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A CHANGE AT THE TOP  
A Bit of Housekeeping at Back in the Day  

 
The top four lines of this newsletter,  giving its name date and 

contact information,  now appear in Goudy Old Style type instead of the 

usual Times New Roman. Goudy Old Style is one of many type styles 

developed by Frederic W. Goudy.  Call it  a format change in the 

newsletter ,  but it’s  also local history.   
 

Goudy designed his Old Style type in 1915 for the American Type 

Founders, an 1892 trust created by the merger of twenty -three type 

foundries. Those twenty-three members represented about eighty-five 

percent of al l the type manufactured in the U. S. at  the time. Old Style 

was an instant success.  
 

 
 

Type designer Frederic Goudy at his trade in 1946 (left); and in 1924.  

Credits: Library of Congress (left) and Wikipedia (right) 
 

Goudy (1865-1947) was born at 610 East Jefferson Street in  

Bloomington, where his father was an educator.  The original  house is 

apparently gone now, replaced by a structure identified in local assessor 

records as having been built in 1896.  The family lived in Bloomington 
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until 1879 except for 1870-1873. Young Goudy operated print and 

publishing shops as an adult,  and worked in the advertising business.  
 

Miss Belle Goudy, an aunt of Frederic’s,  was employed by 

Bloomington schools from 1866 until  1922. She is probably best  

remembered as principal  of the old Third Ward  (later Irving) School.   
 

By the end of his career , Goudy had produced a reported 113 type 

styles (a 1946 Pantagraph  article sets the number at 120) . He is  

remembered as one of the most prolific type designers of all time. H is 

actual production count may have been higher, but a 1939 fire destroyed 

all his equipment and designs.  It  is not known whether all the lost designs 

were later reproduced.  
 

At the age of 82 Goudy died of an apparent heart  attack on May 11,  

1947 in Marlboro, New York. He was buried at Old Towne  Cemetery at  

Newburgh, New York. 
 

If you use a modern-day computer, chances are you have Goudy Old 

Style as one of your font options. Some writers have produced entire 

books in Goudy Old Style because of the Bloomington connection.  
 

But your editor finds Times New Roman easier on the eye for 

newsletter text. Therefore we will use Goudy Old Style only at the top of 

each edition and wherever warranted on special occasions.    
 

 
 

A 1927 frontispiece featured this likeness of Frederic Goudy. It was likely inserted 

into a book to face the title page. 

Credit: www.alphabettes.org   
 

* * * * * 

 

 

 



OLD TIME ST. PATRICK’S DAY  

CELEBRATIONS MORE ELABORATE 
Nationally Famous Speakers Heard and big Parades Held  

By James Hart 
 

Like in so many other places in North America,  March 17 in 

Bloomington belonged to the Irish. In 1938 Pantagraph writer James Hart 

told of the low-key celebration that year, but also shared tales of 19
t h

 

Century celebrations, rich with names of Bloomington’s Irish folks and 

societies. An edited, somet imes paraphrased, version of his article 

follows.  
 

 St. Patrick’s Day is here again. The occasion reawakens fond 

memories of the “old sod”  of Ireland in Bloomington. They will celebrate 

the anniversary of Erin ’s patron saint quietly by wearing a bit of green 

shamrock and by listening to familiar Irish airs.  
  

   
 

Three central figures in early Bloomington’s Irish community: 

Rev. J. J. Burke, James O’Donnell, and Mayor James Costello. 

Three photos, courtesy McLean County Museum of History. 
 

But many local residents will recall  some of the celebrations of 

older days, when Irish organizations here were accustomed to doing things 

on a grand scale. Old timers tell of the great parades of the 1870s and 80s,  

when the annual procession on March 17 was led by the Hibernian Rifles,  

a semi mili tary company of young men in the city,  with the two divisions 

of the Ancient Order of Hibernians and the Knights of Father Matthew 

also in line.   
 

Marshals Wear Stovepipes  
 

 The procession usually formed on Chestnut Street,  which was then 

the busy center of west side activities,  and swung into Main with the 

bands blaring “The Wearin’ of the Green.” A marshal or two rode on 

horseback at the head, conspicuous for their stovepipe hat s and bright 

green sashes draped over their shoulders.   
 

 The names of O’Brien, Keating, J . F. Reagan, Luke Nevin, William 

Condon, Thomas Campbell, William and Daniel O’Neill, Patrick Dixon 

and James Costello (afterwards mayor of Bloomington) are recalled as 



among the more active ones. James Sweeney of 919 North Lee Street was 

a captain in the rifles, and still  retains his soldierly bearing. Edmund 

O’Connell , veteran attorney, and Michael Leary are perhaps the oldest 

surviving contemporaries of those men of  the 70s.  
 

