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Plt/Off Gordon Crampton & FIt/Lt Marshall Johnson
Taken in London Ontario late 1980's

Graduation #4 Bombing and Gunnery School, Fingal Ontario. March 15, 1941
Back Row (left to right) Front Row (left to right)

Bill Gyant Saskatoon, Sask. Marshall Johnson London, Ontario

J.L.B. Martin Vancouver B.C. C.E.C. Robinson Toronto, Ontario

C.C. Young Speyling, Manitoba E.]. Stevenson Winnipeg, Manitoba

Ron Cadieux Ottawa, Ontario Casey Perry Tillsonburg, Ontario

|



The following are news clippings (saved by Marsh's mother) from London and St Thomas
Canada newspapers. Note that, although it was not supposed to happen, on ocassion the
newspapers put stories to press about soldiers before the families had been officially notified.
It was a terrible and not infrequent occurence to pick up the morning paper and read that
your son or daughter was dead or missing. These clippings are roughly in the order that
Marsh's parents would have received them.




Marshall Jolnson Sends Soil

from JIceland to His Parents-
Ex-Mayor and Mrs. Ancgus W Johnson now
hawve =o0il from Iceland to add to
their garden. It came in a letter
from their son Sergeant Gunner
Marshall Johnson, recent graduate
from the Fingal Bombing and Gunnersy
School and the letter brought them
the surprising news that their son
and other airmen in the big
contingent of Canadian forces who
recently reached England were
disembarked at Iceland for three or
four days. Sergeant Gunner Johnson
took adwvantage of the opportunity to
write Lo his parents from Iceland,
enclosing the sample of =soil,
Icelandic flag, and snapshots of the
island. The first letter from him in
England was also receiwved from him
this week. Sergeant Gunner Johhnson

a tiny

In case the newspapers forgot to mention it, were you aware that Marsh is the son of an ex-

has been sending samples of so0il to
his parent=s as he went from place to
place in his training. The red =soil
at Camp Debert, MNowa Bcotia is=s
nothing to write home about, but
Bergeant Gunner Johnson sent home a
sample just to show what troops sent
to that big military cawmp had to
endure especially in wet weather.
With Sergeant Gunner Johnson in
Iceland and now in Britain is his
pal, Sergeant Gunner Casey, of
Tillsonburg. They graduated from
Fingal together. In one of their
letters they told about sleeping on
the floor in huts while in Iceland.
The huts were comfortably warm but
the floors were not so comfortahle.
The letter from Iceland reported that
the Canadian airmen reached there on
a merchant cruiser part of a conwvoy
of 50 merchant ships, that left in a
British destroyer.

mayor? Marsh finds this pretty funny himself, not to mention a little irritating.

JULY 16, 1941 Mr & Mrs Angus Johnson receive the dreaded and devastating cable from the

military stating their only son Marshall, was missing in action.

10 CANADTANS ARF ON CASUALTY LIST~ Marshall Johnson Dfficially

Reported Hazi Prisoner!

Ottawa, Aug.20 (CP)-

Ten Canadians today were reported by the Boyal Canadian Air Force in

official casualcy list No.
OVErSEeas.
by the B.C.A.F.

64 = missing after ailr operations
Thiz brought the total nuwmber of dead and mwissing reported
=ince war started to 557.

Included in today’=s list

were the names of two men previously reported missing and known to be

prisoners of war.

Tord wazs received by Mr. and HMr=.

Crozs Friday,

John=zon from the International Red
to the effect that Sergeant Gunner Johhson had been
located and that parcels of smokez,

food and clothing would ke

delivered to him as received. Sergeant Gunner Johnson is a graduate
of the Fingal Bonbing and Gunnery School going overseas early last

Spring.

ST, THOMAS FLYFR IS RAR

PRISONF R~ Bailed Out and Dropped
10,000 EFeet Yhen Bomber Took EFire Dver
Bremen 5t.Thoma=s, Sept .5 —

Sgt_Air Gunner Marshall Johnson, son
of a one time mayor of 25t. Thomas,
survived a parachute descent from
10,000 feet over the city of Bremen to
be made prisoner of war by the
Germans. In a few graphic sentences he
has communicated this information from
a Ferman prison camp to his parents.
It was on his second operational
flight ower Germany , that
anti-aircraft fire hit the bomber,
setting it afire. Four of the fiwe
menbers of the crew bailed out at

10,000 feet, but the fifth member,
Flyving Officer J.C. Jenkins, was
killed before the plane caught fire.
Two members of the crew are now in
hospital in Germany. Sgt. Johnson has
requested his parents to send him
woolen underwear, socks, sweaters and
shirts, cigarettes and chocolate bars
and biscuits. In his letter he
mentioned that he has been making
encguiries concerning Fltb-Lt. Eob
Willi=s, also a prisoner of war in
Germany. Sergeant Johnson was reported
missing in an operational flight of
July 14, and soon after word came that
he was interned in Germany.

The above article only goes to prove the old adage, "NEVER BELIEVE WHAT YOU READ IN
THE PAPERS" it's all wrong, the truth can be found under the heading CREWS & LOSSES,
BUG



The newspaper is starting to wise up that were on to them, note how they try to sneak that
ex- mayor thing in under a little different context.




