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Historic Breaks 
For Freedom 

How Emilie, wife of Count 
de Lavalette and niece of the 

ex-Empress Josephine/ engineered 
one of the most romantic prison 
escapes in the history of France 
—--- : 

The escape of Count de La- 
valette. For six weeks after 
he slipped* through the gates 
in the guise of his wife Mme. 
Lavalette remained impris- 
oned. Her mind teas almost 
gone when she finally was re- 

leased. 

BY ALFRED SORENSON. 

IN 
THE history of the Napoleonic era one 

of the most interesting chapters is the story 
of the romantic career of Marie Chamans, 
better known as the Count de Lavalette. 

And perhaps the most intriguing part in 

this chapter is the unusual way in which 

*he count’s wife risked her own life to help 
her husband escape from death by the guillo- 
tine. 

From his early youth. Lavalette exhibited an 

adventurous and daring nature. Born in 1769, 

the son of a shopkeeper, he was educated for 

the church, but he changed his mind to study 

law when the French Revolution broke out. 

The revolution led him through many dan- 

gers from which he had narrow escapes almost 

at every turn of the tide. He seemed to have 

had a charmed life. 
His bravery, however, soon put him under 

(lie eye of Napoleon, a ho quickly rewarded him 
•• ith increasingly important commissions and 

nt him on his most delicate errands. So 

ir had he won the confidence and admiration 
f the great general that Napoleon even ar- 

ranged a match between Lavalette and Emilie 
<ie Beauharnais, niece of Josephine, who had 

*. become the wife of Napoleon. 
Napoleon further made Lavalette director 

feneral of the posts and chancellor of state. 
The general gate him the Grand Cross of 

the Legion of Honor and bestowed on him 

the title of count. For 12 years Lavalette ac- 

quitted himself with honor. 

THEN came Waterloo. Napoleon’s meteoric 

career was ended. His officers, among them 

Lavalette, were arrested and confined In the 

notorious Conciergerie of Paris. 

There Lavalette met the famous Marshal 

Nev chief aide to Napoleon, and there he nad 

tn example of a brilliant and courageous end- 

ing to a formidable career. 

Ney was shot December 7, 1815. Pacing the 

firing squad, he vowed his allegiance to his 

country, and, placing his hand upon his heart, 
iie called out: 

“Aim true! Prance forever! Pire! 

The next instant the “bravest of the brave 

frii nierced with bullets. 
Lavalette was tried for treason and senwmceu 

to death by the guillotine. He begged to be 

shot, but his request was refused. 
For four months, during her husband’s im- 

prisonment, Mme. Lavalette was not permitted 
t0 visit him. Finally, her husband’s day of 

execution drawing near, she came to him. 

The hour of Lavalette’s death was only two 

days away. Mme. Lavalette worked feverishly 

cn a desperate plan to affect his escape. Loyal 
friends helped her. A plan was mapped out so 

secretly that even she did not know the full 

details. 
On Tuesday evening, preceding the fatal 

Friday, Mme. Lavalette was admitted to her 

husband’s cell. When the La valet tes were left 

alone in the cell, she unfolded her plan and 

insisted that it was the only hope of saving 

him from death. 
Lavalette was to disguise himself in the 

clothes of his wife. Upon leaving the prison 
he was to step into a waiting sedan chair and 

be carried a short distance to a cabriolet. In 

this he was to be driven to a temporary retreat 
which had been secured for him. 

Lavalette expressed his doubt of success. “Do 

not object,” said the hopeful wife, "your death 

will be mine, so do not reject my proposal. My 
conviction of Its success Is deep, for God, I 

feel, sustains me.” 
Lavalette finally consented to take the last 

chance, and the time was set ft* the next 

evening. Mme. Lavalette, accompanied by her 

daughter Josephine and the latter’s nurse, ar- 

rived on time. She had put over her dress 
a long outer garment and brought a black silk 

petticoat in a beg. Lavalette disguised hlm- 
relf in these garments, drew on a pair of gloves 
and covered his face with a handkerchief. 

n\A/ALK slowly and lean on Josephine," 
W said Mme. Lavalette, “and stoop as you 

go out of the low doorways, so that you win 
not catch the feathers on your bonnet. The 
jailers, as usual, will be in the ante-room. And 
remember that the turnkey always hands me 

out. 
“Tlie sedan chair will be close to the entrance. 

