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Chapter 35:  Trading Diary – 15th 
March 1988: 

 

Finally - the last day of trading for the March ’88 10 year 

Bond contract has arrived.  Rudi did not go and see Thompson 

this morning.  He wanted Thompson to ring him if he wanted an 

update.  Thompson would have the overnight reports on his desk.  

Rudi just did not trust himself in Thompson’s presence at the 

moment.   

There was no call from Thompson – perhaps he heard the 

catcall yesterday, made some enquiries, and decided to leave well 

enough alone.  Rudi would never know. 

Rudi had no concerning expectation for the day as there had 

not been any influences from overseas overnight and the previous 

day’s afternoon session had also been docile.   

If anything was going to happen in the market today it 

would come from domestic player’s fine tuning their books in the 

last moments.  Rudi believed he had all the bases covered.  

There was an air of expectation in the room, ‘far different 

from yesterday’s morning meltdown,’ Rudi thought to himself.   

For some reason everybody was well dressed and all had 

happy faces and if Rudi did not know better, he though there was 

a surprise in the offering.   

He sat down and said to Smackers, ‘anything special going 

on today.’ 

Smackers smirked and responded, ‘only just about the 

biggest day any of us have ever had in the market!’ 

 ‘No, I meant everybody seems to be dressed up a little and 

have smiles on their dials, I just though I must have missed a 

birthday or something.’ 
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‘Nothing that I know about,’ Smackers replied. 

Rudi got up and walked over to see Sue and asked her the 

same question. Sue responded, ‘No Rudi, I suppose after your 

talk yesterday, everybody thought today might be a bit special, 

that’s why I dressed up a little anyway.’ 

‘Ok, it is just a little spooky and I am still a little on edge, 

but I don’t see a lot happening today, well nothing that is gonna 

throw me into tantrums anyway.’ 

Don Watson came in the room and he was also more chirpy 

than usual.   

He came over to Rudi and said, ‘hello, we expecting any 

surprises today?’ 

‘No, I can’t see any yet, but you never know. I’m pretty sure 

we will be OK, you done some overnight revaluation numbers?’ 

‘Got them here, they look good and there have been some 

calls from upstairs about the Portfolio reports they got this 

morning.  Cleary was real interested.’ 

Rudi’s ears perked when he heard Cleary’s name, ‘anything 

from Thompson?’ he asked. 

‘No … not that I heard,’ he responded. 

‘Well let us hope that it goes smooth and nobody becomes 

any the wiser,’ Rudi shot back. 

Rudi went back to his desk - the market still had 10 minutes 

or so before opening and Rudi picked up the line to Claudio.  ‘How 

you going Claudio … ready for whatever may be?’ 

Claudio was quite chirpy as well, ‘bring it on boys … we’ll be 

waiting … what is the strategy for the morning? 

Rudi explained, ‘for starters we want a closure at 88.00 or as 

close as possible.  You have a standing order to sell up to 500 lots 

above 88:00 if someone tries to push it through.  That order is 

good till the contract closes unless advised otherwise. As for the 
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bid side … let us see how it opens and see what develops … if 

someone wants to sell it aggressively … let me know straight 

away … I will be here or close by all morning.’ 

‘Roger that … let’s hope for a good one,’ Claudio said as he 

hung up the phone.   

Rudi could feel the tension in Claudio’s voice.  He was as 

much a part of this accomplishment and deserved some 

recognition.  Rudi also had a plan for that. 

Rudi turned to talk to Smackers when Michael gave him a 

message that Cleary had rang and would like Rudi to come and 

see him as soon as possible.  

Rudi turned to Smackers and said, ‘… fuckin’ Management … 

just about the most important day any of us will ever see and my 

boss wants someone to come and hold his hand a few minutes …’ 

They both had a little cackle and Rudi was off to see Cleary.  

He told Smackers to ring him on the mobile if things started to 

buzz. 

Smackers said, ‘what does buzz mean, give me some levels.’ 

