
THE

EMBER
T H E  C O L L E C T I O N  B O O K

A P R I L  2 0 2 6

A tartan coatdress drawn from
Princess Diana’s 1988 silhouette,

first seen at Chenonceau, France in November.

Open for private reservation until 30 April 2026.





There comes a moment when the season shifts—
 and you do not wait for it to pass.

You step into it.

The Ember belongs to that woman.
 The one who walks out while the warmth still lingers behind her—

 and carries it forward.

Summer has not left—
 but it no longer leads. And neither do you.

You choose.

There is a confidence in dressing for what is becoming,
 not for what is ending.

A structure that holds you. A pattern that remembers.
 Lines that do not soften you—

 but define you.

The Ember was drawn in that moment—
 when warmth no longer surrounds you,

 but lives within you.

Inspired by Princess Diana’s quiet authority,
 and the way she stepped into every new chapter

 fully seen, never uncertain.

A coatdress that does not mark the transition—
 but leads it.

This piece does not belong to a season.
 It carries what remains.

You are not between seasons.
You are deciding the next one.

Welcome to The Ember.

With quiet strength,

Her Chosen Season

Marie-Eleonore





There is a discipline to this piece.

A heritage red tartan,
 cut with precision,
 aligned with care.

A tailored silhouette,
 clean through the body—
 structured at the shoulder,
 refined through the waist.

At the front,
 a single-breasted closure.

Three crest buttons in antique gold—
 bearing the mark of The House.

 Brushed. Subtle.
 Placed to carry a quiet royalty—never to decorate.

Across the chest,
 a black contrast lapel.

Matte. Defined.
 Returning to tartan at the collar.

At the sleeves,
 black cuffs.

 Uninterrupted. Without fastening.

At the back,
 the structure shifts.

A softened drop in the hem—
 not added, but shaped within.

An inverted pleat allows for movement—
 only revealed in motion.

Inspired by Princess Diana’s tailoring—
 where structure was exact,

 yet never rigid.

You do not step into the season.

You become the one who begins it.

THE EMBER COATDRESS

T H E  A P R I L  D E S I G N





First worn at Chenonceau, France.
November, 1988.

By the river Cher,
between stone and water—
Princess Diana arrived in tartan.

Red, held in black—perfect in proportion.

A coatdress by Catherine Walker—
structured through the shoulder,
falling just below the knee.

The waist defined,
the line uninterrupted.

Dark buttons, deliberate,
marking the centre.

A contrast at the chest—
framing, not revealing.

And yet, there was warmth.

This is where The Ember begins.

We kept the structure.
The discipline of the line.

We shifted the centre.

From black to gold—
buttons bearing the mark of The House.
Not to replace,
but to carry it forward.

And at the back,
the line begins to move.

A softened extension,
shaped into the coat itself.

So it follows you—
and then, quietly, remains.

Held in honour of her.

THE ORIGIN

T H E  E M B E R





There is a way things are received.

A ceremony at your doorstep—
where Princess Diana’s scent arrives first.

Hermès 24 Faubourg—
once her fragrance,
now capturing a delicate transition.

Luminous at first.
Orange blossom.

Then deepening—
jasmine and amber.

A fragrance that does not end a season,
but carries it into the next.
The quiet richness of autumn.

The box is presented in calm.
Cream. Unspoken. Exact.

Inside, everything holds its place.
Quiet luxury.

Your coatdress rests within.

A heritage tartan, precise in its line.
Gold set with restraint.
Structure, undisturbed.

At the back,
the line softens.

A longer hem,
shaped to move with you.

As you lift it,
it holds its form.

The scent remains—
close,
as though it has always belonged.

What arrives is not only the piece.

It is the transition—
already yours.

THE SCENT & THE CEREMONY

T H E  E M B E R



*Hermès 24 Faubourg Eau de Parfum — gently tap to shop.

https://www.hermes.com/us/en/product/24-faubourg-eau-de-parfum-V107375V0/
https://www.hermes.com/us/en/product/24-faubourg-eau-de-parfum-V107375V0/


The Ember draws its palette from tension — red against black, softened only by the presence of gold. The earring
returns to Princess Diana’s — a pearl framed in gold, echoing those she wore in Chenonceaux. A clutch in black velvet

sits alongside it, absorbing light rather than reflecting it, mirroring the quiet strength of the lapel and cuffs. The
Louboutin pumps catch the light in contrast, remaining serene from the front — exact, refined — yet as you walk

away, a flash of red reveals itself beneath, like an ember, glowing in departure. Nothing here competes.
Everything aligns — held in contrast, carried in your warmth.

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

T H E  E M B E R

THE PALETTE

https://eu.christianlouboutin.com/uk_en/kate-black-3191416bk01.html
https://www.amazon.com/iSbaby-Evening-Handbag-Detachable-Cocktail/dp/B0785FLR23/ref=sxbs_pa_sp_search_thematic_btf_sspa?content-id=amzn1.sym.c167b4b3-2358-482c-a4ce-53b700d548d2%3Aamzn1.sym.c167b4b3-2358-482c-a4ce-53b700d548d2&crid=F1544TDES5RJ&cv_ct_cx=red%2Bsuede%2Bclutch&keywords=red%2Bsuede%2Bclutch&pd_rd_i=B0785FLR23&pd_rd_r=ae0df5b3-353d-44a5-afce-93fac9183706&pd_rd_w=QWefB&pd_rd_wg=B2d05&pf_rd_p=c167b4b3-2358-482c-a4ce-53b700d548d2&pf_rd_r=FHE0TE2PZK1Y91CWMN9P&qid=1775120522&sbo=RZvfv%2F%2FHxDF%2BO5021pAnSA%3D%3D&sprefix=red%2Bsuede%2Bclutch%2Caps%2C722&sr=1-97-00f96236-6fb3-4e90-80da-273d1668ad7d-spons&xpid=pYad4EflHoXMs&aref=c4lT0fRgDZ&sp_csd=d2lkZ2V0TmFtZT1zcF9zZWFyY2hfdGhlbWF0aWNfYnRm&th=1
https://susancaplan.co.uk/products/1980s-vintage-round-faux-pearl-clip-on-earrings
https://susancaplan.co.uk/products/1980s-vintage-round-faux-pearl-clip-on-earrings


It is the moment
between seasons.

Where nothing has ended—
but something has begun.

You step outside
without hesitation.

The coatdress settles at your shoulders.
Structured. Certain.

At your waist,
everything aligns.

Warmth still lives in the air—
but it no longer leads.

You do.

As you move,
the fabric follows—

then lingers.

A quiet extension behind you.
Not to be seen first—
but remembered after.

You do not follow the shift.

You carry it forward—
like an ember that does not fade.

T H E  E M B E R

THE MOMENT YOU WEAR IT



T H E  E M B E R

THE COUTURE BOUTIQUE

RESERVE YOUR PIECE

This is not just a coatdress. It is a moment of transition — held in form — inspired by Princess Diana.
A piece chosen not in haste, but in quiet certainty — when you no longer wait for what is next, but step into it.

The Ember is available to reserve until 30 April — for a season that does not announce itself, but is felt.
After that, she will not return — remaining only in what was chosen. And in how it was worn.

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