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‘Praise’ for the work of NO SCORE DRAWS

‘It’s absolutely awful and I love it.’

‘Will absolutely ruin my partner’s Christmas.’

‘Splendid and horrid at the same time.’

‘Were my expectations met? Sadly, yes.’




Contents

Cover

Title Page



Copyright



Note to Readers



How did we Get Here?



1930: ¡Campeones del mundo!



1934: Azzuri Glory



1938: Fash Fc



1950: The Cup Without a Final



1954: Fussball-Weltmeisterschaft



1958: The Pelé Show



1962: Garrinchachacha



1966: The Year it Came Home



1970: The Brazil Show



1974: Total Football



1978: Don’t Cry For Me



1982: ¡Ole Ol-ouch!



1986: The Hand of God



1990: Nessun Dorma



1994: Rock the Baby



1998: Zizou La La



2002: Peak Ronaldo



2006: The Headbutt



2010: Hooooonnnnkkkk



2014: Humbled Hosts



2018: Southgate, you’re the One



2022: Just Deserts



Acknowledgements



About the Publisher








HOW DID WE GET HERE?

It was 2014, the night before the opening game of that summer’s World Cup. There was excitement, anticipation, that heady pre-tournament giddiness. And, because it was a World Cup, there was also an accompanying sticker book, and 640 lovely football stickers to fill it with. I, Alex – a lapsed child of 30 – wanted to collect them.

As a 10-year-old I’d got within half a dozen stickers of completing the USA ’94 World Cup album but had been cruelly denied by pack after pack of ‘gots’ when I all I needed were five or six ‘needs.’ I’d not felt the need to waste an extraordinary proportion of my income on football stickers in the intervening decades but, seeing some like-minded friends swapping their doublers in the pub this World Cup eve, the urge to confront some unfinished childhood business bubbled to the surface.

So, over our pints, I asked my wife Sian if she’d have any objection to me pursing this silly indulgence. ‘Look at their little faces,’ I said, pointing across the pub at our friends as they delightedly exchanged theirs Neymars and Ronaldos Pirlos: ‘...they look so happy.’

They really did.

Trouble was, there was an article doing the rounds at the time saying it could potentially cost up to £450 to fill the sticker album. £450 is loads. And Sian had seen the article. And we were fairly skint. So, by applying maths, we quickly came to the conclusion that it wasn’t really a goer. Probably more important things to spend our money on, like food and rent and what have you. Shame though.

We weren’t just bad at drawing, we were offensively, objectively terrible.

[image: illustration of Sian & Alex]

And then...

And then Sian had an idea. A stupid idea. A stupid idea that would utterly torpedo our lives. Could we make – and fill – our own sticker album for nothing? As in zero pounds, zero pence. ‘How would we do that?’ I asked. Her reply: ‘We could... draw them?’

That was her idea: draw every single World Cup 2014 Panini sticker. Us. It is essential at this point to point out that we are not artists: I could draw an 80 per cent accurate Homer Simpson, and Sian at least had an Art ‘A’-Level from circa 2001-ish but, seriously, neither of us could draw.

With less than 24 hours until the World Cup kicked off we’d set ourselves a little challenge: could we, two people who can’t draw, knock out all 640 stickers by the time the World Cup ended? 640 stickers in 32 days.

The next day, the hosts Brazil kicked-off the opening game against Croatia, and we set to work. And good grief, we were even worse than we feared. We weren’t just bad at drawing, we were offensively, objectively terrible. By the end of day one, we’d done twenty-odd of the things. And they were uniformly awful.

But we kept going. I’d started a little Twitter account to go with the nonsense under the moniker @CheapPanini, thinking at best it might amuse a few friends. Suddenly, though, we had a couple of hundred followers. Then a thousand. And then the Guardian got in touch and it all went mad. We were on the news in Japan. In papers in Iran and Colombia and Mexico and Brazil. Camera crews came to our house. I babbled to Simon Mayo on Radio 2, desperately trying (and failing) to explain ourselves. It was bananas. We both had real jobs which were tiring enough, but we were now spending six hours a day drawing Cameroonian full backs. It all got a bit much. We wanted to back out. But we were in too deep, there was no stopping now.

We were now spending six hours a day drawing Cameroonian full backs.

