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Daniel Johnston Jamieson (March 10,1937 - September 11, 2024) 
 Dan had a truly peaceful transition to his afterlife in the early hours at the

beautiful and tranquil Lower Cape Fear Life Care Hospice center. 
 Born in Washington, DC to Jacquelyn Johnston and John Franklin Jamieson. 

 Dan spent most of his years living in Long Island, NY and teaching English at
Roslyn High, where he retired. 

 Dan was a published author of poetry. He loved watching the news, reading
and writing, the ocean, old westerns, boats and guns. His art collection was
breathtaking along with his Titanic collection of which he was very proud. 

 Dan is survived by his brother John “Jack” Jamieson of Sacramento,
California; niece , Cori Jakovlic (Bobby), Lakewood, Ohio. 

 Dan is also survived by cousin and caretaker Carole Johnson Smart,
Hampstead NC (daughter of the love of his life, Nancie Ila Lee Johnson)
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ST Daniel "Dan" Jamieson was a predator and pedophile. He along
with his "roommate" Don took sexual advantage of me for over the
span of a couple of years in the early 1970s while I was their
paperboy in Sea Cliff, NY. 
Dan started "grooming" me first by giving me larger than normal
Newsday paper delivery cash tips, proceeding to hiring me to walk
Fallon, their Irish wolfhound dog Fallon and buy me gifts including a
small rabbit. Within a few months while I was still a late preteen at
only 12 soon to turn 13 years old. 
At the time, "streaking" was the popular trend and he invited and
convinced me to try it with try it with him. Starting with undressing in
the small patch of woods separating his apartment in the carriage
house where he and Don lived and the Methodist church. This
excited me greatly giving me an erection upon undressing. He
immediately started to fondle me and proceeded to perform oral sex
on me giving me my first ever orgasm at only 12 soon to be 13
years old. 
Our sexual encounters continued for a couple of years into my early
teens and eventually including Don, who he himself was a late
teen/early 20s Adelphi college student, would join us for
threesomes. 
Dan, as being a teacher in the nearby Roslyn school district,
convinced me that our encounters were all perfectly usual for young
boys going thru puberty but very private and not to be discussed
with others. 
Although I was a willing and enjoying participant, years after I came
to realize that a such a young age I had really been victimized by a
much older pedophile predator whose actions have to this day still
have negatively affected my self esteem and actions/behavior
throughout my entire life. 
I had looked up Dan because he had taken several nude photos of
me that I wanted to get both any prints and negatives from him that
even 50 years later might come back to haunt him and also to let
him know how he had such profoundly screwed up the psyche of
me and the many other young boys he abused over the years.
Unfortunately, it's now too late.
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Steve - March 04, 2025 at 12:32 PM

Nancie Johnson - September 24, 2024 at 03:22 PM

So so sry. I did not know.

Patricia Potter - September 24, 2024 at 02:50 PM

So happy I met and spent time with Dan. He was kind and very
wise. I will miss his sense of humor.


