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Chapter 34:  Trading Diary – 14th 
March 1988: 

 

Rudi called into Len Thompson’s office early Monday morning 

before the markets opened.  He gave him the works when it came 

to updating the current portfolio and revaluation positions.  It was 

an upbeat presentation and Rudi felt the pump as he delivered it.   

He also gave the latest monthly profit report and added, 

‘Len, I am very confident that the month’s result is going to be 

everything that had been outlined in my initial presentation.’ 

Len responded, ‘well Rudi, I am not sure how the Boards 

going to react, but I can tell you it has been a most interesting 

ride.’   

He further updated Len on how he saw the market 

responses over the next day and a half.  The closeout looked like 

an 88:00 price fix and the market wanted this as well.   A 

moderate number of the SBS physicals had been forward sold and 

then additional stock offloaded in a trading strategy.  The futures 

and options positions were extremely profitable and at 88:00 it 

was all gravy.   

Thompson was all smiles and relaxed after the meeting and 

began to speak to Rudi about his time with the SBS.  He outlined 

how happy the Management were with the consistency of results 

being produced and then turned the conversation towards other 

areas.   

He indicated that Rudi’s attention to other areas of the SBS 

and the Treasurer’s roll in those areas had been somewhat 

neglected.   

He referred to meetings with Tony Smith in retail and branch 

his input on retail interest rate settings had been lacking.  He said 
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he had placated Smith during his time since he joined because 

the Societies profitability had been more important.   

He further went on to say that when this Futures closeout 

was completed, he wanted Rudi to become more involved in the 

Management responsibilities of the Treasurer position, and let the 

trading and hands on dealing be carried out by the staff hired to 

do it. 

This was turning into an unexpected and shock conversation 

for Rudi.  He had no idea Cleary and Thompson had these 

reservations and opinions about his performance.   

Honestly - if there was a bolt of lightening in the wings that 

was going to upset the current strategy, this was that bolt and it 

was aimed straight at Rudi’s heart.  He was in shock as the 

comment filtered its way through his thought process.   

His first instinct was to defend himself but history had taught 

him some hard truths - let the first reaction die within yourself -  

withdraw to ponder the reality of what was said.  

He did not know what to say as a response other than to 

indicate that the markets were close to opening and he needed to 

be there to monitor the opening.  When he went back to his office 

he took a few moments to ponder what Thompson had said. 

Rudi’s reality check over Thompson’s comments highlighted 

a number of issues.  The outstanding resolution concerning the 

Bonus proposal and payment became front and centre.  Were 

Cleary’s delays really excuses that Rudi had convinced himself 

were real – or just excuses to string Rudi along?   

‘Jesus …,’ he said to himself as Thompson’s comment grew 

inside Rudi’s mind. 

‘Hell, he hated this subterfuge crap!’ was another thought.  

Why the fuck could people just not do as they say they are 

going to do?  Why must there always be a fuckin’ hidden agenda?  
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Thompson probably had no idea what he had just done.  He 

was in all truth probably just looking forward and wanting some 

normality to return to the SBS treasury operations.  It went so far 

in explaining just how far removed they were in understanding 

the sort of pressures the Treasury operation had endured over 

the last seven months.   

They had no idea what had been and was about to be 

accomplished – they probably thought this sort of thing happened 

everyday. 

For all the last six odd months Rudi had busted his ass to 

build the SBS Treasury operation into a world class operation – 

his Management had no idea how high they punched above their 

weight class.  In the process they had generated massive and 

record profits that the whole Management group were basking in 

and enjoying their spin-off benefits.   

This whole process had been accomplished whilst decreasing 

the risk exposures that were in the portfolio when he first arrived.  

He quickly ticked off each of the events over the last six odd 

months and confirmed nobody had any idea or appreciation about 

what had been done here – not even the SBS Board.    

From Rudi’s perspective - what had been accomplished was 

exceptional and deserved real peer recognition.   

Perhaps even the AGM Finance position left vacant by Ogilvy 

that had not yet been filled might be reward enough – a though 

came to Rudi’s mind – maybe that was what Thompson was 

alluding to.  That was a thought he mused -  what if that were 

so?  

In a very secretive way – he had pondered why the AGM 

position had not been filled.  Nobody had talked to Rudi about it 

and Rudi found , he thought that one of the reasons the position 

had not been filled was because they were waiting for this 

strategy to be out the way, before they offered the position to 
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Rudi.  His rage was dealing with Thompson far better than having 

to deal with Ogilvy.   