Rifles Disbanded 
 

 The Hibernian Rifles disbanded during Governor Cullom’s 

administration, and the annual parades were discontinued about that time. 

Thereafter the Ancient Order of Hibernians began its series of annual 

indoor celebrations,  which ceased about ten years ago, w hen death had 

removed virtually all  the leading spirits from the scene.  
 

 With the founding of St. Patrick’s parish in 1892, Father J. J . Burke 

began the custom of celebrating high mass on St, Patrick’s Day, which the 

Irish societies attended in a body. T his practice was continued by his 

successor, Father O’Callaghan. In the early 1890’s the occasion would be 

climaxed by a grand ball in the evening, following a public gathering held 

in the Coliseum, for which noted orators were brought to the city.   
 

Bryan Brought Here 
 

 Most memorable was that of 1900, which was addressed by William 

Jennings Bryan, then at the height of his fame. The following year the 

speaker was Maude Gonne, Ireland ’s beautiful “Joan of Arc.”  Major John 

McBride, fresh from his laurels in the Boer War, also spoke. He was one 

of the patriot leaders executed by the British after the Dublin uprising of 

1916.  
 

Chicago Mayors Speak   
 

 In the second decade of the twentie th century, St. Patrick’s Days 

saw festive banquets at the Il linois Hotel,  with musical program(s) by 

local talent and addresses by nationally known speakers. Among those 

who appeared were Congressman Perry Belmont of New York; Senator 

James Hamilton Lewis; Governor Edward F. Dunne; Mayors Carter H. 

Harrison and William E. Dever of Chicago; Father Carroll,  president of 

Notre Dame University;  Lawrence Stringer and Roger C. Sullivan.  
 

 In those years these oratorical fests of March 17 were the most 

elaborate affairs of the kind in Illinois outside of Chicago. Their success 

was largely due to the efforts of James F. O’Donnell,  one of the 

publishers of the Bulletin,  whose wide acquaintance among public men 

always assured that an outstanding spellbinder would be here.   
 

Many Hibernians Help  
 

 “Jimmie” O’Donnell  was unquestionably the most able and best  

beloved man of Irish descent in Bloomington. His sudden death in March, 

1926, was universally mourned. The St. Patrick’s Day banquet of that year 

was the last public function he attended.  
 

 The group of Hibernians who assisted in arranging these 

celebrations included P.W. Coleman, Daniel S. Touhy, Colonel John F. 

Heffernan, Frank Dalton, Edward Holland  (another former mayor) , John 

Tracey, John J. Brennan, Edward T.  Fahey, M.F. Kennedy, P.J. McGrath,  

John Kane, and P.J. Tulley. Others who manifested their active interest in 



these events through the years were Monsignor M. Weldon, Judge Louis 

FitzHenry, Dr. J .H. Fenelon, J .J . Morrissey, Frank Gillespie, John J. 

Condon, Paul Finnan, James C. Riley, Martin A. Brennan, M.J. McGraw, 

D.D. Donahue, and Charles O’Malley.  
 

 (Editor’s note:  Luke Nevin held his own spot in Bloomington 

history.  When the Chicago & Alton Railroad was completed into town in 

1853, Nevin was on the construction crew. He was credited with driving 

the last spike to complete the railroad to this point, and he took ownership 

of the narrative until he died in 1908. He seemingly told the story to  

anyone who would listen.)  
 

 Special import was given the obse rvances of 1919 and 1920 when 

Ireland struggled with Britain for its freedom. The sentiments for liberty 

so often voiced at  these celebrations were at last on the point of 

realization. A branch of Friends of Irish Freedom was formed here,  which 

later scored a stroke in bringing Eamon DeValera, president of the Irish 

Republic, to Bloomington.  
 

Old Timers Gone 
 

 De Valera had escaped from an English prison and was visiting the 

larger cities in this country in behalf of the newly formed Irish 

government,  which later became the Irish Free State. He addressed a great  

mass meeting at the Chatterton Opera House on Octo ber 22, 1919, an 

unforgettable evening for those who heard the Lincolnesque scholarly 

statesman who has since played such a prominent part  in world affairs.  
 

 Such are some of the memories which many Bloomingtonians of 

Irish birth or ancestry hold dear. Most of the men who were foremost in 

promoting these celebrations are sleeping now in St. Mary’s cemetery.  
 

