The Crisis, Number 1

Script By: Zach Hennis

Open In On: Fort Washington-Manhattan Area-November 16, 1776-Day

We see a shot of the fort, which not that heavily guarded, from various angles.

Cut To: Int. Fort- General’s Quarters.

We see an American soldier talking with an American general.

Soldier

Sir, the British are marching towards the fort.

General

How do you know this?

Soldier

Washington sent word himself.   His army was defeated by Cornwallis in Long Island. Sir, he said they were headed this way.

General

How many?

Soldier

He estimated around 4,500, sir.

General

4,500 British against 3,000 of us, we would be crushed.

Soldier

What do we do sir?

General

We must fight!

Cut To: British Camp not far from Fort Washington.

We see shots of the camp.

Cut To: Int. Major General Cornwallis’ Quarters.

There is a knock at the door.

Cornwallis

Come in.

Soldier

Sir, word came that the Americans have 3,000 at Fort Washington.

Cornwallis

They have that many.

Soldier

Yes, sir.

Cornwallis


I half expected a far more simple battle.


Soldier

Sir our 5,000 against there 3,000 is still…

Cornwallis

You may leave now.

The soldier leaves.

Cornwallis sits in his chair.

Cornwallis

Americans, such easy opposition.

Cut To: Int. Fort Washington- Later in the Day.

Voice

The British are coming.

The General comes out of his office.

He climbs up a ladder into the lookout post.

P.O.V. on the British approaching the fort.

American General

Everyone load your guns…get the cannons ready.

The British stop.

The British start to fire on the fort.

American General

FIRE!

The American return fire.

The battle rages on.

The battle is over.

P.O.V. on Maj. Gen. Cornwallis.

Cornwallis

Ah, another victory. How sweet it is.

Cut To: Int. House-Day

P.O.V. on Thomas Paine

He is writing his pamphlet… The Crisis, Number 1.

V.O. Thomas Paine

These are the times that try men’s souls. The summer soldier and the sunshine patriot will, in this crisis, shrink from the service of their country; but he that stands it now, deserves the love and thanks of men and women. Tyranny, like hell, is not easily conquered; yet we have this consolation with us, that the harder the conflict, the more glorious the triumph.

Cut To: George Washington’s Camp- Day

Washington

Men, now we are to take Trenton.  General Howe has assigned about 2,000 Hessians to guard it.  We must take it swiftly.

Cut To: Trenton-Day

We see the British troops guarding Trenton.

We see Americans march into view of the British.

British Soldier

Patriots!

Battle breaks out.

American reinforcements attack from behind.

The battle ends with an American victory.

George Washington leads the American across the Delaware River and they make camp.

Cut To: George Washington’s Quarters.

A soldier Bull rushes into the room.

Soldier

Sir, Cornwallis is closing in on our position.

Washington

Then our staying here is endangering us. What is their location?

Soldier

They are camped at Princeton.  Sir, the only way out is to run south.

Washington

I’m tired of running! We will go south but the turn our direction to the east and take Cornwallis from the rear.

Cut To: Int. Cornwallis’ Quarters- Night

Cornwallis is talking with one of his soldiers.

Cornwallis

Tomorrow we will crush these so-called, Patriots and put an end to this w…

Suddenly gunshots are heard.

Cut To: Ext Cornwallis’ Quarters

Washington is attacking troops that were marching to join Cornwallis just outside the camp. 

The battle rages on.

The Americans pull out before Cornwallis’ troops reach full force.

Fade Out: 

Fade In On:  Thomas Paine who is still writing.

V.O. Thomas Paine

I thank God, that I fear not.  I see no real cause for fear.  I know our situation well, and can see the way out of it.  While our army was collected, Howe dared not risk battle; and it is no credit of him that he decamped from the White Plains, and waited a mean opportunity to ravage defenceless Jerseys; but it is great credit to us, that, with a handful of men, we sustained an orderly retreat for near an hundred miles, brought off our ammunition, all our field pieces, the greatest part of our stores, and had four rivers to pass.  None can say that our retreat was precipitate, for we were near three weeks in performing it, that the country might have time to come in.  Twice we marched back to meet the enemy, and remained out till dark.  The sign of fear was not seen in our camp, and had not some cowardly and disaffected inhabitants spread false alarms through the country, the Jerseys had never been ravaged.

Fade Out: To Black

The End.

