
Time to look back, reflect,
and assess our position. It is six
years since the day the retired
Glacier crew called and said,
we’ve got to “SAVE THE
GLACIER”. At the first tele-
phone meeting in the fall of
1997, there were three men and
a vision shared. Real progress
began in January 1997 when we
confirmed plans to inspect the
ship on June 16, 17 and 18,
1998. The commitment to the
crew was, “If the inspection
shows her capable, we’ll launch
the effort to save the ship.” 

The next three years were
consumed with the legislative

effort of gaining title to the ship
and finding its drawings and
engineering files. We then shift-
ed into full speed with restora-
tion, building a member data-
base, setting up a legal 501c3
foundation, raising funds, and
unraveling lots of legal and
marine engineering issues.

Today we have about 7,500
persons in the database. It takes
considerable effort to keep
track of those folks who are
moving about all the time. We
need to recruit more members
and increase the level of cash
contributions. We have moved
past the time of volunteers

being able to keep this ship
restoration program alive. 

We are entering into the
phase where professional engi-
neering firms and shipyards are
going to lead the restoration
design and rebuilding. That is
now our number one focus. We
are making considerable head-
way.

Glacier is about to come
alive and move to Anchorage,
Alaska for her new homeport.
When you think about it, this is
where she belongs, close to the
ice and those who need her
capabilities. Oh, what about
Connecticut, the State whose
Congressional delegation
wrenched Glacier from the
scrap yard? Well, over a hun-
dred years ago, our Mystic
whalers sent their ships and
men to Alaska, where many
remained and married into the
local population. So returning
Glacier is a perfect way to
rebuild that bond of friendship.
And Glacier is named after
Glacier Bay, Alaska. Upon our
departure from Anchorage just
two weeks ago, we made the
commitment they asked for.
Alaska, here we come! 
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Dear Friends:
We are writing to you today to fill in the

blanks on what has been going on with The
Glacier Society and say a special thank you
for the persistence of all of our wonderful
volunteers in our mission. Their efforts are
the inspiration that keeps the office staff
locked on obtaining the money and working
to tear down the barriers to our progress.

Here is an update on where we are and
what we hope to expect and how you can
assist in achieving our goals:

w Our mentor in the Bay area hopes to
complete the contracts with the City of
San Francisco by the end of this
October. Once that is complete, (and,
believe me, dealing with these complex
environmental issues is not easy any-
where…especially Frisco!) we will
complete arrangements for tug & tow.
w In the meantime, our 350KWgener-
ator is being worked on by Peterson
Power and should be ready to be
returned this month or next so that our
power will be reliable for the trip to the
pier.
w The next stop would likely be a dry
dock either in San Francisco or one of
the other yards from which we are solic-
iting bids. Once along side, we will
focus on conducting a 100% audit of the
tanks and voids so that the specifications
for our shipyard repairs can be com-
pletely written.
w We have had great support in design-
ing the medical and earth sciences por-
tions of the remodel. The design specifi-
cations are out for initial comment and
bidding from multiple yards. We are
short aircraft expertise. We will be plac-
ing choppers on board, so if you can

recruit for this part of our operations it
would be helpful.
w Steve Johnson and I continue to
work Washington, Alaska, MARAD,
and our corporate partners to gather the
money and equipment to power the con-
version. We are in personal contact with
a dozen Senators and Congressmen.
You'd be amazed at the number of legis-
lators and their high level staffers who
are proudly wearing Glacier golf shirts
and offices displaying Glacier Plaques.
Everyone is supportive; the trick is how
to accomplish our funding and legal lift-
ing in these difficult times. We will not
know until after January when Congress
returns after the election.

A SPECIAL REQUEST: It would be
wonderful if each of you could make an
effort to recruit one or two more dues paying
members. And, if possible, form a local sup-
port group to help you raise funds for your
team's efforts, e.g., VFW, Navy League,
Elks…any such group could become a spon-
sor with the correct local leadership. One of
our members has done just that and has sent
in over $5,000…!

Finally, another word of deep apprecia-
tion for all of the hard work and confidence
everyone has shown in this effort.  We are
generating some real traction in which all of
you can take real pride.  THANKS!

Sincerely,

Ben G. Koether, II, Chairman

IMPORTANT MESSAGE 
FROM THE CHAIRMAN

Board of Trustees
Bernard G. Koether, II John A. Erhard, Jr.
Martin DeGrand Patrick Lennon, Esq.

Rosamond Cooper, Esq.

Management Board
Lt. John Barell, USNR (Ret.)                       Bernard G. Koether, II
Peter H. Barhydt  Patrick Lennon, Esq.  
Thomas C. Beck                        Capt. Martin McNair, USNR, (Ret.) 
Rosamond Cooper, Esq.     RADM James E. Miller, USN SC, (Ret.) 
Martin DeGrand Willits H. Sawyer, CFRE
John A. Erhard, Jr. LT USNR (Ret.)  Capt. Steve Soler, USNR (Ret.)
Jonathan Fox, LT. USN (Ret.) Rev. J. Perry Wooten

Capt. Ross Hatch, USN (Ret.)

