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.Du daorfst nicht aufgeben!”, sagt die dltere und erfahrenere
Tanzerin Delphine zu der kleinen Celia, .Sei fapfer und ube
weiter, Eines Tages wird dein ganzer Korper Musik sein!”
Aufrnerksam hort ihr die Kleinere zu. Sie will flieiBig weiter aben
und irgendwann so anmutig tanzen wie Delphine. Vielleicht als
Primaballerina im Ballett .Dornrdschen™ In einerm rosaroten
Tullkleid? Das ware ihr Traum! La vie en rose!

Es ist Sommer, wenn die Pfirsiche im Garten reifen. Ribana ist ein
richtiges Sommerkind - mit itren goldenen Locken. den kecken
Sormmersprossen, und dozu ist sie ganz in helles Peach gekleidet,
Alles an ihr ist hell und scnnig. Ganz versunken ist Ribana in daos
Spiel mif ihrer Puppe, der sie das Laufen beibringen will.

Fur Justine ist die Zeit der Rosen gekommen. Verfraumt und
sehnstichtig schaut sie in die Ferne, in die Zukunft, Bald

wird sie erwachsen sein und vielleicht zum ersten Mal verliebt.
LQuand il me prend dans ses bras. Il me parle fout bas, je

vois la vie en rose...”. (.Wenn er mich in die Arme nimmt und
sanft zu mir spricht, sehe ich die Welt im rosa Licht™) Sie

weil noch nichf, wann das sein wird, aber dass das Gluck eines
Tages kommen wird, weil sie genau.

_Heureux, heureLx pour mon plaisic”. ((Gllck, Gltick zu meiner
Freude”,) Glick ist nicht unbedingt abhdngig von groBen
Ereignissen; es kommt manchmal ganz leise, schieicht sich in
unser Herz, in unser Inneres hinein und verbreifet dort ein groles
Wohloehagen. Pure Lebensfreude strahlen auch die kindlichen,
molligen Engelputten aus, die durch die Altarréume borocker
Kirchen fiegen. Von ihnen inspiriert, ist Angelina unter meinen
Handen gewachsen. Sieht sie nicht wirklich wie ein barocker
Putto aus? Ein hochst irdischer Engel allerdings, der zusammen
mit seinem Lieblingshund eine geballte Ladung Charme ent-
wickelt, dermn man sich kaum enfzishen kann.

La vie en rose. Gluck und Lebensfreude sind nicht auf Frahling
und Sommer begrenzt. Auch im Winter kann man diese
Gefihle verspuren. Kinder vor allern lieben den Winter. Weill es da
so viel Schnee gibt, in dem man herumitollen kann. Weil da
Weihnachten ist.

Als ich meine Kallekfion ,La vie en rose” fertiggestellt haffe, war
Winter, Zouberhaft sahen Inken und Veronika aus, als sie neben
dem Weihnachtsbaum im Schnee standen. Sie blickien keck,
mit groBen, glanzenden Augen in den Himmel. Fubhr do gerade
der Weihnachtsmann vorkei? Dann hofften die beiden sicher
darauf, dass eines der Geschenke vormn Schiitten fiel. Oder sahen
sie dem Tanz der Schneeflocken zu, die sich zu den Kldngen

von ,Schwanensee” bewegten? Wie auch immer .La vie en rose’
kann zu jeder Jahreszeit Wirklichkelt werden.

Eine schone, unbeschwerte Zeit mit Ihren Puppen wlunscht Ihnen
Ihre Hildegard Gunzel

Dear friends of my dolls |

You surely know this feeling: You are tired and jaded. happy fo
be at home again and you look forward to having a cosy
affernoon or evening. Unhurriedly you want to make yourself
comfortable - perhaps with a good cup of fea, a cool drink or
a fine glass of red wine - in your daoll room. rejoice In looking at
your dolls. Isn't it possicle that in such a moment you suddenly
get the impression that your dolls are floating? Very slightty?
Just above the ground?

