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Belfort delights
the Samba fans
with decisive win

UFC 142 did it again, what a mind
blowing show — great fights with all
possible outcomes being covered, not
to mention a good serving of con-
troversy.

Add to that the fever pitch atmosphere of the
Brazilian fans and you have one of the best
UFC shows I have ever had the pleasure of wit-
nessing.

The main talking point, pre-fights, was that
one of the headliners, Anthony Johnson, did
not make the weight.

He has a history of failing to make weight
and this was to be his first fight at the higher
middleweight class, he was previously fighting
at welterweight.

He weighed in a whopping 11 pounds over
the 186 pound limit; he did get down to 187.5
but the doctors ordered him to emergency hy-
drate as he was in a critical condition.

There is no excuse for it, he is a professional
athlete and his job is to turn up on weight and
fit to fight. Some responsibility has to be
borne by his team, who was monitoring his
weight throughout the camp.

As a result he was fined 20% of his purse,
which went to his opponent Vitor Belfort. It
just beggars belief that Johnson felt he needed
to be so much bigger than Belfort to have a
chance at winning the fight, a worrying trend
with a lot of fighters these days.

The fight itself was a good one, Johnson
came out strong and grounded Belfort landing
some powerful shots and causing a large swell-
ing under the eye of the Brazilian.

Belfort did well to scramble to his feet and
an already jaded looking Johnson (Hard
weight cut perhaps?) seemed spent. Belfort
managed to get a dominant position on the
ground and secured a back mount, both hooks
in.

He punished Johnson with strikes and
worked his arm under his chin, locking in the

palm to palm rear naked choke with 11
seconds left in the opening round.

The crowd went wild and sang soccer
chants, olé, olé, olé, olé, Belfort, Belfort was
the cry!

I have never heard this at an MMA event be-
fore and it made the hairs on the back of my
neck stand up.

Belfort was classy in his post-fight inter-
view, when asked about Johnson’s weigh-in
the simply said he has fought bigger guys be-
fore and all he had to do was do his job, turn
up on weight and fight.

Belfort will face fellow Brazilian Wanderlei
Silva next whereas Johnson is on the unem-
ployment line.

In his quest for a few pounds weight advant-
age he has not only lost a fight and percentage
of his purse but he has lost his job with the
UFC and all the benefits that go with it, medic-
al cover and exposure not to mention the best
salaries in the business.

Was it worth it to be a few pounds heavier
than his foe, methinks not.

The main event saw Jose Aldo take on Chad
Mendes in his third defence of his feather-
weight title.

Mendes had one chance and even then it
was a slim one. If he could take Aldo down and
smother him for five rounds then he could
win, Aldo is a world class BJJ practitioner
though so it wasn’t much of a chance.

Aldo looked the best we have seen him in
the UFC to date; his composure is second to
none. He punished Mendes with leg kicks and
stuffed every takedown attempt with discon-
solate ease.

Finally, Mendes grabbed a hold of the elu-
sive champ and they were in the clinch for a
while. Aldo broke free, spun and in one move-
ment threw a viciously sublime knee that hit
Mendes square on the jaw.

He followed up with two ruthless and accur-
ate punches to the jaw of the fallen American
and that was all she wrote. He then burst from
the octagon and jumped into the crowd. He
was mobbed by the locals and the hauled him
onto their shoulders as the celebrations began
Brazilian style.

It is hard to see anyone in the division best-
ing this man. He is too technically gifted in all
areas for all comers and has the explosive
power to finish a fight in an instant.

Maybe now he has cleaned out the feather-

weight division he could step up to the light-
weight division and challenge Frankie Edgar?

I am sure the UFC have plans for him and it
will be exciting to see what they are.

Edson Barboza provided his home fans with
a knockout to remember when he turned the
UK’s Terry Etim’s lights out before his head
hit the canvas.

Barboza launched a heel kick with truly bad
intentions and it landed with the heel square
on Etim’s jaw.

That was all she wrote. It had been a nip and
tuck fight to that point and although the
Brazilian was edging it Etim was still very
much in the fight.

