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When your ice merchandisers become your ice problem, 
it’s time you try Polar Temp.

www.PolarTemp.com

GA: 800.554.4852  |  CA: 866.746.0437  |  CO: 877.376.0367  |  NC: 866.827.3232  |  TN: 877.984.5945  |  TX: 866.598.4206

About the Only Way 
to Stop a Polar Temp

 Refrigeration    Insulation    Finish
Polar Temp checks all the boxes. Built stronger than the others, they are checked and re-checked 
before leaving our factory to give you years and years of trouble-free service. Quality and longevity 
are engineered into each merchandiser. For more information on our full line of Ice Merchandisers 

please call the factory sales office nearest you.

Bagged Ice is the 
Constant Clear Solution

I "Clarity is key 
to your product, 
just as it is in all 
things.”

In the recent Maui fires, two Ululani’s Hawaiian Shave Ice 
locations burned down after 15 years in Lāhainā. Hawaii shave 
ice is a sweet specialty for locals and tourists alike, with dozens 
of techniques to concoct the perfect fruit syrup-soaked, snow-
like frozen treat. The small, close-knit community is full of family 
and extended family, working to clean through the remains of 
their town. 

The power of the family business, on ANY scale, is vital to its 
community. 

The owner of the company shares the devastation to the town 
inside this issue. 

And the rest of the world continues to undergo  storms, fires and 
floods, each one mightier and stronger than the last.  

When I worry about that, I remember a happy surprise during 
the early, uneasy days and weeks of the pandemic: this image 
surfaced on the internet of what a polluted city will improve to, 
in just a little bit of time. 

Clarity is key to your product, just as it is in all things.   

Happy Reading!

Mary Yopp Cronley 
Editor 
Refrigeration Magazine
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face and the gun in his hand 
was all she needed to see. 
Billy brought her in closer 
to him and stood between 
her and the man with the 
gun. His heart pounded. 
He was scared and Kathy’s 
trembling only increased his 
fear further.

“Don’t try to be a hero, 
buddy.” The man stepped 
out of the shadows. He was 
tall and thin. His face was 
gaunt and he looked as if 
he had not eaten in days. 
The thin body twitched 
uncontrollably and Billy’s 
first thought was the man 
was on drugs. That scared 
him more. 

Kathy cried softly and held 
on to her husband tightly.

“Please don’t hurt us,” she 
cried. “I’m going to have a 
baby.”

The man smiled cruelly. His 
eyes were glassy and barely 
open. The wall he leaned 
against appeared to be 
holding him up.

He gestured weakly at Billy 
with his gun. “Your wallet; 
let’s see it.”

“Give it to him, Billy!” Kathy 
cried uncontrollably. “Don’t 
let him hurt our baby.”

“That’s right, Billy boy. Do 
as she says or,” he pointed 
the gun at Kathy’s stomach, 
“I will hurt the baby.” As 
he reached out to take the 
offered wallet, he stumbled 
and fell into Billy. Kathy 
screamed as Billy tried to 
back away from the falling 
man without tripping his 
wife. The man caught him 
self from hitting the ground 
by clutching Billy’s throat. 

the odd noise. The hair on 
his back and neck stood. He 
growled nervously.

The ice merchandiser 
quivered violently. The 
forceful vibration vacillated 
from violent shudders to 
gentle swaying. The noise 
that at first only the dog 
could hear, grew in intensity 
and volume. Its pulsating 
movement continued to 
the point of the box rocking 
back and forth, and from 
side to side, with its metal 
sides expanding outward.

Suddenly all sound and 
movement stopped. The 
dog cocked his head. 
He snarled anxiously, 
cautiously turning away. 
He was less than a hundred 
feet from the merchandiser 

when a loud 
bang stopped 

him in his 
tracks. He 

glanced back 
in fear to where 

the icebox 

A young 
boy stood in 
front of the 
convenience 
store 
repeatedly 
opening 
and closing 
the door to the 
ice merchandiser. He was 
careful not to step in the motor oil someone spilt onto the ground. His 
mom would tear into him if he tracked that into the house.

