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Chapter 16: The Sydney 
Intercontinental Hotel Card 
Night: 

 

 

Rudi returned from Christmas leave early January.  He spent a day 

or two catching up with the market moves and information flows relating 

to portfolio updates and changes.   

Michael enjoyed the time on his own and whilst his instructions 

and authority were pretty clear instructions - he did a first class job 

taking care of the desk and proved his value to the SBS Treasury team.  

His reliability and level headedness was an asset Rudi saw in him when 

he interviewed – Rudi’s judgement was proving correct and Michael was 

well on his way to a great market career.   

Sue was always there as his backup and both of them were 

essential team members.  Rudi prided loyalty above all else in his team 

and both of them had this in abundance.   Rudi had also spoke regularly 

with Smackers and Claudio during his leave to get their perspective – 

the markets were dead and nothing was happening.     

During the Christmas break, Rudi’s wife indicated she wanted to 

take the children up to visit her father near Cairns in Northern 

Queensland after they returned from their family holiday.   

With this news - Rudi began to plan a SBS Treasury market 

function.  His initial thoughts were that it had to be something ‘big’ – 

like a grand scale Black-Tie event - something that would appeal to all 

the invited market traders who wanted a night of revelry and gambling.   

Rudi’s thinking was that it would be a gala way to informally 

introduce the SBS Treasury and his team, all two of them to the 

professional market.   

After some preliminary research into a venue and some costings, it 

was decided the event would be an invitation only affair - with a $300 

up front entry cost.  The number of invitees would be kept to 30 -and it 

was only the elite of the market who would receive a personal invitation.   

This ruled out a number of fringe dealers who dwelt on the edge of 

market functions.  These were the self-promotion types who cruised 

through these affairs with very little to offer the real market.   

Rudi wanted real and genuine players who he dealt with on a daily 

basis – those who were always seen to be in the heat of battle in market 

exchanges.  Rudi knew all the intended invitees personally - and had 

confidence in both their integrity and discretion.  The event was to be an 

introductory affair on many different levels. 

The date for the gathering was set for Friday the 8th January 1988.  

Friday evenings - the end of the week where traders were looking for a 

kick-start to their weekends.   



© 2011 Chapter 16 – Balls Like an Elephant …  

2 | P a g e  

 

The venue was to be one of the two Penthouse suites at the 

Sydney Intercontinental Hotel.     

The penthouse had a master bedroom with a king size bed, a 

luxury bathroom with separate spa, two separate living areas, a dinning 

room, three other large bedrooms, and another separate bathroom and 

ensuite.  Rudi inspected the rooms during the week for suitability for 

what he had planned.  The highlight of the suite was its magnificent 

views of Sydney Harbour and Harbour Bridge and the Sydney Opera 

house.  Each room had similar views. 

Rudi had a conversation with the head Maître de about what was 

being planned for the evening.  He asked to have the main dinning room 

set up so it could accommodate a blackjack table.  There was also to be 

another poker table set up in the largest of the living rooms.  Both 

tables would be able to accommodate 15 or so players seated - and then 

anyone who wanted to back-bet on the blackjack table could join in.   

The view was breathtaking from all vantage points and the suite 

was more than adequate for what was planned.  It was furnished with 

all the trappings of royalty.  Rudi thought that was a concern and asked 

if it was possible to remove some of the expensive furnishings, and free 

the rooms up for space.  Rudi’s real concern was breakages and 

unauthorised removal.   

The Maître de was very accommodating and this eased Rudi’s 

concerns greatly.  To Rudi’s knowledge, no night like this or on this scale 

or scope had ever been organised in the market previously.  

From early in the week Rudi began to contact the names on his list 

to let them know what was afoot.  Everybody was an acceptor and the 

general response and enquiry was one of excited anticipation.  The 

evening was promoted as Rudi intended it to be - a night of playing 

Blackjack and Poker among like minded dealers from the Sydney Market 

place.   

It was a male only invitee list – and this was deliberately so.   

It was not that there were no female dealers Rudi would like to 

have invited – but the night planned would not have suited any of the 

women Rudi knew.  There would be plenty of refreshment and 

merriment to supplement the evening – and a few additional extras.  It 

was these extras  that may have embarrassed women – or caused some 

reservations within the invited males if market employed women were in 

attendance.  

When Claudio heard about his invitation, he came up with a 

suggestion in how the evening could be so much more.  Rudi listened, 

and the theatre in which Claudio explained his ideas had Rudi agreeing 

to most of what he was suggesting.   

Claudio had previously introduced Rudi to DeLorenzo’s - a very 

high class bordello in Darling Harbour.  In an afterthought sort of way, 

Rudi was trying to figure out what Claudio’s angle was and was working.  

Rudi was not sure what it was, but knowing Claudio as he did - Rudi was 

sure he had one.   

Claudio’s recommendations were that there should be topless 

croupiers, and perhaps some DeLorenzo’s girls in attendance who could 

work the spare bedrooms.   

********** 
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Claudio’s background with Rudi and SBS was that he was the 

SBS’s exclusive futures broker.  Over the previous three months or so – 

Claudio help SBS carried out some major ‘stings’ within the market.  

SBS was now his main client and this caused him some creditability 

issues with a number of other Bain Refco clients.   

Given the nature of the SBS relationship with Claudio, Rudi 

acknowledged he needed Claudio more than Claudio needed him over 

the next few months - if his intended ’market strategy’ was to become a 

real show.  

Claudio was not yet aware of this scenario, and to keep Claudio’s 

hook baited, Rudi would drop subtle hints about approaches other 

futures brokers were making for the SBS business. This kept Claudio at 

the top of his game and served the SBS interests best.   

Bain Refco were running the SBS expenses at well over $10k a 

month.  The Bain Refco brokerage earn from SBS were currently running 

at $50k a month, and went to well over $100k a month during Feb and 

Mar ’88.   

Against that revenue base, Bain Refco were carrying all the costs 

in maintaining the FRA/Futures arrangement – including the significant 

funding of ICCH deposit and margin requirements.  Rudi believed SBS 

was way ahead of the cost/expenditure equation and it never became an 

issue for Bain Refco either.   

Bain’s never tried to alter or increase the broker costs from when 

the original deal was struck.  This had Rudi believe that Bain Refco had 

to making more than brokerage out of Rudi’s business.  At this stage - 

this was not a big issue for Rudi.  If it was to become a problem down 

the track, Rudi would deal with it then.  

Rudi knew they were greasing each others rails and things were 

running smoothly.  There was no other Futures broker out there that 

Rudi trusted except for Annie Smart -  She was working for Capel Court 

Futures and Rudi gave her a shot at the SBS business when he trialled 

different brokers during Sept/Oct ’87.   

The market also knew that Rudi was dealing exclusively with Bain 

Refco.  There were times that the market would and could use this to 

their advantage - and there were times that other clients used Bain’s to 

make it look like SBS was in the market.   

Rudi had a sense of what Bain Refco may have been enduring 

when they were doing the SBS business.  Rudi realised that some of 

Bain’s existing clients may have taken their business elsewhere because 

of the way Bain’s seemed to be in the SBS pocket.  Their relationship 

was a two way street so to speak, and Rudi never had reason to doubt 

Claudio’s loyalty to the SBS and their business.   

By the same token - Rudi never expected anything other than 

Claudio’s full attention to instructions when carrying out his orders.  

Claudio prostituted himself to keep the SBS business and he made 

enemies as a result.  Some were from within the Bain Fixed Interest and 

Equity departments.   

Most of the agro came from other futures operators who envied 

the position Claudio was in.  The SBS business was becoming every 

brokers dream client.  It was aggressive orders, it gave Bain Refco 

profile and a status within the market - and it had an intimidatory 
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impact.  The Bain Refco bond and bank bill traders were the sheriffs on 

the SFE floor and in those trading pits.  That loyalty from Claudio 

deserved a price and was worth more to the SBS Treasury that Claudio 

ever knew or would know.   

********** 

The Card Night arrived with great expectation.  There were many 

last minute phone calls from traders who had heard about the night who 

had not been invited.  There were a lot of disappointed dealers.   

Rudi knew he would have to put someone on the penthouse front 

door to vet the gate crashers who were sure to show up.   

There was a real buzz in the market Friday afternoon as word 

spread.  Even Claudio rang Rudi during the afternoon looking for extra 

tickets for some of his clients he owed favours to.  There were offers of 

$1,000 for tickets - and if any who had an invite wanted to trade, it 

would have been in vain because it was a name party entry and not a 

ticket entry affair.  Nobody ended up selling their ticket. 

