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Horse Car Service Coming
Back; for One Day

Horse Car service will return to
Nashville for one day (Friday),
when the antiquated vehicle
pictured above will head a parade
of cars of various vintages that
have formed a part of the street
car system of the city during the
last three score years. The newest
things in the parade will be the
ten parlor cars just purchased by
the Nashville Railway and Light
company at a cost of $150,000.
The parade Friday will mark the
inauguration of the new cars,
which are named for famous
Tennesseans and which are said
to represent the very latest in
street car construction.

OLDEST AND NEWEST
STREET CARS TO BE

IN PARADE ON FRIDAY
Horse-Drawn Vehicle to

Lead; 10 Coaches Named for
Famous Men to Be in Line.

The modernist Nashville will
stop building sky-scrapers Friday
afternoon for just long enough to
rub its eyes and blink.

There will be a strange
phantom for it to behold, and a
sudden shifting of the scenes to
60 years ago.

The old mule car with its long
benches and bare floors, its
dinkey little smoke stack and its
bewildered driver, is going to
amble through the streets of town
again. The old mule, the mule
with the old heehaw and the
indisposed temperament is going
to get back in the harness.

Friday afternoon at 2 o'clock
this ghost of an almost-forgotten
yesterday will cock its ears
forward and slowly start south on
Fourth avenue, from a point
down near the Nashville Railway
& Light company's car shops.
And those who stop to blink have
more to see. In quick succession
the complete cycle of years from
1866 to 1926 in street railway
development will be depicted in a
process of public transportation
vehicles which promises to
mother and grandmother
retrospection upon 60 years and
holding for the younger
generation a curiosity which was
born and died before their time.

New Cars' Inauguration.

The specific occasion is the
Nashville Railway & Light
Company's formal inauguration
of ten new street railway parlor
coaches which cost $150.000
and which are said to represent
everything that is modern railway
designing.

The new coaches are striking
in their coats of red-olive-white.
They are lower, lighter and
decidedly different in all
appearances from the other cars.
Floors are covered with linoleum.
Seats are upholstered in leather.
Ceilings have scientific lights for



reading riders. Every car bears
the name of a distinguished
Tennessean.

Of course the new coaches will
be the biggest thing in the parade.

And there will be the mayor
and the councilmen and other
officers of city, county and state,
and delegation after delegation
from the civic and luncheon
clubs, both men and women: and
groups and individuals from all
sources—all guests of honor on
the first and formal trip of the
bright parlor coaches.

Across 3-Score Years.

But—it is the little old dinkey
box with the iron wheels and
hauled by the long-eared equine
that will cause the Smith
brothers to stroke their whiskers
and go reminiscing off on chain of
"do-you-remember" which will
reach clear across the threescore
years of this street car evolution.

In the photograph
accompanying this is evidence of
that dear deceased day, and the
young dude who is preparing to
board the Rapid Transit for a ride
downtown, is today one of
Nashville's best-known citizens.
He is wearing one of those little
brown derbies just like father
wore down-town to get the latest
returns on the John L. Sullivan
fight. Those were days when men
were men and hats weren't

fashioned from the Prince of
Wales.

This advance guard of Friday
afternoon's parade will be loaded
down with old-timers. No man
will be admitted to the mule car
who can not prove he applied the
lash to old Beck and Jen and
already there is a list of about 25
of this gentry—old mule car
drivers— who will occupy seats of
honor in this sacred vehicle when
the big parade gets in step.
Handling the reins will be the
man who drove into the car
stables the last mule car ever
seen on the streets of Nashville.
This man is still in the service of
the Nashville Railway & Light
Company.

To Keep It On Rails.

There is still another reason
for carrying a full crew in the
mule car Friday. They must be
ready instantly to leap out and
set it hack on the rails in case it
hops off. In the old days this was
an experience of every few hours,
and always the passengers would
scramble out, give a big heave
and place the car back on the
rails; then be on their way again.

On a November afternoon in
1866, so local history says, a
franchise was approved for the
first mule car line in Nashville. It
was the McGavock and Spruce
Street railroad which rocked local
transportation in its cradle.

The Chamber of Commerce at
that time was boasting about our
population of 15,000, and the
per-son who ventured out as far
as the present Ward-Belmont
school was "out in the country."
Mule car lines terminated at the
Maxwell House corner or on the
Public Square, where there was a
turn-table for about-facing the
cars.

Hay, instead of electricity, was
consumed by Nashville street
cars even when President
Cleveland came here in the late
'80's--and then on April 30, 1889,
this up-and-coming metropolis
blossomed forth with an electric
street car. It was the pride of the
South, and one of the country's
first electrics. Well will thousands
today remember this great
occasion.