Cool air rushed to his face each time he opened square metal door. 
The sound his voice made as he yelled into the near empty box 
sounded hollow and echoed backed to him. A few moments later he 
was startled a loud angry voice. “Hey, kid.! Get out of there! ” The boy 
quickly jerked his head out of the box. The store manager, a big man 
with a large belly and bushy eyebrows,wearing a nasty snarl on his 
face, pointed a large chubby finger in his face and shook it. Theman’s 
voice was high-pitched and exasperated. This was not his first 
experience with the young hooligan. 

“Get out of here, Punk! The next time I see you doing that, I’m going 
to roll you up in a tight little ball, toss you in there and lock the door 
behind you! Now scram!

The boy dropped his strawberry Slurpee. It hit the ground with a thud. 
Most of the iced drink shot up out of the cup like a fountain landing 
into a large puddle of oil. An empty quart of Super Start Motor Oil 
lay next to it. The boy looked sadly down at his drink and then to the 
man’sstern face.

“That’s two messes I have to clean up, kid. Now get out of here!”

The delivery truck from Always Nice Ice Company backed up to the ice 
merchandiser.

Benny, the driver, walked to the back of the truck and opened the 
rear door. This was his laststop. It was just as well. He’d already put in 
a thirteen-hour day and his back was killing him. It was starting to get 
dark and Benny looked forward to going home.

One hundred, twenty-pound ice bags lay stacked on an old, beaten up, 
wooden pallet nearest the open rear door. All of the bags had “Have 
an Ice Day” printed on their lower portion. He grabbed two bags at a 
time and placed them inside the box. As he grabbed the last two bags 
and turned to put it into the box, the bottom corner of one of the bags 

was. Pieces of it were 
falling to the ground in 
jagged, glowing pieces.

Only the very bottom of its 
base remained. The dog was 
nowhere to be seen.

“What was that?” The young 
man protectively pulled 
his wife close as they both 
jumped at the sound of 
an explosion. They were 
on their nightly walk, less 
then one block from the 
convenience store.

“Geez! I don’t know, 
Billy.” Kathy was four 
months pregnant with 
their first child. Her doctor 
recommended the nightly 
walk that Kathy enjoyed 
so much. She loved her 
husband deeply and called 
the walks they took together 
every night their “special 
time.” 

The sudden loud bang had 
frightened her. She instantly 
looked at her husband with 
a scared expression.

Billy held her close and 
smiled. “Maybe it was a 
backfire from a car. Nothing 
to worry about, sweetie.” He 
took her by the hand and 
continued their walk. They 
walked another two blocks 
when they heard a voice.

“Alright, you two. Stop 
right now!”

Startled, Billy turned. 
A man stood in the 
doorway of the old and 
abandoned warehouse 
they were walking 
past. He had a gun.

Kathy turned and 
saw the man. He was 
slightly obscured 
by the shadows, 
but the look on his 

caught on a small jagged splinter. It tore into the 
bag leaving a small ripped hole. Benny didn’t notice 
and tossed the bag into the merchandiser. He also 
didn’t see the lone, tubular piece of ice drop to the 
ground.

Happy to be done with the long day, Benny 
closed the rear door of his truck and cheerfully 
drove back to the ice plant.

Moments after Benny drove off, the assistant 
manager of the small market locked up the store for 
the night. He then walked to the ice merchandiser, 
put a lock on its door and headed for his car. The 
big man with the large belly deliberately chose not 
to look to the ground. He knew there was a mess 
to clean up there. The oil and spilt Slurpee could 
wait until morning.

Had he looked down to the ground as he was 
locking the icebox, he would have instantly stopped.

On the asphalt where the young boy had dropped 
his iced drink, something very unusual was 
occurring. An ice cube, only partially melted, sat 
atop a thick glob of spilt pink slurpee. The slurpee 
looked like a black and pink swirl as it had settled 
into the motor oil that lay beneath it.

