Don Pennels
Around 7:00 P.M., the dull white screen would come to life. It would be transformed from a five foot off white movie screen, into a brilliant display of color and life. The Lone Ranger and his trusty steed would capture the villains and ride into the everlasting sunset twelve to twenty times a night. This and other films would keep the sailors occupied at night, small groups at a time were brought in to sit and enjoy the comforts of back home, here for around a half hour they could relax and forget that they were on a 650 foot boat headed for war. Movies back then were much different than they are today, they were on big reels that had to be wound manually, one movie could be on up to 5 separate reels. This made a movie operator much appreciated upon board, someone who already knew the basics.
Mr. Pennels volunteered to sign up for the Navy because he didn’t want to be drafted into the Army. When he was called up, he headed straight up to San Diego, California to go through boot camp. He needed the training since he was going to be on a ship out in the middle of water, so swimming was the most important necessity. Therefore Mr. Pennels needed to take a couple classes on the basics of swimming. “Boot camp was a great experience, it gave you a drafting course of what war was going to be like,” Mr. Pennels said, but no amount of training could really prepare him for his experiences war would provide for him. 
After a little while, the Navy sent him to the University of Kansas where he learned to be an electrician. While he was there, he became a victim to a practical joke. While he was standing outside with a bunch of guys in his platoon, they had dropped a lit cigarette into his pocket when he wasn’t looking and for awhile he couldn’t figure out why it smelled like smoke so much and why the guys were laughing so much. So they walked to class and right as they go there, Don reached into his pocket, the same pocket that the cigarette was dropped into, and it fell off and there was a big burn mark on his uniform. Everyone thought this was funny, except Don.
After attending the University of Kansas, he was sent to Brooklyn, New York Navy Yard. While in New York, Don met a girl that offered to let him stay at her house on the weekends. Don would also attend church with her and her family on Sunday mornings. While in New York he learned how to wind and run large carbon arch projectors. Before he was able to work on these, he had to take a class on fire fighting because the film and projectors was very flammable. Don and two others took the fire fighting class to learn to put out fires caused by projectors.
Later after he was done in Brooklyn, Don was transferred to a different ship. He was placed aboard the USS Gallaton. The ship was 650 feet in length, and it held 24 landing boats. The only trouble with this ship was the way it was made. Instead of the original way of riveting the ships together, these new ships were welded together. This clan of ships was the “The Liberty Ships.” Since they were welded together, when the ships would be in rough seas, the ships would literally break in half. A riveted ship flexes and welded ships don’t flex, they would warp or break. So as they were getting their ship, they and a sister ship was heading up to Oregon and had to travel over this large sand bar that you could only get over at a certain time of day, and when you were going over it, it was a very rough ride. As they were going over, the sister ships to the one that Don was on broke in half, right down the middle. Don’s ship was lucky enough to make it past the sand bar, so they continued up into Seattle, Washington. While in Seattle, they went through this process called degaussing, this is when they wrapped a large copper cable coil around the ship, then put power to it so it was no longer magnetic. They didn’t want the ship to be magnetic because there were mines in the water that would attract to ship and blow a hole in the side. Once this was finished, they headed from Seattle down to San Francisco. While in San Francisco, they picked up 2000 troops that they took with them down to New Cal Donia.
The Navy had this new idea to camouflage the ships so they could not be spotted while out at sea. Well instead of painting them blue like the ocean, there were painted in all the green colors. While out at sea, something that was all green was actually pretty easy to spot. Luckily, Don’s ship was one of the two ships that were not spotted and blown up. During this day of battle, the crew on Don’s ship was ordered to stay on shore, so while on dock, the men would sit and listen to the war on the radio. From New Cal Donia, the ships were order to head down to the Gouda Canal. When Don was back from this little trip, he had 15 days of liberty leave, so he went home to Riverside, Ca. The next day, a telegram came through to report back to ship at San Francisco.
He than got to go to the Panama Canal. They wouldn’t let any of the sailors to take pictures of the Canal, but once they had got to the other side they could buy a brochure that had pictures of the Panama Canal in it. After that, they headed up to Virginia and was anchored off the coast for three months. That was to decommission the ship that he was on.
When Don was on the ship he volunteered as a movie operator. When he would get done running a movie, he had to go back on watch, so this meant that he wasn’t getting any sleep. This went on for about three days. On the third day, he ended up falling asleep on duty and was reported to the commander. His commander came down to check him out, and found Don sleeping. So Don told his commander why he was so tired. He was so tired because he was running the films all night then had to come up and watch his electrical panel. When his commander found out that he was really doing all this, Don was allowed some time off. While he was on board, they were heading for shore, but the throttle stuck so they had to drop the anchors, and just plow right into a sand bar. Later that night they fixed the reverse turbines and the tide came up, so they were able to get the ship backed out into the deep water at high tide.
The day that Don was actually able to go back home on his leave, it was, “raining cats and dogs,” as he said. So all flights were cancelled, but it was all worth the wait. Finally he was really home. Don meet this wonderful woman named La Wanda, and fell in love with her. Not much later, the two of them were married. Don went for a job in construction. A new job and career was the only way to start a new life. He had a chance to go to the University of California, but he had never finished high school to get his diploma, so they had to turn him down. Soon after that he started taking classes to get his GED, and graduated high school the same night that his oldest daughter graduated. Now with his newly received diploma, he had a chance of 50 applicants to be an inspector at UCR. What was once a signing up for defending his country, turned into an adventure and experience that no one today could imagine going through.