 ‘What the fuck was Thompson on about?’ he said to himself. 

As for Tony Smith – he was a joy rider line Manager who 

was out of his depth when the discussion came to wholesale 

funding.  He was a marketer and probably good at what he did.    

Rudi had sat in on those interest rate setting meetings and 

the micro topics being talked about from Rudi’s perspective were 

nothing that he need concern himself with - or required input 

from him.  Structuring retail interest rates for term deposits was 

a simple exercise based on projected budget forecasts for lending 

activity.  He had told them this but it all seemed a bit blunt and 

they did not like bluntness.  They all thought Rudi was crash and 

did not fit the Corporate Treasurer roll that had previously. 

Yes, the increased profits from Treasury operations had 

added considerable growth to the underlying lending forecasts 

and Tony Smith was having trouble funding those commitments 

from the retail market. 

Rudi made some mental notes about the conversation and 

decided to take the matter up again with Thompson after the 

futures closeout.   

The initial rush of frustration and feelings of thanklessness 

were bound to come out if he confronted anybody about them in 

his present frame of mind.   

This was unfinished business and the clouds of warnings 

from Rudi’s past employs were circling - this was a heavy 

weighing on his current mental perceptiveness.  His naivety in the 

politics of Corporate Management was again obvious and his blind 

trust in what people said was once again in question.   

It was approaching 9.00 am when Rudi became fully aware 

of the mornings opening.  He had been distracted by Thompson’s 
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comments for over 30 minutes and they were continuing to weigh 

on his mind.   

The markets had opened considerably weaker with the 

futures opening 3-4 points lower and looking weaker.  This was 

despite the loss of stock on Friday night.  That sale looked like a 

steal given levels were a good 12 pips above where Rudi sold.    

Smackers had a report for Rudi that there was still some 

unwinding of hedges rolling forward to the June contract.  Volume 

had been reasonably light and the physicals were softer as well. 

Rudi rang Claudio on the SFE floor, ‘Claudio who are the 

fuckin’ sellers?’ 

 Claudio responded, ‘Good morning to you to … how was 

your weekend … did you pull up OK from Friday night …  did you 

get laid on the weekend … what am I…  just a fuckin’ sieve…’ 

‘Don’t give me any shit today Claudio, who the fuck are the 

sellers?’ 

‘Oh … it’s like that is it … well we are … another one of our 

other clients came out selling right off the bell and everybody 

thinks it’s you … how do like them apples?’. 

‘OK Claudio - I get the point … I apologise for being an 

asshole … but is there a conflict here?’   

Rudi paused for a moment, ‘… hold on Claudio … I’ll get back 

to you in a minute!’  

He hit the mute button to Claudio and turned to Smackers. 

‘Smackers, Claudio just told me someone is trying to do a 

SBS on SBS.  They’re using Bains to sell and everybody thinks it 

is us, anything happening with the physicals?’ 

‘Steady as a rock for the moment, some bids are backing 

off, but nothing aggressive is happening … no deals are being 

done that I can see,’ Smackers responded. 
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‘Just what we fuckin’ need, a day out from the biggest ‘sting’ 

this market has ever seen.   

‘Were there any loose lips on Friday night … did you hear 

any mumblings … fuckin’ stupid question … you would have told 

me Saturday when we spoke if there was … put the ear to a 

phone and try and find out who this motherfucker is that is trying 

so hard to piss on our fuckin’ party.’   

Rudi’s comments were short and they drew attention from 

both Michael and Sean.  Rudi noticed this and he was immediately 

regretful that he had let his agitation over the Thompson 

comments show.   

‘Bloody Thompson … why the fuck did he have to bring that 

conversation to the table right now,’ he mused to himself in 

silence. 

With that Rudi got up and walked out the room.  A few 

moments later and from the stairwell, a loud scream could be 

heard throughout the adjourning top and bottom floors.  Rudi 

then went to the men’s and pissed all over the urinal in a spray 

that any Union rep would have been proud of.   

Rudi was off his game and he knew it, he needed to get 

focused quickly or a lot could go wrong. 

Michael entered the men’s room sheepishly, ‘… you OK Rudi, 

we all heard the catcall and they elected me to come and see if 

everything is alright?’ 

‘Thanks Michael … just about there … will be back in the 

room in a few moments … just had to let some bad shit outta’ my 

head … tell Smackers he’d better have some fuckin’ information 

for me when I get back!’ 