God guide you, my dear husband. Give me 

your hand. I wish to feel your pulse. Now 

feel mine and see how quietly it beats; tbere 
is not the slightest quickness.” 

He did as he was bid and found that she 
•.vas in a high fever. As he was about to 
leave his cell he said: “Emilie, the turnkey 

\ 

looks in every evening soon after seeing you 
off. Take care and remain behind the screen. 

Make a noise by moving some of the things. 
He will conclude all is right and give me the 
few minutes necessary for my getting away.” 

Lavalette bade his wife farewell as he heard 
the turnkey coming. Emilie sprang behind 
the screen. The door opened and the daugh- 
ter and the old nurse passed out, followed by 
Lavalette. Five jailers were seated along the 
hall. The slightest miscue might be fatal. It 

was a most critical moment. 
One of the jailers escorted Lavalette and said 

to him: “You are leaving early tonight, 
madam.” 

Lavalette made no answer. At the farther 
end of the hall the doorkeeper, who was sitting 
lazily in an armchair on the outside, arose 

and slowly turned the keys of the grated door, 
allowing Lavalette and his companions to pass 
without a word of questioning. 

At the foot of the stairway they found the 
sedan. A few feet away there was a guard 
house, where 20 soldiers stood with a captain 
to see Mme. Lavalette pass. Not a chairman 
was in sight. 

Lavalette got into the sedan and noticed that 
a sentry only six feet away was staring at 
him. “I felt my eyes fixed like a basilisk’s on 

that sentry’s musket, which at the smallest 
noise or difficulty.” wrote Lavalette in his 

memoirs, "I should certainly have sprung on 
him and used it on any one who offered to 
take me.” 

La valet te's valet now appeared on the scene 

and whispered to him: “One of the chairmen 
has failed me, but I have another.” 

-The chairmen quickly carried off the sedan 
and set it down in the Rue de Harlay. 

LAV ALETTE transferred to a cabriolet and 
was driven away. After the cabriolet had 

covered some distance he recognized the driver 
as the Count de Chassenon. 

“Is that you, Count?” he asked. 
“Yes, and you have at your back four well- 

loaded pistols, which I hope you will use in 

case of need,” replied the count. 
"Well, then, I suppose I must show you the 

example,” said Xavalette, “and woe to whom- 

soever attempts to stop us.” 
When they arrived at a previously designated 

point, Lavalette stepped out of the cabriolet, 
having changed his female apparel far a groom’s 
frock and a round-laced livery hat. Here be 
was joined by a friend named Baudus, and 
the count drove off. 

While iAvalette and Baudus were hurrying 
through a lonely section of Paris they were 
drenched with a heavy rain and beard the gen- 
darmes on horseback in search of the fugitive. 
After an hour’s walk the two men came to a 

stately mansion. 
"I am going in here,” said Baudus, “and while 

I engage the porter in conversation, you slip 
into the 'courtyard and go up a stairway on 

the left to the highest story. At the end of 

the passage to the right is a pile of firewood. 
Stand behind it and wait.” 

Upon arriving at the woodpile Lavalette was 

met by a woman, who pushed him into a room 
and locked the door. He was now concealed— 
much to his surprise—in the house of the Duke 
d* Richelieu, minister of foreign affairs—the 
safest place in Paris for Lavalette to be hidden. 

Richelieu knew nothing of the concealment 
of lavalette. It was through the assistance of 
Mme. de Bresson, wife of the head accountant 
for Richelieu’s office, that lavalette was hidden 
in the room of her apartment at great risk for 
her own safety. 

