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An homage to Princess Diana’s
lingerie-inspired slip dress,

worn at the Met Gala in 1996.

' ; il 30 January 2026. Then, never again.






She was never late

You were never late.
Only early — for the woman you were always becoming.

The Arrival is not the beginning.
1t is a return to what has always been true:
You have always held presence.
You have always turned a room.
You have always known that elegance is not quiet.
1t is sure.

This Collection Book was not sent to your inbox.
1t was sent to the part of you that has waited patiently
to be remembered.

So before you turn the page, know this:
You are not here to consume.
You are here to curate — your legacy,
your lineage, your entrance.

Welcome back.

With reverence,
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THE ARRIVAL GOWN

There is a woman who never needed an entrance.
But still — the world watched her arrive.

This design is her softness —
not as surrender,
but as certainty.

A pastel rose memory —

of you, and of Princess Diana’s elegance —

reimagined in mulberry silk for summer.

A ribboned vow.

A golden breath of lace on this full-length gown —
born not to impress,

but to be recognised as the princess you've always been.

The Arrival gown does not shape the woman.
It follows her.
It remembers her.

Antique gold lace frames her — not in symmetry,

but in memory.

At the bust, the hem, the straps, the split —

it appears like a thought returning,

delicate but deliberate.

As if stitched from something she once said in silence —
like our whisper, woven beneath the bust:

the House emblem, hidden in lace.

Never seen from afar.

Always felt up close.

There is no corset. No control.
Only freedom — and form.
The silhouette does not ask for stillness. It moves with her.

Above the heart: her Royal Order.
Tied with a lilac ribbon. Set in our gold medallion.
A brooch that knows its place.

Encircling her neckline — the pearl choker.
Six rows. One lilac stone.
Optional. But unforgettable.

This is not lingerie.
It is sovereignty, softened.

The Arrival is not loud.
But no one forgets it.
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THE ORIGIN

Some dresses are remembered for their glamour.
But others —
for the woman they revealed.

It was December 9th, 1996.

The Met Gala.

A night themed after Christian Dior.

And for the first time, the Princess of Wales walked those steps.
Newly divorced. Unaccompanied. Unapologetic.

She wore midnight blue lace.

A column silhouette by John Galliano for Dior —
technically daring, emotionally exact.

A lingerie dress, some called it.

But on her, it became something else.

As seductive as lingerie,

as royal as a state portrait.

It was one of her boldest couture moments.

And yet — it was never loud.

Even her designer had imagined the gown in pink.
But she chose navy.

She chose stillness.

And when he sent her the corset —

she arrived without it.

There was no announcement.
No defiance.
Only the quiet return of a woman reclaiming her body.

The Arrival is not a recreation of that night.
It is a continuation of what she began.

A design reimagined in pastel rose,

not to soften the moment —

but to bring it full circle.

This time, with the colour originally intended.

This time, with freedom woven in from the start.

No corset. No compromise.

Only silk, story, and a single whispered emblem beneath the bust —
like a secret she would have kept for herself...






n't just arrive.
become you.
2y are you

this summer—

ider a rose-coloured sky,
_choose this one.

-

mine to the world.

1l be my Arrival, too.

-

n story stitched inside.

1l wear it too, for the lens,

Our first true unveiling.
her in mind, and you —
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THE ARRIVAL GOWN

THE SYMBOLISM

Some symbols don’t speak.
They remember.

The Arrival gown carries more than mulberry silk.
It carries your royal signal —
quiet, but unmistakable.

Because you do not wear a Marie Eleonore piece because it's fashion.
You wear it because it was always you.

At its heart sits your Royal Order:

a ceremonial brooch affixed to the left side of the chest,
just above the heart.

Not as decoration.

But as confirmation.

Each brooch is sealed with a seasonal ribbon —
and this month,
that ribbon is lilac.

A quiet descendant of royal purple —

once worn by queens and empresses,

now softened into something more intimate.
Not to command. But to confirm.

To confirm — and to crown — the real you.

The brooch itself is cast in light gold,

engraved with the insignia of our private house:
a crowned monogram

never sold,

never copied,

only bestowed.

It is included only once — with your first couture piece.
All others that follow will come ribboned, but not recast.

You do not wear this piece to be seen.
You wear it to be known.