The mixture pulsated and glowed an eerie 
florescent blackish-green, beneath the pinkish swill.

Large mis-shaped, throbbing, slow forming 
bubbles, created air pockets that rose to the top 
of the mixture. One bubble, larger than the others, 
gurgled its way to the top, swelled even larger and 
then burst. A large glob spurt from it landing on 
the square metal door of the ice merchandiser. 
In an instant, the remaining mixture, as if it had a 
life of its own, bubbled quicker. In its movement, 
it inched towards the ice merchandiser. Slowly 
it edged toward the box until it reached the 
thin metal exterior. The thick, jelly-like mixture 
adhered to the metal skin. It shimmied in pulsating 
movements up the box until it reached where 
the first burst landed. In the blink of an eye, the 
mixture disappeared into the box.

The small, scraggly dog jumped. Brown alert eyes 
looked towards the sound coming from across the 
street. He focused on the rectangular metal box 
placed against the wall of the small store. He was 
familiar of the location as from time to time he 
would find discard pieces of food in the parking lot.

Too high pitched for a human to hear, had one 
been in the area, the dog walked slowly towards 

GUEST STORY
With one hand on Billy’s 
throat and the other hand 
clutching the gun, the man 
held the weapon to Kathy’s 
stomach.

“I told ya not to be a hero.” 
The man took a step back 
with a filthy, scab-ladened 
hand still around Billy’s 
neck. “And now, you’re 
going to pay the price.” 
He released his hand from 
Billy, and stepped back with 
wide, hysterical eyes, his 
gun still aimed at Kathy. 
She sobbed frantically and 
tried to turn her stomach 
away from the man. Billy 
attempted to shield her 
from the weapon without 
making any sudden moves 
that would prompt the man 
into shooting.

Though Billy was scared for 
his wife and unborn child 
he continued to struggle to 
figure away out of this. He 
knew this man would shoot 
him. How could he save his 
wife and unborn child.

“I wasn’t trying to do 
anything! You stumbled into 
me! Here; take my wallet!”

The man found support against 
the wall waved the gun in the 
air. He laughed manically.

A strong wind blew 
dropping the temperature 
dramatically. Had the 
young couple not been 
scared out of their wits 
and on the verge of being 
killed, and had the man 
with the gun not been on 
drugs, they would have 
immediately noticed the 
sudden drop in temperature. 
The appearance of the light 
snow that began to fall also 
went unnoticed.
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INDUSTRY NEWS
before them was made 
entirely of ice. From head to 
toe, he was ice, small tubular 
shaped ice cubes stacked 
together in the form of a 
man. He stood well over six 
foot and his girth resembled 
that of a heavyweight boxer. 
Walking to the gun laying 
in the street, the man of ice 
picked it up. He walked back 
to Billy and Kathy, grabbing 
the drug addict by one hand 
and tucking him under his 
massive arm. He looked at 
the young frightened couple 
and...smiled!

“Have an ice day,” he said in 
a clear deep voice. And as 
fast he had appeared, he was 
gone. In a whirlwind of ice 
and snow he disappeared! 
Instantly the snow stopped 
and the temperature roseto 
where it had been before his 
appearance.

Billy turned to face his wife. 
She was crying softly and 
trembling. Suddenly her 
eyes went wide and she 
jumped into her husband’s 
arms, her hands franticly 
checking him for the bullet 
wound. There was none. 
Billy had been knocked 
backwards from the impact 
of lunging full force into 
their savior, a man frozen 
from head to toe.

As this thought dawned 
of both of them, they 
looked at each other with 
uncomprehending

eyes. Neither could believe 
what had just happened 
but they knew they were 
alive. Together they began 
to laugh, at first nervously, 
and then uncontrollably. 
They were alive! Billy had 
not been shot. Something 
had saved them. To the 

Billy stood in front of his 
wife. The decision was 
made. He would charge the 
man. He knew he would be 
shot but hoped Kathy could 
get away in the confusion. 
In an instant he knew he 
would never see his child 
born but the sadness was 
quickly replaced by an 
anger he had never felt 
before. This man, a drug 
addict, would destroy three 
lives over the few dollars he 
had in his pocket.

