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Chapter 30:  A Moment to Reflect: 

 

The countdown continued – and there were now five trading 

days left to the March ’88 futures closeout and Rudi believed the 

SBS continued to hold all the aces.  He had built this high 

mountain of expectation to climb  and it was now time to mount 

the summit and post the victory flag.  He was so close, he could 

taste the success - and he believed a sense of destiny was there 

on offer.    

The jokers he feared might spoil the party remained out of 

sight and ignorant to what was taking place right before their 

eyes – they being the RBA and the SFE regulators.    

To help relieve some of the stress and emotiveness built up 

in pulling a ‘heist’ like this – Rudi cleared his mind by playing 

chess on a computer at least 3-4 times a week.  The chess board 

game was multi-skill level and designed by Gary Kasparov.  Rudi 

had purchased the game in Brisbane as a mind-engagement tool 

to help train the mind to think on multi levels and forward plan 

strategy and counter moves. The challenge became a favourite 

pastime and he continues to play to this day.   

Whenever clearness about the market strategies within this 

overall plan became blurred - he played chess to help refocus and 

clear his mind of distractions.  He played for an hour or so last 

night and this morning he felt sharper, refocused and alert as a 

result.   

This whole SBS Treasurer gig had turned into a fantasy 

existence on so many levels.  This was the allure and entrapment 

the market creates within the mindset of those who live and 

breathe markets.  It becomes everything and the control rush in 

shaping market responses, is the rush of all rushes.  Yet, most 

realise that the fantasy is only alive while you stay ahead of the 

market.  Real careers in this industry can sometimes be 
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measured in days.  Only the very good get an extended stay.  

You get too big and it is not the market that kills you off – but 

Management types who can’t deal with the exposures and risk 

profiles – they clip the wings too tight and all the instinctive talent 

disappears.  You have to let the winners lead and do their thing – 

the bean counters have to hunker down for the ride and that is 

what kills instinctive trading.  The Management lose their faith at 

the first sign of trouble and there ends the traders reputation.  

The SBS Managements ignorance was heavenly bliss for Rudi – 

but it will end – others will step in and spoil the party.   

Rudi had no idea just how close that was to the reality he 

would face in a few short weeks.  

There is no way that a spouse or partner could ever 

understand what a market trader experiences in any given day.  

Even Management was as ignorant.  The variances of highs and 

lows, the intoxication that embraces, caresses, and then destroys 

their ego, one can never know if they will survive the day.  The 

market is a gladiatorial stage – there are no prisoners – your 

career ends or booms on the performance you put in every day.  

It is what drives traders to higher and higher risk – knowing the 

risk and escaping or beating the odds is what the market is all 

about. 

Waking up from that fantasy is the reality all traders fear. 

That day comes to us all - and is the reason to make the most of 

it when the opportunity presents itself.     

Rudi knew that a false move here, a misread there, or a 

panicked move as a result of either, and this could all be over.  

Prudence is always at the back of one’s mind, and as this 

countdown became more real, prudence was becoming a real 

focus for Rudi.   

Perhaps it was some sort of guilt reflection, an 

acknowledgement of his responsibilities and how lose he was 

playing them - an acceptance that he knew this whole experience 
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was not kocher - and if discovered, even after the event - there 

would be repercussions.   

Maybe he also knew deep inside that the ignorance of his 

Management, and the Board members of the SBS, was the reason 

he was able to do what he was doing.  Perhaps there was some 

deep internal acceptance that he was taking advantage of their 

ignorance and pursuing an opportunity. 

There were a lot of maybes in that mix, and then he though, 

‘… it just might be that is this was meant to be.’ 

There was nothing more important at this point in time than 

seeing this operation through to its conclusion.  Being so close – 

the fear of failure in these last few days was a reason to make 

sure it never happened.   

His Management trusted him and the question he often 

asked, did he deserve that trust?   

Right now - right at this moment  - and with the market 

poised as it was - there was never a more honest question Rudi 

could ask of himself.   

What he was feeling right now could not be expressed to any 

one outside the market family.  He had it within his authority to 

challenge the market risks associated with $100’s of millions of 

depositor’s funds.  He knew he had what he knew was the largest 

stack in the ‘big chip’ game – and the unbeatable hand to back it 

up.   

That game is played on a field of dreams where pots of gold 

are littered and are what everybody is prepared to risk their skill 

and careers for.   You cannot be a part-time player in a game like 

this – any sine of weakness pays the full price.  You have to get 

some real skin in the game and it requires you to give something 

of yourself.   

That emotional contribution is the cost to every dealer that 

wants to be part of the game.   The highs and lows that are a 
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natural part of the everyday life of a trader, condition him to not 

feel, or at least not show anything he might be feeling.  The 

emotional tug that causes most normal people to get excited does 

not even raise a ripple on a trader’s emotional barometer.  When 

that barometer looses its bearings, it is time to put the trader out 

to pasture.   

Very few hear the footsteps and when that knock comes, the 

rest of their lives are spent trying to adjust to not having that 

constant source of adrenaline rush.  They are addicts trying to 

become non addicts. For most, that never happens and they 

search for a different fix.  More often than not, trader’s lives 

become such a sorry tale after they leave the market.   

  The trader’s life is the poison chalice.  Its tastes lead to a 

life than can be something so exquisite, and so addictive, and 

then when it is gone, the void left behind is like the Red Sea 

crushing down upon you.  You drown in the aftermath of failed 

attempts to recapture a normal life, a life where you try to exist 

within a family, enjoy the simple pleasures of family gatherings 

and friends, of watching your children grow, and of normal 

respect for money and its real human existence value.   

