Letter from Richard Cromwell to his daughter Elizabeth c.1675
Deare Betty,

I would write unto your mother but I know not how for I feare her weakness: ffor truly until Mr Prit(ty): his letter I was in great thoughtfulness & could not tell what the next letter would send: but blessed be the Lord for any remaining hope’s. Ah the stroake would have been severe & the dispensation is much exercising, god can isshew all for good & turn our feare and sorrowings into joy will he be pleased to let use praise him? Your Aunt S will at last answer desires and expectation: and I hope shee may come opportunely, I can assure you she comes not without advice. Mr C hath been friendly according to his skill. Your ffather hath expressed himself very generous in sending the nose of a skull with an upper mandible he says our mother knows how to order it. He than sent of the snakes root of Verginnia prescribed by Mr C as the best of cordials; you must powder it, and give as much as will lye upon a sixpence in a spoonful of sack, take another spoonful to washe the mouthe and throate of that which stickes behind. Pray find out your mothers receipt of the Lucutelles balsone take a coppie out of it to be sent to your old father, belike your mother promised to give him receipt of it. Be full & plaine in youre draft of it. Send it when your Aunt S returns. Pray desire your mother to quiet her minde concerning me, and let her strive to be cheerfull, bid her consider that in a few dayes the sunn will be turning towards her and that her blood may be refreshed. Let her satisfy herselfe of the love of God, and what he doeth shall be for her soules advantage: the love of God is unchangeable, and he hath the tender bowels of a ffather. The Lord increases faith. I cannot now go further, but desire that we that are specially concerned may be plying the throne of grace for your mother, with my sincere love and affections to her, asl alsoe my prayers for you all desiring boeth the rod(?) and we they be santefyed I rest.

Letter from Richard Cromwell to his daughter Elizabeth
Feb 22nd 1689

This is only to give you an account I have received both yours; they are. Soe much well tempred cordials, as makes the whole man to move kindly. Let it now suffice, I acknowledge the receipt and I oblige my selfe to take a conveniently prof(?) to answer what is moste special in either of yours. There is great struggling in the choice of Parlement men in this Towne. 4 & 4 makes eight, all in a bagg, shake 4 oute, 4 leave you to your fancy. A right strane is better than a mungrell. Col W; he tells me ha hath wrote fools and rascals will have it that such a one whome you know is chosen for Hampton is friends will not belive. I dare venture a wager the door of the howse is too little for his concern (fancy) to go in. It will be vary wide to throw him onto I hope God will direct  let faith and patience bring job(?) from his dunghill. Gor a word the world is flase & treacherous. The frevaluts(?)  sins provoked more that the Cannants(?) God is a jealous God. And why not? He is lord, he gives us being and maintains; without him the creature is miserable and nothing. This is the 2nd time I have been in touch since I saw you, and I made both my journeys on foot, one day in the other oute, blessed be your Lord for a quiet minde. I hope we shall be soe happy as to compare notes. Pray meddle inchoosing on to be choose, as in many matters as little as you can, have a case to be the case to the ? must neither Lord nor Comon be warie of the other grey leader ffoxe, they are a great many in, let them struggle, they must be necessitated, before they will call for help. I shall beg your favourable construction, your condissending eye to my abruptness with all affections and service to all and rest.

Yours

Letter from Richard Cromwell to his daughter

To the tow Ladyes E. C. A. C att Hursley near Winchester these present

Dear Ladyes – I had your by this bearer, of that I had the liberty to express my soule to you; the day is darke yet I am not without hope; the providence of the Lord are not to be compromised by mortals;  therefore let us put our trust solely on him, who make all things & governs all things. His Ey is over all his works. I thank you for your kind expressions. This day I met with Mr R, your borther & selfe have declared what so ever is complyant to your owne resolutions, fixe your selves give us timely notice; believe I have not been very right by reason of a cold these 5 weeks. This day I let blood, I thought I should not have write, my affection over swayes, excuse my going no further that to assure to that I am yours to command.