Honorary Board
Bolling Byrd Clarke Capt. Philip W. Porter Jr., USN (Ret)
Robert Morris, ESQ Gerard R. Seeney, CPO USN (Ret.)

Col. Norman D. Vaughan, USA (Ret.)

Medical Board
Jonathan Fox, LT. USN (Ret.) - Chairman         Carl M. Hild, MS
Bruce M. Becker, MD, MPH, FACP Bernard G. Koether, II
Norman F. Boas, MD David J. Leffel, MD
Sandra Bogdon, DDS Jerri Nielsen, MD
Phillip Brewer, MD FACEP Andrew H. Rice, DPM, FACFAS
Capt. John T. Dinan, Jr., MD USN MC          Gary Romeo, DMD
Jack Hickel, PhD, ABFP Kimberly Stevens, MD 

Science Board
Garrett W. Brass, Ph.D. - Chairman           Judd A. Howell, PhD
Anthony Amos, RA Amy Laventeur, PhD
Robert Bourke, USN William H. Littlewood, PhD
Robert Dinsmore Larry A, Mayer,  PhD
Robert Dunbar, PhD Jonathan E. Snow, PhD
Gary Franklin Susan Solomon, PhD
Art Grantz, PhD  James Q. Tierney-Holly, PhD

Financial Board
Thomas C. Beck Willits H. Sawyer, CFRE 
Jonathan E. Cole, Esq. Capt. Steve Soler, USNR (Ret.) 
Anthony Muller, Ph.D.  Rev. J. Perry Wooten  

Public Relations Board
Lt. John Barell, USNR (Ret.)  Tracy Fincher  
Beth Barhydt Jerri Nielsen, MD  
Peter H. Barhydt Judy Schalick
Morte Beebe Peter Tebeau

Capt. Ross Hatch, USN (Ret.)  

Design and Building Board
Petteri Aaltokari Melisa Lisbon
Jan Erik Anderson Mark McBride
Peter S. Anderson Sam McCann
Capt. Brian Basel, USCG (Ret.)  Dave McMillan
Garrett W. Brass, PhD Joseph F. Mearman, PE
Gary Haberman            RADM James E. Miller, USN SC, (Ret.) 
John A. Erhard, Jr. LT USNR (Ret.) Roy Peterson
William Gray, USNR (Ret.) Gary Thompson
Brian Kearins              Capt. George B. Newton, Jr., USN (Ret.) 
Capt. Ross Hatch, USN (Ret.)  Haiping Wang
Bernard G. Koether, II Capt. Jack Ringelberger, USN (Ret.) 
C. E. Leffler Bill Zierke

Congressional
Senator Barbara Boxer             Congressman J. Dennis Hastert
Senator Christopher J. Dodd   Congressman Christopher Shays
Senator  Dianne Feinstein         Congressman Robert Simmons
Senator Joseph I. Lieberman       Congressman Mike Thompson 

At Large Board of Advisors

United States of America - General
Norman F. Boas, MD  Capt. Robert W. Klementz, USN (Ret) 
Elbert M. Burr Ronald LaMorte, CPAADM James
Calvert, USN (Ret)  John B. Loehmann, CPA
Raymond Caldiero  James R. McManus 
Richard Chappell, PhD Judy A. Rabkin, Esq
Stuart Dye, Esq. Capt. Brian Shoemaker, USNR (Ret)
Capt. Earl T. Ellis, Jr. USCG (Ret) Donald H. Rullman
CDR. Donald Epperson, USNR (Ret) Hon. John E. Stripp
Capt. Robert Farmer, USCG (Ret)  Louis Anthony Unger III
William Gray, USNR (Ret.) John Ward
Ken Kiesicke Capt. P. R. Dick Taylor, USCG (Ret)
Ed Rasmuson (Alaska)

Australia Falkland Islands
Sir Phillip Law Hon. Sukey Cameron

Canada
Paul Okalik Capt. Patrick Toomey, CCG Ret.

United Kingdom
Keith Holmes, Ph.D. - Chairman John Heap, PhD
Andrew Bellars William Mills
Danny Bonwitt Capt. Patrick A. Moloney
David Burkitt                                                    Keith Richards
Julian Dodds Robert H. Rutford
John Dudeney J. Barrie Shaw
Peter Fuchs Hon. Alexandra Shackleton
Bob Headland  Bernard Stonehouse, Ph.D. 

SPECIAL RECOGNITION TO . . .
And we would like to take a moment to recognize a
truly dedicated Glacier donor, Jerry Seeney, who has
been one of the most consistent and reliable donors to
our vision to get the Glacier sailing again.  Jerry has
been so very generous with the amounts he has paid in
membership and in donations and has been an eager
shopper in the Glacier Ship's Store.  Thanks Jerry for
inspiring others to follow your lead.
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HATS OFF TO THE SHIPBOARD VOLUNTEERS

All are welcome to volunteer, and no special skills or tools are required.
Visit our website at www.glaciersociety.org to fill out our online volunteer
form and a member of our staff with contact you with more information. 

