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the distorted arch and the weather-weorn

Arviacs,
instead of that, Mr. Fox pointed out
that the =wse of the grouting machine

wouid make !t possible to fll up all the
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firm as ever.
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An open discuss drew opinjon from
sach other noted architects as John Car-
ruthers, John Straln, Messrs. Muirhead,
ig & Metthews and Mesars. Simpson
& Wilson, that the old bridge could be
saved, and at a cost small In reiation 10
{ts historical and romantie value.

Under these conditions, the Town Coun-
ell withdrew its scheme for a new bridge,
and agreed to the plan of saving the old
ones
The work has already started. It will
cost some 30000, which hass been sube
scribed by Britjsh admirers of Burns.
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