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PREFACE

This play is an historical fiction abourt Joe Ironstone, born 1897, the
first-generation Canadian son of Romanian parents, Hyman and
Rose Hart Ironstone. Hyman established a men’s wear store in
Sudbury about 1889, and the couple had six children. Hyman passed
away suddenly while his children were still young. His eldest son
Moe was left responsible, not only for the business, but also for the
family — including caring for his mother (who passed away in 1942),
and successfully seeing two of his younger brothers, Paul and Harry,
through medical school at McGill University in Montreal.

Joe Ironstone, the second eldest son, felt himself somewhat in
Moe’s shadow as he grew up, and resisted his authority. A tough and
sometimes abrasive person, Joe was narurally drawn to competitive
sport. He excelled at hockey, and readily found work in the profes-
sional leagues in the late 1920s, training with the Ottawa Senators,
playing briefly for the New York Americans in the NHL, then to the
London Panthers and Brantford Falcons in the Can Pro League,
and, lastly, one game for the Toronto Maple Leafs.

The circumstance and outcome of Joe’s last NHL game are the
subject of this drama. The style and presentation of the play desire
to recapture some of the charm of the golden age of radio drama.

The details of the conversation between Joe Ironstone and Conn
Smythe revealed in the play are Ironstone family folklore, and are
not otherwise documented. The names of the hockey players and the
details of the game are authentic. As is the privilege of historical
fiction, however, the dialogue, characterizations, and motivations
have been improvised, and are not intended to be faithful portrayals
of the historical figures; nor has any person or situation been deli-
berately misrepresented in any way or to any end. The names and
personalities of the newspaper reporters are fictional.

This play would not have been possible except for the patient and
generous assistance of Mrs. Vivian Field, Joe Ironstone’s niece.

Alarge debtis also due to Andrew Podnieks, who provided counsel
and a wealth of statistical information. Thanks also to Dr. Norman
Ironstone, Jefferson Davis at the Hockey Hall of Fame, Jean Davies,
and Jack David, each of whom provided invaluable assistance.




The 1927-28 Toronto Maple Leafs

Indicating number of games played for the season

John Ross Roach, Goalie (43)
Joe Ironstone, Goalie (1)
Hap Day, Defence [Captain] (22)
Art Duncan, Defence (43)

Ed Gorman, Defence (19)
Beattie Ramsay, Defence (43)
Dr. Bill Carson, Centre (32)
Joe Primeau, Centre (2)
Jimmy Herberts, Forward (43)
Bert McCaffrey, Forward (8)
Eddie Rodden, Forward (25)
Art Smith, Forward (15)
George ‘Paddy’ Patterson, Right Wing (12)
Ace Bailey, Right Wing (43)
Danny Cox, Left Wing (41)
Butch Keeling, Left Wing (43)
Gerry Lowrey, Left Wing (25)

SEASON RECORD: 44 games — 18 wins, 18 losses, 8 ties




The Game March 3, 1928

TORONTO MAPLE LEAFS
First String

Joe Ironstone, #1, Goalie
Jimmy Herberts, #7, Centre
Ace Bailey, #6, Right Wing

Butch Keeling, #10, Left Wing

Art Duncan, #4, Defence

Beattie Ramsay, #2, Defence

Substitutes
Eddie Rodden, #12, Forward
Art Smith, #3, Forward
Gerry Lowrey, #9, Left Wing
Danny Cox, #8, Left Wing

BOSTON BRUINS
Winkler (Goal), Frederickson (Centre), Oliver,
Galbraith (Wings), Shore, Hitchman (Defence);
Clapper, Gainor, Connors, and Gordon (Substitutes).

OFFICIALS
Bill Bell and George Mallison of Montreal

Length of game: 70 MINUTES

FOURTEEN MINOR PENALTIES
First: Ramsay
Second: Smith (two), Bailey, Cox, Galbraith,
Frederickson, and Hitchman
Third: Bailey, Herberts, Shore, Clapper, and Frederickson
Owertime: Duncan




The Cast

Joe Ironstone
Moe Ironstone, Foe’s older brother
Paul Ironstone, Joe’s younger brother
Harry Ironstone, Joe’s youngest brother
Benny Bergman, Toronto Evening Telegram reporter
Conn Smythe, Maple Leafs owner, GM and coach
Tim Daly, Maple Leafs trainer
Eddie Rodden, Maple Leafs forward
Jimmy Herberts, Maple Leafs forward
Danny Cox, Maple Leafs forward
Art Duncan, Maple Leafs defenceman
Beattie Ramsay, Maple Leafs defenceman
Howard Fergus, Toronto Star reporter



ACT 1

Rinkside
Mutual Street Arena

Team practice
Morning of March 3, 1928

1 mMusic: Theme cue, up and background.