BECOME A 
VOL UNTEER!

Frank Wright sluicing down the fantail deck

I joined the Glacier Restoration Team
because of a lifelong fascination with ships
and by chance.

In August 1931, I sailed to Glasgow,
Scotland, on the Californian.  She heaved to in
the fog a few miles from the Titanic, unfortu-
nately with her radio off and the operator off duty.

Several times, I sailed down and up the
River Clyde from Glasgow on "Clyde
Steamers."  Some were side paddle wheelers,
some had reciprocating engines and some had
turbines.  One even was named the "Queen
Mary".  They all were beautiful and they start-
ed me thinking of a career at sea.

In the summer of 1945, I moved with my
family to Glasgow and quickly started to
work as a sweeper on a Landing Ship Tank at
a yard within walking distance of my home.  I
spent most of my time in the various tanks,
scraping and sweeping the rust in preparation
for the painters.

I got an opportunity to do small amounts
of welding, riveting and caulking, and
observed what seemed like a fairly large ship
being assembled.  The job stopped suddenly
with the end of World War II, but I was going
to enter college in a few weeks to study archi-
tecture.  The college had a naval architecture
program and I would admire the ship models

displayed in glass cases.
In December 1946, as a private in the U.

S. Army, I sailed on a C-3 from San Francisco
to Yokohama, Japan.  We hit a typhoon and
tidal waves from a severe earthquake in
Fukui.  We were kept below decks for about
five days, making 25 miles per day. As we
entered Yokohama Bay, smooth as a
millpond, without a cloud in the sky, we
noticed that the steel on the front of the for-
ward gun tub had been beaten back to a 45-
degree angle.

I sailed on three other troop ships, all
much larger, and the trips were uneventful.  In
July 1950, I sailed from Okinawa to Korea on
a Japanese coal boat, sleeping on the deck on
stretchers under our vehicles and heavy equip-
ment.  It was a surprisingly pleasant voyage.
We certainly were not ready for that war!

In May 1952, a few days after being dis-
charged, I went sailing for the summer from
my hometown, Lorain, Ohio, on the ore carri-
er, Philip R. Clarke, a sister ship of the
Edmund Fitzgerald.  The Clarke is still sail-
ing, same engines, 120 feet longer, with a
self-unloader and bow and stern thrusters.

I first saw the Mothball Fleet from the
water. I sailed around it twice, out of Martinez,
in my oldest son's sailboat. To see about 95

ships of such varied types was spellbinding. I
knew I had to get on them somehow.

In November 2002, I read an article in the
Contra Costa Times about the Glacier and, by
December, I was on the ship.

I immediately met Ray Bunten, our sen-
ior volunteer, and began to learn a lot about
the Glacier and ships in general.  Ray is a gold
mine of information and I am still learning
from him.

I quickly found that all the volunteers had
wonderful stories about ships and other tech-
nical matters.

After a tour of the ship with inspection of
many of her compartments, I was back at my
old job of sweeper and scraper from 57 years
ago.  I helped remove water from some com-
partments and joined heavy lift crews on tasks
such as bringing aboard anchor chain and
remote control valve cables from other ships.
On most days, I still do some scraping and
sweeping.

Looking to the future, I hope that Ben
Koether's dreams will come true and the
Glacier will come alive, renovated into a state-
of-the-art, oceanographic ship, with a capabil-
ity of humanitarian and scientific tasks.

I hope to be on some of her voyages.  She
will be my starship.

Volunteers at work during a recent
work week aboard the Glacier

A Life At Sea - Francis W right, a Glacier V olunteer
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USS Glacier Rear-Ended - Charles Swithinbank
In the 1950s, the USS Glacier(later

USCGC) was the largest and most power-
ful icebreaker outside the Soviet Union.  In
the Antarctic, she was used for, among
other tasks, to break a channel through fast
ice to McMurdo Station and to lead cargo
ships into Little America.

The name, Little America, has an illus-
trious history.

The first Little America was the winter
base of Richard Evelyn Byrd's first
Antarctic expedition in 1929.  Little
America II was the winter base of the sec-
ond Byrd expedition in 1934.  Little
America III was the winter base of the U.
S. Antarctic Service expedition in 1940.
Little America IV was the summer camp in
1946-47 of the Navy's "Operation High
Jump."  Byrd led all four expeditions.

These Little Americas were all at the
Bay of Whales, close to the site of
Norwegian explorer Roald Amundsen's
base, "Framhein," occupied in 1911.

A reconnaissance in 1954-55 by the
icebreaker, USS Atka, showed that the Bay
of Whales had changed so much that it was
unusable.  Ice cliffs 80 feet high had taken
the place of low ramps used by Amundsen
and Byrd to unload their ships.  Kainan
Bay, 45 miles further east, offered a good
site and here Little America V was estab-
lished and occupied during the winters of
1956, 1957 and 1958.

