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‘A Daughter of the G

The Million Dollar Fox-Brenon-Kellerman Pisture Play, in the making. It will have it i 4 : : Wtk
New Yotk in August. 19,744 persons appear in one scene; 1,400 chilgren in nnother.e xégs;m:;:di‘: ii : gi,l,‘;dh‘m',,’é‘";‘g.,'." ‘f.,';',,dé';}f';:f.f,fﬂ:‘,.b:ﬂ,f,'tz,ﬁ
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The watet front of the Moorish city, built on tha
ruins of Fort Augusta. It cost William Fox $75,00

to build this city. A square mile was cleaned att

were oceupled in the filming, and 223,000 fest of film were taken. 12,000 feet of fil { i
picture. By the time the picture is ready for presentation it will };ve r:o::. ol E Tithe o fors o R T SR e

1,200,000.  Mote than one hundred actors and nearl
20,000 Jamaican natives are among s
the dramatis personae.

Building the Moorish city. The hative workmen

are here seen holding their tools alnft,
Herbert Brenoh, author of *

i Daughter of the Gods,' and

5 director of ite making

i from atart to finiah,

é is poitting to

8 model of

one of the

kiilelinga

Fort Augusta, Jamaica, 9 miles from Kings-
ton, before its transformation into a

part of the Moorish city seen ih

“A Daughter of the Gods.”

It was a mosquito rid-

d den swamp, covered

with trees and

brush.

There

;vu no Herbert
haﬁl]c of Brenon, authoy
J‘: .:tf::. utx:l d[i)rector of ;

: il the making of themégo}:f:':- A huyn
1. itk of “A Daughter y dred
unt}"‘ . of the Gods.” Wil- . = : maican
i o 4 liam Shea, the leadin . IR e = 3 ety A e 8 wottien dre
atisae man, was tied to a rock in the ¢ ; : . hete seen car.

tying on their

heads huge baskets

filled with sand, for filling

ih the swamp land ut Fort

Augusta, All day long thess

women walked from the sea shore to
ihe walls in front of the city.

builders of

the Moorish city.

The native workers are

hurrying to the shade of

the trees. Kingstofi can be seen
in the right background.

Mere maids as mertmaids play a prominent
patt in “A Dau%hter of the Gods.
The photograph shows the maids
without the mere—that is to
say, they have just re-
moved their fish
tails,

sutf. On onhe ocoasion he was be-
ing swept from the rock when Brenon
(in the white

hat) jum
to his
rescue.
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Medieval warfare is one of the features of ‘A Daughter of the Gods.” Hete is seen a catapult, one
of the many used in the battle scenes. Twenty men were required to move this from one spot
to ahother.

Roaring River Falls, Jamaica, before Mr Brenon transformed it into the Gnome Village, one of the

Ahtett
spectacular features of A Daughter of the Cods.” mes

ellerman
with Jane and
Kathrine Lee,
reheatsing iH one
of the water scenes.
Jane is four and Kathtitie
is six. The latter child achieved
no little fame as the baby mermaid in
 Neptune's Daughter,” two years ago.

The women who
appear as met-
maids in the pic-
ture are here
seen awaiting
the word to don
their fish tails.
Mr. Brenon is
seen in the left
centre with his
back to the
camera,

Director Brenon in
action. The ever
rreaent clgar in his 5 . : g
eft hand and his : 3 ‘

signalling revolver
in his tight hand:
The native at his
right holds  the
megughone. which
was absolutely nec.
cessary to the Di-
rector.

| Taking _a ' Close
Up. The camera
is standing about
six feet from Miss
Kellerman, Mr.
Brenon's photo-

rapher, J. Roy
Hunt, may be seeh
on the left of the
camerd, ahd the Di.
rector himself, who
is sitting on the
stand, is not only
controlling Miss
Kellerman, but a
mob of 1,000 people.

Roaring River
Falls, after Mr.
Brenon had
transformed it
into Gnotne Vil-
lage. Mote than
1,000 childten
wete used in the
village scenes,
their ages being
from 3 to 9 years.

This plcture was taken a few yeeonds after Miss Kellerman hut stepned on

much liks & émall sized poreupite, beinr' tound, abolt three times tfg slze o? : e;u:?&. ea '::ﬁ:’“‘f.

ered with eedlelike thotns about four inches in length, Mr. Brenon s rollin Up his sleeve prepat-
ing to extract the thorn. J. Roy Hunt, the photographer, {s in the midgle of the picture.

Tulﬁin water scenies, Mr, Brenon, and the photographer, ﬁl Roy Hunt, are perched in a lonely

poek photographing the mermaids, who are some distance off. On many occasions both men and

ththeyn were swept from the rock into the ses. For such an emetgency. five cameras were always
kept ready at hand, -




