For my beloved Brother, Richard Mayor, Esquire, at Hursley: These.
Ross, 13th November, 1649.
DEAR BROTHER,

| am not often at leisure, nor now, to salute my friends; yet unwilling to lose
this opportunity. | take it, only to let you know that you and your Family are
often in my prayers. As for Dick, | do not much expect it from him, knowing
his idleness; but | am angry with my Daughter as a promise-breaker. Pray tell
her so;-but | hope she will redeem herself.

It has pleased the Lord to give us (since the taking of Wexford and Ross) a
good interest in Munster, by the accession of Cork and Youghal, which are
both submitted; their Commanders are now with me. Divers other lesser
Garrisons are come in also. The Lord is wonderful in these things; it's His
hand alone does them: O that all the praise might be ascribed to Him!

| have been crazy in my health, but the Lord is pleased to sustain me. | beg
your prayers. | desire you to call upon my Son to mind the things of God
more and more: alas, what profit is there in the things of this world;-except
they be enjoyed in Christ, they are snares. | wish he may enjoy his Wife so,
and she him; | wish | may enjoy them both so.

My service to my dear Sister 'and' Cousin Ann; my blessing to my Children,
and love to my Cousin Barton and the rest.

Sir, | am,
Your affectionate brother and servant,
OLIVER CROMWELL.