All the Little Americas were built on
the Ross Ice Shelf, a floating ice sheet that
survives as a moving glacier in part

because of the continuous accumulation of
snow on its surface.  Layers two or three
feet thick accumulate each year, progres-
sively buying bases and stores.  Thus, after
a few years, every one of the Little
Americas was buried to the point where the
buildings collapsed from the weight of
overlying snow.

This is in contrast to building on rock,
where permanent stations like McMurdo
can be established without fear of being
buried under snow.  Unfortunately, less
than one percent of the area of Antarctica
consists of bare rock, so the choice of sites
is limited.

I was aboard the USS Arneb in
December 1959 as we were led by Glacier
into Little America V.  Arneb was named
after constellation of the same name.  An
ice-strengthened attack cargo ship displac-
ing 14,200 tons, she was 460 feet long and
had a steam turbine engine of 6,000 horse-
power that could drive her along at 16
knots.  She had earned battle honors in the
pacific in 1944 and 1945 and served as
flagship on Operation Deep Freeze I in the
1955-56 Antarctic summer. 

Deep Freeze was the Navy's name for a
massive construction program to establish
not only McMurdo station, but Little
America V and other stations.  In addition
to the few passengers, Arneb was carrying
4,400 tons of cargo, most for McMurdo sta-
tion.

Glacier joined us on 10 December at
the edge of the ice pack.  There were

riotous ceremonies on deck to celebrate
crossing the Antarctic Circle.  King
Neptune, in full regalia, looked on as all
newcomers to the Antarctic were shaven
and doused with ice water.

A cool breeze coming off the ice floes
felt good on our faces.  One almost
believed the old-time whaler's claim that
they could smell pack ice.  A short time
later, we were in amongst ice floes, nudg-
ing them gently to clear a path.

On the first day in close pack ice, sev-
eral of us were looking over the bow to
where, 300 yards ahead, Glacier was
breaking a path for us to follow.  Arnebwas
progressing nicely when Glacier was
brought to a standstill by a pressure ridge.

By the time our CO, Captain Edwin A.
Schuman, USN, had the engines going full
astern, our momentum kept the ship mov-
ing inexorably toward the icebreaker.
There was a sickening crash of tearing steel
as Arneb's bow ploughed into the flight
deck over Glacier's stern and there were
red faces on the bridge.  Luckily, damage to
both ships was above the waterline.  

This sort of accident has happened
before with ships in convoy through ice.
Normally, it can be avoided by following
the icebreaker at a greater distance, but
then ice floes tend to drift into the broken
channel astern of the leader before the fol-
lowing ship can get through.  Like many
before him, Captain Shuman learned the
optimum distance the hard way.

There was an added embarrassment.
At the time, Captain Edwin
MacDonald, the Navy task force
commander, was using Arneb as
his flagship at the time, and wit-
nessed the collision.  MacDonald
was a colorful character with con-
siderable experience in driving
icebreakers.  He never minced
words in dealing with subordi-
nates.  Socially, he could be tact-
less, but was good company on a
one-to-one basis.

In typically direct manner, he
later published an article entitled,
"Our Icebreakers Are Not Good
Enough."

Could we ask the same ques-
tion today?

I C E B R E A K I N G  S T O R I E S

Here’s how Kainan Bay Looked from LIttle America V.
The ships in the distance are USS Arneb (left) and USS Greenville Victory.
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I can hear myself saying to my boys
when they were growing up, "What do you
know about life? You are too young." 

In December 1957, I married my high
school sweetheart, got on a bus to
Lakehurst NJ, my new bride in tow, with
just enough time to get back to the base.  I
did not even have a home for us to live in.
But, we had love and we had a promise.
We found a place to live and were ready for
life, but, in February, I was picked to be
part of the helicopter crews assigned to the
USS Glacier leaving for the Arctic in late
May.  

Now we had love and we had promise,
but we had no money, so the least expen-
sive commodity was gasoline.  I bought a
new 1957 Chevy Bel Air 2-door hardtop
(Canary yellow) in March, and we had
wheels.  Gasoline was 30 cents a gallon as
we left New Jersey.  After a couple of
sleepless nights, we arrived home in
Valsetz OR, three days later.  I kissed my
wife good-bye and was back in Lakehurst
three days later. 

We prepared the aircraft for sea duty,
packed the necessary repair parts and lubri-
cants.  We practiced flying in survival
suits, affectionately called "poopy suits"

for obvious reasons.  Once you got into the
suit, it was impossible to get out, so we just
thought we might live in them.  

When the training and packing were
completed, we were to transfer TDS at
Weymouth MAprior to boarding the ship.
I flew with the Bell HUL-1 as
navigator/crew chief and, in tandem with a
Sikorsky HRS-1, headed up the East coast
to our next fueling station. We did not pack
much fuel. 

The first fueling leg went as planned,
but on the second, we battled heavy head-
winds and I could not see that we would
make the next fuel station.  I radioed the
other chopper to check my numbers and
they agreed it would be close.  

