"To the Mayor, &c. of Colchester: These,'
'Lincolnshire,' 28th May, 1643.
GENTLEMEN,

| thought it my duty once more to write unto you For more strength to be
speedily sent unto us, for this great Service.

| suppose you hear of the great Defeat given by my Lord Fairfax to the
Newcastle Forces at Wakefield. It was a great mercy of God to us. And had
it not been bestowed upon us at this very present, my Lord Fairfax had not
known how to have subsisted. We assure you, should the Force we have
miscarry,-expect nothing but a speedy march of the Enemy up unto you.

Why you should not strengthen us to make us subsist,-judge you the danger
of the neglect; and how inconvenient this improvidence, or unthrift, may be to
you! | shall never write but according to my judgment: | tell you again, It
concerns you exceedingly to be persuaded by me. My Lord Newcastle is
near six-thousand foot, and above Sixty troops of horse; my Lord Fairfax is
about Three-thousand foot, and Nine troops of horse; and we have about
Twenty-four troops of horse and dragooners. The Enemy draws more to the
Lord Fairfax: our motion and yours must be exceeding speedy, or else it will
do you no good at all.

If you send, let your men come to Boston. | beseech you hasten the supply to
us:-forget not money! | press not hard; though | do so need, that, | assure
you, the foot and dragooners are ready to mutiny. Lay not too much upon the
back of a poor gentleman, who desires, without much noise, to lay down his
life, and bleed the last drop to serve the Cause and you. | ask not your
money for myself: if that were my end and hope,-viz. the pay of my place,-l
would not open my mouth at this time. | desire to deny myself; but others will
not be satisfied. | beseech you hasten supplies. Forget not your prayers.

Gentlemen, | am
Yours,
OLIVER CROMWELL.



