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Keep moving,
always improving

The seasons are changing. Again.
War continues. Still.

Our industry continues to evolve, becoming more automated and precise.
Every system in place, whether in nature, or within our ice industry, will
either improve, decline or adapt.

| see our ice industry continue to adapt and make better, systems and
manufacturing, designed with the consumer in mind. At the end of all
the thought, effort, design, cost and implementation, it is supposed to be
about the individual benefiting.

But is it?

This issue will be looked at and discussed during Refrigeration Magazine's
2024 Editorial Calendar.

Also here, take a look at expert ice carving, just in time for the holidays.

Happy Holidays All !

Mary Yopp Cronley

Editor, Refrigeration Magazine
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"Our industry
continues to evolve,
becoming more
automated and
precise. Every system
in place, whether

in nature, or within
our ice industry,

will either improve,

decline or adapt."

POLAR TEMP

REFRIGERATION

A DIVISION OF SOUTHEAST COOLER CORP.

NOT QUITE READY TO SWITCH TO R290?

THEN BUY A POLAR TEMP
R-448A ICE MERCHANDISER!

Polar Temp will continue
to manufacture and

sell ice merchandisers
that use R-448A
refrigerant for most

of the 2024 calendar
year. R-448A complies
with regulatory mandates.

www.polartemp.com

CA: 866.746.0437
GA: 800.554.4852
NC: 866.827.3232
TN: 865.454.4481
TX: 866.598.4206
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GUEST STORY

Continued from September issue

Benny stood at the door’s entrance,
took a deep breath and peered in. A
man of ice, the man the newspaper
spoke of, sat on the couch that
groaned under his weight. His head
was down. A sorrowful cry filled
the room. Frozen tears bounced of
the concrete floor in the form of
little ice pellets that looked like tiny
pieces of hail. Large frozen hands
cupped his head as he rocked back
and forth in anguish.

Benny wanted to run away but could
not. This is unbelievable! This is the
guy! He saved me. I'm not dreaming.
The young employee felt a sadness
overcome him as he watched the
man of ice. “Your him!” Benny said,
fully prepared to run for his life.

The iceman’s head jerked up quickly
and fear showed in his face. Frozen
eyes opened wide. He was ready to
run from this human but something
in the man'’s eyes showed concern.

“Are you . .. ok?" Benny asked, not
fully believing what he was looking
at. There is so much expression of
pain in his face. This is the guy! The
man of ice trembled as he
looked into Benny’s eyes. He
saw fear, but also compassion.
Something about this man
allowed him to feel a
tiny ray of hope.
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“Your him, aren’t
you? The guy
that rescued that

AN young pregnant
HAVE' & woman and
A" her husband””
\j % , E Benny could
- see that the
DAY iceman was
terrified.

Soam .
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“You're going to be ok. I'll help you.”

Still not getting a response, Benny
added, “Ya know what they're are
calling you, don’t ya?”

The question created an expression
of interest on the iceman’s face. He
felt certain that the word, monster,
would come out of the man’s
mouth.

“They're calling you Tubular Dude.”

Confused and frightened, the man
of ice looked at Benny with an
almost pathetic look. “Who am I?”

A few blocks away, police officer
Henry Smotes pulled in the back
parking lot of the 7th precinct. He
had a drunk driver in the back seat
of the squad car. Getting out of his
car and reaching for the door handle
to the back seat, his peripheral vision
guided his eyes to the large garbage
container located near the back steps
of the police station. “What the...”

Two kicking pairs of legs stuck out
of the trashcan. Henry looked in.
Two men, bound from head to toe,
lay in the trashcan, upside down,
with wide terrified eyes. Tied to one
was a small plastic bag containing
two purses and a man’s wallet. A
note, secured with a length of string,
hung from the other’s neck. In small,
almost un-readable script, it read,
“Bad men.”

Officer Smote shook his head as
he recalled the radio dispatch
alerting all cars to be on the
lookout for a couple of purse-
snatchers. As his eyes look up in
disbelief, he muttered, “Not again!”

By Mike Lawdino

Chapter Three

Officer Smotes laughed at the young
reporter. His undisciplined youth spilled
out in animated excitement as he
peppered the officer with questions
about the two purse snatchers that were
hog tied and placed into the trash can
behind the police station.

“Do you think it was Tubular Dude? You
said in your report that the two men had
ice shavings in their clothes and there was
a small puddle of water on the ground in
front of the trash container.”

The officer humorously evaluated
the young man sitting in front of him.
Longish black hair, maybe twenty-
five years old at best and still in need
of pimple cream. He sure is an eager
beaver.