It was the cleanest and most brutal knockout
I have witness in the sport and a great cap on
what was an amazing card.

There was some controversy too; referee
Mario Yamasaki disqualified Erick Silva for il-
legal blows to the back of the head.

It may have been a harsh decision but the
way commentator Joe Rogan, loudmouth
comedian, pulled him up on it and made him
watch live replays on the big screen and justi-
fy his actions was unforgivable, more on that
next week.

Wikipedia blackout had world at a standstill
THE world of journalism almost came to
a standstill yesterday when Wikipedia
took its English-language site offline as
part of a protest against proposed
anti-piracy internet laws in the US.
It’s not that all journalists don’t realise

that Wikipedia can often be loose with
facts and is easily sabotaged, it’s just
that, well, we’re usually in a hurry.
So yesterday, when I wanted to find

out who the winners at the Golden
Globes were and was scuppered in my
instantaneous online search, I was
forced to pick up the telephone and ring
George Clooney to find out who had
been giving the acceptance speeches.
And George doesn’t half bang on so it
wasted a lot of time.
Users attempting to click into

Wikipedia were greeted with a black
screen and the statement: “Imagine a
world without free knowledge.”
We have all become a bit blasé about

access to information at our fingertips.
When I began work in this paper back in
the mists of the early years of the
century, we would as a rule get merry
phone calls every Saturday morning
from someone in an early house trying
to win a bet on some arcane piece of
sports trivia.
These dried up around the same time

as the advent of the smartphone and
now we only get calls form the odd
nutjob who fancies screaming at a
reporter for daring to name him as the
defendant in a court case.
Being inundated with information at a

quick glance or the swipe of a fingerprint
seems here to stay in the medium term,
thanks to our benevolent Western
democracies, but that doesn’t mean it is
always to our benefit.
For example, some city bus stops

have had electronic boards erected this
week with estimated times of arrival
flashing on them.
No longer will I have to wander

around Dunnes corner to see if the
number 8 (I’m not calling it the 208 quite
yet) is trundling up Patrick Street. Al-
though yesterday, the screen was telling
me I would have to wait nine minutes for
the next bus, just as it was pulling in.
Even more misleading travel informa-

tion was received by British Airways
passengers on a flight from Miami to
London, it was revealed this week.
Three hours into the flight last Friday

passengers were told over the intercom:
“This is an emergency; we will shortly
make an emergency landing on water.”
The cabin crew cancelled the

announcement immediately and tried to
reassure passengers the flight was op-
erating normally.
Then it was played again.
It is the third time in just four months

that an emergency message was played
in error on the airline.
On a previous occasion passengers

received a box of chocolates on arrival,
but this time it was just an apology...
Sorry for making you imagine yourself
plunging towards a cold, watery grave in
the middle of the Atlantic.
Why do they even have such a pre-

recorded message on an airplane? Do

people really want to know that the three
minutes it will take to descend 35,000
feet will be their last? And if they do,
shouldn’t the pilot tell them?
Sometimes it’s better to be left in the

dark when the source of the information
could be misleading.

For the record, if you are flying on one
of the top 25 airlines in the world, your
odds of dying in a crash are 1 in
10.46million. On one of the worst 25
airlines, those plummet to 723,819-1.
Recommendation: Last Thursday I

tipped Whipcrackaway without a single

iota of information as to why he would
romp home at 10-1 at Kempton.
Tonight I’m doing likewise with The

Mongoose at 8-1 in the 6.30 at Wolver-
hampton. The chances of you getting
chocolates off me if it doesn’t come up
are 943,000-1.

OS Naventages, an all Portuguese team, winners of Footy.ie Division 1 on Thursday nights with their trophy. Back:
Walter Martins, Luis Lopez, Pedro Gomes, Paulo Santos, Daniel Ferreira, Jose Ferreira. Front: Paddy Flynn,
Emanuel Ferreira, Joao Perreira. See page 38. Picture: Finbarr Buckley