Her husband had the courage, with a tew 
others, to vote against the execution of Louis 
XVI. That made him, too, a marked man. But 
he fled with his wife and remained in hiding 
in the Vosges Mountains until it was safe 
to return to Paris. While in seclusion, Mme. 
de Bresson had made a vow that if ever an 
opportunity came she would aid any person in 
similar circumstances. 

This accounts for her great interest in the 
case of Lavalette. While hiding in the Bresson 
apartment, he was given every comfort pos- 
sible, and every precaution was taken to pre- 
vent the discovery by officers of the law of 
his temporary retreat. 

■— gerie but a few minutes when the jailer 
discovered that he had flown. “You have 
ruined me,” said he to Mme. Lavalette in a 

rage. He ran down the hall, giving the alarm, 
and then hurried to the prefect of police with 
astounding Information. 

The prefect ordered a thorough search of 

every nook and corner of the city. The people 
generally rejoiced over the escape of Lavalette 
and laughed at the discomfiture of the police 
in failing to find even a clue to his where- 
abouts. 

Mme. Lavalette steadfastly refused to give 
the sighest information. Consequently, she was 
treated with the utmost disrespect, bordering 
on cruelty, during her six-weeks' detention. Ib 

the end, the privations she suffered weakened 
her mind slightly. 

On the eighteenth day after his escape, dis- 

guised in the uniform of a British officer, 
Lavalette was escorted into Holland by Sir Rob- 
ert Wilson, an Englishman, who devoted much 
of his time to the saving of political pris- 
oners. The journey took nearly three days, 
but was accomplished without a mishap. 

Lavalette proceeded to Bavaria, where he 
lived in seclusion for six years. His sentence 
was remitted and he was allowed to return to 
Prance. 

He found his wife afflicted with a deep mel- 
ancholy, “but she remained, as she had ever 
been, good, gentle and amiable, and able to find 
ertjoyment in her country home,” says Lavalette 
in his memoirs. Hie daughter Josephine, now 

married, contributed much to her mother’s com- 
fort and happiness, and she eventually re- 

gained her mental health, 
n '-,li 
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Chance Discloses Cure for Disease 
CHANCE discovery made by experts of 
the Department of Agriculture has de- 

veloped a method of combating rosette disease, 
ooe of the most serious diseases which attack 
pecans. The successful treatment was due to 
chance, but the discovery of what that treat- 
ment was was the result of the painstaking 
study by scientists who checked over every de- 
tail to find the why and wherefore. 

For years researchers had sought seme 
method of fighting the disease which bad 
threatened disaster to many a crop of pecans, 
but the proper preventative could not be found. 
Finally, in 1931, rosetted leaves were dipped 
In a solution of Iron sulphate which was 

carried from tree to tree in a galvanised bucket. 
The experimenters were able to improve the 
condition of the diseased leaves materially and 
save the young leaves complete Immunity to 
the disease. 

Having discovered a spray which worked, the 
experts went at the treatment of- the orchards 
on a large scale the following year, but the 
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disease'went on unchecked. Pualed at this 
development, the researchers went back over 
the ground they bad covered to see where the 
slip had come, if there had been one. 

finally they discovered that the line used 
in the galvanizing of the pail used the year 
before had been partly taken into solution,by 
the iron sulphate and the presence of the 
zinc was the only unaccounted for factor. Im- 
mediate tests disclosed that zinc was the cura- 
tive and the use of zinc sulphate rather than 
iron was undertaken with surprisingly good 
results. 

Having found the specific for the disease, 
the pathologists sought ways and means of ap- 
plying it The spray method, of course, was 

available, but even more convenient methods 
were found. Injection of zinc salts beneath the 
bark, much after the nature of a hypodermic 
application, was found very satisfactory and 
it was also found that zinc salts mixed with 
the regular fertilizers could be dug in around 
the roots. 
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