All this hype was also doing the SBS profile no damage 

whatsoever.  Rudi kept telling prospective ticket buyers the guest list 

was full and any more would make the numbers uncomfortable.   

There was no more room and Rudi was adamant and held his line 

about no more guests.  Rudi made a trip to his Bank late Friday and 

picked up $40k in cash and coin.  His Banker also tried to score an 

invitation when he found out what the cash was for.    

A formal guest list had been drawn up and had an 

acknowledgment sheet for when they arrived and paid their $300 

entrance fees – this was Smackers task for the night.   

The rules and structure for the gambling side of the evening were 

not revealed during the invitation process.  The  plan used was not use 

gambling chips.  This was designed to counter the risk of getting busted 

by the vice-squad with big dollars on the table.   

Claudio was paranoid that you would not be able to keep a night 

like this off the radar.  He counselled Rudi about the hotel contacts, and 

how many other people who already knew about the night.  The market 

was full of sleaze elements - and when some of them did not get invites, 

sour grapes may have caused a tipoff to the relevant authorities.   

The plan was to use coins and not chips or real cash.  The stake 

value for each coin would be 100 times its real value - i.e. a $2 coin was 

worth $200 - and a .05 cent coin was worth $5 and so on.   

Rudi had never had any brush with the law other than a drink 

driving offence in 1984 when he lived in Brisbane.  This night was taking 

on all sorts of tangents to what Rudi had originally planned – all sorts of 

imponderables were being considered if they were busted.   

From what he could tell and if the party was raided - the charges 

might include, larceny, running an illegal casino, supplying and 

possession of drugs with intent to sell, prostitution and pimping charges, 

and a whole host of lesser but wholly incriminating charges.  It was 

initially supposed to be a good night of mild level debauched behaviour.  

However - Claudio remained paranoid about how a night like this could 

never be kept quite and it was infecting Rudi’s passion for the evening 

as the promoter.   
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‘Hell,’ Rudi thought, his paranoia getting the better of him at 

times. 

The 8:00 pm start time was approaching quickly.  

Rudi had been there since 6:00 pm - eager and excited about the 

evening.   

Claudio had arranged for five girls from DeLorenzo’s to be there 

from 7:30 pm and they were the first to arrive.   

The ladies were first to made aware of the rules for the evening 

and were escorted around the rooms to become familiar with their 

surroundings and what was expected of them.   

These ladies were some of the best looking women you would 

want to see.  Their major asset at a gathering like this was that they 

knew what their job was, and they had no qualms about being forward 

or inducing guests to loosen up around them.   

Their names were not important, but the standout was a lady 

called Madison1.  They had all worn stylish and fashionable overcoats 

when arriving to hide their working costumes.   

One of Rudi’s paranoid thoughts was that they would be busted as 

they walked through the Intercontinental foyer – the Maître de was ware 

of what was happening and he had one of the bellhops escort the ladies 

to the lift.  It was all very discreet and Rudi need not have worried.    

When Rudi observed the ladies as he met them at the door and 

took their coats - he knew then the night was gonna be big.   

These ladies were high-class and out of the price range of most 

well heeled guys in the market.  They were the crème de la crème in the 

Sydney Escort business - and they were costing Bain-Refco plenty.  

Bain’s outlay for the night would see no change out of $10k for the girls 

alone - and they would prove to be worth every penny.   

Rudi knew some of the ladies from his previous visits to 

DeLorenzo’s.  He usually spent most of his time there with a lady called 

Shonny2.  If she was working when Rudi showed up, she would normally 

walk right up and grab him by the tie, tease him her close body rub - 

look at him with her luscious eyes and roll her tongue in that alluring 

way that immediately raised Rudi’s blood flow.  It was an instant turn on 

these girls had the same appeal.   

The skill of these ladies was in that they enjoyed their work – the 

bordello clientele included some of the most powerful men in the Sydney 

social scene.  Public profile Barristers, Ministers, Corporate CEO’s were 

often seen in the welcoming foyer – there were plenty of  ‘nod-and-a-

wink’ type gestures among acquaintances as people recognised 

eachother. 

Shonny’s personal greetings with Rudi were a real head turner and 

turn on for Rudi.  It gave Rudi a real sense of himself and he was 

pleased with these direct approach greetings.  She would often take 

Rudi’s hand and place it under her blouse and offer her breasts in an 

open way.  It embarrassed others but was meant to please Rudi and it 

did.  When it was the right time she would lead him away and make him 

feel like he was in another world.   

                                           
1 Name changes have been applied for all girls. 
2 Name change applied. 
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Rudi would not begrudge any man the pleasure he received from 

the times he spent at DeLorenzos.  For Rudi, this really was another 

world away from his home life, and his daily challenge with the markets 

– it was his escape – a time to let the adrenalin from the days exploits 

be channelled in a release environment where it was appreciated from 

Rudi’s perspective.   

He could not share his daily exploits with the market in an open 

way – nor with his young family – DeLorenzos was his neutral zone and 

where Rudi’s game day personality mellowed and by the time he was 

finished – he was back in family mode again. 

This zone was a world part connected to his working life – and had 

become the release valve of that function. It was a joyous and liberating 

by-product and Rudi looked forward to it immensely.   

During this card-night a number of other dealers were going to get 

a glimpse of what Rudi had been introduced to by Claudio.  

After a dozen or so guests had arrived - Rudi took a center 

position and asked for attention.  He started with the welcoming speech 

and then began to explain the rules for the evening.  When his audience 

loosened up, Rudi asked everybody in a serious tone to empty their 

pockets of all coin and to hand it over to Smackers who was walking the 

room with a jar to collect.   

Rudi explained his was to ensure that no foreign coin entered the 

gambling tables that night.  Rudi further explained how the coin value 

for the night worked and everybody was on trust.  He further asked that 

their trader’s etiquette and integrity be uppermost in their minds for the 

evening.  Nobody asked any questions, or had any objection to the 

rules.  

He explained how the ladies were acting as hostesses, and every 

guest was permitted to engage in whatever fantasy they wished with 

any or as many of them as they wished.  It was explained that the 

evening was free of further expense after they paid their entrance fee, 

other than what they might lose on the gambling tables.   

Rudi planed to break even on the night using the entrance fees 

and any gambling winnings to offset the cost of the room, food and 

beverages - and any other associated costs.  Claudio planed to cover the 

cost of the ladies as a business expense against his entertainment 

budget for SBS.   

Bain Refco were going to blow their SBS monthly expense limit 

during this single night.  Claudio had sought and received approval from 

his superior - Mark Cullen - to cover the expenditure.   

He also made arrangements with the DeLorenzo’s Madam that the 

ladies were required until at least midnight - and after that time the 

need would be reviewed and a new deal struck.   

Rudi never had time to scratch himself as the night got into full 

swing.  He was planning to have one of the girls deal the blackjack 

table.   

When Claudio arranged for the girls - he requested someone who 

had some blackjack dealing experience.  Madison was aware that she 

was to be the designated dealer.  When she took her overcoat off before 

the guests had arrived - Rudi was gobsmacked.  She had on a costume 

that just made you ogle at her and ponder the magnificence of why god 

made women beautiful.   
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She was wearing a strawberry shortcake costume under her 

overcoat and all you could see before she took it off were tall black 

stiletto heels - with green and white horizontal ringed stockings.  When 

the overcoat came off, the reaction was ‘WOW’.  

The stockings ended mid-thigh where white suspenders connected 

to her waist belt.  Her top was cleavage accentuated and very sexy.  Her 

midriff was exposed and covered in glitter that was shinny and gave her 

skin the perfect tone and smoothness to match her costume.  She was 

also wearing the briefest of knickers, almost g-string like and against 

her tanned skin she looked exquisite.  She was obviously the pick of the 

group and Rudi marvelled at her beauty.   

Her eyes were green and she wore little makeup other than some 

mascara and blush.  She did not need it and could easily have been Miss 

World from Rudi’s perspective.  Her hair was honey blond and past 

shoulder length; it was thick and full of natural swirls.    

She had lovely legs and this was an allure that always got Rudi’s 

attention.  He was not a lover of ‘thick ankles’, but slender calves and 

well shaped thighs always got Rudi excited.  Madison had these 

attributes and Rudi was abuzz with excitement when he saw the lust in 

all the eyes of those other guests lined up to sit at the blackjack table.   

She was perfect.   

All Rudi and the other guys at the table could do as she set up was 

ogle at her perfection for those few awkward moments before someone 

shoved Rudi forward to break the silence.   