‘Claudio has an order to sell up to 500 lots above 88.00 … 

that is good till close.  I want you to call me if it trades at 88.00 

or if it weakens below 87.95.  I have no idea how long this will 

take, but if I’m not back in 15 minutes, buzz me anyway and give 

me a chance to get myself out of there … on the mobile OK … ’ 

Rudi ran up the stairs and was at Cleary’s office a few 

moments later.  Cleary’s Secretary acknowledged him and said to 

go straight in. 

‘Rudi my boy, how are you, the day has arrived hey …’ 

Cleary burst out with in his forever friendly voice as he came to 

meet Rudi and shake his hand.   

His booming voice always held affection coming off the 

tongue.   He was a ladies’ man from Rudi’s perspective, fit and 

tanned, smartly dressed and had that aloof appeal that spoke of 
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money and position.  Rudi liked him and his gregarious 

spontaneity engaged Rudi, but he was also aware that he was 

probably a wolf in sheep’s clothing.  He was a political animal and 

strived to be the corporate powerbroker … that much Rudi had 

learnt from his conversations with Cleary and from others.   

‘I have the overnight portfolio summaries and I want to have 

a little talk about how you think things might go today ...  Len 

has spoken to me already and I just wanted to talk to you before 

the day got started.’ 

Rudi had no idea whether Thompson had reported that Rudi 

had not come to see him that morning.  If he had, this meeting 

might have more in it that he thought.   

‘That’s fine Denis … market opens in a few minutes … but I 

am not expecting a lot of action early.  If there is to be any 

concerns, it will come later in the morning as the countdown to 

the closure begins,’ Rudi offered. 

‘You really think we’re going to pull it off?’ 

Rudi spoke with confidence when he said, ‘Denis, this is a lay 

down misere, we have enough powder dry that we could sit either 

side and just run anybody into the ground if we had to.  At 

Midday our total FRA/Futures and FRA/Options all expire and 

there is no exposure other than a monetary settlement on those 

contracts.  Short of the Reserve Bank coming out and making an 

announcement regarding the Bond Market … and how they have 

discovered some irregular activity, every other contingency has 

been thought of and planned for, and is no longer any concern.  

This is gonna happen!’ 

‘Good … Rudi, I just wanted to hear that from you for 

myself.  Go get ‘em cowboy …’ and with that Rudi took his leave 

and thanked Denis for his comments. 

Cleary called him a fuckin’ ‘cowboy’ … it was meant 

affectionately but in the market, you call someone a ‘cowboy’ and 

you might get your face smashed in. 
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The market had only been open five minutes or so before 

Rudi arrived back at his desk.  The market opened 87.98 and the 

physicals were trading at 12.02% yield.  There had been no SBS 

business done. 

Rudi asked Smackers, ‘have the physicals shown any 

action?’ 

Smackers said, ‘nothing of note, FIB got taken for $5 million 

when futures traded .98, but it is quite.’ 

Michael was having some fun on the Bank Bills and Rudi 

watched his market for a few moments before he asked what his 

position was.  Michael had earned his ‘DEALER’ wings and Rudi 

was sure he would make it as a dealer.   

Rudi wanted to tell him that he was cruising and would be 

offered a Dealer position and a substantial review on his package 

when that review was completed, but held back for the moment.  

There was a time and a place and this was neither.   

Sean Cleary, Denis’s son who joined in December was also 

coming on OK.  He was not in the same class as Michael but this 

was his first job and he was a little intimidated by the dealing 

room environment.   

Rudi paused for a few moments and collected his thoughts 

over the events of the last 7 months or so.  He revisited his 

approach to this new challenge in the initial days.  He realised 

now how foolish his attempt to be a docile Corporate Treasurer 

was, given where they were at today.   

He measured that fate and asked himself if he was just the 

self destructive type who always pushed the envelope and 

challenged himself as much as he challenged those above him.  It 

was a question he had mulled and pondered hundreds of times 

before in his life, and still had no real answer to the question.   