Billy turned to his wife. They 
shared a look. Her lower lip 
quivered and tears flowed 
down her face. Her make-up 
was streaked and her blue 
eyes, filled with terror.

“Get ready to run,” he 
whispered. He squeezed 
her hand and turned to face 
his fate. Decidingnot to give 
the man anymore time, Billy 
set his feet. It was difficult 
because his legs felt like 
jelly. Taking a last look at 
Kathy, he made sure she was 
directly behind him. I have to 
shield her from the bullet.

The man’s laugh grew 
crueler. He waved his gun 
in small, erratic circles. 
Billy’s heart pounded as he 
prepared to lunge.

It’s now or never.

The addict’s gun now 
pointed to the sky. 
Suddenly the wind blew 
harder and the snow fell 
harder. This time, Billy did 
notice. Kathy screamed.

The drug addict’s eyes 
widened with confusion 
as he turned his head to 
the fallen snow. He turned 
again to his victims and 
shakily pointed the gun. His 
finger began to tighten on 
the trigger.

“Now!” Billy screamed. He 
leapt forward and felt as 
if he had had hit a brick 
wall. He fell backwards into 
his wife. He knew he had 
taken a bullet. In a flash, he 
realized he had failed and 
his wife and unborn child 
would die. Before his eyes 
reopened, he heard a wild 
and terror-filled scream. 
He somehow realized 
that the scream was not 
his or Kathy’s. It was the 
gunman’s scream. Lying on 
his back, against the wall, 
with Kathy partially under 
him, Billy looked up.

The screaming man was 
held up in the air by a...man, 
made of ice!

For a moment Billy thought he 
was dead. Kathy’s soft crying 
beneath him allowed him to 
quickly discard that thought.

Before them stood a large 
something, made of small 
tubular pieces of ice. He 
held the would-be killer 
by one arm. The drug 
addict screamed wildly, his 
free arm and legs beating 
against the frozen giant. 
The iceman slammed his 
elbow into the jaw of the 
screaming addict. The man 
went limp. On the ground 
laid his gun. The man made 
of ice placed the now 
unconscious gunman on 
the ground and kicked the 
gun towards the street.

He turned toward Billy and 
Kathy. With his wife now 
sitting beside him with 
their backs against the wall, 
they held their breath in 
unbelieving terror as they 
took in the man that stood 
in front of them. But he is 
not a man, Billy’s mind told 
him. The thing that stood 

old woman who was taking 
her nightly walk across the 
street, this young couple 
sitting in the doorway of the 
old abandoned warehouse, 
laughing loudly and hugging 
each other, was another 
reminder of why she thought 
she should move from this 
neighborhood. Drug addicts, 
she thought, shaking her head 
sadly.

Seven blocks away, police 
officer Henry Smotes just 
pulled into the precinct 
parking lot when he felt a 
sudden chill. He quickly forgot 
that thought as he saw what 
he was sure was only an 
indication that he was ready to 
go home. On the front steps of 
the 7th precinct building, was 
what looked to be a white, 
snow filled mini-tornado. As 
quickly as it had appeared, 
it was gone. What at first, 
he thought to be an illusion, 
turned into a man lying, 
unconscious, on the steps 
leading into the police station. 
He instantly recognized the 
man as one of the local drug 
addicts they had been trying 
to capture for the last month. 
It was John Gillian, a drug 
addict that funded his habit 
through armed robberies. He 
was tied up from head to toe 
and a gun lay by his side.

Two miles from the 7th precinct, 
Benny pulled his ice delivery 
truck into the parking lot of the 
ice plant where he had been 
employed for seven years, 
Always Nice Ice Company.

