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I am William Comlope Johnson. My Father was Carl Gene Johnson, He was born in Pittsburg, California 
North East of San Francisco, to James Verdon Johnson WWII USAAC Veteran and Opal Violet Collins 
Robb, a “Rosie Riveter” My Father had a half-brother I met when my grandmother died. Maybe a James, 
he had brown eyes while my father has blue, I found and scanned a picture who I thought was my father 
about 12 years old, brown eyes is my uncle. My Fathers older sister Joyce still lives in San Francisco area 
with her family as far as I know, we haven’t kept in touch. My father worked on a fishing boat in San 
Francisco and often goes out under the Golden Gate Bridge. He told me many stories of going out and 
people throwing up their lunch when the Ocean Water meets the San Francisco Bay Water causing a 
rough ride. Shortly after graduating High School, he was drafted into the United States Air Force as 
Munitions Systems Specialist (MunSystems) is an enlisted Air Force career field responsible for the 
safety, security, and accountability of all nonnuclear munitions and related components and after 
training was stationed at Takhli Royal Thai Air Force Base where he met and married my Mother, Vachara. 
His favorite story to tell me was about a time when he was a passenger on Military flight that was loaded 
incorrectly with too much weight at the front of the airplane and could not take off correctly, the pilot kept 
increasing speed hoping it would be able to take off, it didn’t, it went off the end of the runway, broke 
fences, through small trees and brush rolling and kicking people out of their seats. At the very last second 
before crashing the plane was able to take off. Another story he told was about pilots that were 
competing with each other to hit a target with the least amount of bullets, they would fly in close to 
target, barely touch the gun trigger to let out just a few bullets and then reach under the seat to pull the 
electrical fuse that shut off power to the gun. It was my Father’s responsibility to put that fuse back into 
place. Each time it takes up to an hour to remove the seat, crawl between wiring and put a new fuse back 
into place. The fuse is about the size of a quarter and easily lost and Pilots don’t respect crews enough to 
keep the fuse. New one needs to be found every time. My Mother has about six brothers and six sisters. 
Some are actually cousins and half-siblings. Counts are difficult. Her Father was also a strong Thai 
military man with enough money to raise many kids and have a decent sized house for all of them in 
Takhli. I was born on February 12, 1972 at Takhli hospital and shortly afterward my father requested 
separation from the Air Force and put my Mother on a plane to Salt Lake City with all the money he had… 
she immediately gave all that money to her father and got on a plane to America without a cent in her 
pocket, but still miraculously was able to find my Grandmother. When my father was discharged and 
arrived in America, we got a mobile home on Redwood Road and my Grandmother lived very close on 
Crystal Ave on a small horse property where she had a small vegetable and chicken farm and had many 
sewing machines to make purses and a large delicious Plum Tree, tasted so good and the extra poop was 
worth it. Her Best Friend was a woman named Eve and just down the street was a man named Doug and 
his son Dougey or Doug Jr. they had a small horse farm and Butchered deer during hunting season 
business. Ms. Gellert and her daughter and their little dog Tukus or Tookie were also good friends of my 
grandmother and would often visit. My sister was born October 24 1976. When she was about 2-3 we 
were shoveling snow in front of the trailer, and she was following me too close and I accidentally hit her in 
the face with a metal snow shovel. She has a small scar on her upper lip to this day. My deepest regret 
and a reminder as to why I never hit a Woman. Grandma died when I was 16 and my Aunt and Uncle 
didn’t get a big payout because my Grandmother lived in perpetual debt, lived on government assistance 
and my father kept paying all her bills. My Aunt and Uncle have not been in contact since. My earliest 