He welcomed her to the table and asked the guests to take their 

seats. 

Claudio had suggested that the dealers be topless - but looking at 

Madison and exposing those lovely breasts would have been an 

injustice.  Looking at and picturing their softness - their smoothness and 

the lightly coloured areolae - with a perfectly point shaped nipple - their 

fullness - and how they would feel and respond when caressed with 

affection and urgency, was a far better fantasy in Rudi’s mind.   

Rudi had no doubt Maddison would be a big hit with the guests - 

regardless of how good or bad a dealer she was.  

The blackjack table was under way, slowly at first as players 

exchanged their notes for coin.  There were some embarrassing glares 

but all in good fun – Madison handled it without a blimp.   

The exchanging of notes for coin was a whole new experience all 

the guests.  The initial exchange on both tables accounted for over 

$10,000 in note value for varying coin values.   

A number of players asked for IOU’s and Rudi obliged and received 

signed notes in return.  He still has these signed notes today - and they 

helped refresh his memory of the events and individual names of the 

guests who were in attendance during that evening. 

Rudi had arranged for the Hotel kitchen to keep a regular supply of 

imported beers and restaurant class wines on supply.  There were two 

paid for waiters helping keep guests supplied.  The food was to be 

delivered in three stages during the evening and included lobster, crab, 

and prawn platters along with other savoury style food platters – all as a 

part of the evenings festivities.   
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The expected guest numbers were set at 30 and given the extreme 

interest - Rudi expected some guests were more than likely to bring a 

friend to try and gate crash the party.  That was going to be an 

interesting door-step encounter for Smackers if and when it happened.   

Claudio had also invited a guest that Rudi knew nothing about.  

Rudi had approved his name to the list at Claudio’s insistence.  His name 

was ‘Link’.  Claudio explained that at a party like this you had to be able 

to accommodate ‘all’ the needs of the guests.   

Rudi was looking at Claudio with innocent eyes when he said this 

and replied - ‘what else could they want, there was gambling, free food 

and drink, and access to the most beautiful women anyone could ever 

want’.   

Claudio brushed his nose and did an imitation of a snort - he then 

knew what Claudio was talking about.  

Shortly after ‘Link’ arrived, Claudio introduced him to Rudi.  He 

had a soft limp-dick type handshake that reminded him of a long term 

market acquaintance from the Brisbane days called Bucko.   

Link was dressed in what looked like a cheap rented tux and it 

made him look more like an accountant with a briefcase than a drug 

dealer.  He was tall and lanky and had an afro style haircut.   

Rudi was to learn that a number of the guests there that night all 

knew ‘Link’.  That was when Rudi fully realised that the market had 

some heavy and regular drug users.  It was also the light-bulb moment 

when Rudi realised what Claudio’s angle was.  

Rudi already knew Smackers was a regular user, Claudio had 

offered ‘coke’ to Rudi before – that and a few ‘weed’ experiences were 

his only drug exposures previously.  It had never done anything for him 

– a bit of ‘coke’ during sex one night got a bit out of hand – but Rudi 

could take it – but mostly passed.  He had not tried it in many months – 

and given the buzz he was getting from the day-to-day SBS dealing 

room stuff – he did not need it.   

 As far as Rudi was concerned – ‘drugs’ were a waste of time and 

the rush Rudi enjoyed most - came from the markets.   

By this point of the evening it was past 9:00 pm and there were 

now 25 odd guests in attendance.  Rudi had pre-arranged for Claudio to 

relieve Smackers on the front door every hour or so - and was on notice 

to look out for gate crashers.  By 10’ish or so - Rudi had noticed some 

guests were leaving and coming back with new guests who he knew 

were not on the guest list.  The front door was no longer being manned 

- it was becoming a bit of a free for all and Rudi was more than mildly 

concerned.   

He did not know a number of the new and uninvited guests now in 

the room partaking in what was on offer.  For all Rudi knew, they could 

have been vice squad undercover agents as his paranoia returned .   It 

was around this point of the evening that Rudi knew he was losing 

control over the evening and it started to stop being fun.  

There were guests that Rudi had invited still yet to arrive.  The 

suite could accommodate up to 30 people quite comfortably – and this 

was the cap Rudi had advised the Maître de.  Any more than that and 

there would be a number of guests not playing cards and looking to 

make their own entertainment.   
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That was a real concern for Rudi as any room damages had not 

been factored into the evenings expenses.  It also would make the 

lady’s working the back rooms vulnerable in ways that could leave a 

major tarnish on the evening and how it turned out - and what rumours 

then generated themselves into the markets gossip run. 

The poker table had seven players into a game and Rudi did not 

know or ask what form of poker they were playing.  The rules for the 

poker table were simple – Dealers choice and 10% of each pot was to go 

to the house to help offset costs.   

Nobody had a problem with that and it was to be self policing.  A 

broker from MMD Buller, Peter Fitzgerald was nominated as House 

representative on the table.   Peter had been the preferred broker for 

Rudi when he did a lot of Bank Bill dealing when he first arrived in 

Sydney and was working for ABN.   

The relationship picked up again when Rudi joined SBS.  They had 

played golf together at Mona Vale Golf Club on the northern beaches of 

Sydney and had a lot of other common sporting interests.  Peter was a 

cricketer and was still playing grade in the Sydney 1st grade competition 

- he was a wicket keeper and on top of all that - Rudi trusted him. 

Smackers was now – the ‘pimp in charge’ of the ladies for the 

night - and responsible for looking after their welfare and time 

management with clients.   

No money was changing hands but it had to be hard for him 

around all those gorgeous lady’s knowing what was going on inside the 

rooms.  The title of ‘pimp’ sat well with him for the evening and he was 

the bunt of many ‘jests’ throughout the evening from fellow traders 

giving him a serve.   

The four girls working the rooms were all experts in their trade and 

they pretty much managed themselves.  Smackers role was more 

bouncer and intimidator than anything else - if one could imagine 

Smackers in that role. 

Smackers current boss at CIBC was Gary Thompson.  Gary had 

spent some time with the Lloyds Treasury operation in Sydney when the 

desk had a go at fixed interest.  It was a short tenure and he ended up 

at CIBC as their Treasurer.  There was a time when Rudi interviewed 

with Gary over lunch for a job when Smackers had made a 

recommendation.  Nothing came of it and Rudi was not someone that 

held a grudge in that vane.   

Gary was a lively personality in the market and he was in 

attendance at this evening as a guest of Smackers.  He was spending 

more time in the rooms with the lady’s that playing cards, eating or 

drinking.  He was a past and current client of ‘Link’ and was doing 

business with him in a private corner when Rudi noticed him.  It was 

strange Rudi thought.   

Rudi refreshed his thoughts about the angle Claudio might be 

working here.  The ‘light-bulb’ thought Rudi had earlier in the night 

about Claudio’s angle was becoming clearer.  The fog had lifted and he 

realised he must be getting a kickback or free goods on the night from 

‘Link’.   

This was the payback for getting ‘Link’ an invitation to do business 

at a night like this.   
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Rudi decided to spend a few minutes with ‘Link’ to try and learn a 

bit more about him.  He was not disappointed in Claudio, nature of the 

beast type of thing.  It was just good to have figured out what was 

going on. 

‘Link’ was a softly spoken guy - he had no aggressive tendencies 

that were obviously visible - was not overly strong or muscled looking - 

and the weak handshake eatlier in the evening did not suggest he was 

the strongarm type.   

He appeared a quiet man and did not fit the image Rudi had of a 

‘drug dealer’.  His briefcase was closed and Rudi had no idea what he 

was carrying inside but could let his imagination figure it out.    

One of his paranoid thoughts was whether there was a handgun in 

the case?  That would have added another charge to the vice squad list 

if they got busted.  Rudi decided not to ask.   

He walked up to ‘Link’ and casually asked, ‘how has the evening 

been?’ 

Link replied, ‘Good … I know a lot of guests here’.  

That was information that Rudi did not know but added to the 

Claudio reason’s for wanting him here.   

They had a polite conversation and ‘Link’ thanked Rudi for allowing 

him to be there.  ‘Link’ stayed until early morning.  After he left, Claudio 

said it was because he had run out of ‘goods’.   

By this time Claudio was quite high, and happy to give Rudi more 

information about ‘Link’ and his connections.   

Rudi discovered that ‘Link’ was a bigwig among the players within 

the marketplace.  All his clients were well healed and included the 

yuppie set that reached into the high society set in Sydney.  He was 

protected so to speak.   

