To the Governor of the Garrison in Farringdon.
29th April, 1645.
SIR,

| summon you to deliver into my hands the House wherein you are, and your
Ammunition, with all things else there; together with your persons, to be
disposed of as the Parliament shall appoint. Which if you refuse to do, you
are to expect the utmost extremity of war. | rest,

Your servant,
OLIVER CROMWELL.

To the Governor of the Garrison in Farringdon.
29th April, 1645.
SIR,

| understand by forty or fifty poor men whom you forced into your House, that
you have many there whom you cannot arm, and who are not serviceable to
you. If these men should perish by your means, it were great inhumanity
surely. Honour and honesty require this, That though you be prodigal of your
own lives, yet not to be so of theirs. If God give you into my hands, | will not
spare a man of you, if you put me to a storm.

OLIVER CROMWELL.