Rudi left the men’s about 2-3 minutes later, went to the 

Coffee/Tea room and made himself a cup of coffee.  This was the 

first time in all the time Rudi had been at SBS that he had made 

himself a coffee from the SBS Coffee room.  It was instant and 
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tasted like shit.  He poured it down the drain ...  hell he was still 

seething.   

When he walked back into the dealing room there was 

deadly silence.  Don Watson from Accounting was in the room.  

He also heard the catcall and was just nosing around.  Sue 

Bennett had a concerned look on her face and was watching 

through the settlements window.  Rudi went over to Sue’s desk -

he sat down and beckoned her to come over and sit as well. 

‘What’s news with you Sue?  Have you got a busy day on?’ 

Sue sat down and had this perplexed look on her face. ‘No 

busier than normal … which means yes … we have a very busy 

day on.  Are you OK Rudi … we all heard a hollow scream before, 

was that you?’ 

‘Yes Sue, that was me … I just had a horrible morning … 

déjà vu you might say … and on a day that I thought was going to 

go so well … I just had to take a moment.   

‘I had a meeting this morning and I had an ugly ghost tap 

me on the shoulder again.  I saw the whole world fall from 

beneath me as it has done before.  You understand what I mean - 

have you ever had that sort of feeling before?’ 

Sue asked, ‘I’m not sure what you mean … has something 

happened?’ She was showing some concern on her face. 

Rudi quickly changed subject, he did not want to alarm her, 

‘Sue, have I ever told you how good you are at your job?   

‘I can recall a Dinner at the ‘Summit’ Restaurant where we 

all had a very expensive meal in the early days.  I can remember 

telling you just what you were worth to this operation.  But … 

have I ever come back from lunch a little worse for wear and sat 

you down and told you just how good a job you are really doing?’   

As he spoke he cast his eye to the dealing room to see what 

reaction was happening in there. 
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Sue responded, ‘well, there was the time when you spoke to 

me about my salary review and I felt really good after that.  

There was the time you took me to lunch at Harpoon Harry’s and 

there was the time you sat me down and we spoke about the new 

staff you wanted me to hire.  All that made me feel pretty special 

and … I am not sure what that has to do with what is happening 

right now.  Rudi are you OK … has something happened?’ 

‘Sue, this is a very tight operation, we all live and die every 

moment of every day and the main goal here is to make a 

shitload of money.   

‘Well, we are just about to pull of the biggest market ‘sting’ 

this market has ever seen and nobody other than a select few 

have any idea just what has been going on.  Management haven’t 

a clue to what is happening down here, they are just in love with 

the money being made. 

‘This ‘sting’ finishes tomorrow and right now everything 

could be on the line and I just thought I would take a few 

moments to collect my thoughts and make some decisions about 

what I am going to do about it.’ 

He paused to see if she was still with him …  

‘I guess what I am saying is all of us depend on eachother to 

do our jobs … you are the strongest asset this operation has … 

you have never complained about the long hours, the demands 

and stress that comes with the job … I just wanted you to know 

all this before we all go out there and either die, or kick some ass 

before this is all finished!... You understand?’ 

‘Yes Rudi … I think so and thank you for your comments.’ 

‘Keep up the good work Sue, and by the way … you are in 

line for a very good bonus when the fuckwits’ upstairs decide to 

get their finger out and confirm their promise on the ‘Treasury 

Bonus scheme’. 



© 2011 Balls Like and Elephant - Chapter 34 – Trading Diary – 14th March 

1988 …  

9 | P a g e  

 

She still had the perplexed look on her face when Rudi got 

up and went back into the dealing room.  Everybody looked busy 

and yet, Smackers had the biggest smirk on his face and he 

fuckin’ knew what this was all about.   

‘What the fuck you got for me Smackers?’ 

‘As best as I can make out, AMP are the sellers through 

Bains on the floor this morning … he also sold physicals to try and 

push the market as well.’ 

‘Mr fuckin’ AMP hey… what do you think he is up to?’ 

‘Could be just a position dump or square up…’ 

‘Well that could fuck us in the ass if he has got more to do … 

hell it could bring everything we have worked for the last 2 

months right down on top of us … it ain’t gonna fuckin’ happen 

you here!’ 

Rudi reached for the Bain’s line, Clare answered, ‘Claudio 

there please…’, there was a slight delay as he came to the phone.  