He had ‘hands off’ stamped on his business card if he ever 

encountered any elements that threatened his security.  He was 

obviously well connected and with the confidence he showed when he 

spoke with Rudi, they both knew that Rudi was no threat to him. 

Smackers came over and pulled Rudi aside and asked, ‘what the 

deal is with guys lining up for the girls?’   

Rudi had a chuckle and asked, ‘why?’ 

Smackers said, ‘Gary has lined up three times and now has two 

girls in there with him.’  

Rudi looked at Smackers and asked, ‘what is he on?’ 

Smackers said, ‘he is a user, but he has been in with these girls for 

over half an hour and some other guys are getting restless!’ 

This was a problem, hell Rudi thought, it was now pushing 11:00 

pm - that meant Gary had been coming out of the room from one lady 

and going to the end of the queue again for another shot.  

Not that there were real queues - Smackers would take a name 

and give them a number and discretely tap the guy when his number 

came up.  A reflection of the real ‘high class’ joint they were running on 

the night.  
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The Gary situation was not what Rudi envisaged would be the flow 

of events for the evening, ‘drug dealers’ - a guest list who were all 

‘users’, ‘johns’ getting greedy with the girls, and ‘gatecrashers’ sneaking 

in on the back of so called market friends.   

If this night hits the media, there would be hell to play for a lot of 

people – the paranoia was at work again and Rudi was beginning to 

regret organising the whole night.  He was having no fun at all and the 

only highlight to date was meeting Madison.  

The blackjack table was working fine with all boxes full with an 

equal number of back bettors in the game.   

Madison had indicated to Rudi she needed a break trhe last time 

he checked on the table.   

That would mean Rudi was going to spend some time dealing.  He 

shrugged his shoulders in a silent gesture of indifference in how the 

players would like that after what Madison offered.  He went over and 

told her that he would be back in 15 minutes to relieve her.  

The poker table was OK, still 7-8 players sitting there and ‘Fitz’ 

was still there doing the house chores.   

He returned to the problem Smackers had mentioned about Gary.  

He went to the room Gary was in and knocked a few times on the door.  

He also said, ‘… you OK Gary?’ 

Gary said in a half lucid tone, ‘getting dressed … be out in a 

minute.’  

That problem seemed solved but Rudi was not sure - he opened 

the door and the girls were already dressed.  He was unsure if they were 

ever undressed because Gary looked red faced and out of it.   

One of the girls, Sally, indicated quietly that he was high and 

nothing had happened.  Gary was just making a fool of himself Rudi 

thought.   

He said to Gary - ‘enough with the girls Gary, the other guys are 

getting pissed at your ability to out fuck them … come out and play 

some cards.’ 

Gary agreed and he went outside with Rudi - got himself a beer 

and settled in at the blackjack table.   

Rudi relieved Madison who had been the perfect hostess for this 

type of evening.  She had learnt how to deal in one of George Freemans 

gambling houses during the early 80’s.  The boys around the table 

where disappointed when she left and Rudi calmed them when he told 

them it was only for a short break.   

There was a broker at the table called Jimmy Titlow.   

Rudi knew him from his own MMD Butler days.  Jimmy was now 

working for his own company called Capital Market Brokers.  Prior to 

that he was at Tullet and Tokyo - and a few other Broker houses where 

he had built quite a reputation for himself.   

Rudi’s good friend from the Brisbane days - Monty Price was now 

working with Jimmy.  That is how he came to know about the evening 

and was there on Monty’s sponsorship.  Rudi never trusted Jimmy but 

respected Monty’s request and conceded to the invite.   
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When he first met Jimmy an MMD - he was one of the Sydney 

‘flyers’ Noel Blows - (MMD Boss) - had hired.  He was full of himself and 

his broker market was ‘interest rate swaps’.   

Jimmy knew his market and gave Rudi an overview about ‘swaps’ 

when he came to Sydney in mid 1985 when he first joined MMD during 

his orientation week.  Jimmy was regarded by many as the top swaps 

broker in the market.  

He had a problem from Rudi’s viewpoint - he never knew when 

enough was enough.  His cockney accent and attitude was wearing thin 

within the market – and it was only because of his client knowledge and 

the fact he was a great broker - that he was still surviving in the 

market.  

Jimmy had signed IOU’s earlier in the evening for over $1000 with 

Madison and was still betting the limit every bet on the blackjack table.  

He was also back betting on boxes next to his own.   

At this point Rudi was not aware that Jimmy had left the function 

and returned on a number of occasions.    

Earlier - Rudi had spoken to Claudio about people leaving and 

coming back and whether he was still checking the new and existing 

guests for coin change when they returned. 

Claudio said he was but there had been a few times during the 

evening where the front door was unattended.   

On one occasion, Rudi had to open it himself and it was the 

kitchen staff bringing the seafood platters pre-ordered earlier in the day.  

There had been two re-supplies of beverages already and the empties 

were cleared by the waiters on hand.   

The hotel Maître de was with the staff who bought the seafood 

platers into the room.  Rudi took him aside and asked him if any of the 

guys wearing tuxes had been hunting for coin downstairs.  The Maître de 

was unsure but he said he would ask at some of the outlets serving 

customers downstairs and advise back.  Some of the guests that Claudio 

had let in or who got in on the back of being with an official invite were 

not wearing tux’s.   

Rudi had no idea how the finances were going on either table.  He 

held IOU’s of over $5000 and had exchanged another $12000 or so in 

cash for coin swaps at both tables.     

Rudi had concerns.   

There were unknown guests and no record of whether they had 

paid the $300 entrance fee -the door was not being supervised all the 

time - and Rudi was unsure whether some of the gate crashers had 

taken advantage of the open trust Rudi was granting anybody who was 

there. 

The Maître de came back with more food and beverage and took 

Rudi aside.  He told Rudi that there had been some guys wanting 

cigarettes and the machines had run out.  Each pack had the $2 coin 

change taped to the packet.  He said that other outlets have also 

handed out coin for phone calls.   

Rudi’s ire was up and he immediately knew just who one of the 

perpetrators was.  
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He immediately took Monty aside and asked him to follow him into 

the master bedroom where Rudi had set himself up for the night.  He 

closed the door behind them.   

He told Monty what he had just been told by the Maître de and 

about his own suspicions about the rogue coin being smuggled in.  He 

stated that he suspected Jimmy Titlow as the one person he suspected 

above all the others of being in or the instigator of the rort.     

Monty had no real defence - he also knew what Jimmy was capable 

of.  What triggered Rudi to the scam and Jimmy - was his frequent 

departures and returns and the free spending he was showing on the 

blackjack table.  Rudi told Monty that the Maître de had picked Jimmy as 

one of the guests who was buying bulk cigarettes.   

Jimmy was not really a smoker – well not one that bought his own 

cigarettes – he was a bummer …  

Both Rudi and Monty went out to the blackjack table and Rudi sat 

next to Madison and asked her, ‘how is it going?’ 

She had a knack with the cards and she estimated that the table 

was winning handsomely.  Jimmy was still at the blackjack table. 

Rudi then walked to the centre of the room and clapped his hands 

and called everybody’s attention as if was wanting to say something.  

‘There is going to be a 20 minute break at the end of the next 

hand’ … and everybody seemed OK with that. 

When the hand finished - Rudi took Madison away to the master 

bedroom with Monty and he asked her some questions about Jimmy and 

his cash-ins and IOU’s, and how many times she thought he left the 

table and then returned.   

She was very helpful and said, ‘he has left at least 3 times and 

come back while I have been dealing.’   

She went on further and said - ‘he was betting the limit every bet 

and was back betting on the other boxes as well.’ 

 Rudi asked her had he cashed in any more cash for coin, or 

handed over any more IOU’s since his original buy-in.  She indicated 

that he had not.  She also said that he had been the biggest loser at the 

blackjack table all night. 

This was all the information Rudi needed.  Monty was very 

embarrassed and was as angry as Rudi had ever seen him.   

Rudi left the room with Madison and she went back to the 

blackjack table.  Next, Rudi walked up to Jimmy and quietly asked 

Jimmy to come with him.  They walked into the master bedroom and 

Monty was there waiting.   

Rudi laid out the evidence details in a calm and logical order of 

events as both Jimmy and Monty listened.   

Monty was seething in his stare at Jimmy - Jimmy was turning a 

bright shade of red and he really had no defence – he knew he was a 

cooked goose... 