Each time you fasten it,

you return to yourself — and to Princess Diana.
And one day, your collection of Royal Orders
will not just recall what you wore —

but who you were becoming.

Dress by dress.
Arrival by arrival.






THE SCENT & THE CEREMONY

Some moments are not opened.

They are unveiled.

The Arrival does not just come in a vintage cream box.
It comes in 2 moment —

your Princess Diana moment —

one that begins before the gown is ever worn.

Inside: silk tissue. Stillness.

And the fragrance of Quelques Fleurs L’Original by Houbigant Paris.
A royal scent worn by Princess Diana on her wedding day —

now softly stitched into your own.

It doesn’t fill the room.

It follows you.

Floral, ceremonial, and unmistakably intimate —
a perfume that remembers more than it reveals.

Beneath the silk: your gown, folded like a vow.
The pastel rose hue catching the light

as antique gold lace glows through layers of silence.

Nested in the same box:

a velvet chamber,

and within it — your Royal Order

(if this is your first Marie Eleonore piece).
Tied in lilac. Cast in gold.

A keepsake not placed,

but presented.

Alongside it: your hand-signed certificate,
sealed with the House insignia.

Not for validation.

But for remembrance.

Because this is not just a delivery.
Itis a return.

A return to her presence.

A return to you.

Your Arrival.
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Eau de Parfum Vaporisateur
100ml & 3.4 floz !

*Quelques Fleurs L'Original 250th Anniversary Edition — gently tap to shop.


https://www.houbigant-parfum.com/products/quelques-fleurs-loriginal-limited-edition

THE ARRIVAL GOWN

THE PALETTE

Styled with a colour palette for the princess in you — softened into summer. Blossom pink to echo the gown, gold to
trace the lace, and lilac — royal, reserved, and gently rebellious. The Mini Lady Dior returns here not only named by
her, but now in pastel lavender — no longer the navy she once carried, but something lighter. As if she passed it on.
The earrings are hand-crafted heirlooms in lilac crystal, chosen not only to sparkle, but to echo — you, the ribbon, the
brooch. The heels do not draw attention. They allow it. Blossom-toned and barely-there, made to reveal the hem and
its movement. And the fragrance — Quelques Fleurs L'Original, in its golden 250th edition, finished with a lilac trim.
A bottle that feels less chosen, more foretold. Nothing here was matched to match. It was remembered. Just like
Princess Diana still is. Because when a woman arrives like this, the palette should already be waiting.

*Each item above is clickable — gently tap to shop.


https://antonheunis.com/products/penelope-earrings-gold-lilac
https://antonheunis.com/products/penelope-earrings-gold-lilac
https://www.dior.com/en_gb/fashion/products/M0505ONGE_M848
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DCX8Z1GW/ref=twister_B097862LKJ?_encoding=UTF8&th=1&psc=1
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https://www.dior.com/en_gb/fashion/products/M0505ONGE_M848

THE ARRIVAL GOWN

THE MOMENT YOU WEAR IT

It’s a summer evening.
The air is warm, but not heavy.
Somewhere, music plays — distant enough to soften,
close enough to remember.

You chose this gown not to dazzle.
But to feel known.

The light is low. The voices are hushed.
And still — when you arrive,
the moment shifts.

Not because of your jewellery that sparkles.
But because of your whole presence.

The lace doesn’t try. It simply is — and it is majestic.
The brooch doesn’t explain. It affirms.
The split appears only in movement —
never for spectacle, only for intention.
And the scent — Quelques Fleurs —

remains, even after you've left the room.

This gown does not speak loudly.
It never needed to.
Because you're the one who gives it meaning.

You don’t have to perform.
You are already the story.

Because some dresses announce you.
And others — like Marie Eleonore’s —
remember you, too.

An ode to you,
an honour to Princess Diana.



THE COUTURE BOUTIQUE

This is not just a purchase. It is a pink prelude — inspired by Princess Diana.
A decision made not in urgency, but in quiet recognition.
The Arrival is available to reserve until 31 January 2026, in time for a royal summer.
Afier that, she will not return — except in memory.

RESERVE YOUR PIECE


https://marieeleonore.myshopify.com/collections/frontpage
https://marieeleonore.myshopify.com/collections/frontpage




