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Ernie Pyle writes of brave men, 1944. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 















I just had about enough space in yesterday's letter 

to you, to say that I saw Ernie Pyle. Well he certainly 

deserves more space than I gave him. I've never been much 

of a hero worshiper, but if I were, I certainly would 

worship him. 

I saw him in the press censor's office at the ministry. 

Any other famous war correspondent, looking for glory as 

they always do, would have been standing in the center of 

the large floor offering opinions on this and that and the 

other thing. But little Ernie was all huddled pp in a corner 

looking slikhtly like a scared rabbit,trying to answer a 

million questions at once. 1.vhen I came in the ddor he looked 

up at me and seemed to r~cognize me and sort ot smiled, and 

ten minutes l~ter walked up to me and wanted to know where 

he had seen me. I told him Sici ly, and he said,"Oh yes, the 

82d, your name is Binghampton i sn ' t it? Then when I cor­

rected him and told him that I was now on the Stars and stripl_ 

he congratulated me and told me all about the Paris sta!'t 

which just went to press and how softry he was that he had 

miss•d the party they gave last night, which he was invited 

to, and I should be sure and say hello when I see them next 

week. 

I had just finished reading his last column which said 

he was going home, so the whole thing really impressed me. 

He had on regular bat shoes and jacket in- · 

stead ar officer type cor~ndent uniform. 
L..,./ 

have on a ·correspondent's ins ~a. He is 
' the most unasuming guy I've ever known in my whole life. 

I th0'1Sh~ that the ouths of the hig~ ranking ptess,oensor 