The real crime in the addictiveness of markets is the 

absolute distortion it creates in recognising the true value and 

importance of money.  The ability to live a normal life on a 

normal salary, paying rent, buying groceries, spending $50 on 

movies and treats – becomes lost in the distortion.  These 

thoughts are real truism in Rudi’s mindset today as opposed to 25 

years ago when these events took place.  It is easy to be 

reflective and recount the highs and the lows in one’s life.   

Rudi’s memories of these events leading to these last few 

days refresh themselves.  He can see himself in the heat of this 

battle.  He can see the total chess board like any General in 

charge does from the pivotal position.  He remembers it all as if it 

were yesterday.  This was his crowning achievement in a career 
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that was to end abruptly within a few weeks of this event 

finishing.  But back to the task at hand.     

On this day – with just five days to go - the markets began 

furiously with buyers and sellers happy to do business at both 

sides of the spread.  The hedge rollovers from March to June had 

begun. 

Smackers had a great day trading and he was getting hit on 

his bid and offer quotes with brokers at the same time.  He 

traded $200 million on the day and did similar business in 

futures.  Rudi squared away some futures trading and also closed 

some options positions and booked profits.  He did the options in 

open markets via Bains without using Manny.   

Manny from Schroders might think he knew Rudi’s position, 

but Rudi mixed it up so that any market read would have been a 

guess at best.  

The spread between the futures and physicals trimmed to 3 

pips, and right on fair value range.  The futures closed near their 

highs and the days ranges were tight with good volumes.   

A lot of the business was being generated with hedges 

beginning to roll their positions into the June contract.  This 

encouraged the day traders to get involved for tight trading and 

the liquidity was there to encourage it. 

It was another day down and a day closer.  Rudi wanted to 

spend some time at DeLorenzos.  Claudio and Smackers were 

instant starters.  Claudio, the money man could hardly say no.   

Claudio was still not fully in the picture as to Rudi’s end-day 

game plan.  It may have just been Rudi’s imagination, but he felt 

some tension building with Claudio.  He could be the Broker from 

hell it he was not on your side and talk to other clients about SBS 

market activities he knew about.   

He had that much knowledge about the players that he could 

recite intimate details about any trader Rudi asked of him.  That 
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was a double edged sword.  This information was important to 

Rudi and whilst he had an implicit trusted Claudio, it would be 

very easy for Claudio to use his relationship with Rudi to impress 

other traders whose business he might be chasing.   

It could also be the other way in that clients were targeting 

Claudio to find out more about what SBS were up to in the 

market.  Rudi could never believe that Claudio would get himself 

into a situation where he would deliberately compromise his 

relationship with SBS, and in particular Rudi.  That might be naïve 

– but it is who Rudi was – he trusted people. 

It was just dangerous at this stage to let Claudio know the 

full plan.  There was some grievance about that given what Bain 

Refco and Claudio had been through to look after the SBS 

business.  Without Claudio and his abilities as a floor trader and 

knowledge, there was so much that Rudi would not have been 

able to achieve. The FRA/Futures deal was the only reason this 

play was in play and SBS had to be thankful to Bain Refco for 

that.   

However, Rudi had trust issue on the sensitivity of this 

information.  Claudio did not need to know to do his job for SBS 

and that would be the way it would stay for now.   

The night at DeLorenzos started without fanfare or over 

enthused celebration. It was controlled pressure release and 

Rudi’s encounter was a soft and cuddlesome dalliance with 

Shonny.  He welcomed the affection and warmth she offered.  It 

eased his anxiety and whilst her body was sweetness enjoyed - 

she had been with Rudi enough times to know his mood was 

sombre and she never pried.  She was intelligent and could hold 

great debate and conversation and this was as much a reason 

why Rudi always spent time with her as opposed to varying his 

ladies.  

She always provided some light humour and role-play into 

their trysts.  She introduced him to some mild S&M activity  - she 
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was very alluring when she played the tease mistress game.  

These experiences were all part of the markets allure and the 

fantasy life Rudi lived as the flip-side of his non-market life.     

Right now - his life was just one continual high.  Even when 

he slept he was high on dreams that were exciting and as real as 

any wakened experience.  He was spending an average of eight 

hours a day at home and the rest was associated with the 

markets and the after hours activities.  He would sleep for 5-6 

hours and the other two hours were his only time during the week 

with his family.   

This meant contact with his children during the week was 

very limited which made weekends that more important as family 

time.  It really was not a life conducive to happy or perfect family 

times.   

When Rudi returned home this night it was near mid-night.  

His house was asleep and he undressed for bed.  He lay awake 

for a period playing the next few days over in his mind.  He was 

still wired and thinking on many levels - looking for any weakness 

in his plan – remembering his tryst with Shonny - and whether he 

had forgotten or missed an angle that he had not prepared for.   

When he had erased all doubts he rolled over and cuddled 

his wife.  She responded and turned to face him.  They made love 

and it was as it should be between a husband and wife, 

affectionate, patient, ever respectful of her needs and 

meaningful.   

The difference between where he was only an hour or so 

before, to where he was now, was at opposite ends of the 

morality scale.   

Yet, at that point in his life, Rudi was at the gates of every 

market traders dream.  He was also totally aware that his 

secretive life at DeLorenzos was a conflict and a contrast against 

life’s reality - in his own mind he never saw a moral challenge – 

his wife never wanted to know anything about the markets and 
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he could never bring his day’s activity home – yet he believed his 

family life was as strong as it had ever been.   

They had purchased a house in Hoddle Crescent, Davidson 

and moved in during February.  Their neighbours, Dave and Jan 

Connor, were very friendly people and would become good 

friends.  They had early adult children, and their eldest daughter, 

Holly, became their regular babysitter.   

After making love with his wife - Rudi again found sleep 

hard.  His final thoughts before dozing off where about his family 

and how very settled in Sydney they had become.   

 

 