‘Claudio you little fuckin’ virgin ass motherfucker … a little 

birdie tells me that Mr AMP is the fuckin’ seller and he is hitting 

every bidder all over town … you got anything to say…?’ 

‘Rudi, what can I say… I can’t tell you who my other clients 

are…’ 

‘No need Claudio you sweet ass motherfucker… here is what 

I want you to do … where is the market right now…?’ 

‘Bid 87.93… offered… 87.935 … our selling is just about done 

… and don’t say I don’t do you any fuckin’ favours.’ 

‘Claudio … you do favours for me everyday … just the same 

as I do favours for you every day … now if you don’t want that 

sphincter of yours penetrated by an unfriendly … let us not get 

distracted here … I want you to tell me where you see the 

strength and weakness in the market right now … just a comment 

please … on the futures market please …?’ 
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It was sarcasm and Claudio took it like water of a ducks 

back …   

Without missing a beat, Claudio responded, ‘well … the 

selling that happened early was aggressive and it had a purpose, 

I know this because he told me he wanted the order to look like it 

was you doing the business.  

‘That order was followed up by some more selling and it was 

mostly small stuff and Locals were in there as well.  I would say a 

few locals got on board as did some house accounts.  They figure 

if it was you they might be in it for another 3-5 pips and they see 

easy money to be made.’ 

‘Good summary Claudio, excellent really ... here is what I 

want you to do … and Claudio … fuck this up and all bets are off …  

we are near the end game and I need you to be at your fuckin’ 

best … no beers for you today OK … because I need you on deck 

and sober after lunch.  You got all that?’ 

‘OK … what has got your ginger up today…?’ 

‘Claudio, I will get into that over a dry lunch … but right now 

I want you to standby … I’ll be back shortly.’ 

He slam-dumped the phone and turned to Smackers, 

‘Smackers … you updated the portfolio from the overnight activity 

and this mornings moves?’ 

‘Yea … there is $215 million Jan ‘98’s in the portfolio, of 

which $125 million is forward sold for settlement up to two weeks 

out, the net position is that we own $90 million right now.  The 

futures position has softened and I suspect the options position is 

a bit weaker than what it was at Friday’s close of business.’ 

Rudi knew his Futures and Options position religiously, there 

is no way he would or could forget that position exposure.   There 

was almost $3.5 million profit in the futures and options position 

at a settlement price of 88:00.      
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The price action this morning was of concern, the comments 

by Thompson was a shock to Rudi’s equilibrium and had unsettled 

him.  But for some reason, it was not wholly unexpected.  Rudi 

had been operating without an AGM Finance since Ogilvy had left 

early February.  This whole ‘strategy’ had been pretty much 

carried out without any immediate superior.   

Thompson’s comments were a shock - and he needed to 

speak with Thompson again to clarify a few things. It was 

something he was not yet ready to accept or think about.  But 

why the fuck put that joker in Rudi’s head again so close to the 

finish line?  As if the impending closeout was not stressful enough 

- hell he had to get some perspective here.   

He noticed that Michael and Sean were not behaving 

normally.  Usually they were happy looking chappies when they 

were doing whatever they were doing. They were taking glances 

every few seconds as if he had some sort of sign painted on his 

face.  He made a split second decision, he stood up from his chair 

and he looked around the room to get everybody’s attention. He 

did not have to speak to get it, it was already there.   

‘Good Morning all … it has been a bit of an unusual start to 

the morning … I suppose you are all a little freaked out about 

some little abnormal goings on … well let me give you a heads up 

… today is the penultimate day to market history … I am a little 

on edge and the scream in the stairwell was just a release valve 

and it worked …’ he paused. 

‘I want you all to know that in the past two months or so  

you are all aware that we have been working toward some sort of 

end-game plan.  Well that plan sees its conclusion tomorrow and 

the way things sit right now we still have a few hurdles to jump 

before we see clear air.   

‘So … I want everybody just to take a deep breath and 

breath for a few moments … we are all so close to the finish line 

and are about to make some history here.’ 
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He again paused to let everybody take a deep breath. 

‘I mean it guys, take a deep breath, and breath deeply for a 

few moments …’ 

They all took him seriously and started to breathe deeply – 

Smackers cough as he did proving his smoking was a problem.   

He then said, ‘OK… let’s finish this thing and have some fun.’ 

