To the Right Honourable the Committee of Both Kingdoms, at Derby House:
These.
Bletchington, 25th April, 1645.
MY LORDS AND GENTLEMEN,
According to your Lordships' appointment, I have attended your Service in
these parts; and have not had so fit an opportunity to give you an account as
now.
So soon as I received your commands, I appointed a rendezvous at
Watlington. The body being come up, I marched to Wheatley Bridge, having
sent before to Major-General Browne for intelligence; and it being market-day
at Oxford, from whence I likewise hoped, by some of the market-people, to
gain notice where the Enemy was.
Towards night I received certain notice by Major-General Browne, that the
Carriages were not stirred, that Prince Maurice was not here; and by some
Oxford scholars, that there were Four Carriages and Wagons ready in one
place, and in another Five; all, as I conceived, fit for a march.
I received notice also that the Earl of Northampton's Regiment was quartered
at Islip; wherefore in the evening I marched that way, hoping to have
surprised them; but, by the mistake and failing of the forlorn-hope, they had
an alarm there, and to all their quarters, and so escaped me; by means
whereof they had time to draw all together.
I kept my body all night at Islip: and, in the morning, a party of the Earl of
Northampton's Regiment, the Lord Wilmot's and the Queen's, came to make
an infall upon me. Sir Thomas Fairfax's Regiment was the first that took the
field; the rest drew out with all possible speed. That which is the General's
Troop charged a whole squadron of the Enemy, and presently broke it. Our
other Troops coming seasonably on, the rest of the Enemy were presently put
into confusion; so that we had the chase of them three or four miles; wherein
we killed many, and took near Two-hundred prisoners, and about Fourhundred horse.
Many of them escaped towards Oxford and Woodstock, divers were drowned;
and others got into a strong House in Bletchington belonging to Sir Thomas
Cogan; wherein Colonel Windebank kept a garrison with near Two-hundred
men. Whom I presently summoned; and after a long Treaty, he went out,
about twelve at night, with these Terms here enclosed; leaving us between
Two and Three-hundred muskets, besides horse-arms, and other ammunition,
and about Threescore-and eleven horses more.
This was the mercy of God; and nothing is more due than a real
acknowledgment. And though I have had greater mercies, yet none clearer:
because, in the first 'place,' God brought them to our hands when we looked
not for them; and delivered them out of our hands, when we laid a reasonable

design to surprise them, and which we carefully endeavoured. His mercy
appears in this also, That I did much doubt the storming of the House, it being
strong and well manned, and I having few dragoons, and this being not my
business;-and yet we got it.
I hope you will pardon me if I say, God is not enough owned. We look too
much to men and visible helps: this hath much hindered our success. But I
hope God will direct all to acknowledge Him alone in all 'things.'
Your most humble servant,
OLIVER CROMWELL.

