
'For my noble friend, Thomas Knyvett, Esquire, at his House of Ashwellthorpe: 
These.' 
 
London, 27th July, 1646. 
 
SIR, 
 
I cannot pretend any interest in you for anything I have done, nor ask any 
favour for any service I may do you.  But because I an conscious to myself of 
a readiness to serve any gentleman in all possible civilities, I am bold to be 
beforehand with you to ask your favour on behalf of your honest poor 
neighbours of Hapton, who, as I am informed, are in some trouble, and are 
likely to be put to more, by one Robert Browne your Tenant, who, not well 
pleased with the way of these men, seeks their disquiet all he may. 
 
Truly nothing moves me to desire this, more than the pity I bear them in 
respect of their honesties, and the trouble I hear they are likely to suffer for 
their consciences, and humour as the world interprets it.  I am not ashamed to 
solicit for such as are anywhere under pressure of this kind; doing even as I 
would be done by.  Sir, this is a quarrelsome age; and the anger seems to me 
to be the worse, where the ground is difference of opinion;-which to cure, to 
hurt men in their houses, persons or estates, will not be found an apt remedy.  
Sir, it will not repent you to protect those poor men of Hapton from injury and 
oppression: which that you would is the effect of this Letter.  Sir, you will not 
want the grateful acknowledgment, nor utmost endeavours of requital from 
 
Your most humble servant, 
OLIVER CROMWELL. 
 