He sat down after a few breaths and hoped that the little 

speech he just gave had calmed the waters of uncertainty within 

the group.  

Rudi sat at his desk and let his mind continue to wander for 

a moment.  He was always a deep thinker and when there were 

several unanswered mind thoughts all coming and going at once, 

he knew that his persona went into a hyper drive type response.   

This was one of those moments and it triggered by 

Thompson’s comments.  His solution to this type of reaction was 

to try and isolate the immediate problems and work 

chronologically through them until they started to resolve 

themselves. 

The most important problem was what was happening in the 

market right now.  That was what needed his full attention.  

‘Smackers, you sure it was AMP who were the seller?’ 

‘Came from two brokers and the word was they sold about 

$75 million physicals as well as the futures,’ Smackers responded. 

The spread was out to four pips a day before closeout and 

there had to be money in that.   

‘OK, Smackers … we’re going to let Mr AMP know that when 

he tries to fuck like the tiger … he better have the balls to keep 

the females happy … in other words … lets put this cunt sucker in 

his right place …’ 

‘Trying to steal our game book … maybe the market is 

awakening …’ he thought to himself. 
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‘Firstly, let’s get these futures back in track … the spread is 

too wide and Smackers, I want you to softly bid the physicals 

market … take them back down toward 12.05% or so levels 

without spooking anything … I want you to get stock and at the 

same time not force or spook the market.’ 

Rudi picked up Claudio’s direct line, ‘Claudio baby, all is 

forgiven …’ he paused to hear Claudio’s reaction before he 

continued.   

There was none and he continued, ‘I want you to put a floor 

in the market, stay on the bid at 87.95 for the next 30 minutes or 

until I get back to you.’ 

Claudio’s response was in a formal tone, ‘OK, just bid there 

and not let it trade lower… right?’ 

‘Yes Claudio … that is all that I want for the moment …’  

The conversation remained pert and there was still some 

lingering smoke that would have to be cleared over lunch. 

‘Smackers, we do not want to tip our hand at this stage, but 

we need to direct the futures market back towards 88:00.  The 

physicals are one way to do that … so get your ass out there and 

do your stuff … take on up to $50 million without reference … I’m 

going to bid futures shortly, so get some stock now.’ 

The morning had just gone 10’ish and already it was shaping 

as a defining day.  Everything had been too smooth for too long 

and today’s action had been expected much earlier.  The early 

morning meltdown by Rudi was past, he had his game face on 

now and he was thinking on all levels.  He rang Claudio … 

‘What’s happening Claudio…?’ trying to bring some humour 

back to the conversation. 

‘We are the bid … you would not have bought 100 lots yet … 

everybody is a little spooked … the locals are looking for offers to 

quit their positions … if you ask me it is primed for a ramp …’ 
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 ‘That is just want I am going to give you in a minute … hold 

it there …’ 

‘Smackers, you got any physicals yet …?’ 

‘Picked up $12 million …offer is at 12.04 for another $20 

million …’ 

‘Take them Smackers … now…’ 

‘Claudio I want you to bid the fucker … we are going to hone 

this sucker all the way… take it to … .98 and hold the bid … just 

get it there quick!’ 

‘Roger that… on it now…’ said Claudio. 

‘Claudio … keep this line open OK … ’ 

This should not be that hard Rudi thought to himself … just 

sit either side the market for the next day and all will be sweet … 

the futures price started to respond to Claudio’s bidding… 95.5… 

trading … bidding 96 … trading…  you picked up about a 100… still 

.96 bid … 97 offered…  about 200 on the offer at 97.’ 

‘Take them at .97 and hold the bid there for a moment …’ 

responded Rudi. 

 ‘What is the count …?’ Rudi asked into the open line to 

Bains… 

‘3-400 lots … not a lot of sellers … the locals are starting to 

get panicky …’ Clare responded.   

There was some silence all around the room and at the other 

end of the phone.  Was this the calm before the storm Rudi 

thought … he had a feeling all hell was about to break loose and 

this closeout was about to become more than a walk in the park.   

It was either that, or the market was going to become the 

tame and listless dog that obeyed its master.  Rudi could see no 

real threat and all his sources indicated everyone was targeting 

88:00 as a settlement strike price. 
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Clare reported that the market was, ‘bid… 97.5 and trading 

… the sellers are backin’ off.’ 

