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Chapter One: The After-Hours Boutique 
Simone turned the illuminated sign in the door window to 

‘Evening Appointments Only – Please Knock’, then locked it with a 
satisfying click. Outside, the last of the Rosevale afternoon faded into 
amber, shadows pooling at the edges of Dovetail Street like tea 
spreading across linen. She let the curtain fall across the front door 
and turned back into the soft hush of the shop. The boutique was 
quiet now. Still. 

From the street, Simone & Carol’s Lingerie & Intimates gave off 
a polite, slightly nostalgic charm with lace-lined displays, tasteful 
pastels, and curated classical music drifting into the pavement. But 
after hours, once the ϐinal brassiere had been boxed and the teacups 
washed, something else came alive. 

Carol emerged from the ϐitting room with a folded cream 
camisole in her hands. 

"Three this evening," she said. "All boys. All accompanied." 
Simone looked up from the appointment ledger. "Again?" 
Carol nodded, a wry smile tugging at the corner of her mouth. 

"Seems like a pattern, doesn’t it?" 
Simone closed the book. "You know, I used to think the after-

hours appointments would be nothing more than indulgent late-
night shopping for entitled middle-class ladies." 

"And now we’re a sanctuary instead." Carol placed the 
camisole gently onto a satin-padded shelf. “Gentleness is in short 
supply out there.” 

Simone didn't disagree. 
It had started subtly, ϐirst a shy man in his forties, escorted by 

a sister who asked quietly if they had “anything delicate, in a size 
thirty-eight, but with a higher rise.” Then, a teenage boy whose aunt 
quietly explained that he “wanted to understand what made lingerie 
feel special.” Then the mothers had begun arriving. Always by 
appointment. Always after hours. 
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One had brought her son under the pretence of a birthday 
outing. Another, with a steady, deϐiant voice, said, “He wears what he 
likes. I want him ϐitted properly, with care.” It wasn’t always easy. 
Some boys trembled in the dressing rooms. Others cried softly when 
they saw themselves in the mirror, their thin frames draped in soft 
cotton and lace. And Carol, blunt, kind, perceptive Carol, always 
seemed to know just what to say. 

"We've only just begun to understand who we're really here 
for," Simone said, gently straightening a row of pastel bras. “There’s 
something deeper happening. Something unspoken.” 

Carol nodded. “Let’s just keep being the place where they 
don’t have to explain themselves.” 

The door buzzed gently. Simone pressed the release. A woman 
entered with a slender boy beside her. He was perhaps ϐifteen, tall, 
soft-shouldered, in a sweatshirt too big for him, sleeves tucked into 
his ϐists. He looked at the ϐloor as they walked in, as though the 
shelves were full of precious things he wasn’t sure he was allowed to 
touch. 

“Welcome, Miriam,” Carol said with a warm smile. “And you 
must be Christopher.” 

Christopher gave a tiny nod. 
“We’re so glad to see you again,” Simone added gently. “We’ve 

put a few things aside, just in case you wanted to try something new.” 
Miriam smiled gratefully. “He’s been talking about it all week.” 
Carol motioned toward the back. “Come through. I’ve 

prepared the peach ϐitting room. It's the cosiest.” 
Inside the softly lit space, Carol pulled out three matching 

sets, one in soft lilac cotton with lace trim, another in pale sky-blue 
satin, and a third with a high-waisted cut and scalloped edges. “These 
are all designed for comfort ϐirst,” she explained, holding one up to 
the light. “No shaping, no wiring, just softness and support.” 

Christopher stepped forward, almost tiptoeing, his eyes wide. 
He reached toward the blue satin set and then paused. 

Simone smiled. “Would you like to try that one ϐirst?” 
He nodded, still not meeting her eyes. 
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As Simone drew the curtain, Miriam sat gently on the padded 
bench, folding her hands in her lap. 

“He’s been… quiet about it until recently,” she said softly. “But 
I think it’s been in him a long time.” 

Carol poured two small cups of chamomile tea and handed 
one over. “And you support him?” 

“Absolutely.” Miriam’s voice was calm, unshaken. “But I 
wanted him to have someone else. Someone who could guide him.” 

Behind the curtain, there was a rustle of fabric and a pause. 
Then, shyly, “Mum?” 

“Yes, sweetheart?” 
“Can… can I show you?” 
“Of course.” 
The curtain pulled back just an inch. Christopher stepped out, 

chin tucked, cheeks pink. The satin bra sat smoothly on his narrow 
chest, and the panties ϐit snugly at his hips. The boy glanced at the 
mirror, eyes ϐlicking upward, and then he froze, and his breath caught 
in his throat. 

Carol recognised it… that single second when discomfort gave 
way to recognition. To joy. 

“You look beautiful,” Miriam said, voice steady. “Absolutely 
beautiful.” 

He swallowed. “It feels right.” 
Simone stepped in quietly. “Would you like to try the lilac 

cotton next?” 
He nodded. 
The rest of the ϐitting passed in a dreamy hush. Christopher 

said little, but each time he stepped out in a new set, he stood a little 
taller, a little more whole. 

