
A E T H E R

A  G R A N D  H O T E L  ·  T H E  H O U R  B E T W E E N

AETHER
A destination held in the last blue hour of the day — lit from within,

and built for the evening you remember.
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T H E  H O T E L

Arrive as the
light turns
gold.
Aether is a grand house for the in-between hour — when the sky deepens to

ink and the windows warm to gold. A hundred rooms, a great lobby, a table

and a spa, set high above a still landscape. We keep the lights low and the

welcome high.
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T H E  L O B B Y

A house lit from
within.
You come up the drive as the blue hour settles and the whole

house is glowing — the forecourt pool holds the last of the

sky, and the doors are already open.
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N O .  I

The Cloud
Suite.

The highest room in the house, where the windows run

floor to ceiling and the view falls away to the hills. A fire lit,

the lamps low, the city coming on far below.
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T H E  V I E W

Beyond the
glass, the hour
holds.
Mountains, a still lake, mist in the valleys and the last warm

light on the peaks — the landscape Aether was built to

watch.
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D I N I N G

A table by
candlelight.

Dinner begins as the windows go dark and the candles

come up — a long, unhurried table under a gilded ceiling.
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T H E  B A R

The evening,
extended.
When the table clears, the bar keeps the night going —

backlit gold, deep ink, a slow last hour.
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T H E  S P A

Still water,
low light.

Below the house, a candle-lit pool and the quiet of warm

stone — the slow part of the evening, kept apart from the

rest of it.
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O U T  O F  D O O R S

Terrace &
pool.

Lanterns on the terrace and a still pool

holding the sky — the evening, taken

outside.
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N O .  I I

An evening in
the open air.
The Terrace Suite opens — glass doors folded back onto a

private terrace strung with lanterns, the blue hour coming

straight in.
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H O W  W E  H O S T

From the drive
to the last
light.

Welcome. The doors open before you reach them; the

house already lit.

Settle. A room held for the evening, turned down, the view

yours.

Dine. A table by candlelight, and a bar that keeps the night. Rest. Still water below, low light above, morning in no hurry.
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T H E  H O U R  B E T W E E N

And beyond the glass,
the hour holds.
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A  D E S I G N  C O N C E P T  B Y  A M S

We build
worlds like

this.
Aether is a concept piece by AMS Design — a cinematic, single-link

world for hotels and destinations that sell a feeling as much as a

room.

T A L K  T O  U S  —  A M S D E S I G N . C O . U K

A E T H E R
D E S I G N  C O N C E P T  ·  F I C T I O N A L  H O T E L  ·  N O T  A  R E A L  B U S I N E S S

All imagery and video are AI-generated and are not of any real hotel or

place. The Aether name, hotel and details are an original fictional

concept; no rates are real. Aether does not exist.
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https://amsdesign.co.uk/contact?ref=aether