“Look Bob, it is Bob, isn't it?

“Yes sir, Bob Jacobs.” the reporter for
the local newspaper replied. Bob was
not offended that the officer not taking
him seriously. After all, he thought with
unmasked enthusiasm, this is a crazy
story; a man made of ice! What an
opportunity.

“Well Bob, | have to hand to you guys in
the media. First, you run this crazy story
... Henry shook his head. “And then .

.. you guys really love your headlines.
“Tubular Dude.”

Henry Smotes laughed, reached forward,
and slapped the reporter playfully on the
leg. “What's next; Tubular Dude - Day
Two- The Day After. You guys in the press
love your sensationism!”

“But the young couple... and now the two
purse snatchers. They both say the same
thing. A man of ice!”

“Well, | will say this, my young reporter
of the news. You're right; they did say
they saw a man of ice. People say a lot

of things when they are under stress.
And, | do not know who told you, but |
did think | saw some kind of white mist
around the man on the steps of the
police station. But | had a long, hard shift,
and sometimes, people see things that
are not there!”

Officer Smotes put forth is open

hand. “Well, it was good to meet you,
Bob. | know you'll do a good job as

a reporter.” Raising an eyebrow, he
continued. “Been on the job for what, a
couple of months now?”

“Yes sir,’ the reporter said, taking Henry's
extended hand and shaking it. “Have a
good day, Mr. Bob Jacobs. Duty calls.”

Bob watched the officer walked out of
the precinct’s lunchroom. Hmmm. The
pregnant couple swears about being
rescued by this man of ice. The janitor
heard Officer Smotes tell his sergeant
that just before he saw the armed robber
tied up on the precincts steps, that a
small tornado that appeared to be filled
with snow was over the bound man, and
now, the purse-snatchers.

Bob scratched his head, delicately rubbed
a large pimple that was forming under his
chin, and walked out of the station. His
editor said to investigate but not want him
spending too much time on a wild story.
But he did authorize the reimbursement
on the Black Angus gift card he bribed the
janitor with. My first confidential source.
How very cool. Maybe | need to get him
front row seats to the next ballgame.

Benny nodded his head in
acknowledgement. “I know; it doesn’t
make sense.” Getting up from his
chair, he began to pace the floor. He
had come in to work an hour early to
see the man of ice, but also to see if
he could find his wallet. His jaw still
hurt from the robbery attempt, but
thankfully, Tubular Dude had come to
his rescue. Feeling the empty space in
his back pocket, he looked at his charge.

“But this is what | do know. You are alive.
You're made of ice and you can think, talk,
and you're scared out of your wits. And,
you saved me last night. You saved the
company from being robbed. Thank you.”

The man of ice looked up at this human
he considered to be his protector.
Maybe he would help him figure out
who he was and why he was. So many
questions plagued his mind it was hard
to think of anything else. He sat on

a pallet of ice bags while they talked.
Benny stood just feet away. The man of
ice could feel his warmth though they
were in the freezer room. He studied
Benny from head to toe. Pink-skinned,
with small amounts of facial hair, his
eyes were brown and expressive. He had
thick, dark eye brows the rose and fell as
he spoke. The man of ice unconsciously
placed a frozen had to where he should
have had, but did not have, eyebrows. A
timid frown showed a question he was
afraid to ask. Benny sensed it and smiled
broadly. It was comforting.

“Go ahead, T.D., ask. Ask me anything. |
am your friend.

<= A X

“Remember, | told you. They're calling
you Tubular Dude. T.D. Tubular Dude.
Like a touchdown.” Benny nodded
expectantly for Tubular Dude to
acknowledged what he just said.

The man of ice jerked a bit at the word,
touchdown. What was so familiar about
that word; touchdown? Did it hold a
key to how he came to be? Were they
really calling him Tubular Dude?

He held out a frozen hand. Large, fat
fingers consisted of tubular pieces of
ice, approximately one inch long and
almost that in diameter. The same with
his arms. He was a man made out of
tubular pieces of ice. Tubular Dude;
that’s me. | am the man of ice! | saved
that couple from the bad man and |
saved Benny...my friend! Tubular Dude.
Man of Ice. | like it! For the first time,
T.D. smiled. He viewed his dilemma as
good and bad. He did not know how
he came to be, but knew he was safe
with this human. He was made of ice,
but had this freezer to live in. He only
knew Benny, but this shaggy-bearded
man wanted to help. A head shorter
than he was and much thinner, this man
was his only link to sanity. He wore a
heavy jacket and warm gloves. Each

word he spoke emitted a small amount
of misty vapor. His head was covered
with a fur-lined cap. Benny’s tolerance
to the sub-freezing temperature in

this freezer room that had been his
home for the last two nights, was
considerably less than his.