When it was done, Carol wrapped the chosen pieces in tissue, 
lavender, of course, and handed the small white bag to Christopher. 
He took it with both hands, as if it were something sacred. 

As they left, Miriam turned back to Simone. “There are more 
boys like him. More mothers like me.” 

Simone nodded. “Send them to us then. We’ll be ready.” 
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Later that evening, as the last of the tea cooled and the lights 
dimmed, Simone and Carol sat behind the counter, quiet in their 
thoughts. 

“We need more sizes,” Carol said softly. “And more gentle 
styles. Pastels, unstructured cups, wider elastic bands. Youth cuts. 
Maybe camisoles.” 

Simone nodded slowly. “And more changing space. A second 
ϐitting room.” 

“We’ll have to rearrange the front shelves.” 
“We’ll make room.” 
She looked around their small, beautiful boutique with blush 

walls and the personal intimacy that clung to every corner. There was 
a current ϐlowing through their business now, something subtle and 
deep. They hadn’t planned for it. But they knew enough to trust it. 

“Carol?” 
“Hm?” 
“Do you ever think we were chosen for this?” 
Carol gave a little laugh. “No. But I think we were ready when 

it came.” 
They said nothing else for a long time. 
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Chapter Two: A Boy Named Eli 
A quiet rain tapped at the windows as dusk fell over Dovetail 

Street. Inside the boutique, the warm lamplight softened every 
corner, turning the lace displays to watercolour. Carol ϐinished 
folding a new shipment of peach camisoles while Simone checked the 
evening’s appointments. 

“Christopher and Miriam at six-thirty,” she said. “And a new 
pair at seven: Jocelyn and her son, Eli. First-timers.” 

Carol glanced up. “First-timers always come early. They don’t 
want to bump into anyone else.” 

She was right. At six-twenty-ϐive, the bell chimed and the door 
creaked open. 

Christopher stepped inside ϐirst, his hood down this time. His 
posture had changed, his shoulders looser, and his eyes met Carol’s 
without ϐlinching. He was wearing a soft pink sweatshirt and ϐitted 
jeans. Not a word was said, but the colour choice made both women 
smile. 

Miriam followed close behind, rain in her curls. “He’s been 
wearing the blue set every afternoon,” she said softly, with pride but 
no fanfare. “He lays everything out himself. Folds it like it’s his 
uniform.” 

Christopher shifted, almost bashful. “I brought it in a laundry 
bag. I was hoping you could show me how to handwash it.” 

Simone placed a hand on her heart. “Of course, sweetheart. 
Come to the back. We’ll do it together.” 

They entered the rear changing space, now subtly redone 
with a second ϐitting room added, both dressed in ϐloral prints and 
blush velvet, and a long mirror with delicate backlighting. Carol had 
added a tall glass vase of fresh peonies between them. 

As Simone showed Christopher the handwashing method—
soak, gentle press, rinse, roll-dry in a towel—Carol guided Miriam 
toward the new arrivals rack. 
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“I think he might be ready for something a little more 
structured,” Miriam murmured. “Not shaped, just… a bit more grown 
up.” 

Carol nodded thoughtfully. “Something like this,” she said, 
pulling a pale pink soft-cup bra with wider satin straps. “Still gentle, 
but with just enough deϐinition to remind him he’s choosing this.” 

Miriam traced the lace edge with her ϐinger. “Exactly.” 
From the back, Simone called, “Carol? Can you bring in the 

bunny print pair from the new line?” 
Carol raised a brow. “He asked for a print?” 
“Apparently, he saw them on the shelf and said they looked 

fun.” 
Miriam nearly laughed. “It’s like watching him return to 

himself.” 
At exactly seven, the second bell chimed. 
Jocelyn was tall, lean, and tense. Her son, Eli, trailed behind 

like a shadow, his hood drawn low, long sleeves covering his hands, 
gaze ϐixed to the ϐloor. He was perhaps thirteen or fourteen, with a 
kind of stillness that read more as fear than calm. 

Simone stepped forward. “You must be Jocelyn. And Eli?” 
Jocelyn gave a small, uncertain nod. “We weren’t sure. He 

asked. I didn’t think… I mean, he’s always been quiet. But recently 
he’s been… hiding things.” 

Carol’s expression softened. “And today?” 
“I told him we could just come in and look.” Jocelyn glanced 

around, eyes catching on the blush tones, the polished displays. “He 
didn’t speak the whole way here.” 

Simone leaned down a little, gentling her tone. “Eli, you don’t 
have to do anything. You can just look. Or sit. Or listen.” 

Eli’s eyes ϐlicked up for a single second. That was all. 
Simone stepped aside and let them wander. Jocelyn walked 

slowly through the store, trailing her ϐingers along the soft cotton and 
satin. Eli stayed close behind her until they came to a lower drawer 
with foldable bralettes in soft tones: mint, cloud grey, buttercream. 


