
For the Honourable Sir Arthur Haselrig, at Newcastle or elsewhere: These.  
Haste, haste. 
 
Dunbar, 4th September, 1650. 
 
SIR, 
 
You will see by my Enclosed, of the 2d of this month, which was the evening 
before the Fight, the condition we were in at that time.  Which I thought fit on 
purpose to send you, that you might see how great and how seasonable our 
deliverance and mercy is, by such aggravation. 
 
Having said my thoughts thereupon to the Parliament, I shall only give you the 
narrative of this exceeding mercy; believing the Lord will enlarge your heart to 
a thankful consideration thereupon.  The least of this mercy lies not in the 
advantageous consequences which I hope it may produce; of glory to God 
and good to His People, in the prosecution of that which remains; unto which 
this great work hath opened so fair a way.  We have no cause to doubt but, if 
it shall please the Lord to prosper our endeavours, we may find opportunities 
both upon Edinburgh and Leith,-Stirling-Bridge, and other such places as the 
Lord shall lead unto.  Even far above our thoughts; as this late and other 
experiences gives good encouragement. 
 
Wherefore, that we may not be wanting, I desire you, with such forces as you 
have, Immediately to march to me to Dunbar; leaving behind you such of your 
new Levies as will prevent lesser incursions:-for surely their rout and ruin is so 
total that they will not be provided for anything that is very 
considerable._____Or rather, which I more incline unto, That you would send 
Thomlinson with the Forces you have ready, and this with all possible 
expedition; and that you will go on with the remainder of the Reserve,-which, 
upon better thoughts, I do not think can well be done without you. 
 
Sir, let no time nor opportunity be lost.  Surely it's probable the Kirk has done 
their do.  I believe their King will set up upon his own score now; wherein he 
will find many friends.  Taking opportunity offered,-it's our great advantage, 
through God.  I need say no more to you on this behalf; but rest, 
 
Your humble servant, 
OLIVER CROMWELL. 
 


