



[image: image]














[image: image]





Donato Cinicolo is a professional photographer, but has always been keen on making things with his hands. He was born in Italy in a small Appeninean village, and even at an early age he used to ‘knock up’ toys using scrap wood. Later Donato lived in a seventeenth-century building that required a lot of maintenance, so he had to learn traditional skills like wattle-and-daub plastering. It proved to be both enjoyable and very satisfying, so much so that neighbours began asking Donato to build them a bespoke little building. Most of the techniques employed are traditional carpentry skills, mixed with some foraging (it’s always better getting stuff for nothing). To date, Donato has made over a dozen sheds, three of which are in his own back garden. In fact this book has been written in one of them!
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Introduction


‘Shed’ is a wonderful four-letter word: everyone seems to understand its meaning, but it’s difficult to pin down a definition of a shed. To some it’s a garden store; to others it’s a refuge from the world, from children, and so on. In my own garden I have three sheds, all built by me for different purposes. My tool shed houses tools, nails, screws and the like. The garden shed has gardening implements mostly, plus some climbing gear; it is made of wattle and daub with oak limbs for a frame. My main shed is brick-built under a leaden roof (I’d never made a lead roof so I wanted to have a go).


In researching material for this book, I met some eccentric and delightful ‘sheddies’. It’s always difficult for people to allow a stranger into their private world, much less a photographer. My passport to gaining trust was to carry a photograph which showed me making my wattle and daub shed. This image immediately convinced people that I was a true and faithful ‘sheddy’ and we immediately had a rapport.


I had a few failures, but in the main shed owners liked to talk about their sheds; how they scavenged wood from skips; how the door was found at the local dump; how the roof had been made from old printing plates, etc. I did manage to contact a violin maker who made his instruments in his shed, so I was desperate to include his shed in the book. I met him on his doorstep, but he wouldn’t allow me to see his shed. Tantalisingly, he showed me a violin he’d made: it bore the number 185. ‘Does that mean that you have made 185 violins?’ I asked. ‘Oh no,’ he said. ‘It’s well over 200 by now!’ But I never got to see his shed, and was left wondering what might have been.


I would like to record my most grateful thanks to everyone who gave me their time, and their permission to use the photographs and text. In addition, thanks must go to my son Leo (also a photographer in his own right) for his assistance in getting the best out of each digital photograph. He is also learning to build and love sheds!


Donato Cinicolo
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The chalet


Several years ago, when Neil’s two boys Toby and Christopher were in their mid-teens, the family home became rather crowded with friends and school chums wanting to come round and play music. It was decided that a solution might be to build a shed in the garden for the boys to entertain their friends without causing chaos in the home.


According to Neil, ‘The situation just had to change. It was so crowded that we felt we were being eased out of our own house by gangs of teenagers. It was obvious that the boys needed a space of their own, so they could have fun without impinging on the rest of the house. We knew that when the shed was built it would always have “stuff” in it such as a TV and the usual detritus of boys’ bedrooms – bikes and all the rest of it.’


Big enough to allow the occasional sleepover, the shed became the envy of many of their friends and the two boys spent most of their waking hours in there. That was about seven years ago. Since then, Christopher has moved away but Toby virtually lives in the shed most of the time. He likes the isolation, and the peace and quiet away from sounds of traffic or domesticity.


The name ‘The Chalet’ was originally suggested by friends as a joke. Later, Neil put up a poster of a view of the Swiss Alps on one wall. Eventually the poster acquired a frame of sorts, thus becoming a ‘window’ with a view. The Chalet it was.


Lately, the shed has had a new occasional visitor; a friend of Neil’s, a police officer who comes to stay when he has early shifts to contend with. The Chalet’s new guest is, of course, quiet, well-behaved and a model of good manners.


The frame is made of tanalised timber, heavily insulated with Rockwool. The outside
cladding is of 150 mm, feather-edge, treated boards while the interior is made of
wooden paneling which allows screws and shelves to be put up easily. The whole
building rests on a concrete paved surface which is easy to keep clean.
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My Shed and How it was Built




The roof sits on timber trusses which in turn have tongue-and-groove boards fixed to
them to provide a finished surface for the ceiling. Above the tongue-and-groove
ceiling there is high-density foam insulation finished with marine plywood, so that the
roof is actually quite well insulated. In order to keep expense down, the roof is
covered in roofing felt, but this is split up into several ‘trays’ which keep the buckling
normally associated with felt roofs to a minimum. The outside of the ridge is lead-
covered since it offers better protection against frost and snow than simple felt.