Rudi told him - ‘Jimmy, as I see it … I have no way of telling just 

how much foreign coin has been bought into the game at this point.  It 

does not matter what you confess to … the mates you encouraged to do 

the same have also bought in their own foreign coin.’  
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 Rudi raised his voice when he next said - ‘your actions here 

tonight will be in the market as gossip next week.  Your name and 

reputation will be mud … no-one will ever deal with you again after what 

they hear about what you have done here tonight.’ 

Jimmy was beginning to realise just what was at stake here.  

Monty had been cultivating Rudi as a prospective client for Capital 

Market brokers.  Rudi would never have dealt with Jimmy - he may have 

done something with Monty but never Jimmy. 

Jimmy started to splutter some defence and Monty told him to, 

‘Shut it.’  

Monty was looking at Jimmy and he was measuring his words 

before he said what he had to say.    

Monty asked Jimmy directly, ‘did you bring coin into this game 

when you knew what the deal was with the cash for coin exchange?’ 

Jimmy to his credit sobered up quickly enough to realise that this 

was crunch time.  

He said - ‘yes I did, but who uses coin at a game like this?’ 

Rudi stepped in and said - ‘this is an honour game you fuckin’ 

cocksucker … everybody here tonight is here on trust – their market 

reputation … and it is the same as if they were doing a deal in the 

fuckin’ market place.’  

Rudi paused and held his temper.  A few moments passed with 

glares between all parties. 

‘You just don’t get it do you,’ Rudi yelled through clenched teeth, 

trying to keep his voice from being heard outside. 

There was a further pause and standoff before Monty was next to 

speak - ‘Rudi, Jimmy will cover you whole evening’s expenses and the 

losses you make on the gambling side.’  

That even surprised Rudi. 

Jimmy had to sit down.   

Monty had just written an open cheque on Jimmy’s Bank balance 

and Jimmy was just beginning to realise what this evening could 

possibly cost him. 

Rudi looked at jimmy and asked - ‘you agree with that?’   

Jimmy paused and Monty went on to tell him what was likely to 

happen if it was not agreed to.   

Jimmy had nowhere to go – finally conceding - and Rudi assured 

him he would give him a complete listing of all transactions for the 

evening’s expenses and the gambling results as well when the tallies 

were done.   

Rudi then told Jimmy - ‘you can piss off now and take your fuckin’ 

mates with you!’   

Rudi was angry and pissed that he had to deal with this shit on a 

night like this. 

Rudi walked with Jimmy to the door and closed it behind him - 

there were two other guests that went with him.   
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Rudi was not sure what to say as the other guests knew something 

was going on.   

It was now past midnight and there was a thunder storm going on 

over the northern suburbs of Sydney in the background.  Most of the 

guests were enjoying the light show. 

It was a beautiful sight as the streaks of lightening turned dark 

sky, under lit with the harbour shoreline lights into silvery night.  They 

all took a few moments to watch the spectacle.   

Rudi was thinking what he was about to say to everybody.  There 

were about 35 guests still there.  The food platters left around the 

rooms still had remnants of food on them.  The drinks waiters were still 

topping up wine glasses and there was still plenty of beer.   

Rudi’s goodwill was disappearing fast. 

The lightening show went on for a good 20 minutes or so and it 

gave everybody a chance to have a decent break.  The girls working the 

back rooms were also out watching the show and Rudi went over to 

speak to them.  He kept his voice low and they responded the same.   

They said that the queue lines had gone and they had been full on 

for the most part of the night.  They said that the ‘coke’ had affected a 

lot of the guys and only two or three had doubled up.  They were fine 

with the way things were working and it had pretty much fallen into a 

pattern.   

Smackers had kept tabs on how many guests they had seen and 

the numbers were very impressive.  Whether they had to do any real 

work with the guests as a result of the ‘coke’ use was not a concern for 

Rudi. 

The girls had ‘serviced’ over 20 guests in the 4 odd hours they had 

worked.  There were only three guests who wanted to have two girls at 

once - that surprised Rudi.   

Guess most guys are a bit intimated in dealing with two women in 

an environment like this.   

‘Link’ was still there at this stage and most of the guests had 

partaken in his ‘product’.   

Claudio was ‘high’ and wired and he wanted to know what had 

happened with Jimmy Titlow.  Rudi told Claudio the deal with Titlow and 

told him to keep it quiet.   

The storm was moving out to sea and Rudi again called for the 

guests attention –  

He said - ‘hey guys ... please listen up!’ 

The room turned to Rudi and they were all ears.  

The thunderstorm was out over the sea and the light show was 

over.   

Rudi began by thanking them for their attendance and sounded 

sincere when he said it.  He was feeling a lot different inside.   

He said that the evening had plenty of time to run if guests wanted 

to stay.  Rudi was stalling and most knew something was in the wind 

because they had seen Rudi escort Jimmy and two of his mates to the 

door when he left.   
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He then went to the serious side of the address - ‘as you all know 

Claudio was working the door and you were all supposed to hand over 

your coin when you came in and pay your $300 entry fee.’  

A pause and everybody got the sombre note.   

‘It has come to my attention that some players are playing with 

their own coins they have brought to the evening … and not from coin 

they have purchased here tonight.’  

Rudi canvassed the room looking for the tell tale signs of the guilty 

parties … it was not easy, but a few started to fidget.  

He continued - ‘this evening was to be an evening where we all 

came together with our honour as dealers the common bond.  Some of 

us have taken advantage of some poor security and perhaps got 

involved in some less than honest practices.’  

Another pause and then he continued - ‘I am not here to judge or 

to find out which of you might have been involved … you know who you 

are.’   

Rudi did not want to make this a lecture and there and then he 

decided to let it go.   

‘I say to you all … I do not want to spoil this night … Capital Market 

Brokers have given me an undertaking that they will cover all the 

gambling losses for the evening and I thank Jimmy and Monty for that 

undertaking.’  

The throng of guests all looked around at one another.  

 ‘Further, Jimmy and Monty bought this to my attention and this 

was the deal that we all came up with to solve the problem.  The matter 

is now closed … and I want you all to refresh your glasses and continue 

to enjoy the merriment of the evening … oh … and if any of you have 

not paid your $300 entrance fee … please do so before you leave.  

Claudio is the person to see for that.’   

There was a pause as Rudi finished up … he then said, ‘Madison is 

back at the Blackjack table and eager to take more of your money.’ 

The guests all let out a mumbled cheer and began to meander 

back to the tables or refresh their drinks. 

Monty came over to Rudi after the speech and shook his hand.  He 

thanked Rudi for the gesture he had just given and said that Jimmy 

would honour the deal struck.  Rudi told Monty to forget it for the night 

and to try and enjoy what was left.   

Rudi felt for Monty, he was caught between a rock and a hard 

place … all on account of an asshole like Jimmy.   

Rudi went over to Madison who was enjoying the break and he 

asked her - ‘you OK to continue on with the blackjack dealing?’  

She smiled back - and Rudi was warming to her more and more - 

maybe something good may come out of the evening after all.  

She said - ‘yes … I’m having a ball - can I tell you something?’  

Rudi was all ears - what was she going to tell him? 

‘Rudi ... that is your name isn’t it?’ 

‘Yes …’ Rudi replied. 
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‘That guy Jimmy - I did not like him … he was egging all the other 

players on and making a general nuisance of himself - he was a slimy 

character.’ 

Rudi smiled at her and said - ‘Madison you are pretty good at 

reading people – you should be in the markets dealing …’  

He wanted to say more but paused...   

He then thought what the heck and asked her - ‘would you stay till 

we finish tonight?’ 

‘What time will that be,’ she responded. 

‘The room is booked until midday tomorrow … I plan to sleep here 

when everyone has gone ... you could also if you want to’ – Rudi was 

laying all his cards on the table … 

‘Why Rudi - you like me don’t you.’ She said as she grabbed his 

belt buckle and playfully tugged him closer to her. 

‘I am not sure what shape I will be in by the time the evening is 

finished - but yes … I got a crush on you and I like the way you handle 

yourself – I can offer you a great breakfast …’ 

She continued to play with his belt with her fingers inside his 

trousers - pulling him even closer.   

‘Sure - I have not done much real work here tonight anyway … 

that would be nice … would an extra $500 for the night be all right … ?’   

Rudi was not shocked - he was being offered a discount on 

DeLorenzos prices.  He would gladly pay and charge the cost to Jimmy.   

He said - ‘that will be fine Madison.’   

Rudi looked around the room and people were still mingling back 

to the tables.  

He raised his voice so it could be heard to the returning players 

when he said to Madison - ‘now … can you go back and try and win me 

some more money from these guys.’ 

Rudi went over to see Claudio and Smackers who were talking to 

‘Link’.   