The aircraft flight manual stated that,
in emergencies, we could use premium
automotive gasoline.  We landed in the
field behind an ESSO station and bucketed
fuel to the aircraft in cans.  Helicopters
were not common in those days and to say
there was interest would be a gross under-
statement. 

After fueling, we had to figure out how
to pay for the fuel with a Navy Chit system
that in no way looked like money to the sta-
tion owner.  Fortunately, ESSO Extra was

only 32 cents a gallon
and, between the pilot
and myself, we paid the
bill.  We caught up with
the other aircraft at the
next fueling station and
arrived in Weymouth
intact and on time. 

Life was good back
then. 

We were to board the
Glacier as she steamed
out of the harbor, but we
detoured to pick up the
Skipper and take him to
home nearby for a
farewell party.  We landed
in a green pasture and
were greeted by family
members. The Skipper
invited us to dinner and it
was an honor to be a part
of the festivities.  Again,
the chopper was a big
draw to those who had
never seen one. 

We next stopped in
St. Johns, Newfoundland,

for fuel. The people greeted us with wel-
come arms, but I never could understand
why they were glad we were leaving. 

Once at sea, life was good again. 
We steamed north to meet the convoy

heading into Thule, Greenland.  It was not
many days before we encountered ice.
Many of the ships had moved into the ice
pack and stalled, then waited for us to lead
them through the ice.  Big "G" handled the
ice with ease, breaking a channel for others
to follow.  Unfortunately, the ice would
close in on less capable supply ships and
we would turn around and get them moving
again. 

At times, it was like a "Keystone
Kops" movie, ships stranded bow to bow,
stern to stern, broadside to broadside.  It
looked at times like a parking lot for way-
ward derelicts.  The ice increased in thick-
ness with large pressure ridges impossible
to break through.  We flew ahead and found
the best leads to work with and, by sharing
information, finally worked the first con-
voy into Thule.  We made three successive
trips in and out re-supplying the needs of
the bases in the frozen north. 

With this mission accomplished, the
Glacier was scheduled back to Boston to
refit for Operation Deepfreeze 58/59. The
USS Atka was scheduled into Thule to pick
up our chopper detachment and proceed on
missions for the IGYCommittee.

We moved the aircraft and our belong-
ings to the Air Force Base at Thule and the
Glacier steamed for home.   We settled in
temporary housing and were waiting for
the Atka to get into port when we were
alerted that the Glacier was sending SOS
messages that she had run aground and was
taking on water.  We launched the aircraft
to give aid. 

While we were in the air, the Glacier's
crew sealed off the damaged compart-
ments, transferred liquids around as she so
capably could, waited for the rising tide
and pulled off the rocks.  She was deemed
to be sea worthy and slowly steamed back
to Boston for repairs. 

We diverted the aircraft to the Atkaand
steamed back to Thule for duty.  We later
heard that, when the Glacier got back to
port, they repaired the gouge and filled the
compartments with concrete.  She may still
be that way today. 

Life was good again.
Helicoptor as seen from the USS Glacier
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Manuel Prieto's T our of Duty Onboard USS GLACIER 1958-1959
- Told by his daughter , Theresa Johnson

If you could sum up the essence of my
father's career in the navy, President John F.
Kennedy said it best, "Ask not what your
country can do for you, but what you can do
for your country." 

It was this strong conviction to serve his
country that led my father, Manuel Prieto, a
native of Wilkes-Barre, PA, to enlist in the
Navy the day he graduated from Coughlin
High School.  This Naval career took him
aboard the USS Glacierin the Antarctic with
Operation Deepfreeze.  

As a yeoman 1st class, my father started his
Antarctic tour Oct. 1958 when he left the United
States to fly to New Zealand, where he met with
the Task Force Commander, Navy Capt Edwin
A. McDonald, to board the USS Glacier. 

During the next three months, the Task
Group operated in the Ross Sea area, where
the U.S. Navy maintains and re-supplies sev-
eral science stations for the U.S. Antarctic
Research Program. This trip took the Glacier
halfway around the Antarctic continent. 

In January 1959, the Glacier was ordered
to go to the assistance of the Norwegian expe-

dition ship, Polarhav, when the vessel was
trapped in an Antarctic ice pack 170 miles from
her destination.  While assisting the stricken
ship, Manuel Prieto had the opportunity to talk
with top Norwegian and Belgian scientists, as
well as with the Rev. Frans Dircken of
Brussels, Belgium, a member of the Belgian
Antarctic Expedition who were there as part of
the international Geophysical year.

When the Glacier was on her way to
Santos, Brazil, it was learned that the Navy
was dispatching the icebreaker USS Edistoto
the Palmer Peninsula area to help the United
Kingdom re-supply several science stations in
the South Polar Region. 

Navy Captain Edwin A. McDonald's
staff, of which my Dad was a member, was
transferred to the USS Edistoto be put into
action once again. After a short re-provision-
ing stop at Buenos Aires, Argentina, the USS
Edistowas in the Antarctic for six weeks dur-
ing the Palmer Peninsula operation and
remained in that area later in the season than
ships had ever operated before. 

