
A beautiful love story



I am going to tell you a story  
about a small white sweet,
a succulent sweet sweet...

Once upon a time, a long time ago, there was shepherd  

who offered Les Anis de Flavigny® to the one he loved…



It all began early one Spring morning, in the secret garden 

of a beautiful young maiden.

Seated amongst the roses, embracing a large bouquet, 

she bowed her head and smiled, dreaming of loving 

and of being loved, just like the roses…



A young shepherd, alone and afar from the village, chewed  on a liquorice stick whilst sitting under a stone arch. A little light shining yonder, in the window of a house in the village,  kindled something deep inside his heart that was yearning to burn.
 Was this the love of his dreams? A great expanse of virgin snow separated 

them in the night. A young ewe ventured out… The wolf was nearby.



He knelt down among the mint leaves, at the foot of the waterfall,  
and saw her reflection in the water. Raising his head, he gave her  
a look full of gentleness. The water trickled between his fingers  
while the youth of life danced in the light of their eyes.

In the forest shade, the young maiden had come to sit by the spring.  

What joy to go barefoot and play with the water!  
When she saw the shepherd coming, she hid behind a small rock, let him 

approach and stayed still. She watched him without uttering a word.



Under the orange blossom, they met for their first encounter,  

side by side on a little bench. Henceforth, they dreamed together:  

a long road in the light, climbing and winding, to be savoured  

at each step taking them to the village high up on the hill.

A road filled with exquisite orange blossoms!



They had fun at the village fair, one summer evening. Swept up by life’s hustle and bustle, the young couple lived for the present. 

They danced and span, gazing 
deeply and lovingly into one 
another’s eyes, on this starry, 
blackcurrant-coloured night.



The young shepherd made  

his move; daring to ask  

for her hand by offering her 

the succulent sweet sweet:  

Anis de Flavigny®. 

Would she accept? 

Again, she looked him straight in the eyes:  yes, she said yes! The young shepherdess  accepted Les Anis de Flavigny®!



A bouquet of violets conveyed their happiness and, modestly, hid  their heart-to-heart.  A sweet moment  just for them, hidden like an aniseed  under its sugar coat.



One fine afternoon in September. In the fountain square,  

the shepherdess watched the children playing hopscotch.  

Her attentive shepherd, at her side, gently placed his hand  

on hers. With this discreet gesture he joined her.  

Sitting quietly on a café terrace, they dreamed of having 

children of their own.



Representing both the childhood of our young lovers and the fruits of their romance, two smiling children skip merrily through the countryside, off to discover the world
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