The misty white whirlwind 
of snow and ice that 
disappeared behind the 
building, to where the ice 
storage freezer was located 
was not seen. It was time to 
go home. RM
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started driving from 
all over to come to our 
shop.”

David Yamashiro said 
that last Tuesday, before 
the fires erupted across 
the island, “there was 
already a power outage 
in Lahaina” which left him 
“unsure about whether 
we were going to open 
or not.”

Wildfire wreckage is 
seen, Aug. 9, 2023, in 
Lahaina, Hawaii.

Due to powerful winds 
that knocked the roof 
off two neighboring 
businesses, he said “the 
management company decided to 
not open the plaza,” at which point 
he and his wife contacted all of their 
employees and “told them that we’re 
not going to open,” which he said 
“really saved us from a lot of the 
casualties that could have occurred” 
otherwise.

“Once the major fire started, it was 
horrible what everyone experienced,” 
he added, reiterating, “I wasn’t there 
to feel the pain and just everything 
that they were going through. I can’t 
even imagine what everyone was 
going through.”

David Yamashiro confirmed that 
two of Ululani’s shave ice shops, 
790 Front St. in Lahaina and the 
Banyan Tree location, as well as 
the business’s warehouse full of ice 
machines and equipment, burned 
down in the fires.

INDUSTRY NEWS

The Yamashiros employ “a lot of 
people and residents from Lahaina,” 
they said, noting that their business 
has become a benchmark and sought 
out establishment in the shave ice 
world. Before the fires, they said, they 
would serve 1,000 orders of shave ice 
per day in the high season.

Ululani’s Hawaiian Shave Ice in 
Old Lahaina was a vibrant, beloved 
business that brought a unique mindset 
of “Alohatude” (“Spirit of Aloha with 
Gratitude” as it states on its website) to 
Maui before it tragically burned down 
in the wildfires last week.

A line outside Ululani’s Hawaiian 
Shave Ice in Lahaina, Maui. “It’s our 
employees and all of the residents 
in Lahaina that have been impacted 
and hurt by what’s happened,” co-
owner David Yamashiro told “Good 
Morning America” in the wake of the 
devastation.

“Lahaina town is decimated.”

He and his wife Charlotte Ululani 
Yamashiro, who were born and 
raised on Oahu and currently live in 
Kula where fires are still ablaze, first 
opened the 65-square-foot shave 
ice shop in the heart of the historic 
harbor town 15 years ago.

“A lot of locals from different areas 
of Maui-from Kihei, from upcountry, 
from Kahului -- they didn’t want to go 
to Lahaina because it was more of a 
touristy town and parking was always 
a challenge,” he recalled, harkening 
back to the shop’s earliest days in 
2008. “But when we opened up, they 
embraced us and our product. People 

Lahaina shave ice shop 
owner describes scale 
of devastation

“The message that I want to send 
from myself and my wife [is that] 
we’re in a good spot, in the sense 
that we lost two businesses and we 
lost a warehouse, but we did not 
lose our home. We that did not lose 
a life of someone that was close to 
us,” he said. “One of our employees 
still cannot find two of her relatives. 
Those who cannot find their brothers, 
their sisters, their moms, their dads, 
children -- I cannot even begin to 
fathom that pain.”

“Between the friends, families, 
employees that we know, so much 
of what happened and the scale in 
which things happened is much more 
devastating than anyone realizes,” he 
added, noting that Lahaina and the 
west side of Maui are mostly “cut off 
from all of the other major parts of 
Maui -- there’s only two ways of going 
in and out.”



14   REFRIGERATION Magazine |  August 2023 REFRIGERATION Magazine  |  August 2023  15   

CLASSIFIEDSCLASSIFIEDS

Ad Index

American Ice Equipment Exchange, aieexchange.com....................... 15

Automatic ICE Systems, automaticice.com ............................................... 8

Classified Ads ...........................................................................................15-17

Ice Systems & Supplies Inc. (ISSI) ................................................................ 13

Keet Consulting Services, LLC (RouteIce), kcsgis.com .............................. 2

KEITH Manufacturing Co., keithwalkingfloor.com .................................... 14

Polar Temp, polartemp.com ........................................................................ 5

SOUTHEAST
 

SEE OUR USED EQUIPMENT WEB PAGE @ aieexchange.