When the ship stopped at Montevideo,

Uruguay, on her way home, my father learned
that he had been promoted to chief yeoman.
Home at last, the USS Edisto, docked at
Boston May 23, 1959.

All staff personnel of the Commander of
the US. Naval Support Force who returned
from Antarctica joined in celebration at a
cocktail dinner party. This affair, of which my
father was chairman, was their first get
together since the trip. The dinner was held at
the Café Aldo in Washington D.C. on
February 27, 1960. 

My father passed away in 1965 at age 36,
leaving seven children.  Our family was for-
ever changed without him, but we have been
blessed with a wonderful Mother and the
Navy, who both filled in his absence.

On behalf of my father, thank you for
giving me an opportunity to express the
appreciation and gratitude he always had for
his Navy career.  His assignments always led
to meeting people who humbled him. Thank
you for allowing me to recognize a remark-
able man who never once regretted walking
into the recruiting office at the tender age of
18 to enlist in the United States Navy. 

I reported on board the Glacier in
December 1969, having spent the previous
eight months on the USCGC Gresham in
Alameda.  After doing a double Ocean Station
Victor and an Ocean Station November, I was-
n't real happy to be assigned to an icebreaker.
At that time, the Glacier was white with a rac-
ing stripe on it, not like it is now with a red hull. 

When I got to the dock in Long Beach, I
was surprised at how big this thing was! It
was the largest cutter with the biggest crew
(240) that the USCG had at the time.  Even
though I was somewhat salty due to my O/S
trips, it was intimidating to go on board with
a completely unknown crew.  We left for the
ice three days after I came on board, and the
trip was nothing but routine.

First of all, I had to go through another
initiation as we crossed the Equator.  I was a
"shellback" from crossing the 180th parallel
on the Gresham, but that didn't cut it here. I
found out I was just another lowly "pollywog"
who had to do it all again.  It wasn't too bad
and the fact that the XO had to do it with us
made it comical.

One of our details was taking a bunch of
scientists into the ice to study the penguin
population.  It seems that the penguins were
suffering from tuberculosis, and the science
guys wanted to find out why.  They had cap-
tured about a dozen of the little suckers and
had them in a pen up on the foc'sle.  

One of the deck crewmen, I think his
name was Mike Shea, decided this was too
cruel.  So, in the middle of the night, he went
out on deck and let them all go!  Afterward, he
turned himself in and took his punishment
like a man.  Even the Captain respected Mike
for his views, and then busted him to SAfor
the remainder of the trip.

Another fun time was taking a group of
Navy Seabees from Punta Arenas, Chile, to
Palmer Station.  The Seabees were anything but
real sailors and, when we hit a huge storm going
across Drake's Passage, those poor guys suf-
fered for two full days.  The seas were so high
that all weather decks were off limits, and no
one could go up into the 'Loft Con' (crow's nest).

I stood bridge watch during that time and
had never seen anything like it. As we crested

a swell, all you could see was rows of swells
going off into the distance for miles. We
would see the bos'n of the watch (usually
BM3 Jerry Lewis) have to go out and check
the anchor chain, trying to time his running
out there so that it was between waves.

When I received my 2003/2004 winter issue
of "Ice Breaking News," I was amazed to find
that three of your letter writers were on the
Glacierwith me!  Dave LaPlante (a truly funny
guy from San Diego), Darrell Hoff and Jim
Lindley.   I don't remember Lindley, but I do
remember the other two.  It was neat reading
their stories because I lived them as they did.

A lot of names came back to me after
thinking about the crew:  John Rose, Mario
Duncan, Big Johnny the cook, Sonny
Melendrez, Keg, Ned Sacco, Ken "Soupy"
Campbell and "Smoky" Robinson.  "Smoky"
actually died during the fire in the engine
room, but the PHS doctor who was on board
brought him back with CPR.

It's amazing what your memory can do if
you try.   Semper Paratus, my old shipmates.  I
wish you good health and fair weather always.

Deep Freeze '70 on the Glacier
- Mike Verrengia SN (later EM3), USCGC Glacier 12/69-8/70
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NORWALK - If seafaring Norwalk wants
a new opportunity for city kids to get involved
with seamanship and boating, Westport resi-
dent Ben Koether says he has just the thing.

After trolling from Bridgeport to
Westport without a strike, Koether is setting
his sights on Norwalk in hopes that someone
here may want a 40-foot former U.S. Coast
Guard ship to instruct kids on how to maintain
and sail a ship.

The boat Koether wants to give away is
the Ice Bucket, the tender to the 310-foot for-
mer Coast Guard icebreaker USS Glacier.

The Ice Bucket was piloted in the sum-
mer of 2002 from Baltimore to Captain's
Cove in Bridgeport where she was pulled out
of the water and a restoration effort was
begun. Koether also had planned to make
Bridgeport the home port of the Glacier, but
will now be sending it to Alaska.