Narrator. [WITH DELIBERATION.] The legends of professional
hockey. [BRIEF PAUSE.] Frank Mahovlich. Gordie Howe. Maurice
Richard. Bobby Hull. And so many others. And the coaches, the
trainers, the managers. The famous games. The records. The
trophies. The historic arenas. A wealth of great names, places,
events, and achievements, from almost eighty years of NHL play
— which evoke strong feelings in those devoted to the game, who
also know and love the history of the game. [PAUSE.]
[NATURALLY.] There was a time, of course, when the legends were
not yet made — when the NHL had hardly passed its first decade,
the Toronto St. Pats had a new owner, and a new name, and the
great Ace Bailey was in only his second season with the team. The
new owner was Conn Smythe, and his new name for the club was
the Toronto Maple Leafs. After finishing the 1925—26 season as
general manager for the New York Rangers, Smythe had returned
to Toronto with a vision for a great re-formed hockey club at a
great new arena. In its first game on February 17, 1927, with his
new Gardens only in planning, Smythe’s Toronto team beat the
New York Americans 4-1 at the old Mutual Street Arena.

9 music: Up and to background.

Narrator. Toward the end of that first season, a goalie was called
up from Brantford, of the Canadian League. That goalie played
only one game for the Maple Leafs. March 3, 1928.

9 musric: Up and out.



9 SCENE: Rinkside. Sounds of players skating, sticks hitting the ice, pucks
bouncing off the boards, occasional background shouts or cheers.

Bergman. [cALLS] Hey Tim! [LoUuDER] Tim!
9 sounD: Skates up and stops.

Daly. What you doin’ here so early in the day? Looking for some-
body to buy you breakfast?

Bergman. Well, if you’re offering, order mine sunny side up!
[LAUGHTER] But no, you know me, always sniffin’ out a story.
Glad to see you’re still laughing, though. I heard Mr. Smythe was
on the warpath yesterday.

Daly. Yeah. Gettin’ showed up by the Pirates the day before made
him pretty sore. That’s three lost and two tied in two weeks. No
wins since the Americans game the 16th of last month.

Bergman. He gave me a big speech about that win a few days back.
About how it was near exactly a year, he said, since he re-named
the Pats in honour of the Maple Leaf Regiment, and what a solid
first season they’d had. All that kind of crap. [PAUSE] He’s well
determined he’s gonna kave his revenge on the Rangers, and bring
that Cup to Toronto, you know! But it doesn’t look like that’ll
happen this season. Had to be expected, that the Leafs would
need a few years to work up some steam — Not that they’re
doing too very badly! No sir — but still only making about
break-even in the final outcome. You don’t need too many ducks
in a row to know there’ll be a whole lot of hollerin’ heard on
Murtual Street *tween now and bringing that Cup home!

Daly. Yeah, he’s like that sometimes. But, can’t fault a man for
loyalty.

Bergman. Whatd’yvamean? I wasn’t finding fault anyway, but how’s
that loyalty?

Daly. To this team. There’s nothing Conny Smythe does that isn’t
for this team. Being the trainer, I see it every day. There’s nothing
but the team. Every one of these players knows that, and every
one of ’em respects him for it.

Bergman. Even if he blows his top!

Daly. Why sure. You don’t win without somebody like that manag-
ing the team — You’ve gotta push these boys. But you know,
Bergman, these boys don’t want just any jackass flapdoodie in
charge. They wanna be pushed, 'cause they want to win too. That’s
what it’s about.

Bergman. ’Course it is!

Daly. So what’s this story you’re “sniffin’ ” out, anyway?

10



Bergman. Some more details about John Ross Roach. The newsdesk
had word yesterday that he came down sick in Pittsburgh.

Daly. Yeah, that’s right. Got kidney stones, right there in the
clubhouse. Just bent over and started up bellowing.

9 sounbp: Skates up and stops.

Cox. Did I hear you fellas talkin’ about Roach?