American Ice Equipment Exchange

USED EQUIPMENT FOR SALEUSED EQUIPMENT FOR SALE
• Turbo 166 Ton Tigar-3627 Ammonia Ice Maker
• Vogt 18XT 7/8 (2) Water-Cooled, 10 Ton 

Ice Maker
• Vogt 18XT Mid Tube Water-Cooled, 10 

Ton Ice Maker
• Vogt 218 Mini Tube Water-Cooled Ice Maker
• Vogt P24 7/8, Water-Cooled
• Vogt P34AL W/ High Side
• Turbo CF40SC 20 Ton Ice Maker
• Turbo SF8SC 5 Ton Ice Maker
• Turbo CF12, 6 Ton Ice Masker
• Turbo SBF120 60 Ton Ice Maker
• Turbo CF88 10 Ton Ice Maker
• Ice One DX6 5 Ton Ice Maker
• Ice One DX11 10 Ton Ice Maker
• Vogt 112, 4 Ton Air-Cooled Ice Maker
• Manitowoc RFF1300A Flake Ice Maker
• Kloppenberg Stainless 1600LB Bin
• Matthiesen 5x5Gravity Fed Bin
• Kidron 4x8 Cole Plate Ice Transport Unit

• Supreme 4x8 Cole Plate Ice Transport Unit
• JMC 1008 Ice Balwers
• 9 x 25 Galvanized Screw Conveyor
• 9 x 40 Galvanized Screw Conveyor
• 9 x 30 Galvanized Screw Conveyor
• 38x34x8’ Tall Indoor Storage Freezer
• 9” x 16’ Stainless Screw Conveyor
• 9” x 10’ Stainless Screw Conveyor
• 9 x 11 Galvanized Screw Conveyor
• 9 x 15 Galvanized Screw Conveyor
• John Deere 40KW Generator
• Baltimore Air Coil Condensers
• Generac 100KW Generator
• Stainless Snow Reels
• Hamer 390 Form, Fill & Seal Machine
• Hamer 310 Form, Fill & Seal 3 available
• Hamer 125 Bag Closers
• Hamer Ring Closers
• Matthiesen VL510, Top Load Bagger, 

Galv

• JMC 2’ Belt Conveyor
• Matthiesen 710 Belt Conveyor
• RSD 80 Nominal Ton Cooling tower
• Lan tech Stretch Wrapper
• Clinebell B56 Block Maker
• Star 10LB Block Makers
• Leer 10LB Block Makers
• Hamer 1-Head Baler
• 10lb Ice Bags
• 8lb Ice Bags
• 7lb Ice Bags
• 40lb Ice Bags
• Turbo BP120 Block Press
• North Star 60 Ton Rake Bin (2 

available) 
 
AND MUCH MORE 
 
If you have “discontinued” ice bags, 
or used equipment you would like to 
sell PLEASE CALL

See pricing and pictures at aieexchange.com

American Ice Equipment Exchange  •  Mike Landino
mlandinoiceman@gmail.com  •  719-650-0127

P.O. Box 5892  •  Colorado Springs, Colo. 80931

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING
Rates are $1.00 per word, with a 
minimum charge. Any blind ads, 
with an assigned box number 
c/o publisher, add $10.00. 
Deadline for upcoming issue is 
the 1st of the previous month. 

For advertising and listing 
information, contact Mary  
at (404) 819-5446 or 
refrigerationmag@gmail.com.

As of time of publication, the 
Yamashiros had evacuated their own 
home in Kula, but said the flames had 
not reached their house.

“There’s a lot of people wanting to 
help and trying to send things, but 
[people in Lahaina] couldn’t get it for a 
long period of time,” David Yamashiro 
explained. “The pain, the anguish, 
feeling left out -- that’s very real.”