Koether contacted youth groups in
Bridgeport, Stratford, Milford and scout
troops in Westport, but no one expressed
interest in taking over the Ice Bucket. He is
hoping someone in Norwalk will want to start
a youth education program around her or be
able to incorporate the Ice Bucket into an
existing maritime program.

"If I can't get it off the ground in
Norwalk, I'll bring it to Florida. All we need is
one or two adults to champion it and a youth
group to perpetuate it and keep it going,"
Koether said from his Fort Lauderdale office
earlier this week.

The boat was used for scientific expedi-
tions during the USS Glacier's 32-year career
with the Navy and Coast Guard, which
included 29 Antarctic expeditions. The Ice
Bucket once served as Admiral Richard
Byrd's survey vessel, charting the waters
around Antarctica.

Koether, who served as navigator aboard
the Glacier in 1959 and 1960, said the boat
regularly operated in temperatures of 50
degrees below zeroand was designed to push
through ice.

Steve Johnson, vice president of commu-
nications and development for the Glacier
Society, the Stratford-based nonprofit group
set up by Koether to restore the Glacier, said
the boat is in relatively good shape.

Ideally, whatever program takes the Ice
Bucket would teach kids how to work and
drive the ship, and bring classes aboard from
time to time for rides through the harbor,
Johnson said.

Koether said lots of equipment for the Ice
Bucket's refit, such as a new heating and air-
conditioning system, has been donated and is
sitting in a warehouse waiting for installation.
Although the ship motored up from Baltimore
under her own power, the engine is not oper-
able now because of limited disassembly dur-
ing the initial renovation.

He figures that the boat, which sleeps six
comfortably, needs about $10,000 more in
equipment, and hundreds of hours of labor.

"I am absolutely convinced we can get

every part we need donated. All we need is the
labor and supervision," Koether said.

The ship's windows and ports need to be
resealed and replaced, and the interior sur-
faces need to be sanded and refinished. There
is plenty of carpentry and wiring work to be
done, but some of the wood inside the cabin
has already been varnished, Koether said.

One group that might be willing to take
the ship is Norwalk's chapter of the Sea
Scouts, which offers 14- to 20-year-olds the
full spectrum of seafaring instruction and
experience.

The program, which costs $59 per year,
was founded in 1957 and counts 18 young
men and women as members.

They sail a 40-foot racing sloop,
Celebration, and take care of all her mainte-
nance. The scouts regularly sail in highly
competitive regattas and have won their class
at Block Island Race Week on several occa-
sions, said Bill Austin, who heads the group.

Austin, a local ship rigger, said he would
like to take a look at the Ice Bucket, but isn't
interested in acquiring a hole in the water to
throw money into.

"If it is an interesting boat and not a hor-
rendous money pit, I might want to take it
on," Austin said. "I don't need another money
pit. I have a 40-foot racing boat now."

z 2004 Southern CTNewspapers, Inc.
Reprinted with permission.

OLD BOAT SEEKS NEW HOME:
Former U.S. Coast Guard vessel ready for new life

- By John Nickerson
Staff Writer , The Advocate, March 13, 2004

The Icebucket today
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Anyone even remotely interested in
Polar exploration has heard of Colonel
Norman Dane Vaughan.

Born Dec. 19, 1905, this venerable
explorer, adventurer, mountain climber, dog-
sled driver, retired U. S. Army officer and
author has done it all, including working as a
crewman on Admiral Richard E. Byrd's first
expedition to Antarctica in 1928 - 1930.

Vaughan's book, With Byrd at the Bottom
of the World, recalled his agreeing to work for
a year without pay to train Byrd's dogs, con-
struct sleds and kennels, and gathering gear
for the voyage, just so that he could be part of
the expedition.  The volume recalls the long
months exploring land never before visited by
man.

Today, the 98-year-old Vaughan is the
last surviving member of that first Byrd
Antarctic expedition.

Determined to learn and experience as
much as possible about polar exploration,
Vaughan left his studies at Harvard
University in 1925 to travel to Newfoundland
as part of a team bringing medical supplies by
dog sled to isolated villages.

In 1932, he took part in the Olympic
Games' dog racing event and, in 1952, was
the first non-Alaskan dog driver to compete

in the North American Sled Dog
Championships.

When the United States entered World
War II, Vaughan enlisted in the Army Air
Corps Search and Rescue operations, training
men and dogs in saving fighter pilots and
bombardiers of the Lost Squadron in
Greenland.  He also took part in the Battle of
the Bulge with 209 dogs and 17 drivers and
commanding dog sled ambulances used to
rescue wounded soldiers.

Vaughan was named Chief of Search and
Rescue for the North Atlantic Division of the
International Civil Aviation Organization, the
air wing of the United Nations.  During the
Korean War, he was assigned to the Pentagon,
serving in the Psychological Warfare
Department.