 ‘Tell Claudio to hold the market at .97 on any pullback …’ 

Smackers had picked up some physicals but as soon as he 

took the $20 million, the market backed off.  It seemed like Mr 

AMP was just unwinding a position.  He had no real intent other 

than to try and make some additional mileage by making it look 

like SBS were heavy hitters on the sell side.   

This was not the first time this sort of rort had been pulled 

and Claudio was generally forthcoming with the information 

whenever Rudi asked. 

The rest of the morning session was quite with some profit 

selling on futures just before lunch.  The market was trading at 

87.975 and a lot of the volume was happening in the June 

contract. 

Lunch was at the Wentworth and it was a dry occasion, no 

alcohol. Claudio was fine with that and after Rudi gave him a 

rundown on the morning’s physical activities, they settled into a 

good lunch.   

There was really no reason for any bad blood and the early 

mornings to and fro was quickly forgotten.  Rudi decided to tell 

Claudio his ‘strategy’ and how it was all timed to end with the 

closeout tomorrow.    

Claudio was not annoyed that he had not been told the 

whole picture earlier.  He had guessed, as had Cullen his boss 

that something was up and it was a case of trying to be the best 

broker possible.  It was the perfect and most professional answer 

Claudio could have given.     

Lunch finished early and all parties were back in their 

respective offices well before 2:00 pm to see the afternoon 

session commence.   
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The afternoon was quite and uneventful, Rudi decided to 

take Smackers downstairs for a beer in the Hyde Park lobby bar 

to discuss the comments made by Thompson.  He told Michael 

where he would be and to call if either market showed any pick 

up in activity.  He never told Michae … but he had told Claudio 

where he was going and had asked him to ring Michael to tell him 

to get him back if it started to volume up. 

He was quite open to Smackers in his retell of how 

Thompson made his point about Rudi withdrawing from the hands 

on operations and becoming more an Administrative Treasurer. 

As usual with these types of conversations, Smackers let Rudi 

just talk and self analyse his theories and chip in with his 

thoughts when he had something meaningful to say.  

God, Rudi trusted Smackers with his deepest insecurities 

and laid it all out.  His initial reasons for taking the SBS position 

to get away from the crap he had been exposed to at ABN, Lloyds 

and MMD Butlers.  Smackers had heard it all before yet still kept 

his silence and was a true friend. 

He let his inner thoughts about the Bonus issue and how he 

now felt Cleary had been stringing him along all this time with no 

real intention of honouring what was due.   

Smackers bought some reality to that equation when he 

said, ‘do you really think they are going to pay you a $5 million 

bonus?’ 

‘Hell,’ Smackers said, ‘that would probably be the biggest 

bonus in Australian Financial Markets history.’ 

‘Well it has been well and truly earned …’ Rudi retorted back 

defensively. 

He continued his rant, ‘those motherfuckers have no idea 

what has been done here, I suppose when the Bonus Clause was 

bought to a head in December, nobody knew there would be this 

much money in the pool.’ 
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“I bet they didn’t,’ Smackers replied in agreement. 

Michael never phoned while they were out.  That meant that 

futures were trading within the range Rudi left with Claudio as 

contact levels.   

They both went back to the office just before futures closed 

and Michael gave them an update.  Michael was truly the best 

Trainee Rudi had ever hired.  Rudi was treating him like a Dealer 

these days.  His exposures were developing his own market read 

skills, and they were generating his own profit pool trading Bank 

Bills and Bill futures.  Michael was entitled to a good bonus from 

the pool also.  It would be at least a 100% of his package and he 

would also get an increase in package as well a car.  Rudi was 

very pleased with his development and his loyalty.   

He had copped a lot of shit early but stuck it out and was 

now reaping his rewards.  Rudi would also give him his ‘DEALER’ 

wings as an added incentive when he gave him his car.   This had 

already been decided in Rudi’s mind as had all his staff’s interests 

in relation to the Treasury Bonus Pool and their individual 

bonus’s. 

Rudi addressed everybody at the end of day and let them all 

know that SBS were throwing a party for all the staff on Friday 

night at the Regent lobby bar after work.  All staff would have 

taxi fares provided to get themselves home and it was hopeful 

that Management would also be there.  

The staff all responded enthusiastically and the mood of the 

Treasury operation was again buoyant and happy.  Rudi threw 

open his private bar and gave beers to all who wanted one.  Rudi 

went home with a huge smile on his face and a part contentment 

that at least the ‘market sting’ was going to go off OK.   

There was only a half a day left until the close … it was so 

close. 
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