The Ululani’s Hawaiian Shave Ice 
employees at their Banyan Tree 
location in Lahaina, Maui. The 
Yamashiros employ “a lot of people 
and residents from Lahaina,” they 
said, noting that their business has 
become a benchmark and sought out 
establishment in the shave ice world. 

Before the fires, they said, they 
would serve 1,000 orders of shave 
ice per day in the high season.

“The memories that have been 
created, not only between the 

locals, but with tourists that come, 
we are definitely a focal point and 
a destination point on everyone’s 
must-do list,” David Yamashiro said.

Since the tragic news of the fires, 
fans and followers of Ululani’s 
have taken to social media to share 
memories on Instagram, tagging the 
business in old photos to muster 
support for their online fundraising 
efforts.

“We have a GoFundMe page as well 
-- 75% of it is going to go to help our 
employees and 25% is going to be 
for the Lahaina community,” David 
Yamashiro said. “The need is so 
great. To be without a home, without 
clothes, to be completely uprooted 
-- nobody had time to grab anything 
of importance to them, some didn’t 
even have a minute.”

An aerial image taken on Aug.10, 
2023 shows the historic Banyan 

tree and destroyed buildings burned 
to the ground in Lahaina in the 
aftermath of wildfires in western 
Maui, Hawaii.

He added, “We’re definitely doing 
this to try and get our team, our 
employees in a better place, and to 
try and help them achieve normalcy. 
We’re also trying to make sure 
that they get some professional 
counseling, and we’re encouraging 
that.”

The Yamashiros’ utili ty team has 
already delivered truckloads of 
supplies to the community.

“The reception and the gratitude 
that [those] employees saw from the 
people that managed to get a piece 
of the things that we brought over, 
their gratitude was so off the charts,” 
David Yamashiro said. “It just inspires 
us to do more and more, which is 
what we plan to do.” RM
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CLASSIFIEDS

SOUTHEAST (continued)

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.

FOOD GRADE VOGT 
TUBE ICE FOR SALE

CANADA

• Magic Finger
 • (8) Turbo Ice Makers, 10 & 20 Ton
 • Cooling tower pumping station
• Hamer 125
 • 16 feet stainless steel auger
 • (3) power pack for freezer
• Kamco bin
• Forklift
•  Indoor/outdoor merchandisers

• Ice bags
• Trucks
•  Other ice equip. and misc. items
• 360 Turbo Block Press
• Bagger

ICE EQUIPMENT FOR SALE

Contact Lino at 
416-676-3429

Email: 
clearicesolidblocks@hotmail.com

Food grade Ice, the only ice 
manufacturer 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. 

Ice for Sale Vogt Mid-Tube 

Contact us today! 
info@glacecarnaval.com  

1-888-824-4524

FOR SALE
• 1 Matthiesen 40 ton bin, NEW
• 1 Matthiesen VLS magic finger, NEW
• 1 JMC baler with reverse system, NEW
• 1 cooler/freezer walk-in used
•  (2) 35 ton ammonia icemaker Remote complete, NEW,  

1” to 7/8

SANCHEZ  
REFRIGERATION

954-648-2459

CLASSIFIEDSCLASSIFIEDS

NORTHEAST

Plastic liners for clear block makers $1.24/ea 
Reusable drip pans from $6.50/ea

Over 500 items in stock for Ice Carvers

IceSculptingTools.com 
or (440) 717-1940

ICE CARVING TOOLS

ICE FOR SALE
Vogt Mini tube ice, 8, 20 & 40 lb. bags.  

All ice is screened, 
palletized & stretch wrapped.

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

Martin’s Ice Company

Phone (717) 733-7968 
or fax (717) 733-1981 PA

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!  

Contact Info: 

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

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

LIKE NEW!
$19,000

 

FOR SALE
Arctic Temp 8000  
SM Ice Machine

Contact: 
mannyraza39@gmail.com


