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Mario Batali’s love affair with Northern Michigan

As Mario Batali drives up the long, two-track driveway leading to his Northern
Michigan home, he has been known to slam on the brakes.

He’s not having a flashback of the snarled Manhattan traffic he has left
behind. He's stopping to save the morels. The native mushrooms, which grow
abundantly along his drive, sometimes find their way under the tread of his
tire. And Batali just can't stomach smooshing a perfectly good morel.

“I cannot drive the car over morels,” he said. “I have to stop and pick as we go.”

Morels are just one of the native delicacies the world-famous chef enjoys
during his time in Michigan. Every year, Batali leaves behind the frantic pace
of his city life to enjoy summers, as well as Thanksgiving and Christmas, in
Northern Michigan—joined by his wife, Susan Cahn, and 9- and 11-year-old
sons. He speaks about the time at his home north of Traverse City with a
reverie and fondness that leaves little doubt in one’s mind that Michigan has
carved out a special place in his heart.

“It's not just 2,000 miles from New York. It’s two million miles from New York,”
he said in a recent phone conversation from Manhattan. “In New York, we have
to watch the kids at every corner and be very careful. In Michigan, they can run
for three miles without stopping.”

He goes on to describe the water of the Grand Traverse Bay he overlooks from
the windows in his house as being “very Caribbean-looking,” the food as being
delicious and the friends and neighbors as being like family.



