'To my very loving Brother, Richard Mayor, Esquire, at Hursley: These.'
'Burntisland,' 28th July, 1651.
DEAR BROTHER,
I was glad to receive a Letter from you; for indeed anything that comes from
you is very welcome to me. I believe your expectation of my Son's coming is
deferred. I wish he may see a happy delivery of his Wife first, for whom I
frequently pray.
I hear my Son hath exceeded his allowance, and is in debt. Truly I cannot
commend him therein; wisdom requiring his living within compass, and calling
for it at his hands. And in my judgment, the reputation arising from thence
would have been more real honour than what is attained the other way. I
believe vain men will speak well of him that does ill.
I desire to be understood that I grudge him not laudable recreations, nor an
honourable carriage of himself in them; nor is any matter of charge, like to fall
to my share, a stick with me. Truly I can find in my heart to allow him not only
a sufficiency but more, for his good. But if pleasure and self-satisfaction be
made the business of a man's life, 'and' so much cost laid out upon it, so
much time spent in it, as rather answers appetite than the will of God, or is
comely before His Saints,-I scruple to feed this humour; and God forbid that
his being my Son should be his allowance to live not pleasingly to our
Heavenly Father, who hath raised me out of the dust to be what I am!
I desire your faithfulness (he being also your concernment as well as mine) to
advise him to approve himself to the Lord in his course of life; and to search
His statutes for a rule to conscience, and to seek grace from Christ to enable
him to walk therein. This hath life in it, and will come to somewhat: what is a
poor creature without this! This will not abridge of lawful pleasures; but teach
such a use of them as will have the peace of a good conscience going along
with it. Sir, I write what is in my heart: I pray you communicate my mind
herein to my Son, and be his remembrancer in these things. Truly I love him,
he is dear to me; so is his Wife; and for their sakes do I thus write. They shall
not want comfort nor encouragement from me, so far as I may afford it. But
indeed I cannot think I do well to feed a voluptuous humour in my Son, if he
should make pleasures the business of his life,-in a time when some precious
Saints are bleeding, and breathing out their last, for the safety of the rest.
Memorable is the speech of Uriah to David (Second Samuel, xi.II).
Sir, I beseech you believe I here say not this to save my purse; for I shall
willingly do what is convenient to satisfy his occasions, as I have opportunity.
But as I pray he may not walk in a course not pleasing to the Lord, so 'I' think
it lieth upon me to give him, in love, the best counsel I may; and know not how
better to convey it to him than by so good a hand as yours. Sir, I pray you
acquaint him with these thoughts of mine. And remember my love to my
Daughter; for whose sake I shall be induced to do any reasonable thing. I
pray for her happy deliverance, frequently and earnestly.

I am sorry to hear that my Bailiff in Hantshire should do to my Son as is
intimated by your Letter. I assure you I shall not allow any such thing. If there
be any suspicion of his abuse of the Wood, I desire it may be looked after,
and inquired into; that so, if things appear true, he may be removed,-although
indeed I must needs say he had the repute of a godly man, by divers that
knew him when I placed him there.
Sir, I desire my hearty affection may be presented to my Sister; to my Cousin
Ann, and her Husband though unknown.-I praise the Lord I have obtained
much mercy in respect of my health; the Lord give me a truly thankful heart. I
desire your prayers; and rest,
Your very affectionate brother and servant,
OLIVER CROMWELL.

