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Ken't sho‘w biends mck
man’s family history

Grandfather’s legacy
provides inspiration
for Patterson resident

Michael Risinit
The Journal News

The old man wore a fedora. A

pocket watch on a chain looped.

across his worn, three-piece suit.
Burlap sack in hand, the man

plucked dandelion greens from
.the lawn in front of the home on
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what the man said — in broken
English and bits of Italian — was
as confusing as his foraging for
salad fixings.

“He said ‘boom, boom' to me,”
Cassone, 57, said, mimicking the
man on that early 1960s day by
forming a pistol with his hand.

Chester.

WeatLhEst-:r Avenue in Port

TD the }rﬂung Chris Lﬂssune,

of my grandfather.”

Kent show mixes rock,

man ’S famlly hlstory

SHOW, frum 1A

Another 10 years or so passed .

before Cassone, whose grandfa-
ther, J.J., founded the family bak-
ery on South Regent Street, ﬁgured

everything out.
Almost a lifetime later, the Pat-

terson resident has fol ded all the el-
.ements together — from his grand-

father’s murder and its fallout to his
own ploy for meeting well-known
rock ’n’ roll musicians passing
through Port Chester — into a sto-

ry for the stage that makes its pre- -

miere tonightin Kent.
It wasn't until Theresa, his g‘rand

- mother and J.J.’s widow, died in

1972 that Cassone understood what
the man known as Froggy had
meant a decade earlier. Standing in

-St. Mary’s Cemetery above Ridge

Street, he looked at his grandfa-
ther’s headstone and the date he

- died.

“That was the tngger for me. I

_left the (post-funeral) party a:nd_

went right to the library,” he said.
There, he found the Port Chester

 Daily Item from July 16, 1923, and

his answer.
“WASHINGTON PARK BAKER

'MURDERED!!,” the paper’s front

page blared
two boxes of yeast and
}uskeys to the bakery, ] J. Cassone,

43, was gunned down before dawn
.that summer Monday, five years af-

ter World War I, Theresa Cassone

found her husband on the path

leading from the family’s backyard
along West Sireet to the bakery,

bleeding from shotgun slugs fired
at close range.,

“It wasn't an edict —

talked aboutit,” explained Cassone,
a musician himself with ties to Hnl
lywood and the music industry.

Police deemed the motive to be

“money, financial competition and

husiness enmity,” according to the
next day’s paper. During the war,

JJ. Cassone had leased his building

 to another operation and gone info
_ the wholesale flour business. In

1921, he took his tenants to court to
regain his bakery, Police interrogat-
ed a New Roche]le bake-shop pro-
prietor, the proprietor’s brother and

- two employees. But with no eyemtn.

ness identification and little evi-
dence, the suspects were released.

By the next week, the case fell
out nf the news. Theresa Cassone
ran the bakery and raised her sev-
en children. Some of her sons went

 into the family business, though Pe-

ter Cassone, Chris’ father, became
a doctor, Froggy remembered that,
too, as he picked dandelions, ask-
ing young Chris if he was the doc-
tor’s son.

A few blocks south nf where the

J

_ | ‘Don’t talk.
about this' — but nobody ever

If you go

“The Cakeman Chronicles”
staris at 7:30 tonight at Arts
on the Lake; 640 Route 52,
Kent. Tickets are $10, $9 for
members. For reservations or
more information, call 845-
228-2685 or visit www.artson-
thelake.org. '

pair stood on that éa:ly. 1960s day
was the family’s bakery. Just down:

Westchester Avenue was the Capi-
tol Theater, a vaudemlle—nnned-
movie theater that would soon, for = §
-a brief ime, become a rock 'n’ roll

Cassone
Chester H:gh School in 1968, About

‘two years later, Pink Floyd, Joe
 Cocker, Van Mﬂmsun and other
acts h1t the Capitol’s stage. For a

man with a guitar who played in
area bands, it was nirvana.
Tickefless and rebuffed at the
door of the Cocker concert, Cas-
sone conceived a plan rooted in his
family’s business. Flour, sugar, but-

ter and eggs ended up being his
ticket to meeting Janis Joplin, Traf-

fic, Santana, Derek and the DDIIII—
nos and others.

“I said, Tve gﬁt a great 1dea,
Cassone recalled. “Cake for the

band. The door would openand I'd

go up the stairs, Cake for the band,
the door at the top nf the atan's

‘would open and I'd go right in.”