memory was returning to Thailand as a toddler and seeing my mom’s father’s tub and I remember it to 
this day as being 10 feet tall and all my cousins speaking fluent Thai. When I returned to America a few 
months later, I only spoke Thai for a few months. My father was so mad at my Mom for this, but ever since, 
we had a secret language we could keep things from my Father. So much fun talking shit to his face and 
he never knew. When we visited Thailand again in 2000 I found my Mothers dad’s bathtub. It’s a regular 
size bathtub. Also a trip to Custer South Dakota Flintstones Land about 1975 before my sister was born, 
and Universal Studios Battle Star Galactica Attraction around 1980. My mother worked for Abbott Labs 
with many of her friends from Thailand from the mid-1980’s until her retirement. Father worked Air 
conditioning for CCI Mechanical from 1973 until his retirement. Union Man all the way all day. Just like I 
am today with IATSE Local B-192 in Burbank, CA from November 2005 ‘til the day I die. My Mother showed 
signs of Alzheimer’s or dementia around 2014, when my parents visited with me in Hollywood and we all 
went to Disneyland, Knotts, Universal and Six Flags. Her condition was already deteriorating and father 
had to stay close to her. My father spent every waking moment caring for her but it just became too much 
and he began to break down too. As a result of both their deteriorating conditions, in October of 2023, I 
made the decision to take my Mother out of my childhood home, away from my father knowing full well 
he is a gun owner and always was. I removed my mother to place her with my Sister and father called 
Police. Police arrived a few minutes later and agreed with us to let her go. My father started a lawsuit, he 
had been falling frequently due to knee or leg failure and hitting his head on concrete. A few months later, 
he fell and cracked his skull in the garage while setting up a mini refrigerator for the Meals on Wheels 
group to be able to deliver food if he was out of the house. His last fall causing brain bleed and death. My 
Mother lived for another 2 years and seemed happy with kids and grandkids around. I would die for my 
Mother and Family and regret nothing of what I did. 

OK pan the camera back to me and fade up. I went to Taylorsville Elementary, Eisenhower Middle and 
Taylorsville High School. When I was about 3-4 grade one of the Hispanic kids thought he was a badass 
and kept challenging me to fight.. it went on for 3-4 days, large crowds egging us on, teachers fully heard 
it and witnessed it. Finally got sick of it, we went off the property and with a very large crowd of his friends 
and mine. I kicked him as absolutely hard as I could, right in the penis and balls. He fell to the ground and 
rolled around for at least 10 minutes. Tons of witnesses from teachers and students. I walked away scott-
free and nobody ever challenged me to fight again. Elementary was meh, Middle School Choir was fun 
around Christmas singing all the songs, same High School. Then y’know GIRLS. BARELY graduated by the 
skin of my teeth. Still got the Diploma and enlisted in the Navy. Boot Camp in Orlando, C036 company 
still the best, President George H.W. Bush took office a year before. 

I still remember the US 11 Navy General Orders of a Sentry.. It’s been 36 Years. It’s still clearly burned into 
my brain. 

To take charge of this post and all government property in view.  

To walk my post in a military manner, keeping always on the alert, and observing everything that takes 
place within sight or hearing.  

To report all violations of orders I am instructed to enforce.  

To repeat all calls from posts more distant from the guardhouse than my own.  



To quit my post only when properly relieved.  

To receive, obey, and pass on to the sentry who relieves me all orders from the Commanding Officer, 
Command Duty Officer, Officer of the Deck, and Officers and Petty Officers of the Watch only.  

To talk to no one except in the line of duty.  

To give the alarm in case of fire or disorder.  

To call the Officer of the Deck in any case not covered by instructions.  

To salute all officers and all colors and standards not cased.  

To be especially watchful at night, and during the time for challenging, to challenge all persons on or near 
my post and to allow no one to pass without proper authority.  

Salute all officers and the American Flag. Folding uniforms to fit in sea bags and all the push-ups, I 
remember every single one. After boot camp I reported to NTTC Correy Station in Pensacola Florida for 
Tactical Electronic Warfare. The Tactical Electronic Warfare Division (TEWD) at the Naval Research 
Laboratory develops EW systems for detecting, tracking, and countering missile threats. This includes: 

Electronic Warfare Support Measures (ESM) to detect and identify incoming missiles. 

Electronic Countermeasures (ECM) to jam or spoof missile guidance systems. 