Bergman. Hi, Danny. Yeah, Daly here was giving me the lowdown.

Cox. Scared the pants off me, seein’ him double over like that.

Bergman. Yeah, sure — but hold on a minute. The news we had was
gall stones, not kidney stones. That’s what went in the paper
today.

Cox. Well, was some kinda stones, anyway!

Daly. I knew what the matter was soon as I saw him. I’ve seen two
guys before hit with colic — knew it wasn’t gall bladder. Was
kidney stones. You hate like hell to see somebody hurt like that.
The pain is like hell.

Cox. So, as soon as the train got in, a couple of guys, Duncan and
Ramsay, put him in the back of Dunc’s car, right there at Union
Station, and drove him to the General.

Bergman. You don’t say! Wasn’t so many weeks ago that it was
Duncan they were rushing over there, with that chest injury!
Anyhow, I’ll set Roach’s particulars straight in Monday’s paper.

Daly. With any luck he’ll be out warming up for the Tuesday game
in Detroit by then! He’ll be straight back in the net, soon as he
passes them, you can put money on that,

9 souND: Shoes down concrete stairs.

Smythe. You boys starting up a country club here, or what? [THEY
ALL LAUGH]

Bergman. Just listening up to some first-hand news for the Telly,
Mr. Smythe.

Smythe. Sure thing, Mr. Bergman. How you skating, Danny?

Cox. Just swell, Coach, thanks. I’ll be getting back to practice.

Smythe. [CALLING AFTER HIM] Work that stop-and-start, Danny.
Hard forward, stop, and hard back. [AFTER A PAUSE] Good man,
that Cox. Hardly missed a game this year, and near about the
same points as Butch and Jimmy.

Bergman. Yeah, I know that, sure.

Smythe. You been asking about our goaltending, Mr. Bergman?

Bergman. Why, yes, Mr. Smythe! That is exactly what I’ve been
asking about. Cox was just telling me about getting Roach over
to hospital yesterday. Who you got coming up to play tonight?

II



Smythe. A fella from Brantford — been with the Falcons. Name’s
Joe Ironstone.

Daly. What’s the matter with the local boys, Mr. Smythe?

Smythe. 1 can’t take any chances, Pops, especially this late in the
season. I need a proven sturdy player in there tonight. Ironstone’s
last four games for the Falcons have all been shutouts.

Bergman. That’s right. He’s one tough guy, and a good goaltender!
Not too much for style, but he can really get the job done. As it
happens, I’m well acquainted with the Ironstones. I’ve known his
brother up in Sudbury for some years.

Daly. He’s been around a few clubs, hasn’t he? I know he trained
with the Senators in ’24, and was out for the Americans once or
twice last season — then to the Can Pro, being bought by the
London Panthers, then on to the Falcons. I think he’s had a few
games with the Ravinas, too.

Bergman. Yep. Joe doesn’t make friends easy, neither. He’s kinda
sour to talk to sometimes.

Smythe. No kidding! That’s good to know. I thought he might have
just had some grudge against the Maple Leafs.

Daly. What d’you mean?

Smythe. 1 managed to get him on the telephone last night at the
Brantford clubhouse, and I asked him if he would come down.
He wanted to play well enough — but, what I couldn’t figure out
was why anybody I was offering work would seem so irrizared
about it. Suspicious, like. Asking me first if I was really Conny
Smythe, or just some lamebrain pulling a fast one on him. Then
if he was coming all that way to play the game, or if he was gonna
be sat watching Boston from the bench. Then he wanted to know
how much I was going to pay him. Said he wanted cash, right
when the game was done.

Bergman. Huh! You don’t say!

Smythe. And then, if that weren’t enough! [LONG PAUSE]

Bergman. What’s that, Mr. Smythe?

Smythe. Ah . .. It was nothin’. Something he said got me irked,
that’s all —but that is between Mr. Ironstone and myself, I think.
Forget I mentioned it. And not one word of any of that is for that
rag of yours, Bergman, you understand me? I mean it.

Bergman. Yes, Mr. Smythe. Never you worry.

Smythe. He came in on the first train this morning. Should be back
there putting on his skates right this minute.

i souNnD: Walking, skates on board.

Smythe. Here comes Mr. Ironstone now.
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Daly. [cALLING] You must be Joe Ironstone.
Joe Ironstone. [BRUSQUELY] Yeah, that’s me. So who wants to know?

