Blake Clark and Oland D. Russell, “japanese-American Soldiers Make Good,” American Mercury (republished in Readers Digest)

100th Infantry Battalion went overseas August 1943

It has since become the most decorated unit in the history of the U.S. Army.nnIts 1300 members have been awarded more than 1000 Purple Hearts, forty-four Silver Stars, thirty-one Bronze Stars, nine Distinguished Service Crosses, thee Legion of Merit medals and two Presidential Unit Citations.  (698)

… in all three years of the battalion’s existence, there has not been one desertion or even an absence of an hour without leave.  They are proud of two cases of AWOL-in-reverse – a pair of wounded soldiers, hearing that their unit was moving on, got up from their hospital beds and rejoined their unit rather than be left behind…  Another ran away from his base hospital after four days’ treatment for wounds, rejoined his comrades at the front and was severely wounded again in the abdomen by shell fragments.  He walked and crawled three miles to a first aid station, rather than be carried.  (699)
Washington sent down to camp a proposed shoulder-patch featuring a yellow arm and fist holding an uplifted sword.  The Japanese-Americans yelled a vociferous “no.” They had volunteered as Americans – and no race about it.  The patch was hastily withdrawn.  A white arm and fist holding a torch was hastily substituted.  Any use of the word “Japs” applied to them in equally resented.  Nor did they like the word Jap-Yanks, coined by a New York newspaper after they had gone into action.  They prefer to be called Americans, or if they must be distinguished, Japanese Americans, or JA’s.  701
Story after story is told by first-aid men and doctors about the JA’s ability to bear pain.  A corporal of a cannon company, with both legs blown off by a German 88, lay in a first-aid station in Italy.  To all inquiries, he replied, “I’m all right, the others need more help than I.” He never cried, but he died the next night.  701

Good at camouflage – stealthy, lethal 

“They’re deadly,” summarized one Caucasian officer.

“We’re America’s secret weapon,” Sergeant M. Miyamoto bantered.

Discusses rescure of the Lost Battalion –

Japanese-American casualties were terrific – about 60 per cent. (702)

Regimental Chaplain Masao Yamada confessed that for once he was spiritually low.  Never had any combat affected him so deeply as the emergency mission.  “Maybe I am getting soft,” he said, “but my heart weeps for our men, especially those who gave all, those who really ‘went for broke.’  I feel that we have written with our blood another chapter in the history of our adventure in democracy.”  (702)