Counter-countermeasures to neutralize enemy EW tactics 

Then I was assigned to USS Reasoner FF-1063 in San Diego, CA. Diesel powered burns a lot of gas and 
short range trips around Catalina was the norm. Pearl Harbor was very nice. Greatest achievement was 
driving the ship completely through the Panama Canal. Hands on the steering wheel for 24 straight hours, 
lake in the middle with tons of 10 foot diameter Jelly Fish. One of the Officers, who was an asshole before 
all this didn’t believe me that all the white 10 foot circles in the water were Jelly. I pulled a quarter out of 
my pocket and dropped it into the middle of one of the circles. The look on his stupid face when that 
quarter seemed to hang in mid-air will be the greatest memory of my Navy time. It took everything I had 
not to laugh in his face and get in trouble. Totally dumb luck that I had a quarter in my pocket. Not 
supposed to, Officers don’t like to hear your change jingle when you march… oops asshole. Drove 
complete through to the Atlantic, then back. Cruise ship in the Canal Lock next door to mine had busty 
blonde European women topless sunbathing..  mmm good times. 

Perth Western Australia – Good Topless Bars and every dude is a Hemsworth. Good Genes. Good Day 
Mate. 

August 28, 1993 Decommissioning USS Reasoner and handoff to Turkish Navy.. so much scrubbing and 
making sure they didn’t eat any Pork.. it’s like a mortal sin to eat a Hot Dog, LITERALLY. 

Immediate reassignment to USS Peleliu LHA-5. Literally on the same pier, 200 feet away. Promotion and a 
raise to Postal Clerk Petty Officer Third Class E-4. Mailman. No regrets. Got a raise and more respect and 
everybody loves to see the mailman coming with a package for you. Mombasa Kenya, Mogadishu 
Somalia, Crossed Earth Equator between here and Australia became a ‘Shell Back” for crossing the line. 



National Defense Service Medal, Armed Forces Expeditionary Medal, Sea Service Deployment Ribbon, 
Joint Meritorious Unit Award, Battle “E” Ribbon, Good Conduct Award (First) ….. Honorable Discharge – 
all military benefits and College Tuition good to go. 

Returned to Salt Lake January 1995, computers were VERY new. Worked at Computer 
City/Tandy/Radioshack/IncredibleUniverse… all owned by same company. Worked there for a few 
months. Across from Fashion Place Mall in Murray. Then Packard Bell opened Tech Support Call Center in 
Magna, UT a western suburb of Salt Lake  .. Company failed in July 1999 Layoffs and removal of my best 
friends and favorite managers. I quit because I had another job setup with Marriott Call Center Redwood 
and 21st South. Didn’t last long there Mormon Nicey Nicey No good for me. Went to Greyhound 
Downtown Worked there about four years. Got the itch to get out of the cold, told Dad I was moving to LA.  

October 2005 got a job at Universal Studios, saw Jay Leno almost every day doing segments for Tonight 
Show, Reese Witherspoon, Gabrielle Reese, Peter Falk from Columbo, Conan Obrien when they gave him 
the Tonight Show on the Universal Lot, but gave it back to Leno three months later. Terry Crews from 
Everybody Hates Chris now AGT, lots of sports people I didn’t know I helped until my coworker told me 
who they were. Union IATSE Local B-192 covers most Universal Studios employees.. Paying my union 
dues ‘til the day I die. 

Registered Democrat… VOTE EVERY SINGLE TIME, NO MATTER BIG OR SMALL. 

November 2012 needed a change, worked Allied Barton Security at Paseo Colorado Mall Pasadena.  

2018-2019 Information Technology Help Desk Broad Arts Center UCLA.  

Covid 19 lockdowns .. everything closed and I collected free Government money for close to two years. 

Cedars-Sinai Hospital Beverly Hills.. GOOOODD MONEEYY YALL. Provisioning Cell Phones, Tablets and 
Desktop for medical Center use. HIPAA requirements and everything else. Cedars Beverly Hills, Marina 
Del Rey and Huntington Pasadena. About 3000 devices needed to be made in two months.. done on time 
and under budget. 