Rudi told Claudio - ‘no new guys in … if anybody leaves – that’s it 

– their done for the night – OK …  When they leave try and get their 

name and see if they have paid their entrance fee ...  If they haven’t or 

can’t pay it  - or they’ve been with one of the girls - make sure you get 

an IOU from them … and make sure you check their ID when they sign 

the IOU.’   

Both Claudio and Smackers were out of it and Rudi would bet 

plenty that most of what he just said was said to the fairies - what Rudi 

would give for a real security guard with pistol and all the other 

trappings right then? 

Claudio rolled his eyes and said – ‘yea…yea…yea - no problem man 

…’  

He then spoke to Smackers - ‘Smackers … you get all that … the 

girls said it had slowed off so you can leave the monitoring and go and 

have some fun yourself.’   

Smackers had been snorting all night - just as Claudio had been.  

They were both ‘high’.   
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‘Link’ was just about to leave also.  Smackers and Claudio had just 

bought the last of his supply.  Smackers looked at Rudi and he knew 

what Rudi was on about and said he would monitor the door.  Rudi 

thanked Smackers for that - but he though it might just be - ‘the blind 

leading the blind’.  

On his way out ‘Link’ thanked Rudi for the night and said he 

wanted to know about the next Card Night.  He said he did good 

business.   

Rudi had no idea how much he sold - or how much cash he took 

that night - or how much ‘kickback commission’ Claudio had earned 

himself for the night.   

Rudi was just happy to see another potential vice charge walk out 

the room. 

Rudi went over to Peter Fitzgerald at the Poker table – he pulled 

up a chair and opened a beer and gave one to ‘Fitz’.   

This was Rudi’s first beer for the night.   

He asked ‘Fitz’ how the house was going.   

Fitz showed him a coffee mug that was more than half full with all 

denominations of small silver coin - the largest being a 20c coin.  The 

table was averaging a pool of $40-$50 and that meant the house was 

getting about $5 a hand.  The 20c coin represented a $20 house collect 

meaning that the pot for that hand was $200 or near to. 

Fitz indicated he was going to leave shortly and Rudi thanked him 

for his help. 

Fitz said, ‘No, thank you Rudi … the night had been the best I’ve 

had since I started in the markets.’   

Rudi was nowhere near where Fitz was in judging the evening yet. 

The time was now after 2:00 am and the crowd had thinned a lot.  

There were now less than 20 guests, maybe only 15.  The blackjack 

table was still full with players standing behind the seated players and 

every box was being bet on - sometimes two and three back betters 

joining the original bettor.  That meant all the seated players must have 

been back betting as well. 

The empty and half empty food platters had been taken away by 

the caterers and the waiters had cleared all the empties and were not 

that busy.   

Rudi called the Maître de on the house phone and said the waiters 

could knock off.  He also said that the kitchen requirements were 

finished as well.  Rudi went over to the blackjack table and picked up 

the cash box from next to Madison.  He took it into the Master bedroom 

and counted the cash.   

With IOU’s and cash, there was almost $25,000 value in the box.  

This also included all the entrance fees collected.   

Rudi bundled it up and did a quick count on how much coin he had 

left.  This would tell him how much coin he had put out there, and at the 

end of the night when players cashed their coin in - the true value of 

Jimmy’s rort would be known.   

Rudi had hastily given a tally book to Smackers who was in charge 

of cashing in the guests coin when they left.  Claudio had been in charge 
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of this earlier in the night but he had not kept a tally of the cash paid 

out for the coin he had received.   

All there was to help with the calculations was the coin Claudio had 

given back to Rudi.  This gave Rudi some idea of what cash had been 

paid out.   

Hell he thought, ‘this whole night had been one major clusterfuck 

after another.’   

All the poker players had received their coin via the blackjack table 

- either earlier in the night when everybody exchanged their original 

stake - or with other players at the table that had coin they could or 

might have exchange.   

Rudi heard a knock on the master bedroom door.  

Claudio called out, ‘can I come in?’   

Rudi went to the door and let him in.   

Claudio said he was leaving and the ‘coke’ had got to him.  He 

looked dead on his feet.   

Rudi said, ‘Fine, OK, you want to exchange any coin?’  Claudio 

pulled out $5.60 in coin in all denominations and Rudi paid him out $560 

and marked the tally book.   

Rudi said - ‘Goodnight, talk to you Monday, did you have a good 

night?’  

Claudio said - ‘the best … I’m just so fuckin’ wacked … I can’t keep 

my fuckin’ eyes open.  I never even got laid tonight.’  

Rudi told Claudio, ‘neither did I … I’ll work out the cost for the girls 

and let you know when they knocked off and how many hours each of 

them stayed.’ 

Claudio said, ‘OK’, and it was said as if what Rudi had just said was 

the furthest thing from his mind as he stumbled out the door. 

Rudi acknowledged him and helped him unlock the door - he then 

walked out with him to the front door and let him out.   

He said goodnight to him and kissed him on both cheeks and said - 

‘you fuckin’ little turd - it was a great night … do I want to do it again … 

fuck no … but will I live with the memory of this one … oh yes I will.  

Thank you again … now fuckin’ piss off and get some sleep … I’ll ring 

you over the weekend’. 

Rudi returned and looked around the room - it was down to 12 or 

so and they were all slowing.  It was now nudging 3:00 am and there 

were guests sitting in the lounge chairs catching some shuteye.   

Rudi went to the girls and asked them what business had been 

like.  They said there had been no clients in the last hour or so.  Rudi 

said they could all knock off and go home.  They knew that was coming 

and they thanked Rudi for the night.  They had been there since 8:00 

pm and the seven hours had cost Bain Refco $2000 each.   

Madison would also cost the $2000 and the deal she had with Rudi 

would be settled separately. 

Rudi walked around and shook the sleepers awake.  He said to 

them - ‘gotta go home please … I cannot let you sleep here.’   
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A lot had changed over the night and Rudi’s initial gesture to 

maybe allow some guests to crash had been altered.  He felt like he 

could not trust these guys anymore.  He had been taken advantage off 

and he was not sure what he was feeling towards all the guests.   

He knew it was rage, but was not real sure at who it should be 

really directed at.  Himself mainly for being so gullible and trusting - or 

others who turned the night in something much less than it could have 

been?  

The remaining guests all responded with respect and made their 

way to the door.  Smackers cashed them out and the crowd was now 

down to six or so.  The poker table had closed and there was the coffee 

mug on the table with the house coin.  Rudi picked it up and took it back 

to the master bedroom.  He did not count it there and then, but it did 

not look much more than was there when he last spoke with Fitz.  

He came back out and went to Smackers and asked how much he 

had just cashed out.  Smackers indicated about $8500.   

He said that two of the guys waited until everybody else had left 

and then told him they heard guys earlier in the night talking about an 

easy way to make some money.   

They said they knew what was going on and thought it was a 

pretty low act.  They never thought to tell anybody though.   

With so called friends like that, who needed enemies?  

Rudi went over to the Blackjack table and told everybody - ‘3:30 

am was close up time’, that gave them about 10 minutes of game time 

left.   

Rudi could not wait for the night to be over.   

He had not enjoyed himself at all and he was still to count the cost 

of the evening.  Monty was still there - not playing - just watching the 

blackjack game.   

He came over to Rudi and said his goodnight and again apologised 

for the way the evening finished - and thanked Rudi for the way he had 

handled the Jimmy situation. 

Rudi told him - ‘Smackers had just told me that some guys had 

heard other guys talking about how to scam the cash for coin deal.  That 

will mean the market will have some rumours about Monday and into 

the week as the market hears about the night.’  

‘I know, I will have a talk with Jimmy over the weekend and see 

what we can sort out.’  

Rudi replied - ‘I will do what I can to protect you Monty - but 

Jimmy… you need to get out of there.’ 

‘I know - but I am in there with some capital and it is not that 

easy’ - Monty replied and then said - ‘goodnight … will talk to you 

Monday.’  

Rudi closed the door behind him after Smackers cashed him out.  

Monty only had $200 in coin value on him.   

Everybody was leaving and they were getting their coats - the girls 

were also organising themselves to go.  Madison was staying behind and 

Rudi was pleased about that.   
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Smackers was the last to leave and he settled the last of the 

guests up and gave Rudi the tally ledger.  Rudi was in no mind to do any 

tallies tonight.  He was beat and pissed off at how the night went and 

turned out.     

‘He would never have another one of these again,’ he said to 

himself.  

He took Smackers aside and told him what had happened with 

Titlow, and he was trying to protect Monty and the damage the rumours 

would do to his broker outfit.   

