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THE LAST WORD
“All I can say about life is, Oh God,
enjoy it!”
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A debate
on energy
is crucial
LAST week, Amicus, the union
representing engineers and other
professionals working for the ESB,
called for nuclear power to be
considered in the debate on
Ireland’s future energy policies.
There was a time when such an
option would have been political
suicide for any government to even
consider, but surging oil prices and
the rapidly approaching peak of
world oil production are
re-focussing many minds. So is the
evidence that fossil fuels are
causing global warming.
Ireland is one of the most oil-
dependent countries in the world
and since we have none ourselves,
this makes us very vulnerable.
The government must plan and
implement strategies to protect
our interests and it is interesting
that the new Green Party Minister
for Communications, Energy and
Natural Resources, Eamon Ryan
stated this week he has no
objection to a debate on nuclear
power for Ireland. He conceded
nuclear power could ‘do something’
by helping to generate electricity
but an emphasis on renewable
energy and energy conservation
would provide a better solution.
We would like to hear from the
government soon that progress is
being made on the development of
such sources of energy as wind
and wave power. We would also
like a frank assessment of the pros
and cons of introducing nuclear
power here.

Flying high
IT is good to hear from Tourism
Minister Seamus Brennan that
visitor numbers for the first quarter
of 2007 are up by over 6% on the
corresponding period in 2006 and
associated revenue up by almost
12%. Tourism remains a crucial
industry for our region and it is
imperative the government give it
the highest priority. It would be
great for the tourist business as
well as other sectors if Mr Brennan
could now persuade the government
to fulfil the promise he made of
debt-free status for Cork Airport.

I take
my hat
off to
this

poke r
genius

Cards fan ROBERT O’SHEA pays
tribute to a Corkman who has set the

world of poker alight and scooped
$727,012 at the turn of a card

Bob Newhart

A S the headline says, I take
my hat off to Ciarán
O’Leary. And if I met him
on the poker table I would

probably have to give him my shirt
too. And if the game included more
permissive competitors, perhaps
my trousers, socks and jocks as
well.

I have lost a tidy (substantial, if
anyone from the revenue is reading)
sum of money and some of my more
essential undergarments in my
years of gambling, but none more so
than when I was playing poker.

A lot of us think we can play cards.
It is nice to think that we are real
men and play with the steady hands
of Steve McQueen. But you need
balls of steel (or the female equival-
ent — perhaps ovaries of steel;
English journalist Victoria Coren
won £500,000 at a tournament two
years ago) to play Texas Hold ’Em.

Carrigaline man Ciarán won
$727,012 at the third biggest poker
tournament of all time last week in
Las Vegas. Let me explain why this
is one of the great sporting achieve-
ments in Cork history.

The poker we probably best know
is straight five-card draw. This is
where a few people playing are dealt
five cards and get the opportunity to
exchange cards if they are unhappy
with their hand. This game has a
strong tradition in these parts and
there can be nice money won in
local tournaments.

My first encounter with this game
was when my dad came home one
morning at 6am and my mother
started shouting at him, asking him
what time did he call this? My dad’s
answer was to start peeling hun-
dreds of punts from his pockets and

throwing them on the bed before
collapsing onto it himself.

I am not too sure if this is where
my fascination with poker began
but I do believe my appreciation of
my father grew three-fold, or trips in
poker terms, after that night.

Cards were soon to become a big
part of my college life, mostly a
game called Switch, whose rules are
too intricate to northside Dublin to
explain here. But every so often we
would have poker nights. I was a bad
poker player but earned money on
these evenings with a subtle move
where when it was my deal and
everyone else was too drunk to
notice, I gave myself eight cards.

Soon I was in the thrall of a
different kind of poker thanks to the
broadcast of Late Night Poker on
Channel Four. It was a game called
no-limits Texas Hold ’Em and used
to be broadcast every Friday night.

In Texas Hold ’Em you are dealt
just two cards and then must bet
with these. If you choose to stay in
the hand then three more com-
munity cards are dealt (cards that
everyone on the table can see and
can use to make a poker hand). If
you continue to bet another card is
dealt into the community cards and
you can bet again. Then there is a
final card (called the river card,
from which great wealth can flow,
hopefully) dealt to the community
cards. Then you bet again, or fold
like the cheap clothes horse you are.
If you pay to stay in the game you

make your poker hand from the two
cards you have and the five com-
munity cards on the table.

Why this game is so much better
and difficult to master is because it
is all about betting and not about
luck. Everyone can see the five
community cards and you must
‘represent’ having a good hand.

The statistics involved in the
game can soon be appreciated but it
is more important that you read
your opponent. Why has he bet
here? Is he bluffing?

Or am I bluffing? Can I make him
believe that I possess something I do
not? Do I hold something that will
relieve him of all his money?

Forget Monopoly or The Game of
Life, or even the racial stereotyping
of Guess Who?, poker is the game

that best represents the greed,
bullying and selfishness of the
capitalist world we live in. The weak
will be crushed and the brave will
s u r v i v e.

And while it might be nice to leave
the South Mall or Macao casinos on
a Thursday night with some change
in your back pocket, Ciaran O’Leary
beat 3,000 top poker players in Las
Vegas, a place where there are more
shades than at a lamp convention.
Sunglasses cannot hide the facial
tics that betray the hand, Ciaran
says though, and his recent win
suggests he may be right. That’s
why, even though I take my hat of to
him, if I ever meet him in a money
game, I’ll be wearing a balaclava, if
nothing else.

Imagine being the best poker
player in Cork. Then the best poker
player in Ireland. Or even the best
poker player in the world.

● Read Robert O’Shea’s
interview with Ciarán O’Leary

on pages 54 and 55.

GLAMOUR
STAKES:
The recent
popularity of
poker is
underlined
by a new
Hollywood
film, Lucky
You, starring
Drew Barry-
more and
Eric Bana

ACE:
Ciarán
O’Leary


