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hag given to the world of society the
first Wedding Cake Special with
wide open right of way and a clear

The special train
h cleared from the La Salle-street
Mackinac, Mich.,
freight of two pyrramidal
the Walsh-Cudahy
may
speed, but it

“fast

track to the altar.

whic
bearing

station for

the precious
rakes

at "he Pines"

for marriage

have set no new

for broke all rec-

in social

ord

of

ords the set” the
world

The necessity for the “Wedding Cake
Special” grew out of the fact that Miss
Cudahy of Chicago was to be married
Waleh of Chicago at “The Pines,”

the summer home of Mr. and Mrs. John

to

Cudahy at Mackinac. It was to be a
morning ceremony and a wedding
breakfast was to follow it. Mackinac

bakeries are not equal to the demands
of such an occasion Only Chicago
could rise to the requirements for two
cakes, thirty-eight inches high, pilas-
tered, gargoyled, and otherwise facaded
in pink confections, with
relief. Moreover,
to he fresh

ored contrasts in
some wedding cake needs
when cut

Thus “Wedding Cake Special™
took its place the time schedules

the train dispatcher for at least a

the
on
of

social record run.

pair of pink
cakes, thirty-eight inches high, from a
pastry base in proportion, is something
the art of the French
But dozing all night
cakes on a record

run of 400 odd miles, occupying

Byilding a pyramidal

exclusively for
pastry expert
between

social

two such

primary col- |

1a trunk scarred baggamge-car that is
careening and bumping at forty miles
lumber woods roadbeds
of formvr times, distinctly is a novelty
to the p.tissier under wheoese hands the
creation} grew to pink propertions.
To pregerve these proportions against

an hour over

the imp#ct of the midnight switch en- |

gines, the stub switch itself. and the
main street crossings of hal” a hun-
dred Mi
manded a force of expert packers in
advance of the coming of the sleepy
patissier to the train sheds. A granu-
lated sugar gargoyle on the .conical
surface of a bride’s cake is a thing of
fragile beauty. The Venus de Milo in
strong relief, wit.. her two arms pur-
posely broken off in the making, still
would be a further disfigured thing
after such a run were
pastry packer for the patissier.
Furlongs of filmy tissue paper were
required, with hours of time at the
hands of the shippers, to prepare the
two cakes for the Wedding Cake Spe-
{cial. In the formation of the cakes
themselves an old law of physics had
| been observed. Pyramidal in form and

| resting on their own bases, unpaeked,
it was impossible short of a head-on
Ytollision that the “line eof direction

| should fall outside the base” and thus
{ topple them over.
, boxed, with the oapimh’ged warning in
half understood English, “This side up
with care,” it is not to be wondered
that the sleepy French patissier—sen-
tinel between the towering cake for the
bride and the towering cake for the
groom—possessed his
soul in impatience for 400 dark, bumpy
miles.

At

South Bend

When Woman F orgets Her Latch Ke);

spurts of light and muffled ex-
clamations from the darkness of a ves-
tibule in a side street near Jefferson
quare made the policeman smile know-
ingly ag he clicked the gate and went
¥ steps

ur

Tiny

&

Please don’t arrest me, Mr. Police-
MAT protested a femipine voice. “Ap-
pearances may be against me, but I
2m not a female Raffles. You see, I've
forgotten my latch key.”

Then she began groping wildly about
tessellated floer

b & lookin® for somethin?
eman

You

ed

€

said the
mine,” she ex-
“and I phoned my roommate
her office to leave hers under the
when she went in You see there
isn’t any mat here, so how can 1 look
jer it? I'm afraid to wake up the
ilady, she's so unpleasant, and be-
fdes 1 couldn't wake her, anyway.
ge lives three flights up. I tried to
throw stones, but it's too far. Be-
sides, she sleeps like a polar bear.”
The peliceman grinned understand-
ingly and took out a matchbex. The
first Might showed him a tiny key in the
very middle of the top step. The girl
pounced upon it with a cry of joy.
“Now isn't that just like Marge!”

see, I forgot

mat

she

said. “So careless of per! Why, any
one might have found it there”
Then she thanked the policeman

sweetlly and disappeared. :
“She was a game one,” he said ad- |

miringly as he joined the curious man

on the sidewalk. “Most of them wo-
men latch keyers cry, angd the men
sSwWear.

“Latch keyers, I call- 'em, and the
complaint is as common as measles,
I get 'em on an average of eight or |
ten a week.

