1862

I was one of a party of secessionists who took William Barlow’s horse. William Martindale was with me and knew what I did do. He did not say anything against it. I rode him down to Unionton and on to Memphis. Moore had left Memphis then. After I came home my father said I had better take the horse back, and I took him back, and returned him to Mr. Barlow. Williameek.
Sworn and Subscribed to

By the Prisoner this the

1863

My name is Wm H Meek. Am 25 years old, live in Weekly [sic] Co Tenn. Born in Marshall Co Tenn and was captured in Sunflower Co. Miss. About the 27th March 1863. Am a private in Capt McCutcheons Company—Col Stocks 1st Tenn Cavalry Regiment. Was sworn into the rebel Service about the 10th of December 1861 for one year, the company was reorganized for 2 years or during the War at the expiry of that time. I was a dispatch Bearer and was at my Post when Captured. I never took the oath of allegiance to the U States. I am to be a prisoner of War and wish to be exchanged as such

William H meek

1864

Dear.parents,
I grasp my pen in hand to inform you that I am well at present hoping that when these few lines come to hand they find you all enjoying the same blessing. We had a fight commencing the 10 of June. We lost four hundred killed and wounded. The federal loss is two thousand killed and wounded. William Adams killed. Wounded Littleton Travis, John Nowlin, Tim Stuard, Johnathan Cravans, Sam Winston, Gus Johnson Thomson. This is the killed and wounded in our company. We captured all of their artillery twenty four guns and captured their coksons and three hundred Wagons and I don’t know how many ambulances. They had two regiments of negros we killed a great many of them. We had three thousand in the fight and we fought between eleven and thirteen thousand.

The fight was at brices cross roads.

I am well and hearty. I was in all the fight but came out un hurt. You need not look for me until you see me coming. Sisters, remember the deserters and conscripts and then remember me. Write to [me] as soon as you can and excuse my bad writ[ing].
William H. meek