The United Electric Railway
had purchased all of the rails in
Nashville and had begun to
electrify them. On April 30, it was
announced, the first electric
street car would run. Hundreds
lined the sidewalks, waiting in
breathless silence for the grand
approach of the magnificent
vehicle. Then here it came,
bearing the mayor with an
enormous hat, ladies with leg-o-
mutton sleeves and great flowing
hats; dignitaries in resplendent
uniforms. Pink lemonade was
sold on every corner, and a great
shout went up along Broad street

as the stately vehicle got under
way, looking like a first cousin to
a circus calliope wagon.

To Pass By Again Friday.

Friday's parade will hark back
to these very days, for there is a
perfectly preserved car of that
ancient vintage, and it will be in
the line of march, right next to
the mule car. Efforts are being
made by J. P. W. Brown, vice-
president of the Nashville Railway
and Light Company, to extend
invitations to survivors who rode
on the first electric car on that
history-making afternoon of April
30, 1889. Seats will be reserved
for these in the new railway parlor
coaches.

The story which Friday's
parade will not tell is, that from
an humble start obtained In the
mule car, the street railway
industry here has grown to be
such a public servant that it
carries approximately 35,000,000
passengers every year in
Nashville, and in 1925 was rated
as the nation's safest street
railway system.

Following the procession up
Fourth avenue, Church street,
Eighth avenue and out Broadway
to Centennial park, the cars will
return to Eighth avenue and from
2:30 to 5 o'clock will be parked
between Broadway and Church
street for an inspection to which
the entire public has been invited.

DR. W. H. BUMPUS,
MASONIC LEADER
FOR YEARS, DEAD

Funeral Services to Be
Held on Friday

Morning.

Dr. William H. Bumpus, one of
Nashville's leading citizens, and
one of Tennessee's oldest and
most prominent Masons who has
devoted half of his lifetime to the
Masonic Home for Widows and
Orphans, and who has served as
freight agent for the Louisville &
Nashville Railway for about 50
years, died at his home, 715
Woodland street, at 5 p. m.
Wednesday, after a long illness.

Dr. Bumpus who was 83
years old, is survived by Mrs.
Bumpus and two nieces.

The son of Evans and Julia
Hill Bumpus, Dr. Rumpus was
born in Buckingham county,
Virginia August 26, 1843. He is a
descendant of the Raglands and
the Winstons on his father's side,
while his ancestry on his
mother's side may be traced back
to the Penrows, Lorraines and
Andersons. He was also a relative
of Chief Justice John Marshall.

Got Medical Degree.

He received his primary
education from a private tutor
and was a cadet at Virgini
Military Institute when he was
forced to retire on account of ill
health. He received his M. D.
degree from the University of
Tennessee, but his health

prevented his active practice of
medicine.

He moved to Nashville and
became connected with the L. &
N. railroad, where he served as
freight agent the old South
Nashville depot for over 40 years.
He was recently retired as
assistant general agent.

Dr. Bumpus married Mrs.
Mary Susie Duncan Compton of
Simpson county, Kentucky, in
1875. She died in November,
1922, and in April, 1923, he
married Mrs. Susan Curtis of.
Crab Orchard, Ky., who survives
him.

Masonic Home Incorporator

Dr. Bumpus who was one of
the incorporators of the Old
Masons' Home, and one of the
founders of the Tennessee Home
for Masonic Widows and
Orphans, was made a Mason in
Albemarle county, Virginia, in
1864. He became affiliated with
the Cumberland Lodge July 15,
1876, when he first moved to
Nashville. and was made master
of the lodge in 1891.

During his long Masonic
career. Dr. Bumpus had been a
member of the Nashville
Commandery No. 1 Knights
Templar; high priest of
Cumberland Chapter No. 1.
Royal Arch Masons: a member of
the council of the Thrice
Illustrious Masters, and a
member of the Trinity Consistory
No. 2.

He was elected grand master
of Tennessee Masons in 1895,

grand senior warden in 1896,
and deputy grand master in
1897.

Funeral services for Dr.
Bumpus will be held at 10 o'clock
Friday morning at the Tulip
Street Methodist church, under
direction of the Rev. T. C.
Ragsdale, presiding elder. He will
be buried in Mt. Olivet.

Honorary pallbearers will be
the grand masters and past
grand masters of the Masons in
the state; and A. J. Grigsby, E. B.
Stahlman M. B. Toney, John F.
House, John W. Eastman; John
W. Hilldrop, R. S. Williock, R. H.
Bransford, John Hanley, Dr.
Duncan Eve, and Dr. B. P.
Gilbert.

Active—John A. Glenn. Chas.
W Jones, B. D. Shiver, R. E.
McLure, Lee Parrish, J. H.
Murphy, Herman Spitz, and
Bruce E. Shepherd.

Cumberland Lodge No. 8. F.
and A. M. will have services at the
grave, conducted by Past Grand
Master John F. House.