9 music: Bridge.

Daly. T’ll be getting back to the dressing room, now you’re back,
Mr. Smythe.

Smythe. Okay, Pops. Thanks for keeping these boys honest.

Daly. Nobody lookin’ lazy today, Mr. Smythe! The team wants to
bring in a few wins pretty bad, before the season wraps up. Just
seven games to go, including tonight’s.

Smythe. Well, we're one-and-one against Boston — but our last
game with them, the end of December, we nearly didn’t pull out,
even with our best men on the ice for it. Those Bruins have been
pushing a lot of weight around their past number of games, too.
Hard to say what might happen today, especially with Roach off.

Bergman. Ironstone is a good strong customer, Mr. Smythe. He’ll
do well for the Maple Leafs. You might find you’ll be thinking
about signing him up! Especially if you might be trading Roach
away.

Smythe. What! Who said I was talking about a deal for Roach?

Bergman. Nobody, Mr. Smythe. But, after seven seasons here in
Toronto, and having done well, anybody’d figure Roach would
be a good player to deal. Sell him for top dollar while he’s at the
best of his career, and then hire some new prospects with the
proceeds. Ironstone is no spring chicken, mind — I think he’s got
a few years on Roach, in fact! — but he could fill the gap, while
you were bringing some younger fellas along.

Smythe. Well, that might make some sense, Benny, but it’s still just
newspaper talk. I got no plans for Roach right now, and Ironstone
sure as blazes ... [PAUSE] ah — he sure enough better play hard
tonight.

Bergman. You mind if I have a few words with Ironstone, Coach?

Smythe. Go right ahead — but you know, it’s pretty damn hard to
keep these boys working steady with you reporters in the building.
[LauGHS]

Bergman. A small price to pay for all the fans the papers bring into
the arena, isn’t that right, Mr. Smythe? That’s how all those
paycheques are made good!

Smythe. That is the truth, Mr. Bergman.

9 music: Bridge.

Daly. Did I hear you say you’d be thinking of shipping Roach,
Mr. Smythe?
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Smythe. No, dang it! But I sure as hell can see how a lot of dang
fool rumours get started up!

Daly. Didn’t mean anything, Mr. Smythe. Just bringing some sticks
up.

Smythe. Qkay, Pops, and I know you didn’t mean anything.

Daly. Truth is, there’s a rumour the Rangers have been showing
some interest.

Smythe. The Rangers? Where’d you hear that?

Daly. Seems one of their scouts has been around, sizing up a few
of the boys. I guess I hear all the talk, Mr. Smythe!

Smythe. Yeah, sure you do.

Daly. They were saying this fella had an eye on Keeling, too.

Smythe. Well, that’d serve those bastards right! Ha! Pass em along
some green wood, together with some old lumber! Keeling’s a
good kid, and strong enough, but hasn’t been much of a scorer.

Daly. Well, he sure ain’t getting any by Ironstone! Look there.

Smythe. Yeah, I see.

Daly. That’s boy’s got all the grace of an ox, but he sure don’t let
’em by, does he Mr. Smythe?

Smythe. No, I reckon he doesn’t.

Daly. Fella that strong is bound to have another five or six good
years in him. Bound to land another National League spot, now
he’s showing some steady play. You were saying he’s had four
shutouts in a row now in the Can Pro.

Smythe. That’s right.

Daly. A hard apple, though, you were saying, Mr. Smythe.

Smythe. Yeah, I said that.

Daly. Well, I guess a lot of these fellas are hot heads, or just plain
bone tops! Might not have the grit for it, without being a bit of a
hot head, I figure.

Smythe. That may be, Pops.

9 music: Bridge.

Bergman., [cALLS] Hey, it must be the Sudbury slugger! — Joe! —
It’s Benny Bergman! Long time no see! Come on over here!

Foe Ironstone. [cALLS BACK] Not now, Berg! I gotta earn my way,
you know. [VOICE CLOSER AS HE SKATES UP] You tryin’ to get me
ditched before I've gotten paid?

Bergman. Mr. Smythe said it’s okay. Said I wanted to get a few
words for the paper. Have a seat. [SOUND OF SKATES ON BOARD,
BOX DOOR CLOSING]

Foe Ironstone. So you want to tell the fans how happy all the boys
are that Ironstone’s wearing number one? Well, I’ll set you
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