“But why am | here and how?” Well
over six and a half foot in height, bulky,
and muscular looking, the frozen man
looked at his body. Tubular ice cubes,
approximately 7/8's in diameter and
one inch long were stacked together
tightly, forming his legs, feet, arms, and
the rest of his body.

For a moment, Benny thought
Tubular Dude would cry. Would he
cry ice cubes? Far out! More little ice
pellets, maybe.

“l don’t know, T.D”
“What did you call me?

Benny laughed and felt his face flush.
Pulling his longish brown hair from his
eyes, he answered. “The newspapers

are calling you Tubular Dude. I'm your
friend, so | can call you T.D.

Like in a touchdown. T.D. Get it?”

The man of ice stood. “I know this
game, football. | don’t know how,
but | do. John Elway was the man...
wasn't he?”

“Back in his day, he sure was, T.D,
back in his day. But for now, we have
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to figure out how you know that...and
how do you know the words and...” He
stopped talking. His frozen friend looked
very hurt and confused. His forehead,
solid ice and shiny, seemed to furrow.
T.D. frowned and scratched his head
with long, thick fingers. As he did, ice
shavings fell to the floor. He looked at
Benny, smiled sheepishly, and together
they laughed as they viewed the falling
snow.

“Well, one thing is for sure; you're safe
here.” Benny viewed the ice storage
freezer. It was 40 feet by 80 feet and 16
foot tall. “I'm the one that fills the freezer
and I'm the one that rotates the pallets. In
fact,” Benny said, his expression showing
surprise at a new thought, “I'm about the
only one, besides the night baggers, that
does come in here. So, my frozen friend,
you are safe.”

Noticing the concern on T.D!s face, he
continued. “Look, T.D., | know you're
confused.” He walked over and placed a
bare hand on his new friend’s shoulder.
Man, he's cold!

“But here’s the good news. This is home”
Benny waved his arm about the room.
“Sanctuary; a safe haven. Nobody comes
in here during the day but me. During
that time, you can stay here and not be
bothered. Night is when you can go out .
.. as long as you're not seen.”’

Benny could see that he had not assured
Tubular Dude. The man of ice paced the
floor. He was deep in thought.

What is my purpose? Why am | here?
Where did | come from? Why do | feel as
if | know this man? And not just because
I saw him in here the other day, picking
up a candy wrapper. It's like I've seen
him before.

He looked around the freezer. And
this place . . .T.D. stopped. Picking up a
bag of ice off a pallet, he looked at the
bottom gusset of the bag.

He turned to Benny with a nervous
smile. Though the man was made of
ice, Benny laughed at the thought

that T.D. had a very human-like smile.
Around his eyes were laugh lines and
his eyes, though they had no real color,
brightened when he smiled.

As his grin grew, T.D. unexpectedly
tossed the bag to him. “Have an Ice Day’.
It's on the bottom of the bag. | said that
to the pregnant lady and her husband the
other night. Where did that come from,
me saying that to them? It seemed so
natural. It felt good to say it

“T.D., my man, life is a mystery and, no
doubt, this is a big one. It's crazy, | know
that, but it is what it is. You're here. It's
not like this happens to me every day.

| laid awake most of the night thinking
about you and how you came to be.”

Looking at the phrase, “Have an Ice Day”
that was printed on the bottom gusset
of the ice bag, Benny squinted his blue
eyes and shook his head.

“| can't answer your questions. | don't
know much, but this | know. You saved
that lady and her husband. You saved
me, and the company. Whatever the
reason you're here, it is a good thing”’

The man of ice looked exhausted. His
head hurt and though this man before
him was befriending him, and the freezer
did seem safe, there were too many
unanswered questions.

“How is it that | know what you do?”

Benny shrugged his shoulders in
confusion. “What | mean,” the man of
ice continued, “is that | know that every
night before you go home you load your
delivery truck with ice and that every
morning you come in, jump into your
truck and deliver the ice.” T.D. slapped
the top of the pallet he was standing
next to. “How do | know these things?”
“I'm as confused as you, T.D.”

Benny suddenly smiled brightly. “Hey,
I've got an idea.” Looking at his friend,
and seeing an expectant but nervous
look on his face, he paused.

Yea, we can do it. I'll grab the old
overcoat from the supply closet and
give him my Bronco hat. Yea, that'll get
it done.

