
For my Son, Henry Cromwell, at Dublin, Ireland. 
 
'Whitehall,' 21st November, 1655. 
 
SON, 
 
I have seen your Letter writ unto Mr. Secretary Thurloe; and do find thereby 
that you are very apprehensive of that carriage of some persons with you, 
towards yourself and the public affairs. 
 
I do believe there may be some particular persons who are not very well 
pleased with the present condition of things, and may be apt to shew their 
discontent as they have opportunity: but this should not make too great 
impressions in you.  Time and patience may work them to a better frame of 
spirit, and bring them to see that which, for the present, seems to be hid from 
them; especially if they shall see your moderation and love towards them, if 
they are found in other ways towards you.  Which I earnestly desire you to 
study and endeavour, all that lies in you.  Whereof both you and I too shall 
have the comfort, whatsoever the issue and event thereof be. 
 
For what you write of more help, I have long endeavoured it; and shall not be 
wanting to send you some farther addition to the Council, so soon as men can 
be found out who are fit for the trust.  I am also thinking of sending over to you 
a fit person who may command the North of Ireland; which I believe stands in 
great need of one; and 'I' am of your opinion that Trevor and Colonel Mervin 
are very dangerous persons, and may be made the heads of a new rebellion.  
And therefore I would have you move the Council that they be secured in 
some very safe place, and the farther out of their own countries the better. 
 
I commend you to the Lord; and rest, 
Your affectionate father, 
OLIVER P. 