 St. Patrick’s Day no longer belongs exclusively to the Irish. The 

emblems of Erin –  the shamrock, harp, pipe and shillelagh –  now form the 

decorative scheme for parties and social functions among the general 

public at this season.  
 

 But those who in troubled times crossed the ocean to start life 

anew, and the younger generation whose ancestral roots are beneath the 

soft skies of County Cork, Waterfo rd, Kerry or Sligo, have reason to 

lament the passing of the old fashioned St. Patrick’s Day. (Article ends.)  
  

A  FOOTNOTE: Your editor’s Irish roots trace to Dublin. John Keffe, his 

great-great-grandfather, grew to young manhood before coming to the 

United States. He married, settled in Maine and later Michigan, fought in 

the Civil War and raised a family.  
 

  Thomas E. Keefe (1907-1972), great-grandson of John Keffe (note 

the change in spelling), was a Bloomington retailer  (National Wines & 

Liquors) and your editor’s father.  

 
 

* * * * * 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A LITTLE READIN’ O’ THE GREEN FOR MARCH: 

Ireland’s Saint, by J. B. Bury and Jon M. Sweeney 

The Bloomington Public Library featured a display of Irish-themed books in 

March, 2022. One of them, Ireland’s Saint, offered a biographic look at the man whom 

people of all faiths have come to know as St. Patrick.  

Of course, there are some gaps in the coverage since Patrick lived in the fourth 

century. And even the dates of his birth and death are open to question, although the 

Feast of St. Patrick is held on the supposed anniversary of his death: March 17.  

This book makes every effort to show Patrick’s perspective, his relationships with 

others, and other world events as they relate to fourth century Ireland. It is worthy of 

reading anytime, but is especially poignant for this time of year.  

And if you collect works like this, you can find it on line at a reasonable price. 

But if price is no object, you can find an expensive version too. And with the expansion 

project underway at Bloomington Public Library, it may not be available there this year.  

* * * * *

TWO HISTORIC STRUCTURES IN RANDOLPH, ILLINOIS

Credits: editor’s collection (left); photo by editor (right). 

The Il l inois Central rai l stat ion and this pri vate home had their own 

stories to tel l . The depot was buil t in 1903 to replace an earl ier stat ion that was 

destroyed in an 1896 t rain wreck. That’s agent C. E. Roseman on the platform. 

He and his wife l ived in the house at the right. It stood unti l 1999 when the 

grain elevator company tore i t down in an expansion project . Age nt Roseman 

didn’t l ive in Randolph in 1880, and therefore wasn’t part of this next story.

* * * * * 

A FINAL COMMENT ON THE HEAD COUNT: 

Randolph Township, 1880 

In last month’s newsletter we que stioned certain media’s alertness 

for not reporting the census results of 2020. How many people live here?   

Flashback 140 years: a news clipping gave a concise, albeit  

abstract, rundown of the head count in Randolph Township. The township 

is just south of Bloomington, and contains the communities of Heyworth,  

Randolph and Lytleville.   



 
 

 Total residents:     1,957 

 Total families:        387 

 Total dwellings             397 

 Total farms               231 

 Marriages during census year        7 

 Deaths during census year            11 

 Crazy persons                   1 

 Deaf and Dumb persons                 1 
 

 The report also noted that Walter Claflin, at age 90, was the oldest  

resident of the township, and that the township had registered a net  loss of 

one resident since the census of 1870. Heyworth was reported to have 560 

residents. Lytleville,  never incorpor ated, was not assigned a figure; nor 

was Randolph, the grain elevator site.  
 

 Captain J. B. Dille supervised the Randolph Township census. This 

report,  using terminology of the time,  appeared July 9, 1880. It’s highly 

possible that Pantagraph  readers of 1880 received this information before 

the Washington bureaucrats did.    
 

 But this is not to advocate that local media should try to ferret out 

census figures and “scoop” the Census Bureau before its report  comes out.  

We’d just be happy to see the official  numbers reported in a timely 

manner once they become available.  
 

* * * * * 
 

NEXT NEWSLETTER: April 15, 2023 
 

 

NNEEXXTT  BBOOOOKK  SSIIGGNNIINNGG::  MMaayy  1133,,  22002233  1100--1122  nnoooonn  

BBOOBBZZBBAAYY,,  441199  NNoorrtthh  MMaaiinn,,  BBlloooommiinnggttoonn  

EEcchhooeess  ooff  PPuurrppllee  aanndd  GGoolldd,,  bbyy  JJaacckk  KKeeeeffee  
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