“How'd you like to go with me on my
deliveries today? We'll put you in the
back of the truck. It's got a small side
door you can look out. Hey, we'll show
you the sights! Twenty-two degrees,
my man.”

“I won't be seen?” Tubular Dude’s eyes
widened at the thought of getting out of
the freezer for a while.

“No way, T.D.” Benny put his arm around
his large, cold friend. “Gotcha covered.
You in?”

“I'm in.” For the first time since he
came into being, the man of ice took a
deep breath and laughed. “Yea, buddy;
let's do it

Feeling the blast of cold air against his
face resulting from his cold friend'’s
laugh, Benny said, “You talk very cool;
just like one of the guys.” As they walked
out of the freezer and towards the truck,
Benny asked, “Hey, you haven’t seen my
wallet, have you?”

Officer Henry Smotes sat in his shift
sergeant’s office. A ten-year veteran of
the force, Henry held a wallet handed
to him by the sergeant in charge of the
second day shift. “Benjamin Blythe.

Twenty-five years old. | thought purse-
snatchers just stuck to women. So, our
boys still sticking to the iceman story?

“I'm afraid so. Of course, they have no
knowledge of how this wallet got into the
can with them. Big surprise. Well, | guess
we'll being hearing about Tubular man,

or Dude, or whatever the press is calling
him for a while. Amazing how this kind of
stuff takes off. Every old lady that hears a
sound in the night will be calling us with
sightings of the iceman.” The sergeant
laughed. “Slime ball reporters!”

“Well,” Henry said getting up, “I guess I'll
get a hold of this Benjamin character and
see what his story is.”

“Ok, Henry, take off; and,” he said
laughing, “Have an Ice Day.”

Officer Smotes shook his head and
grinned. He walked out of the office to
start his day. On the other side of the
sergeant’s office rear door, the janitor
was stocking the supply closet.

Hmmm, Benjamin Blythe. He was still
savoring the New York steak he had
enjoyed last night at the Black Angus
Steak House. Wonder if that reporter
will ante up another meal? [I0
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Automate Ice Delivery KEITH

MANUFACTURING CO

Increase safety and boost
plant efficiency with a
WALKING FLOOR® ice
storage bin.

« Horizontal Metering

« Low Maintenance

« Minimal Ice Buildup

« Vertical Comb

« USDA and FDA Approved
Food Grade Materials

« Improved Ice Consistency

+/ True First In First Out Rotation

To learn more, visit KeithWalkingFloor.com/ice | 541.475.3802 | sales@keithwalkingfloor.com
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KEITH'S
ROOTS

It serves as a link to our
past and reminds us of

the foundation on which
the company was built.

As a nod to KEITH’s rich agricultural
history, Plant Manager Mike Feigner has
been on a seven-year quest to create a
special display for the company and the
Foster family. It started when Mike set
out to find vintage KEITH agricultural
equipment, which he would run across
from time to time in some farmer's field
or up for auction. He was finally able to
locate all the pieces—a chaff saver, blower
and combine to complete the display.

Company founder Keith Foster

initially made the chaff wagons and
blower attachments under the “Foster
Manufacturing” name. After losing that
company, he started over, making them
under the KEITH name.

INDUSTRY NEWS

The chaff wagon is a significant
piece of KEITH history, as it
represented Keith Foster’s entry
into material unloading and built
the foundation for his interest in
creating the WALKING FLOOR®
system. The chaff wagon on display
is an original Foster Mfg. version.

The addition of the Allis Chalmers
combine is a fitting piece. After
relocating to Central Oregon from
Oklahoma in the late 1940s, Keith
was a partner in the Allis Chalmers
dealership in Redmond.

“The display was a surprise for
CEO Mark Foster. It serves as a
link to our past and reminds us
of the foundation on which the
company was built,” KEITH said.
[RM|
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USED EQUIPMENT FOR SALE