Smackers understood and he looked beat.  He had worked hard all 

night and Rudi expressed his appreciation.  Smackers said a number of 

people were over the moon about their invite and said it was the best 

night they had ever had.   

Smackers left shortly after and made note that Madison was 

staying.  He winked at Rudi and smiled that knowing look.  Rudi closed 

the door behind him and he walked over to Madison who had just 

opened a beer for herself.   

Rudi indicated he was pretty stressed, and was going to fill the 

spar tub for a nice long bath.   

Madison called out to him on his way, ‘… would you like me to join 

you?’  

Rudi stopped and turned - Madison smiled sexily at him and 

walked with Rudi to the master bedroom.  He went into the bathroom 

and showed Madison the large tub.   

Madison responded like she knew her way around when she 

proceeded to turn the taps on and pour in the bath salts provided.   

She was gorgeous and Rudi was thankful he had asked her to stay.  

He went outside and bought back $700 cash and left it on the bath 

bench.   

Madison noticed and said - ‘thank you.’  

When she picked it up she noticed the bonus and smiled again … 

she came over and gave him a big juicy kiss.  It was not Rudi’s money 

anymore - this was all on Jimmy’s tab. 

Rudi liked to kiss.  It was something his wife had not wanted to do 

for many years.  His wife had soft lips and was very prone to cold sores 

most of the time.  It was just something that had evolved between them 

and Rudi was fine with it.  Most ladies of the night did not let clients kiss 

them - and Madison’s actions were a bit of a surprise but very welcome. 

It was a passionate kiss and Rudi was instantly aroused - he could 

feel her softness - her skin was tanned and Rudi ran the back of his 

fingers along her neck.   

She had long honey blond hair and she was exquisite, she was 

about 25 - stood about 5’ 6”, about 1.6 meters - was well proportioned 

and weighed about 60 kgs.  She was not just physically attractive - she 

had that ‘x’ factor, and she was also intelligent and savvy as her evening 

at the blackjack table had indicated.   

The kiss broke and she stood back and went over to the tubs to 

test the water and adjust the taps.   
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She came back and softly caressed Rudi’s jaw line - she then undid 

his bowtie and unbuttoned his shirt.    

She put her hands on his bare chest as she slid his shirt over his 

shoulders.  She playfully played with the hair on his chest and flicked his 

nipples teasingly.   

Rudi unbuckled his belt as she moved away and started to peel her 

own costume off slowly.  She faced away from Rudi as she rolled down 

her stockings as she bent over to do so.   

Rudi could see her perfectly rounded ass and he had a shiver as he 

asked himself how someone could be so well packaged.   

‘She had the look,’ Rudi though to himself - and he knew that look 

and was always looking for that look.   

He had been with enough ‘women of the night’ to know which ones 

did it for the money, and which ones did it because they loved their job. 

Rudi did not want to rush this.  He was wound up from the night’s 

events and was not completely relaxed to the point where he could feel 

himself melting into the moment.   

He asked Madison, ‘… would you like some champagne,’  

Rudi knew there was some Dom Perignon in the Bar fridge – again 

on Jimmy’s tab.  

Madison said, ‘that would be nice,’ … and Rudi went out naked to 

the fridge to retrieve the champagne.   

He opened the bottle and returned with two flute glasses - he 

poured the champagne just as Madison was getting into the tub.   

Rudi walked over and handed her a full glass - he poured his and 

bought the glass and bottle to the tub as he eased himself into the soap 

sudd covered water.   

There were some jets in the tub and Madison reached over to turn 

them on.  The soap suds slid off her back as she reached for the knob.  

Her breasts became exposed and Rudi saw her erect nipples.  

He was right in the way he imagined them earlier in the evening.  

Her nipples were inviting and Rudi was starting to feel the effect 

Madison was having on him.   

She slid back into the tub and mover over to Rudi.  Rudi could feel 

her body against his and she felt for his arousal.    

Madison was not fully shaved - she had a pert little triangle of 

pubic hair just above the beginning of her clam slit.  She had wonderful 

labium lips that protruded when aroused.  They were so soft, subtle, and 

viscous, and as inviting as any woman’s pussy can be.  

She pulled Rudi forward and got him to move so a jet was pulsing 

on Rudi’s shoulders and back.  She faced him and slid her body closer.  

Rudi was very excited and he did not want this to be over this quick.  He 

wanted to touch her and just stroke her and feel the softness of her 

breasts and body as he did so.   

She was eager to please and there were no words needed, she 

responded immediately and turned her self backwards so she was 

straddling Rudi’s lap with her breasts exposed for Rudi to caress. Her 

legs were astride Rudi’s thighs and Rudi felt for her butterfly lips and 
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fondled them gently, probingly, and Madison remained inviting and 

needy.  

She was a professional and she knew instinctively what Rudi was 

wanting.  There would be no intercourse in the tub, a condom would not 

work and they both knew this.  This was foreplay and the build up to the 

moment when she would let Rudi live his desires.  

Madison was proving to be someone that enjoyed her work and let 

herself become intimate with her client.  This was the difference in the 

quality of girls from a bordello like DeLorenzo’s as to other brothels. 

Rudi whisper to her and asked whether she would like to spend the 

night with him.  She responded that she would like that.  That 

immediately gave Rudi a reason to relax further and further enjoy what 

was happening.   

He was becoming accustomed to her body being next to his and 

his arousal was abating.  She could feel that and she moved her torso so 

that Rudi was positioned between her buttocks. She knew what she was 

doing and Rudi’s arousal was immediately refreshed.  Rudi’s hands were 

holding Madison’s breasts and squeezing them with a soft and gentle 

caressing movement, culminating with a finger flicking over her nipples.   

She moaned softly in response and Rudi felt her responding to his 

vaginal touch.  She was becoming more animated in her own pleasures 

as Rudi continued to caress and digitally penetrate her pussy.   

In the back of Rudi’s mind was the distracting thought that every 

‘john’ thinks when he is in this position with a ‘lady of the night’.   

‘Is she faking it …?’   

He did not believe this was a fake response - but he pondered the 

thought anyway and it was quickly forgotten as Madison became more 

animated to her own pleasures.   

He again reached for her pubes and gently stroked her inviting 

crevice as she opened her legs wider and invited him further.   

She was responsive to his touch and he could feel the lacquered 

and viscous moisture that was her arousal fluid.   

Rudi kissed her neck and used his teeth to nibble behind her ear - 

she moaned again and Rudi felt her gush as she had her first orgasm.  

She squeezed Rudi’s hand with her thighs as she released herself to her 

sexual pleasure – this was no fake response and Rudi knew he was in 

for a night to be remembered after all …   

Rudi held her tight and worked his hands to continue to please 

her.  She turned and gave Rudi another full and passionate kiss.    

She then left the tub and dried herself in full view of Rudi - she 

knew he was enjoying the view.   

Rudi loved his sex as all men do.  The sex with his wife was 

romantic and relationship sex.  What Rudi was experiencing with 

Madison was fantasy sex - and Rudi was a voyeur of imagination and 

liked to create little pictures in his mind.   

Madison knew her role well and the tease between them to this 

point had been an all night build-up.  Rudi had imagined this moment 

from the first time he laid eyes on her.  He was planning to take his time 

and enjoy the next few hours they had together. 
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Madison came over to the tub with a towel for Rudi and offered 

him her hand as he got out.  She grabbed his arousal and softly pulled 

Rudi closer to her.  She wrapped the towel around Rudi and Rudi picked 

her up and carried her to the king size bed.  He put her down on her 

back and she let Rudi open her towel.   

She was exquisite as Rudi marvelled at her beauty.  There were no 

tan lines, she was naked before him and he paused to savour the 

moment.  Her honey almond coloured skin looked as sweet as the smile 

she was gleaming back at him.  The white sheets and towel against her 

body colour was a sight to savour - he laid next to her and propped 

himself up on his elbow.   

He began to trace her body with the back of his fingers.  She got 

all these goose bumps where Rudi was touching her.   

It was as natural a scene as it could have been.  Two people 

enjoying a sexual moment and Rudi allowed him self to delay the 

experience further.   

His touch ran all down her legs and then up to her pubic mound.  

She opened her legs sightly as an invitation but Rudi abstained and used 

the gesture to tease her more.   

He rolled her over and played with her ass cheeks and again used 

his touch to ignite her arousal further.  She half turned to make her 

breast available and Rudi blew on her nipple - he used his tongue to 

play and suck her breast, she arched herself as Rudi’s other hand 

started to again play with her vaginal lips in unison with his nipple 

nibbling.    