Marsh still has this pin but feels that "a good stiff glass of Scotch" would perhaps be more
appropriate than a pin for those who bale out of flaming aircraft. ( Seems a reasonable
enough suggestion to me, except that Marsh thinks "any" ocassion is sufficient to warrant a
good stiff glass of Scotch.)



THE STALOG LUFT 3, FITNESS AND RAQUET CLUB. A Swimming pool ??? I Hardly think so. I'll
ask Marsh about this from a safe distance and let you know.



FOUR RRRDS, Four words Fhat Fear Ehe soul apark, Cruel words, like
demons hissing: Four words that rest Fhe bravest heark: Your son
reported missing.~ ‘Endoved With Trust In God, Rirman Now Missing Vas Glad To
Soar WHithout Sensze of Fear! Special to the Star-5avnia, July 9- Mr. and Mrs. H.E.
Thompson, parents of Sergeant (bserver Fraser Thompson, missing in operations in
Libya, today made puablic the text of his last letter, in the hope it will comfort the
parents of other boys in the R.C.A F. This is the letter: This is the last letter I
shall write you from England. T a few days I will be on my way to fields yet unseen
by me. Always as a boy I hawve dreamed of the East and at last I hope , these dreams
are about Lo materialize. I hawe something now which I could have newer obtained
through any other means, something showe a college educacion, or a quiet life at
home. T hawve a deeper wderstarding of things and people: how they live, think and
act. I hawe more confidence in my ability aad I hawe been endowed with a trust in God
that nothing, not ewven death itself could brealk. Fortunacely I realizme these things
in time but wmfortimately it has taken the war Lo do it. Buc, do not fear, no matter
what happetis. Pemewmber, you hawve Bob (brocker in B.C.A.F.) Look after him as you did
1us so when he i= growm he can take his place in the world, proud and unafraid of what
lies before him. Sometimes when I climb into my kite and we take off, kidding and
Joking, and climb into the heawen beyond in this war—-torn world the fleecy clouds
spread bhelow as if by a magic wand, it makes me wonder. Below the world so saturated
with blood, hatred and selfishress, while here in the ether blue, a clean crystalline
linen exists, and as the night air creeps in, it makes you suddenly alive and glad to
breathe for a few hours in a satred world free from hatred. Even when I leawe wy work
atid rush back to my astrodome I always hesitate for a few seconds before I lift my
sextant to gaze at the wonders of the heavens and God abowe me. Bukb, all too soon we
descend and we are back where gans, hatred and all evil exists. Always the cwp of
life and adventure was before me. Each time T held it I was tempted to drink deesper.
Sootn I shall see to its bottom and be content.

Hamilton Airman’s Lektter Fo Parents on Eve of Death Hamilton July 29
{CP)~ Before he died PO Bruce Gordon Mclver of Howilton wrote a letter to his
parents to be mailed when he did not come back. Following is the full text of the

letter made public at the same time as a report that he was amarded the Distinguished
Flying Cross for heroism.

A= I write this-wmy cbituary as it were (rather nowel to write your own)- I am not at
all frightened at the prospect. The chances are about Z0 to 1 that you will get your
200 hours in and we all believe that we will be one of the lacky 12, so by thinking
that sou feel quite at ease. Jim Erly, my roommate, has done & trips and it is really
not as bad as you imacine. Beally, it is easier to go on operacions thawn it is Lo =it
at home and wait for them to come back. I might seem to have not been kind to you
both by throwing avay all the hopes you had bailt wp for me by giving me a wmiversity
education, and then turning around and joinming the air force. I khow that you had
always been so proud of my little efforts and successes in school work. Truly I did
join thinking that I would be an instructor after finishing my course. all the rest
of the fellows did in the course so I did what I thought best, and expected to stay
in Canads. After getting to Tororntco at overseas pool I kmew then what was to happen
atd by that time I wmas reconciled to the fact and hoped that you were too-although I
did not think it best to tell you and so spoil what little time there was left by
harring that hanging over our heads.

The letter said: Looking back on it all now, the Atlantic crossing, meseting the Fing
atd Queen, seeing England, meeting real men here in the air force-well, it has been
worth it. T have certainly lived life to the full and to do that one mast take risks.
Ls you have been proud of me before, you have all the more reason to be proud of me
now ard the fact that ywou can hold up your head in anyone’'s compatyy and no ohe can
say a word against me, your son. I hope that will giwe you some consolation. For oy
omn part if I had the chance to do everything again, I wouldn't have done awything
different-which is something to say and to feel right in your mind asbout. I must be
off now to do “hbriefing' -to find out where we are going tonight, and get ready. I
hope that sou will newver receiwe this letter, as it is only to be posted in case T
don't get back.

Below is an unusual clipping from a local paper, in which a local St Thomas (near London
Canada) public school has carefully documented the number of students who are serving in
the war. Note that they are screening students for T.B.



(Clipping from Marshall Johnson collection)
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Air Navigators

Judging from the sombre expressions on these boys faces, I am guessing they were out the
night before doing a little celebrating.

Telegram home from Stradishall