» Vogt P34AL 7/8 * Generac 100KW Generator * 9x25 Galvanized Screw
» Vogt 18XT 7/8 (2) Water-Cooled, 10 + Clinebell B56 Block Maker Conveyor
B ) Ton Ice Maker « Hamer 390 Form, Fill &amp; Seal * 9 X 40 Galvanized Screw
?:D £ » Vogt 18XT Mid Tube Water-Cooled, Machine Conveyor
° g 10 Ton Ice Maker « Hamer 310 Form, Fill, &amp; Seal 3 * 9 x 30 Galvanized Screw
 Turbo 166 Ton Tigar-3627 Ammonia available Conveyor
Ice Maker + Hamer 125 Bag Closers  38x34x8’ Tall Indoor Storage
+ Turbo CF40SC 20 Ton Ice Maker « Hamer Ring Closers Freezer
e Turbo SF8SC 5 Ton Ice Maker - Matthiesen VL510, Top Load  Baltimore Air Coil Condensers
o Turbo CF12, 6 Ton Ice Masker Bagger, Galv * RSD 80 Nominal Ton Cooling
e Turbo SBF120 60 Ton Ice Maker « JMC 2’ Belt Conveyor tower
* Turbo CF88 10 Ton Ice Maker » Matthiesen 710 Belt Conveyor v Winitse Sl Biegpe
. E s 5 : , ( i : « Ice One DX6 5 Ton Ice Maker « Kloppenberg Stainless 1600LB Bin Star 10LB Block Makers
~SWIA . : : L) 1 | | F , O y : e Ice One DX11 10 Ton Ice Maker » North Star 60 Ton Rake Bin (2 * Leer 10LB Block Makers
4‘ Y "“550“‘5‘“"0 : i ! g 8 g : | b PN 5 + Kidron 4x8 Cole Plate Ice Transport Unit available) * Hamer 1-Head Baler
o S = « Supreme 4x8 Cole Plate Ice Transport ¢ Matthiesen 5x5Gravity Fed Bin 0 L e B
Unit « JMC B1008 Ice Balers * 8IbIce Bags
« John Deere 40KW Generator e Turbo BP120 Block Press * 7IbIce Bags

* 97x 16 Stainless Screw Conveyor

American Ice Equipment Exchange  Mike Landino
mlandinoiceman@gmail.com « 719-650-0127
P.O. Box 5892 « Colorado Springs, Colo. 80931
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CLASSIFIEDS

SOUTHEAST (continued)
FOR SALE
« 1 Matthiesen 40 ton bin, NEW
SANCHEZ . :
REFRIGERATION « 1 Matthiesen VLS magic finger, NEW
« 1 JMC baler with reverse system, NEW
+ 1 cooler/freezer walk-in used
954' 648'2459 + (2) 35 ton ammonia icemaker Remote complete, NEW,
1"to7/8

CANADA

FOOD GRADE VOGT
TUBE ICE FOR SALE

6 AND 26 POUNDS BAG

We are located in Magog,
Quebec, Canada
20 min from the border of
Vermont.
We can bag in other size for
serious quantity.

Ice for Sale Vogt Mid-Tube

Food grade Ice, the only ice
manvufacturer with HACCP
certification from BNQ in Canada.

We ship daily in all Ontario and Québec.
We can arrange transport for you
wherever you need it.

We can pack in your bags.

A
VAVA Contact us today!
I info@glacecarnaval.com
g ace 1-888-824-4524
CARNAVAL

* Magic Finger

* Hamer 125

* 16 feet stainless steel auger
* (3) power pack for freezer
* Kamco bin

* Forklift

ICE EQUIPMENT FOR SALE

* (8) Turbo Ice Makers, 10 & 20 Ton e Trucks
» Cooling tower pumping station

e [ndoor/outdoor merchandisers

* [ce bags

e Otherice equip. and misc. items
e 360 Turbo Block Press
* Bagger

Contact Lino at

416-676-3429

Email:
clearicesolidblocks@hotmail.com
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CLASSIFIEDS

NORTHEAST

ICE CARVING TOOLS

Plastic liners for clear block makers $1.24/ea ArCtIC Temp 8900
Reusable drip pans from $6.50/ea SM Ice MaChlne
Over 500 items in stock for Ice Carvers LIKE NEW!
$19,000

IceSculptingTools.com
or (440) 717-1940

ICE FOR SALE

Vogt Mini tube ice, 8, 20 & 40 Ib. bags.
Allice is screened,
palletized & stretch wrapped.

We deliver or you pick up. Our water is freated
with ozone for sterilization. No chlorine added!

martin's

fice

Martin’s Ice Company
Phone (717) 733-7968
or fax (717) 733-1981 PA

Contact:

mannyraza39@gmail.com

EXCESS ICE

GET THE HIGHEST QUALITY BAGGED ICE

We can co-pack tube ice from 5 to 22lbs using your supplied bags.
Having an 800-ton ice making capacity and being PIQCS Plus accredited,
we can make sure you have the highest quality ice possible and are getting it quickly!

ICE

Contact Info:

Marcus Abbo
Marcusabbo@usicecorp.com
(313) 862-3344

Jacob Abbo
Jacobabbo@usicecorp.com OR
(313) 862-3344
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