A stable door was made especially for the shed.
The upper part has an opening porthole which
was bought from a yacht chandlers in
Shaftesbury Avenue in London. Small boys love
to stick their heads through this unusual feature!
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The Chalet




The windows were made
on site to suit the
building. They are simple
and easy to maintain. One
attractive feature is the
projecting bay window,
which houses a bed-
platform with an excellent
view of the garden.
Everyone who visits loves
to lie down in this space.
Underneath the platform
there is a huge space used
for storage.







On one wall there is a
view of the Swiss Alps,
whilst on the opposite
wall, on the lower part of
the stable door, there is a
poster of a roaring log
fire. That way one can feel
hot or cold, depending on
which wall is viewed.
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shed of shame


The strange name ‘Shed of Shame’ originates from when Ari’s surveyor took one look at the building and immediately condemned it, as the roof had caved in and it was on the point of collapse. Ari and her husband were about to buy the house – they loved the location and the garden – but the shed, it was decided, had to be demolished. The view from the kitchen window was ruined by the derelict building.


However, Ari decided to call it The Shed of Shame, the idea coming from the film Despicable Me, and after a brief consultation with her local craftsman, it was agreed that the shed would be repaired.


Ari says ‘I use the shed for absolutely everything. It’s a laundry and drying area; it houses the additional fridge and freezer; I keep gardening stuff which I need all the time in there; excess cat food supplies [she is a cat lover]; china ornaments and wine. I only allow my husband Tony in there if he’s good!’ She uses the shed every day and is very happy that she kept the building.


Part of Ari’s ancestry goes back to early medieval Florence, in Italy. She has a Mediterranean outlook and loves bright colours, ornamental china and flowers. That’s why the shed was painted blue – to remind her of her Italian influence. Whenever her friends come round they all remark on the beauty of her shed. It was suggested that its name be changed, but to this day it has not happened.







The walls are of single-skin brick with piers, built around 1910. The inside surface has
been cleaned and painted. The outside surface was in poor condition so Ari and Tony
decided to render and paint the exterior after a few repairs were made.
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My Shed and How it was Built




The original roof had long
since gone and been
replaced by plastic. That,
too, had succumbed to a
mass of ivy invading from
next door. Once the
plastic and ivy had been
removed, new tanalised
rafters were put in. On
top of that came tongue-
and-groove boards which
were then covered in
areas of flat mineral felt.
The edges of the roof
were finished with
‘flashband’ which is a
lead-covered, bituminous
material. It makes a neat
edge where the wind can’t
whip underneath (felt
does not do well when it’s
bent over as it tends to
crack at those points).
Additionally, the roof
surface was sub-divided
into small areas which
then had tanalised batten
upstands added to cover
joints and minimize large
area contraction and
expansion, which can lead
to felt buckling.







There was only one window: which had been replaced a
few decades ago. It was in good condition so it only
needed painting. Ari has added a sign to amuse her
friends. ‘Laundry – drop your pants here!’







The floor is of brick in the original herringbone pattern
and had several coverings when work began, including
old lino (which stopped the brick from breathing) and a
separate, floating chipboard floor. When all of this was
removed the original bricks, which had been quite
damp, dried out pretty quickly.
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Shed of Shame




Part of Ari’s ancestry
includes the Pazzi family
of Florence. The craftsman
working on the building
added a delightful
flourish: the Pazzi coat of
arms painted on an inside
wall.







The door was a bit rotten
but it was repaired and
painted. A small porch
was added to keep
rainwater out of the top of
the door. The threshold sill
has had an old printing
plate fixed over it to keep
water out.







The outside walls have many personal touches such as
china pots and figures, which all add to the individuality
of this charming shed.
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apple shed


David is a gardener by profession. Almost by definition, he must have a shed – and so he has. Next to the building is an old, deformed apple tree, probably about half a century old or more. The trunk was rotten and split, but the remaining limbs still grew well and produced fruit. David could have cut it down and removed the trunk, but the tree was there first so the shed had to be built to accommodate it. Luckily there was a hard standing already there and the building sits on this alongside the tree.
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