


Lillian Alberti puts a unique face
on the art of dollmaking

By M) Hanley-Gof

Her siudki i5 in o sunny comer of her Warwick Kitchen. A mollaway cart o shelves
hedds mung af the ool of ber trade: tny-bristed poing brushes, maor-shum cutling
kmives, fubes of i aid *\.|1|i||:ri||;:: e '"u:ll.il.tli thicse ilems st -:Irdilur:.-. what
Lillian Alberti ereates is aliopether extraondinary. She makes dolls, grofesque dolls,
Mot the kind with sugary sweel. angelic faces. bt with “whimsical™ exprossions,
exapperited (acinl features, far from bedutiful, bl oozing with interesy

Take her “Alice”™ doll, which stands 16 inches tall. Her face says it all: The warld she
has just entered doesn't muke sense. The sceompanying tag neads, ™ "How ohsurd,” ™
thought Alice, * “What could he possably be lnte for™ ™

“He.” of course, i the White Rabbit, who has just neshed ino a hole. Alioe™s hair,
crested From Tibetai lamb’s hair, 5 wild and scroggly, befiting someone who has
jast troveled through a Iooking glass. Her outfin fits ahe time period of the story,
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and her clownish socks remind us that in her workd, she
s @ bt ol an eocentric. Her fingers are long amd expres-
sivie, her begs thin and ooy, Under her skin — excise me
for loking = 15 o lver of loce and polkia-dotied Bloom-

er= that complete o womderfully imaginative creation.

A Lil Whimsy is the home busipgss that Alberi cne-
aled when it was time o leave her fashion and design
job in Manhattan to be a stay-pt-home mom o her 1wo
daughters, “My hushand and T were Iiving in Peckskill i
the time and we were looking o move Garther [rom the
city. Char Realior said to oy Crmnge County, 1 ihought,
Where 15 Orange Coanty ™ Wi came for agquick our of
Wirwick. and saw this great house, and knew mmmedi

aely this was ie”

Thai was MK, Thoughts of a home business involving

fashion sis alwavs in her mind, and, onginally, the

hal mslemte success with a home fumishing business
muoking shipcovers, pillows, potponmm amwd other home
décor items, “But Il never forgel the moment 1 saw
thess dolls in Tiffany's windows"" Alberti cxplains
"l was '..'.';||Li|LJ__' past their Filth Avenue store and was
pstoundesd by this particular window display. | knew |
wanbed bt make something similas” Her first doll wis

created I8 vears ogo

The pretiness of tmditional dolls wasn't realistic, Alberti
believes. “There are soomany odornhle dells out thene,”
alve sy = wanted ones that wens pniguee, and pust plan
fun,” Whimsical is-how she explains it and the naone ol
her company was i “raitaml progression.” There was alao
a notural progression in her creations. “Arnsts naiunilly
evolve over thine,” Alberi explains: “1'm abways expen
menbing with new matena anid I:-n'|'llllqlll."- My onganal

dod] wirs a head on'a sthek, called & *poppet.”



Liian Albsarti painls he eyes
on “Litia Bo Peep’s” face.
She dataits the yas first, 1o
e bodter ok 10 Coplure the
fapression on the rest of the
tace, Balow, cne of Alberti's
"poppets,” which actually isa
head on a sk,

Then 1 made a ballerina that stood 30 inches tall, Now 1 make them with elon-
gated fingers and lankicr bodies, and keep them to between 18 and 22 inches
tall, which is the perfect size for collectors. 1 used a glossy paint in the past,
which gave the faces o soft-glow look, but now I prefer o mare matie fimizh.”

Alberti doesn't necd pamphlcts or brochines 1o publicize her business; her welb-
site, a-lil-whimsy.com, does just fing in tnking sales, and, more imporianily, has
given her global recognition

Alberti s a slender, wide-eyed womian, amisble and dosm to canth. Notonly is she
n great salesperson for her business, but is also an ambassador foe the doll-making
crafi. She visits doll clubs aeroas the coumry o lecure and give workshogs, o fac-
et of 1his new world thot came as a surperse, 1 dila’cthink d have o buesapes Like
this where | could travel and mesl so many creative peopbe, doll collectors, and
there whis want to iy their hand at making thear own.™ Amd it has given ber some
modriety, s some of ber works were on display at the one-time well-known Mann
Gallery in Boston, She's also been oo display closer to home al the Pt o Call iny
Warwick and, more recently, at the Gald of Creative Art in Shrewabury, 3,

Bur there's more than dolls here,

Hilhoveties.” behiod glass with delscaely cut and cirved child-uzed charaebens, usu-
ally are ot in nature, besice a lake o a tee. They ne malti-Eyered, and have what
she calls o "jaey™ hackground in & “distressad” frume, "These,” Albert notes, “ure
perfect for & new baby's moom,”™ Then thene are the shadow bones, her "ty windoaws
mibis & magscal vkl



L Afberti puts astall i the band ol wiel wall booonms Ltk Bo Beap,”
corapkntn Velth & Bderiron O Nl SO0 25 Shi seanches for har shean,

e depicts o giang named Geeorpe (she just liked the name), handing his niniaere wife a
il Barge tnee, evidently just vankesd From the grownd, In just ome scene. Albemi has wkl
a folk tale, "You e, having a gionk for o hushand 1s probably i big pain” the s with 4
reacly vl “He probably breaks the furmitare and knoecks things over. But with this ges-
ftare, e shisvs bis deep bove for her™” However, it wisn't ihe dolls, o the llowseties, o the
shadcrw booes that came first. Tt was the musad she paknted in her daughier’s bedroom thal
caught the atteniion of ficnds and acquaintanees, and soon Alberti wis panting murils
in other hoimes, She reliers o them as “decorstive ans for wee ones.” Ench has a Eairy-tale
theme, wanlly relaicd oo the *Hey Diddbe: Diddle”™ chiliens rhyme, watl “The dish ma
iy with the spoon,” and “The oow jumgsad over the moon”™ scenes. “Swest Dearns” (i
bures o voung girl koking ingo the star-filled might sky, o snooging crescent moon hanging
overhend, Her most magical e o be the “three-dimensicnal free™ placed o the comet
ol the oo, with hevves and o swing paimted on the wall. ovwes done for o Friensd, and soin
became ome of ber most popalar musmabs, Justas Alberti's o danghiers hivve showmn sigm
of mhenting their mother's priri eye, so s Alber received the skills ard desine fo be
am parist froams her parnents. “Ady rom wais a singer and o paimer and my dad was 5 ol
carver and o painter. Twwo olber relatives are painters.”™ And whiat sboat her busband ¥ “He
is just s wonderfully suppostive,”

Holding her ey Dear,
“Mettea” hos “Wothing to
Fear.® which is the title of
ies plece. She sils ona

pemmanent wood bass,
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