Bonnie Rmtt, whose debut album
came out in 1971, partook of Cas-

-sone’s confection —_avdute sheet £
cake decorated with flowers and |
pink writing that said “Welcome |
. Bonnie Raitt.” Kathy Kane, Raitt’s
manager, said this week that the
-musician recalled 1tbemgaluve1y

and delicious gesture.”

“He told me he was really proud

Pleass see SHOW, 8A

Frank Becerra Jr./The Journal Ne
Chris Cassone sings a sorng he wrote called “Cake for the Band” at
his Patterson home on Tuesday. He will perform a multimedia pro-

ductt{::n today at Arts on the Lake in Kent.

graduated from Port i

Chris Cassone of Patterson has bruught tngethar elements fmm his grandfather s murder and its fallout to
~ his own ploy for meeting well-known rock ‘n’ roll- musicians passing thmugh Fnrt Chester, and crafted a stn-

ryfar the stage which rnakes its premiere tunlght in Kent

A photograph shows Peter Hay- 8

cock, lead guitarist, and the rest of

ﬂie Climax Blues Band surround-

ing a cake decorated with Santa
- Claus and several poinsettias, with

Cassone in the middle of the shot.
In'an e-mail this week, Haycock
said he was surprised when Cas-
sone showed up with the dessert.

“l admit I can’t remember the in- -
gredients exactly. But when I saw
-the picture I had a good feeling in

my saliva and belly, so it must have
been really delicious!” he wrote.

Cassone’s cake runs lasted about -

two years, about as long as the
Capitol hosted the rock concerts.

On show nights, he climbed into

his white, 1966 Volkswagen Bug,
picked up a cake at the bakery,
“right up the street from Korvettes”
(the discount department store in
the Route 1 shopping center), and
headed to the theater near the train

P. photo of Chris Cassnne S gran{:lfatherJ J., whﬁ started the baklng :

business in Port Chester

station, The only door that didn’t
open was the one behind which

was the Grateful Dead. “They took

the cake, though. They were hip to
security b},r then,” Cassone said.

He became a snun_d engineer at
North Lake Sound Studio in White

- Plains, working on alhums for Kiss’

Ace Frehle:-,r and remixing some
lost Duke Ellington tapes. In the
EB,I'I}F' 1990s, he was the music
recording engineer for Chazz
Pa]nnnten s movie “A Bronx Tale.”
A bout with alcohol and drugs,
though, pushed away other oppor-

| hrmt:es He describes hunse]f now

as “nine years sober.”

A

) Cassune family phntﬂ

Pa]mmtens recent Broadway

version of “A Bronx Tale” prodded

‘Cassone, a father of ﬂlree and a
grandfather of one, to wrap togeth-

er his grandfather’s murder and a
bit of his own experiences. “It was
an aha moment for me, seeing him
tell his story,” Cassone said.

Cassone’s production is “a little

play with music.” At Arts on the

Lake in Kent tonight, he will be ac-.
companied by Mike Lafini, Jim

Nﬂwak and ' ‘Fuzzy" Joe Gerardi.
“If T don't get in, I'll surely go

mad. Maybe, maybe, they might let

me in with my cake for the band,”

‘he sang one morning as’h&_playEd
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Join the d:scussmn

: What do you think
of the new art cen-
ter? Visit the

“Kent” forum at Lo-
Hud.com/forums. -

his gmtar

John Arrucci uf Kent, 1musical
programming director at the cen-
ter, has a small role in Cassone’s
production: The show, he said, car-
ries the classic themes of love, loss
and family loyalties.

It can’t but touch everyone who

 hearsit,” said Arrucci, a percussion-

ist and composer.

Bobby Cassone, 63 acousinand
limousine driver, said no one talked

- about the murder, “It real]y wasn’t

mentioned that much,” he said.
“But music was Chris’ ﬁrstlnve I'm -
_quite proud of him,” |
For Chris Cassone, his play isn’t

" 'somuch about J.J. Cassnne sdeath

asitis about his principles and how
they affected the family. -

“This play is not about the mur-
der of my grandfather, It's about his
actions, how he was courageous in
how he had to face his killers,” Cas-
sone said. “lIt's reverberated

'-tinnughmjrfamﬂytume

Reach Michael Hiﬁlnlt
at mrisinit@lohud.com
or 845-228-2274.