“The men get chesty and try to
climb in a windeWw, but a man isn't

allowed to climb in even his own win-
dow, unless he knows the cop on his
beat. Any man trying to sneak in a
window is a second story man to me,
until he is proved to be a law abider.

“Only last week I had a fellow by

the leg in one of the houses in this
block. Qeught him just as he was get-
ting in. He said he lived there, but

it
wasn't up to me to admit it. :
*‘Prove it said I, ‘and come down

until you de.’
“Just then there was a yelping in-
side and the man swore. A dog had

him by the o.uer leg.

“*‘He don't know my mew trousers,’
said the man

“*If your pup thinks you don't live
here," says I, ‘it ain't for me to contra-
dict him.’

“While he was arguing and cussing,
somebody in curl paper knobs opened
the door and looked at iLim, stuck in
the window.

“*Again, John? she sgvs, sorrowful, |
jand I felt him explaining.

“Then tnere’s the fellow that comes

t home from out of town unexpeected, and

ain’t got no key. Expects to find h.s
’wU’e waiting on the doorstep for him
at 2 in the morning. I found ene the
fother night throwing stones at the sec-
ond-story window. d

“He’'d have tried eclimbing, but the
| windows were locked. I used the night
stick and banged the bell until half
the neighborhood was awake and ad-
vising out of the front windows. Fin-
lally a woman came down in one of
i them Japanese wrappers, you know,
|and John said:

“‘I'm back.’

“And she said:

“‘Oh, John, how lovely you've came,’
| just like ne'd walked in soft, instead of
being assisted by the police force. Some
folks ain’t got no sense of the fitness of
things.

“But women's the worst when they
come home with their young men,”
continued the policeman disgustedly. “I
| hauled a fellow down from a wistaria
/vine not long ago and told him it
didn’t look good to me.
{ "1 think it was just sweet of him,
| said the girl, and then she cried.
| “That's the trouble with women,
!they always cry; and then it’s up to me
(to get 'em in or take 'em to a hotel
You see a woman alone can't get in a
| hotel so easy, and it helps 'em out to
have me explain, though they don’t like
mostly, I notice, to travel with a po-
liceman.”
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; 8iding after all.
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thrown into ; up.
the last syllable of the place—threat- | unsympathetic facts it may be believed |
ened to loosen from the cakes when the | that knowledge of having to keep to
to take 2 | schedule,with merely two ecurley-cued
At Grand Rapids a | wedding eazkes of pink confection left
pe- | the French patissier on sentinel to the

Under these statements of cearse,

cial on the rear bumper, displacing the | black pit of emotional fears and hys-

center of his sentinel position, explod-
ing a “Mon Dieu!"
advance of the Mayor's Fourth of July
prociamation.
gine hit the car a whack at the blind
haggage end forward and the patissier
let off a “Le diable” as the impact re-
gained him the meter of displacement,
with several centimeters to spare.
Then the tracks cleared for
straightaway for Mackinac.

the
|

| midnight with only a coal oil lamp
smeking in front of a tin reflector, lar-
b'rd and starb'rd, makes the mule end
blind baggage passenger next the en-
gine tender a reserved seat by com-
parison. In the same baggageless car,
|alone with two fragile wedding cakes
{that are likely to settle and ‘“squash”

the sleepy French

pany probably are sitting up all
night in the Mackinae station
waiting for him and for his exhibits
A and B—here is a situation to pale the
Dreyfus case into Gallic insignificance!

In stern reality a baggage car with
mule end is a coarse, unresponsive re-
ceptacle for two cakes of bride and
groom gender. It is bad enough when
it is the mere storage place for the be-
ribboned trunks, grips and hat boxes
of the bride and groom who are in the
stateroom of the palatial sleeper in the
vear of the vestibuled train. Given the
two cakes, the clammy atmosphere of
a lomely baggage car that smells of
smoky kerosene at midnight, and an
engineer and fireman in greasy jump-
ers hitting it up regardless, even a
stoic eught to appreciate the feelings
of the French patissier who is trying
to “keep this side up with care" feor

400 jelting miles from Chicago to
breakfast!
Ne 1 tive for n, switchman

or yardman ever cared for cake, any-
how. He wouldn't spit out a chew of
Tar plug for all the confectionery that
ever was patissiered. He never saw
much use of a floral “Gates Ajar” ina
funeral train, and the fact that it S
considerably more ajar at the end of a

i

thirty-six hours in!

Then a new monster en- |
, street station in Chicago sixteen

| Alone in a trunkiess baggage car at:

patissier by one meter from the deadgteric premonitions.