That's in fact how | felt, After having completed my new
collection of dolls and arranged them in graceful poses on

the stage of my museum ready for taking photogrophs;
suddenly everything went airy. My dolis smiled at me. Their smiles
were unworried and cheerful.

A clear and bright emotion spread inside of me: Everything was
gcing to be all right!

At once, the preparations for this year's collection were a graat
pleasure for me and my assistants in the studio. We enjoyed

it so much and were cheerful and in good mood. You will see
that this exerted its influence on the dolls. Their freedom from
care, their inner peace and their calm is catching. Don't

you think so tfoo? When looking at my dolls, who always are also
my children, | can be content: Something very good and
beautiful has become of them! This year's matto - "La vie en
Rose™ - fits brilliantly with them.

‘La Vie en Rose”, Many of you will know this French chanson,
soulfully and vividly sung by Edith Piaf. Even though the year of its
origin, 1942, was far from being a fime of easy living - this is just
when this feeling is most needed, when the ability to let go, fo
look optimistically into the future, to hope for life and for good
things is so vital. This has nothing fo do with carelessness buf with
frust. The trust of children who experience a carefree, shelfered
childhood in an aoffectionate family. Children like Maureen, like
Inken. Vieronika and Ribana.

Maureen is my child of spring. Her dress is completely made
in the fresh colours of that season - the young green of the
grass and the bright yellow of the daffodils. Opfimistic as

she is, she even went out without shoes and stockings. A nice
anklet, the child thinks, suits better when the sun is shining.
She listens dreamily 1o Tehaikovsky's "Swan Lake™ melody
coming from her musical box and she dreams of the ballet,
This marning, she secretly practised the "Dance of the Litfle
Swans” in the meadow. She is sure that one day she will be a
great ballerina. She will be there - where Delphine and Celia
are dlready.

“You must not give up!” the older and more experienced dancer
Delphine telis little Celia. Be brave and keep on practising. One
day your whole body will be music!” The little girl listens attentively.



she will continue to practise diigently and one cay darce as
gracefully as Delphine. Maybe as the prima ballering in “The
Sleeping Beauty™? Wearing a pink tulle dress? That would be o
dream coming frue! La Vie en Rose!

It is summer when the peaches ripen in the garden. Ribana is ¢
real child of surnmer — wilhy her golden curls, her chieeky freckles
and all dressed in light peach. Everything about her is light

and sunny. Ribana is completely absorbed in playing with her
doll; she wants to teach her fo walk.

For Justine the time of the roses has come. Drearmily and wistfuly
she looks info the distance. Soon she will be grown-up and
perhaps fall in love for the first time. "Quond il me prend dans
ses bras. Il me porle fout bas, je vois la vie en rose...”. ("When ne
fakes me in his arms and speaks softly fo me | see the world
through rose-coloured glasses™.) She still does not know when this
will be but she knows for sure that happiness will come one day.

*Heureux, heureux pour mon plaisir'. Happiness does not
necessarily depend on big events; sometimes it comes
silently, fiptoing into our hearts, into cur inner souls where it
spreads a greatt feeling of welkbeing, Pure joie de vivie (joy of
live) Is Qlso expressed by the childlike, chubby angel puti fiying
through the sanctuaries of baro cf

Angelina grew under my nands
baroque putto nerself? A ver fhly
together with her favourite dog. has
one can hardly evade.

La Vie en Rose. Hoppiress ond joie de
spring and summer. These emotions car
winter. Children especially love the winfer

There is the snow 1o frolic in and it's the time

It was wintertime when | completed rmy collectio
Rose”. Inken and Visronika looked enchanting sfa
in the snow next to the Christrnas tree. With huge radiant
eyes they gazed expectantly info the sky, Wos Fa
Christmas there - just passing by? They both su
one of the presenfs would fall off his slkecge. Or did +
the dance of the snowflokes moving to the f
Lake™? Of course, "La Vie en Rose” can bec
fima of the year.
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