By Lowell Swanson: 
“If I make it a good program for all the kids, I’m also making a good program for my kids.” 
I started in 1980 in the Board of Directors.  Dennis Angerhofer says ‘Well you’re here all the time you might as well help.’ Everyone knew they were volunteering, nobody got paid.  The things like when we built the Expo building, the roof wasn’t on it and Denny Harold decided that those ox blood red beams wouldn’t go good with the ice so Al Norby and I got up there with the paint sprayer and spray painted them before the roof was on. 
In 1980 we were playing on the outdoor rinks.  We had three outdoor rinks that Park & Rec basically flooded once a day in early morning and Kerry Mertz worked for them. Kerry played hockey, he coached, he was a ref.  He was actually one of our first supervisor officials.  He volunteered as an official for many years.  The Kerry Mertz award was named after him because it was given to a person who didn’t have a child in hockey and had the most to do with creating and maintaing the ice.  SO what we did was take a vial of snowmelt from the Zamboni and put it on a plaque and that was the first Kerry Mertz award. 
Rick Gerhring played hockey exclusively on the outdoor rink. He was one of our first supervised officials. He and Tom Janusz, Kerry Mertz and I started the South Dakota Hockey Officials assoc in 1983. The officials had to pay $15 and take a test which they complained about.  Now they have a thriving South Dakota Hockey Officials Association. 
I started out as Equipment Manager.  I took over for Edsel Nelson.  Edsel had two sons, Allen and David who both played hockey.  Edsel and Carol were board of directors for many years. They retired the year I started. Some other board members I want to mention were Tom Tobin, Dennis Angerhofer, Rich Mallett, Chip Swanson, Dennis Harrold, Bud Morris, Bob Moore and Ron Wilson.  
When we built the Expo Building, we skated the first year on natural ice.  There was no refrigeration as we hadn’t budgeted for that. Gilbert and Katie Holum trust gave $50,000 towards the building, the country gave $150K and the city gave some plus some extra help. It was $350K to build the Expo and another $200+K to install the refrigeration system and we had a Cadillac of an ice making system.  Unfortunately, there was a flaw in their design.  They gave us black iron pipe when it was supposed to be stainless steel pipe. In 10 years time it rusted out and they had to tear the whole floor out and redo it.  
The Expo building was an unique enterprise in Aberdeen.  It was the first merger of County folk and City folk.  Thanks to John Schwan, who was the Brown County Commissioner at the time, he forged that partnership between the city and the county.  I often times said Thank God for John Schwan because he was an amazing individual.  
Ron Wilson, Freddy Robinison, Roy Berg, myself and dozens of others volunteered to build the boards.  Someone said it was like a bunch of Super 8 carpenters because it was built out of various radius boards on our saw-mills right there in the building.  We built everything in there.  Even the Zamboni room. The press box was for radio broadcast and video recording. Someone said on a Wednesday afternoon that we were going to skate on Saturday we better roll out the chicken wire.  I said “You mean to tell me we bought a Cadillac of a ice system and we’re going to drive it down main street with a chicken wire windshield?” Denny Harold was our chief fundraiser at the time, got an ashen look on his face and said “Oh my God, we forgot to budget for glass.” 4 o’clock Wednesday afternoon he ran out the door, came back and hour later with a pledge for $25,000 from Chuck Kirkpatrick to buy glass. We ordered it that night, got it Friday and spent the next two days installing that glass so they were able to skate Saturday night. 
We didn’t have any way to resurface the ice.  All we could do was flood it, but couldn’t shave it.  When we had a game on the outdoor rinks, if it snowed, we would shovel off the ice.  By the end of the season the snow was just as high as the boards.  We found a tank, we found a gas burner, built a sprayer and filled it up. We used a mop to drag behind the garden tractor.  Some called it the Swanboni. In 1983 we went to California, Paramount Studios, to get our first Zamboni. The serial number was 54. Zambonis started being built in the 40’s.  It had a paddle wheel and you had to climb up top to shovel it out.  Kerry Mertz actually cut a hole in the side and made a flop down door to shovel it out.  We used that for a few years and decided to upgrade.  We went up to Winnipeg and bought a newer Zamboni – 1975.  Paid $5000 but had trouble to get it across the border.  Had to pay a bondsman $50 to allow us to get it across the border. We had to sit there for 12 hours before they let us back into the United States. That Zamboni lasted us for quite a few years.  The city sold the old paddle wheel one to Watertown for their outdoor rinks. 
There were a lot of kids who played hockey that came back to coach or give back to the program that gave so much to them.  We had great volunteers.  We did a lot of fundraising by selling fertilizer, light bulbs, pizzas – all door-to-door. We picked up the fertilizer from Al Norby’s place.
There was a nominal registration fee for kids to play hockey.  I’m thinking something like $15.00 This included their helmet and jerseys. The JV team was once called Wildcats.  They weren’t quite Cougars.  I’m glad they changed it so everyone is a Cougar. At one time we had 340 kids in the hockey program. One we built the building it just took off.  We had to keep buying equipment.  We gave them a helmet, jersey, shinpads and elbow pads. Dakota Outdoors was super to us by giving us equipment at cost.  They knew the more kids coming in to buy skates and sticks, the more kids would play.  
We held Junior C National Tourney here in 1988.  We had teams from all over the US here.  We had to go to Colorado Springs to the annual meeting of USA Hockey and apply for it.  We got a sponsor from Clarance O’Dell.  The family was from O’Dell township near Rapid City.  He lived in Minnesota.  It took us almost a year to organize it.  We got rave reviews.  To qualify for this, we had to play in the North Dakota Amateur Association Junior League.  We played like 54 games that year.  We played our SD Varsity league, age 18 and under, and then we had 4 players (Danny Goetz) that played with us on the ND Jr league.  We won the ND Junior championship and they threw us out.  I was on the NDAA board of directors, I’m past president of the SDAHA, but I was never president of Aberdeen Hockey.  I never aspired to be that.  
All of our youth up to bantams was blue and gold.  Varsity was green and white.  Someone said let’s make them all the same color, so logically we went to blue. The push to rename the teams to all the same name was met with resistance because parents would say “Oh my kid has always been a Seal” or whatever.  We had 4 in-house leagues and you tried out for the travelling team.  But you had to play both. They had a lot of games and were getting really good because of all the ice time.  
We invented the beer distribution at the beer garden. They ran up Dutch’s van with the spickets on the side but after 25 kegs, they all got warm.  We ran refrigerated lines, circulated 33 degree air and sold 300 kegs.  We sold 150 kegs in one night. I can’t remember what year we started running the beer gardens.  Bill Keller was the treasurer at the time.  People would ask him how much beer we sold or how much money we made and he would tell everyone a different answer. We never knew the truth, but Bill did. 




