —- friends,
no —— don't teke me to Generel Washingtonl..¥ol

VOICE: Get on your feet, I szye...,Or I'1ll use the bayonet...
Ah, thzt's better. ' '
HOXN: Friends, I mean no herme..l swear I don't...I'm only noor
John Honeynen, out from Trenton, looking for my cow..
How could I h2rm you, looking for my cow?
VOICE: Thatfs for the general to answer...You come 2100 7 ..
Enhraim, you get the horses...I']ll bring this fellow..
HONEYLIAN: I won't gol T tell you, I won'tl..
VOICE: You'll go, all right, when you!re’tied behind our horses,.
. Come zlong —-— IMOVEes. :

(MUsic)
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Across the Delaware River, down which cakes of floating ice
are already beginning to drift, lies the American army —- small,
ragged, battered...It has been driven from Long Island, forced out
of New York, and hunted through the Jerseys for long, discouraging
weeks of bitter disappointment...A masterful retrezt, but still --
a retreat...Until now, only the river separates it from The
triumphant Hessizns.... The river, 2nd Generzl Washinagton's fer-
sighted order that 211 the river bozts should be cantured :nd held
by the Americ:sns...But winter is closing in; the river will freeze

over; and the Hessisns are confident of croésing on the ice and
annihilating the Colonizl patriots.. It is the darlkest hour that
the American Arny and the Americaen cesuse have yet faced.

And it is in this crisis th=t tae country and the zruy turn
to one nan —— George Washifgton.

Let us stev into his hea2dquarters, in camp above Treton Fells,
near licConkeyls Ferry, on Decenber 22, 1776... Two :ien =re there ——
two officers —— Colonel John Glover, of the lMarblehead regiuent,
and Colonel Knox, of the artillery.

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

KNOX: I don't supnose anyone rea}ly'knows, Glover, except the
general. It*s a tight fix Weire in.

GLOVER: If we had nen, and ammunition; and supvlies, THEN I night
know whet to do — but now?'..;‘Well —

KNOX: Besides, half our nmilitia thaven't even seen = resl

battle vet. Stark says they're used to defending
themselves with spzdes =nd|pickaxes —— throwing up

earthworks 2nd tezring down\pridges behind ten...Ye

can't tell whzt they'd do agailst trained trooms.