Vaughan's post-war return to Alaska
marked the start of a life devoted to exploring
and enjoying the Arctic regions.  Over the
years, he has participated in 13 Iditarod Sled
Dog races.  He received the Most
Inspirational Musher and the True Grit
awards in 1987 and, in 1990, his last finish, at
the age of 84, he was named Musher of the
Year.

In 1995, three days before his 89th birth-
day, Vaughan returned to the Antarctic to

climb the 10,302-foot Mount Vaughan,
named by Admiral Byrd in recognition of
Vaughan's contributions to the Byrd Antarctic
Expedition.

Vaughan's autobiography can be found in
My Life of Adventure.

DREAM BIG AND DARE TO FAIL!
- By Avril W estmoreland, Glacier Society V olunteer

Norman D. Vaughan in caribou
parka with wolfskin ruff. Taken
during Admiral Richard E. Byrd's
first American Antarctic
Expedition in 1928-30 in which he
was a team member as a dog
driver.

Steve Johnson, Norman Vaughan and Ben Koether
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Ben Koether and Steve Johnson
with Walter J. Hickel, former
Governor of Alaska and former
Secretary of the Interior, during
their June visit to Anchorage.

Governor Hickel is a firm support-
er of Glacier’s arctic mission and
has gone on record as saying:
“Once it is back at sea, this proud,
former Coast Guard vessel will be
a needed and effective ambassa-
dor of goodwill  throughout  the
Far North ... My son Jack is a
passonate volunteer and support-
er of this project and a member of
the Society’s Alaska Medical
Advisory Board.”

In August, Ben Koether and Steve
Johnson presented a plaque in apprecia-
tion to Senator Joseph Lieberman, D-
Conn. for his sponsorship, together with
Senator Christopher Dodd, D-Conn., of
the legislation which deeded USS/USCGC
Glacier to The Glacier Society.

Through their efforts along with
Congressman Christopher Shays of CT,
the 2001 Defense Authorization Bill includ-
ed a provision authorizing the Secretary of
Transportation to transfer title of the former
USS Glacier to the Glacier Society.
President Clinton signed the legislation in
October 2000.

Thank you for your continued support! Please consider making a contribution
today! W e are in the home stretch and could use your support today!! 
Visit our website at www .glaciersociety .org to fill out a donation form.
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General Membership 
Participation in the General Membership pro-
gram entitles you to society membership in
one of the categories listed below. Dues are
payable in full.

The Glacier Club
Benefits include the Icebreaker Newsletter,
free admission to the ship, a 10% discount at
the ship store, news pertaining to ship
reunions, a membership kit, and eligibility for
restoration participation and voyages. 

O $25 Retired Military (Any Branch)
O $35 Retired Military and Family
O $40 Active Duty Military
O $50 Active Duty and Family
O $50 Faculty Members & Students 
O $100 General Public Individual
O $125 General Public and Family

The Plank Owners' Club
Plank Owners will receive a $35 Gift
Certificate to the Ship Store in addition to
Glacier Club benefits.

O $250 Plank Owner Silver
O $500 Plank Owner Gold
O $1,000   Plank Owner Platinum

The Polar Explorers' Club
In addition to Glacier Club benefits, Polar
Explorers receive Invitations to Annual
Meetings, Invitations to Expeditions, and a
Distinctive Jacket with Emblems. Polar
Explorers will  also receive a $200 Gift
Certificate to the Ship Store.

O $2,000 Polar Mariner
O $5,000 Polar Pioneer
O $10,000 Polar Adventurer
O $25,000 Polar Explorer 

The Flag Rank Club
Please speak with one of our trustees about
attaining lifetime Admiral status.

The Crew Club Membership
The dues for the Crew Club Membership pro-
gram are payable in monthly, quarterly, semi-
annual or annual installments and entitles you
to Glacier Club benefits.

Personal Information

Name: ________________________________________________________

Address: ______________________________________________________

City: ____________________________ State: __________ Zip: _________

Home   Phone: (_____)   _______   -  __________

Business Phone: (_____)   _______   -  __________

Email: ________________________________________________________

Signature: _____________________________________________________

Date: _______________________

Billing Information

Name as it appears on the card: ___________________________________

Card Number: _________________________________________________

Card Type:  MC __  Visa __  Exp. Month  ____ Year ____

Billing address if different

Address: ______________________________________________________

City: ____________________________ State: __________ Zip: _________

I Would Like to Make a Donation

__ I would like to make a monetary contribution in the amount of: $________

__ I would like to make a contribution other than monetary.  Please specify:
______________________________________________________

__ Enclosed is a check for my contribution.
__ Please bill my credit card as indicated above

All gifts provided to the Glacier Society originating as ACH transactions comply with U.S. law.

(For Office Use Only) _______________________

G l a c i e r  S o c i e t y
M e m b e r s h i p  A p p l i c a t i o n

THE GLACIER SOCIETY
PO BOX 1419 BRIDGEPORT, CT 06601

905 HONEYSPOT ROAD STRATFORD, CT 06615
TELE: 203-375-6638
FAX: 203-386-0416

www.glaciersociety .org
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