Dangerous Old Men & Women

SAMUEL WHITTEMORE

Samuel Whittemore was badly crippled and 78 years old, a remarkable age for those times.  He was seasoned soldier and a strong Whig.  When he heard that the Regulars were coming, he armed himself with a musket, two pistols, and his old cavalry saber, and took position behind a stone wall, 150 yards from road.
He waited patiently as the British approached.  When they came into range, Whittemore got off five shots with such speed and accuracy that a large British attachment was sent to root him out.  They thought there was a whole contingent firing on them!
As the Regulars assaulted his position, he killed one soldier with his musket and shot two more with his pistols.  He was reaching for his saber when a British infantryman came up to him and shot off part of his face.  Others punctured him multiple times with bayonets.
After the battle his family found the body and were astounded to see that he was still alive.  They could tell he was alive, because he was still reloading!  Samuel Whittemore is a golden example of the sage wisdom: even if you get shot, you keep on going.

Upon seeing a patient with at least 14 wounds, the doctor shook his head sadly.  But old Whittemore confounded his physician and lived another 18 years to a ripe age of 96.  Not only that, he later had more kids.  This was some kind of man! 
HEZEKIAH WYMAN – DEATH ON A PALE HORSE

All along the British retreat back to Charlestown was made the legend of the white horseman who charged again and again against the British, killing and wounding a number of the enemy, usually officers, but always escaping, untouched by the shower of bullets around him.  
April 19th was Hezekiah Wyman’s birthday.  55 years of age, from the town of Woburn, (now Winchester, MA), Wyman was too late for the fighting at Lexington Common.  His wife told him he was too old to fight, but he saddled up his strong, white mare, continued up the road, and met with British soldiers returning from Concord.  
Following the circle of fire, he would ride up past the British position, dismount, load, place his musket over his horse’s saddle, and kill an officer with one shot.  Then he would remount and ride forward to the next good spot and do it again.
The British learned to dread the frequent appearance of this dire rider at unexpected points along the route of their passage, for his aim was true, and he was a crack shot.

His tall gaunt form, his gray locks floating in the breeze, and the color of his steed distinguished him from the other colonists, and the British gave him the name of ‘Death on a Pale Horse.’  
Wyman survived the war.  So did the white mare.
OLD MEN OF MENOTOMY
The Old Men of Menotomy were too old to join the militia, but some were experienced veterans of the French & Indian wars.  Led by David Lamson, described as a “mulatto” in the records, they laid a cunning ambush for any British resupply missions coming out of Boston.
Lord Percy had left Boston with no reserves of ammunition for his infantry or his artillery.  After he had left, General Gage intervened and decided to send out two ammunition wagons with an escort of one officer, two sergeants, and 11 men.  

With patience and skill Lamson and his small party of old men stopped this little convoy and demanded their surrender.  The old men were not a formidable appearance, and the British did not take them seriously.  Unimpressed, the British drivers responded by whipping their teams forward.  The old men opened fire.
With careful economy they systematically shot the lead horses, killed the two sergeants, and wounded the officer.  The surviving Regulars took one look at what they were up against, turned, and fled.  Part way down the road, they threw their weapons in a pond, and kept on running.
DANGEROUS OLD WOMEN

Mother Batherick
Six of the men fleeing the ammunition wagon ambush fled right into the arms of Mother Batherick, who was so impoverished that she was digging weeds from a field for something to eat.  The panicked-stricken Regulars surrendered to her and begged for her protection.  She took them prisoner and delivered them to the house of militia captain Ephriam Frost.
As she delivered her captives, she told them, “Be sure you tell King George that an old woman took six of his grenadiers prisoner.”  Afterwards, English critics of Lord North’s ministry used this episode to teach a lesson in political arithmetic:  “If one old Yankee woman can take six grenadiers, how many soldiers will it require to conquer America?”

Prudence Cummings Wright
When the men of the town of Pepperell, 20 miles northwest of Concord, marched away, the women came together and held their own town meeting.  They organized themselves into a military company and elected as their captain Prudence Cummings Wright, mother of seven children.

She appointed Mrs. Job Shattuck as her lieutenant and organized the women into a company called “Mrs. David Wright’s Guard.”  They dressed themselves in their husband’s clothes, armed themselves with guns and pitchforks, and began to patrol the roads into town, even after dark.
One night they were guarding a bridge when a rider suddenly approached.  The women stopped him at gunpoint and forced him to dismount.  He proved to be Captain Leonard Whiting, a Tory.  They searched him and found incriminating documents, whereupon they marched him under guard to Solomon Roger’s tavern and kept him prisoner there that night.  The next day he was sent to Groton, and his papers were dispatched to the Committee of Safety.
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