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1aican hatives are among
dramatis personae.

filled with sand, and a drainage canal built in it,
| One hundred years ago, British soldiers quartered
% {n the old fort were wiped out by yellow fever.

Building the Moorish city. The hative workmen
are here seen holding their tools alnft.
Herbett Brenoh, author of “A
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Mere maids as mermaids play a prominent
patt in “A Daughter of the Gods.'
The photograph shows the maids
without the mere—that is to
say, they have just re-
moved their fish
tails,

tylng on their
hea:{- lguaa baskets

filled with sand, for fAlling
in the swamp land at Fort
Augusta, All day long thess

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

et

Medieval warfare is one of the features of "'A Daughter of the Gods.”” Here is seen a catapult, one
of the many used in the battle scenes. Twenty men were requited to move this from one spot
to another.
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B The women who
appear as mer-

BT maids in the pic-
& ture are here

seen awaiting
the word to doh
their fish tails.
Mr. Brenon is
seen in the left
centre with his
back to the
camera.

Taking a *Close

p.!" The ecamera
ls standing about
six feet from Miss
Kellerman, Mr
Brenon's photo-

raphet, J. Roy
Hunt, may be seen
on the left of the
camerd, ahd the Di-
rector himself, who
is sitting on the
stand, is not only
controlliniMisa
Kellerman, but a
mob of 1,000 people.

Tuking water sceries, Mr. Brenion, and the photogtapher, J. Roy Hunt, are perched on a lonely
poek photographing the mermaids, who are some distance off. On many occasions both men and
ththeys were swept from the rock into the ses, For such an emetgency, five cameras were always
kept ready at hand, -