Joe Biden created the Community College Promise Grant a few years ago and I jumped on it. Free 
Community College at Los Angeles City College, Television and Film Production. Work with all equipment 
found in a TV Station or Movie Studio. Big TV cameras three setup, with audio booms, teleprompters, 
recorders, switchers with at least 200 buttons you need to know. Lighting and sound and editing 
computers… on the film side, using cell phone or better camera to make movies, write script, coach 
actors, stage directions, costumes, makeup, locations, keeping camera steady, adding music, special 
effects and everything else. I’m in the second year, doing very well and travelling to comic cons meeting 
Star Trek, Star Wars, Doctor Who actors, the drop-dead gorgeous Dana DeLorenzo that will make a good 
Dog break his chains and jump the fence. Many, many Japanese Anime Cosplayers. No idea what the 
shows are or what they say. Hot girl, funky and skimpy dress all good times. 

Many women have come and gone over the years. They come very close, but I have some VERY high 
standards. Military standards of excellence and integrity are still very important to me. Few women 
without Military experience can meet that. 



WE ALL STAND ON THE SHOULDERS OF GIANTS THAT CAME BEFORE US. NONE OF US JUST FELL OUT 
OF THE COCONUT TREE. VERY DEMURE, VERY MINDFUL. LONG LIVE KAMALA HARRIS IN WHATEVER 
JOB SHE CHOOSES .. MY GREATEST INSPIRATION IN LIFE IS WILLIAM SHATNER AND JAMES T. KIRK. HE 
IS 95 YEARS OLD AND I SAW HIM LAST MONTH IN LAS VEGAS. HE DID NOT APPEAR TO BE WELL, NOT 
THE MAN I MET IN 2014 WITH PATRICK STEWART AND THE FULL CAST OF STAR TREK: THE NEXT 
GENERATION. MANY OF THE STORIES IN STAR TREK: THE ORIGINAL SERIES MADE ME AND BILLIONS OF 
PEOPLE WHO WE ARE TODAY.  

"Let That Be Your Last Battlefield" is a Star Trek: The Original Series episode exploring prejudice through 
the conflict between two half-black, half-white aliens spending 1000 years trying to kill each other over 
their differences. 

“Omega Glory” The long-lived Kohms (played by Asian actors) and aggressive Yangs (Caucasian actors) 
— are at war, and he has been aiding the Kohms in violation of the Prime Directive. Yankees and 
Communists get it? Vietnam War and American ideals fighting others. How the censors didn’t catch it 
right away. 

Space Nazi’s and Jewish Extermination – Nuff said. 

Trouble with Tribbles, City on the Edge of Forever OMG young Joan Collins, A Piece of the Action 1930’s 
Space Gangsters. 

“On the 60th anniversary of the premiere of the iconic “Star Trek,” 95-year-old actor William Shatner — 
aka Captain Kirk — talks to Here & Now‘s Robin Young about a his recent battle with stage 4 melanoma, 
which he fought alongside his 61-year-old daughter Melanie Shatner Gretsch, who was undergoing 
treatment for stage 4 breast cancer. 

The two, both now healthy, have teamed up to host a new podcast, “No Time Like Now,” which focuses on 
health, wellness, longevity, and living life fully in the present moment.” This article was originally 
published on WBUR.org. Copyright 2026 WBUR 

MAY GOD PROTECT WILLIAM SHATNER AND HIS FAMILY AND KEEP ALL OF THEM UNDER GOD’S WINGS. 
Rest in Peace Gene Roddenberry, Majel Barrett Roddenberry, Leonard Nimoy, De Forest Kelley, James 
Doohan, Nichelle Nichols, Anton Yelchin, Rene Auberjonois, Grace Lee Whitney, Aron Eisenberg, 
Antionette Bower and more to come unfortunately. 

I am William Johnson 21 Years IATSE member and leader. B192IATSE.org 

One incredibly terrifying son of a bitch when you start some shit and piss me off. 

DickPussyKing.com 

 