A woman’s breast has such mystic.  Each is unique in its curvature 

and the way they sit upon the woman and her torso.  Each woman has 

their own allure and Rudi liked to savour these moments to let the 

woman respond in her own way to his touch.  Rudi prefers smaller and 

rounded breast’s - a ‘handful’ is about his measure. 

Some women - mainly those who have suckled children, do not 

like having their nipples sucked.  His wife was one of these and he 

accepted her reasons and never pushed the point.   

Madison - on the other hand had perfect breasts in Rudi’s eyes.  

He wanted to taste her - he wanted to put his tongue all over her body 

and feel her respond.  She was accommodating and opened her legs 

further to let Rudi slide his tongue down her stomach line and along the 

crease of her groin and her moist lips.   

He ran the back of his hand over her abdomen and up towards her 

breasts in a tantalising way.  Madison had her arousal points and Rudi 

had found some already.   

Madison responded to Rudi’s tongue and gushed again and she 

was obviously someone who allowed her spirit to come alive while 

performing her work role.  She tasted sweet and with her fluids on his 

face, Rudi turned to kiss her.  She willingly accepted his mouth and his 

tongue and they held an embrace for a period.     

She sat up after Rudi paused and he looked at her magnificence.  

She positioned herself and was ready to do her part.   

She pushed Rudi back and he lay there with his manhood 

throbbing and oozing some pre-come - such was his tantalised desire.  
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She gently took him in her hand and used her moist breasts and 

nipple to caress his hard penis - this pleased him and he responded by 

caressing his hands through her hair.   

She used her tongue to flick his head and she slowly massaged his 

penis.  Rudi was ready to come and she realised this and backed off.  

She held the base of his penis firmly and used her mouth and other 

hand to massage his testicles and sac.  She took them into her mouth 

and gave Rudi exquisite pleasure.  He was again ready to come such 

was the intensity of her mouth - her hands and her skill.   

She took Rudi in her mouth and let him spend himself as she 

watched him express his lust for her.  He held her head as he shuttered 

and thrust himself into her mouth and she took his all.   

When Rudi was done and spent - she came to Rudi and kissed him 

with her mouth still full of his semen and Rudi responded and kissed her 

back.   

It was not the first time Rudi had tasted his own sperm.  They 

then lay there together - spooned and entwined and Rudi held her close 

in appreciation.   

The night was over too quickly.  Light was starting to show 

through the curtains.  Rudi got up and closed them and then came back 

to bed.  They both slept with Madison cradled in Rudi’s arms.   

They awoke after a few hours - had a room service breakfast - 

showered and made love again before they left the hotel.   

It was a long slow fuck with Rudi given exposure to Madison’s full 

range of sexual skills.  She was by far the best Rudi had encountered 

and he would never forget the evening - if it only be because of 

Madison.   

The Card night ended up being a magical night for Rudi but for a 

completely different reason than what he thought it would be.   

They checked out at Midday and he drove her home.  She gave 

him her private number and Rudi knew he would see her again.  He then 

headed home across the Harbour Bridge - his mind full of Madison and 

the pleasure she had given him.  It was an easy drive and he allowed 

himself to relive the last few hours all over again as he drove. 

He arrived home to his empty house.  He left his briefcase 

unopened, full of the evidence about the coin scam.  He was not looking 

forward to the next week as the events of the evening became public 

and how much of what Jimmy Titlow was responsible for was revealed to 

the market.   

That can all wait until tomorrow Rudi thought.  He rang his wife 

and spoke with her and his children before he went to bed to catch up 

on some sleep.   

It was restless sleep for many reasons. 

********** 

The Monday after the Card night came quickly and there was a 

dread feeling around as Rudi walked into work.   

During that day - and for several days after - the market was 

abuzz and all consumed about the rumours emanating from the Card 

night.   



© 2011 Chapter 16 – Balls Like an Elephant …  

26 | P a g e  

 

From early Monday morning the phone calls came in from local 

dealers and from all over the world from people Rudi knew.  They all 

wanted details about when the next Card night was planned.   

Dealers Rudi knew from New York - London and Hong Kong - all 

checked with Rudi throughout the day and into Monday night about the 

rumours they heard and wanting more detail.  It went of for 2-3 days 

before it started too dropped off. 

On the domestic front - Claudio was fielding calls as was 

Smackers.  That feedback went straight to Rudi along will all the other 

local calls being made directly.   

Claudio was excited with the notoriety as he retold some of the 

rumours he had been told.  Smackers was more subdued, yet was 

equally enthusiastic in his retell.   

Rudi and Monty had spoken early Monday when the calls started.  

There had been some speculation about the coin scam and Jimmy’s 

involvement.  The plan was to deny any responsibility to anybody other 

than to confirm that things got a little out of hand with the lack of 

security and the exuberance of the night.  The Titlow rumours died 

within days and were never spoken of again. 

The Monday was a very quite market day.  Most conversations had 

some Card night content and those who missed out on an invitation - all 

wanting to know what they had to do to score an invite to the next one. 

Rudi’s response was non committal.   

The way he was thinking would leave a lot of people disappointed.  

He never told anyone but there would be no more Market card nights 

like the one he just had.   

Not on his coin or instigation anyway.  Maybe some very private 

affairs, but nothing like the night that had just happened.    

This would become a once only event and it was never planned to 

have more. Rudi was done with trusting other people the way he had 

that night. 

The only good thing about the Card night from a market 

prospective was that it increased SBS’s and Rudi’s profile even further.  

In many ways, that added to the market mystic and myth that 

surrounded the SBS Treasury operation.  It added to the ‘cowboy’ and 

‘out of control’ commentary, and it added to the many calls Cleary was 

receiving from concerned parties about the goings on attributed to the 

SBS Treasury.  

What was a Corporate Treasurer doing with a profile that had him 

so in the faces of the wholesale and professional market place?  

That market awareness added to his reputation, his market 

persona - and the illusion that he was more likely a cowboy and an 

obnoxious one at that.   

Rudi’s planned ‘market strategy’ was about to start and in the 

context of how the market looked for its leaders - and traders with 

reputations - the Card night rumours and outcome would prove to be a 

master stroke of timing and good fortune.   

Market ‘cowboys’ generally never last.  They blow themselves up 

and are judged that way.  That was a perfect disguise Rudi was happy 

with as he fielded for the start point of his ‘market sting’.   
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Jimmy Titlow’s cheque was handed over at a lunch at the Imperial 

Peking Restaurant in The Rocks - late the following week.  It took Rudi 

several days to collect on the IOU’s and to tally up the nights costs.   

The Hotel contacted Rudi and advised there was over $2000 worth 

of damages and additional charges incurred when they cleaned up the 

room and calculated the Mini Bars usage.  Rudi had already paid over 

$400 in phone calls made from the suits phones to all parts of the world 

and interstate.  The carpet damage was in the bedrooms used by the 

girls and Rudi had not inspected those rooms before he left.   

There were also a number of other items that were missing from 

an inventory check list of the room as well.  The total cost for the 

evening was in excess of $22,000 including the girl’s expense from 

DeLorenzos.   

That account was $10,000 and Claudio would take care of it.  By 

Rudi’s calculations the cash value of additional coin smuggled in was 

$10,000 or close to.  That equated to $100 of foreign coin.   

The IOU’s were not all settled - there was some confusion about 

them being paid on the night and not marked or credited on the ledger.   

Rudi was very disappointed in the integrity and honesty some of 

the guests demonstrated.  He had suspicions and none of them were on 

his original guest list.   

In reality - Rudi lost control of the evening very early on and paid 

the price.   

Well - Jimmy ended up paying the full price and Rudi was thankful 

for that.  Once again it was proved to Rudi just what lurks beneath the 

human instinct when opportunity presents itself. 

Rudi accepted the market gossip as profile building stuff and in a 

number of ways that was going to work to his advantage in the following 

months.   

The legend was being born and his reputation was one of mixed 

opinions.  It was a match up against those who heard the rumours and 

were happy to peddle the sleaze stuff - verses those who knew him and 

were gaining respect for his market kudos and activities.  

As for Jimmy - Rudi never had another conversation with him in 

his market career.  The SBS never did any deals with Capital Market 

Brokers.  He survived his degenerate behaviour from that Card night 

from a market perspective - if only because of the friendship between 

Monty and Rudi.   

Rudi’s judgement was that what would hurt Jimmy - would also 

hurt Monty.  With that - Rudi took on board the experience and learnt 

another valuable lesson in human behaviour.  

 

 


