Miss Havisham’s Wedding Cake Contest
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“This,” said she, pointing to the long table with her stick, “is where I will be laid when I am dead. They shall come and look at me here.”

With some vague misgiving that she might get upon the table then and there and die at once, the complete realization of the ghastly waxwork at the Fair, I shrank under her touch.

“What do you think that is?” she asked me, again pointing with her stick; “that, where those cobwebs are?”

“I can’t guess what it is, ma’am.”

“It’s a great cake. A bride–cake. Mine!”
From Chapter 10


INSTRUCTIONS: 

· Your task is to create a crumbling, rotting, bug-infested cake that is evidence of years from sitting untouched on Miss Havisham’s bridal table (but still make it edible so we can all enjoy eating cake!). 

· DUE DATE: TBA
· For your efforts, I will drop your lowest vocabulary quiz score

· The Winner of the grossest cake will also win 5 points extra credit on Monday’s Great Expectations test!