The settings for his trip had been

ominous enough in 211 conscience.
Four days before his Wedding Cake
Special cleared from the La 8Salle-

men
under the catering shop's manager of
linens, china and plate, had shipped by
boat for Mackinae with several thou-
sand pounds of delicate tableware and
cut glass. There was rain and a head
wind off the four-mile crib at start-
ing and goodness only could know
what ‘'might have happened already at
sea.

Two days after the boat the manager
in chief of the company, with chef-in-
chief and head-waiter-in-chief had de-
parted by rail in lower begghs in or-
der to be at the wharf for the unload-

'ing of the boat's breakfast cargo four

all out of plumb, when it is known to |
patissier that the |
manager and chef of his catering com- |

miles from “The Pines.”

The beoat, according to schedule,
should have arrived eighteen to twen-
ty-four hours ahead of the best that

‘was in the Wedding Cake Special's lo-

comotive steam chest. A few dozen
broken china dishes amd ecut glass
finger bowls unloading to the nervous
manager-in-chief at the Mackinae
wharf under these conditiors must
leave to the patissier in the baggage
car a tornado of Gallie displeasure and
punishment if even a pink abrasion
should happen to one or the other of
his confegtions.

All wedding cake looks alike after a
sentimental young witness to the mar-
riage ceremony has slept with it under
her pillow for a few pights. But until
the cake itself has been set upen its
pedestal at breakfast and waded into
by some one with a eake knife in
search of thq piece that has the ring
in it that cake must represent the
patissier’s Frenchiest art and tout en-
semble.

According to a telegram from Mack-
inac on the morning of the Wedding
Cake Special's arrival both these par-
ticular cakes had escaped withont a
scrateh. The of each was on
straight and little settling had result-
ed from either the social or the rallroad
record run. Prom Mackinac railway
station a teamster had taken the two

packages and the patissier abeara an
extemporized log wagon and started for

For the first time on the trip the patis-

when he is tired out.
Special had proved a success!

shipped by express without the sehed-
ule trimmings of a special train. They
|have been long distances out of Chi-
jcago, especially when a pyramidal apex

had not to be considered as right side |

jap. One of the well-known caterers
of the north side shipped a forty-
ding breakfast
riage of a sister of Chauncey
and, being a fruit cake,
improved in
long shipment.

The first receptacle for this particu-
lar cake was a hermstically soldered
tin box of glove-fitting construction.

in honor of the mar-
Blair

in reams, after which came a double
cushion between the paper and

wooden sides of the outer box. There-

age, numbered, addressed, receipted for
at a certain valuation, and carted to
the New York train, which was to run
regular, according to a .regular time
card, to the Atlantic liner's pier in
North River in New York.

One of the disadvantages of the wed-

ter how extravagant the bride's trous-
seau—how costly the ring and the
groom's gift to the bride—how big the

him awake a minuwe|fee paid the minister officiating—the

|listed at no more than the same old

price of $1 a pound. To bring the cake
up in price to the preservation of the

cake may be prepared. But there are
such limitations to the size of ovens as
ta make this procedure not worth while.

a boulder cake at $1 a pound appear
insignificant. Just at this peint of the
dilemma the Chicago innovation of the
Wedding Cake Special is brought out
{with eclat as the solution of a great
| social embarragsment to the “large
wedding” of a leafy June or of winter
resort December. For In either month
the routing of the Wedding Cake Spe-
cial may be depended upon to bring
|the cake ceost up to something like.
Sixteen men in a boat, for even a
| lake trip with the dishes is likely te
make a hole in the employes' list of
anything but the biggest catering es-
tablishments. Then a manager-in-chief,
a chef-in-chief and head waiter-in-
chief booked for a lower berth trip on
a limited train, become a wedding cake,
et cetera, of no mean pocket-book pro-
| portions. When to these is added the
Wedding Cake Special. as we have
reason to bhelieve that special train
must evolve, society has reason for
anticipating that in the future all other
details of 'the extravagance indicating
the “large wedding” of the present, are
to give way to the possibilities that
lie in the Wedding Cake Special, re-
gardless of the cake itself.

The wedding itself, one of he most
brilliant in the annals of Chicago se-
ciety, paled into insignificance by the
feats of the caterers. People get mar-
ried almost every day—in fact every
day—but never before has a wedding
cake been honered by a special train.

The ceremony that made Miss Cuda-
hy the bride of Vingert J. Waish was
the event of the season at Mackinac.
The ceremony wgs performed in quaint
old St. Anne’s Church, and was attend-
ed by many eof the seclety leaders of
Chicago.

