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Originally this process had very little principle nor function, I thought 
it might be fun to try and emboss something into ice. Naturally, the ice 
cracked under the textured object I used.
However, this was by no means a waste of my time; it started the idea 
developments that lead the rest of the process.
I realised that ice is such a fickle material with not a lot working in it’s 
favour. It melts, cracks, breaks and is not really good for much. There 
are, however, uniquely distinct features to ice. They are it’s crystal-esque 
transparency, astounding beauty and that tingling sensation released as it 
slowly dwindles in your hand.  Unfortunately, these are all traits that don’t 
stay for long, but doesn’t this just add to it’s charm?
The thing that makes ice so beautiful is also the thing that renders it 
inadequate and I found this to be rather poetic.
There is a tragic irony in the beautifully precious material.

I believe that the best way to really appreciate the unsung attributes 
of ice is through wearing it. As a piece of jewellery you must carefully 
consider when, and for what, you wear it and the time spent with it must 
be cherished. It is a live piece of jewellery that engages with the wearers 
desire to flaunt it but subtly allows them to appreciate it’s distinct features.
The best way I could see to make the most these three characteristics was 
as a ring. It would be so aesthetically pleasing on your finger and I could 
just imagine the heartbreaking knowledge that that
exquisiteness was passing.
Having engaged the wearer with the sense of sorrow, it perhaps goes 
further than just a ring. What if through the demise of splendour you 
become a little retrospective of your own downfalls? Be it relationships, 
ambitions or of a more physical form, this ring has created an awareness of 
the potentially short-lived spectacle that is life.

Or perhaps it is just a ring?

‘Fleeting Beauty’ is presented as a series of photographs to create
a time lapse, it is offered in this way so that you can really understand the 
effect time has on the piece. When you look at it, I wonder if it is down to 
the individual to decide whether it is time, the world or perhaps life that 
causes the decay of beauty.
I decided the setting should be intimate and welcoming so that you would 
feel at ease when the emotions began to emerge. With that ease, I hope you 
do not feel afraid to let them grow so you may reflect upon them.
What is more welcoming to a person experiencing this than a lovely, 
romantic breakfast with the one you love?

I present you with a piece of live jewellery that encourages the wearer to 
really appreciate and cherish what they have whilst they can.