We ploughed on, churning out abject, dismal sticker after abject, dismal sticker. We woke up early to draw before work. We drew on our lunchbreaks. We went round to friends’ houses to watch games and took our pencils. Sian went on a hen-do and interrupted her fun to sit on a beach and draw Franck Ribéry excruciatingly badly. The stickers piled up, every one lovingly stuck into our dog-eared, increasingly ridiculous homespun album. Sian started making shinies out of tin foil like the fantastic maniac that she is.

It was the maddest month of our lives. We chipped away, day after day. The drawings resolutely failed to improve but, slowly but surely, we inched our way towards completion. We staggered across the line, finishing the last sticker mere minutes before the Final kicked off, to a small fanfare of cheers from our assembled friends.

And that was that.

Only, it wasn’t.

Because stupidly, two years later Euro 2016 rolled round, and people poked and prodded us to do it again. So, we did, but this time to raise money for charity. Mystifyingly, we raised over £4000. And then two years after that, World Cup 2018 arrived. So, we did it again. Then the 2019 Women’s World Cup. Then Euro 2020. And somehow, after all that, we’d raised over £20,000 for some really neat causes, just by not being very good at drawing.

And then we kept going. More bits and bobs of fundraising, a name change to ‘No Score Draws’, and then, most bafflingly of all, people actually started buying our wonky, rubbish drawings, so we’ve been able to shell out for some nicer pens and pencils and, best of all, an electric pencil sharpener in the shape of a cat to scare our two young children. Wonderful.

‘I don’t know how to write.’

Then, one day, a phone call. The conversation that followed began something like this:

‘Yes, but you don’t know how to draw either.’

‘Is that Alex and Sian from No Score Draws?’

‘It’s Alex, yes.’

‘From No Score Draws?’

‘Yes.’

‘The ones who are bad at drawing?’

‘Yes, that’s us.’

‘Excellent. Now, have you ever thought about writing a book?’

‘I don’t know how to write.’

‘Yes, but you don’t know how to draw, either.’

It was a good point. The man on the other end of the phone seemed to think that because some poor, misguided folks on Twitter occasionally found our drawings vaguely tolerable, some other people might think so too. What you hold in your hands will put this worryingly shaky theory to the ultimate test. It is the tale of the World Cup, told via the medium of inadequately-drawn faux football stickers. Yes: against our better judgement, under protest, and in spite of everything, they’re making us do a book.

Alex and Sian








1930: ¡Campeones del mundo!

[image: 1930: ¡Campeones del mundo! Host: Uruguay. Winner: Uruguay.]

It’s difficult to believe now, but there was a time before the World Cup. Before the world’s best footballers got together for the quadrennial football extravaganza we know and love. Before the goals and the glory, before the iconic kits and the official snack partners, before the dark horses and the surprise packages, before the Golden Boots, the broken metatarsals, the shattered dreams, the vuvuzelas, the cordoned-off fan zones and the flying pints. Before, even, the accompanying sticker album.

[image: illustration of “Victory”]

A hundred years ago, the fledgling international football scene looked rather different to now. Travel was arduous, and major powers tended to settle disputes not by acquiring sporting bragging rights but by having enormous, costly, terrible wars. Meanwhile if you were British, it was enough to just assume you were the superior of every Johnny Foreigner who had the temerity to kick a ball, then rock up to the Olympics every four years to wipe the floor with some Danish amateurs and proclaim yourselves masters of the universe.


With the ascendant Uruguay hoovering up double Olympic football gold in the 1920s, however, the case for some kind of truly global football dust-up gathered pace. Step forward FIFA President Jules Rimet, seen here concealing in his outlandishly roomy head the kernel of an idea that would launch a thousand teary BBC penalty shoot-out montages: the World Cup.

[image: From left to right: illustration of Jules Rimet (France) and King Carol II (Romania).]

But where to stage it? FIFA quickly settled on Uruguay as host, with the South Americans vowing to build a shiny new stadium

[image: Clockwise from top left: illustration of Egypt (1930), Lucien Laurent (France 1930) and Bert Patenaude (United States 1930).]




[image: Clockwise from top left: illustrations of Manuel Rosas (Mexico), Guillermo Stabile (Argentina) and The Bolivian team.]


[image: From left to right: illustrations of Alberto Suppici and Hector Castro (Uruguay).]


[image: From left to right: Uruguay scoring a goal in their 4-2 win over Argentina and an illustration of Luis Ponti (Argentina)]
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