The trains that were side tracked
to let the Wedding Cake Special
northward bore many of the beiles
‘angd beaux of Chicago, friends of the
groom, who is one of the best knewn
young men in nerth side social circles,
and of the bride, that pretty and clever
daughter of the miilionaire stockyards
magnate.

Miss Cudahy has been prominent in
social and charitable functions of Chi-

The Pines on a jog trot of dusty sand. |

sier snored as only the Frenchman with ]
an interfering soft palatg can snore i

The run of the first Wedding Cake

Wedding cakes frequently have been |

pounder to Paris to be cut at the wed- |

it was found |
ripened flavor from the‘;

This box was reinforced by tissue paper |
the !

after it became a mere express pack-

ding cake of the past is that no mat- |

millionaire unities an enormously big |

Wines at $8 a pint would make even |

{ cago since heér debut andl she was one
| of the centrai figures in the last Kir-
mess. Ameong the debutantes of her
season she was a faverite and when
her engagement to Vinecent Walsh was
announced it was declared to be one
! of the best mateches of the season.

It was arranged that they should
be married in July—and July in Chi-
cago is not the ideal month for society

weddings, but at beautiful Mackinac,
ia few hundred miles northward, July
is the month of roses rather than

June: and besides Miss Cudahy had ar-
ranged to pass the summer at the beag-
| tiful Cudahy cottage.

So it was arranged that the wedding
should take place on Mackinac—the
| ideal spot for lovers—and perhdps, at
least so it is hinted—the young couple
had other and tenderer thoughts in
selecting Mackinac as theis wedding
| place, for it is. whispered that the
| courtship began there and that it was
!on one of the beautiful tree clad bluffs
| overlooking the straits that—anyhow,
| they selected Mackinae and invited
{ their friends in Chicago society to at-
tend the wedding there.

Just who got the ring from the bride's
cake only those who were guests at
the wedding breakfast know, but it is
hinted that she is one of the younger
debutantes, and that perhaps another
Wedding Cake Special may be rua
| through the northern pines at the be-
ginning of the next summer season—
{ or maybe even before that.

The cakes, still under the charge of
,’the faithful patissier, arrived at the
| straits without a rose leaf broken, with-
|out a sugar heart disturbed, and, es-
| corted by the faithful patissier, assisted
by the chef, the sub-chef, the corps of
| waiters and other dignitaries, they were
| hauled up the bluff and placed In tri-
jumph upon the bride’s table.

The trip of the special was ended—
{and the car which had been raised to
{such bigh dignity ecame back to Chi-
5ga;o not as the “Wedding Cake Spe-
cial,” but labeled “an empiy.™

{ ‘It is a certainty at the present mo-
| ment that the next Wedding (‘ake Spe-
{eial will not be confined in mak<-up to
|a locomotive, a bare baggage car of
imule ends and a sleepy patissier who
iyawns in French. The possibilities of
such rolling stock are too limited. Even
a refrigerator car with a $43 icing bill
would be an improvement over this.

All the history of railroading peints
irrevocably to a magnificent cake car,
electric lighted. sided with heavy plate
| glass and provided with a central orna-
| mental cake pedestal on which the
cake itself shall rest firmly in the open,
save as a polished glass cabinet, silver
tnimmed, proteets it from dust particles.

Manifestly in such a car as this no
sleepy French patissier, mooning over
his skilled artifice, will suffice. Espe-
cially in the case of two cakes-—bride
and groopgyin designation—social ethics
will call for social chaperonage. No
woman chaperon will sit alone Ina Wed-
ding Cake Special for such a run, and
to attempt a bachelor companion as a
solution of the difficulty is alike Impos-
sible. A mixed 3ocial gathering as a
social gendarmerie patissier, with side-
hoard perquisites and stateroom ascom-
medations accordiag to distance and
numbers, at once hegome fitting neces-
sities as well as essentially becoming
and attractive soeial accessories. If as
guests at the wedding mor: than the
prescribed gendarmerie patissier are
candidate passengers, another than the
cake ear must become an integral part
of the Wedding Cake Special until the
cgke item in the “large wedding™ of the
future may promise to outde Lucullus
himself.

So far in this eontemplation of the
evolved Wedding Cake Special nothing
has been ventured further than the
rolling stoek, the passenger list and the
sugared freight. Under pressure of the
speed mania an almest unlimited flend
opens for time cards. With the em-
sembie of equipment and speed poasi-
ble in the coming new order of nuptial
things the report of the up-to-date
marriage in summer resort June or
winter resort December gives promise
of cemplete overturning im Its news
features.