As each new challenge confronted him, his abilities always 

met the challenge and took it to new levels. He had always been 
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competitive in everything he did, whether it was sport, work, 

playing cards with his children, trying to learn something new, or 

scrabble with his wife.  

His natural instinct was to give no quarter.  He knew no 

other way and whenever he was confronted by his wife not 

wanting to play him scrabble any more, he had to let her win a 

few games so she would continue to play with him.  Even that 

gesture cut across the grain.  

He had become deep in these thought patterns for these few 

moments and he must have looked dazed.   

Smackers moved closer and said, ‘you OK … I have just 

talked to you for 30 seconds or so and you seem to be 

somewhere else.’ 

Rudi came out of his trance quickly without letting on what 

he was thinking about and said, ‘what’s up?’ 

‘The physicals had just gone 11.98% bid and the offer is 

11.96%.  There is at least $10 million a side and I think it is 

gonna go bid.’ 

‘Smackers, you know that this market is going to finish close 

to an options strike price.  That means 88:00 and if it gets bid 

from there the next level is 88:25.  I can’t see it doing that and I 

don’t see it weakening the other way either, can you?’ 

‘No, I agree.’ 

‘Well I think we should give the bid at 11.98% and see what 

happens, what do you think?’ 

‘I agree,’ Smackers said. 

With that, Smackers hit the bid at .98 and went on the offer 

at 11.97% for another $10 million.  The futures traded 88:00 

briefly before it went offered over again.  It was 9:30am and still 

2.5 hours to go ‘till the closeout.   
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Claudio rang and said, ‘it was well offered at 88.00 and there 

were at least 10 houses showing their hand at that level.’ 

‘Jan ‘98’s given at .98,’… than a pause… ‘Jan ‘98’s taken at 

‘97’, screamed across the squawk box again as Smackers offer 

got taken.  Futures were immediately trading 88.00 again and 

doing good volume.   

Rudi picked up Claudio’s direct line, ‘Claudio make that sell 

order of 500… 88.02 with a point discretion, I think this sucker is 

gonna go bid any minute, I want to catch the pushers and get 

them a little long, if you see them coming hard, let me know.’ 

Rudi turned to Smackers and said, ‘I’m a seller of futures 

above 88:00 … that can only mean that physicals under 12% are 

a sell if we want to have a 12%/88.00 settlement price for 

futures.’ 

Smackers said, ‘we could be just pissing money away here, 

have you done the sums on what we will lose if futures closes 

away from 88.00?’ 

‘Yea, for every pip physicals trade under 12% down we 

make an additional $150k or so.  For the futures, we lose by 

about $400k.  I agree … it looks like it wants to go lower … the 

June contract spread is already pushing 24 pips … that should be 

around 20 at most.  We have sold a lot of stock forward … and  I 

think we should look to buy some of that stock back when we 

hold the futures at 88:00, you agree?’ 

It was confusing because Smackers was selling stock at 

11.97 when he could have sold them forward at better levels.  

There was still just on $100 million outright ownership of Jan ‘98’s 

in the SBS portfolio.  The physicals were still bid 11.99 against an 

offer at 11.97.  The offer was Smackers.   

Futures were trading 88:00 again and looked like they were 

going to go bid over.  Claudio had not done any business for Rudi 

yet.  It was approaching 10:30 and the market was warming to 

the task. 
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Futures went .01 trading and then .02….Rudi picked up 

Claudio’s line when it rang. 

Claudio spoke, ‘not a lot of volume there but there weren’t 

many sellers left either.  We are the most prominent.’ 

‘Claudio, back of the order to .04 for the balance … no 

discretion … let me know how many we got later.’ 

‘OK,’ said Claudio as he left to let his floor trader know. 

As soon as Bains backed off the market went bid again, 03 … 

03.5 … 03 … 03.5 … 04 trading.  Bains were again on the offer.  

The squawk box screamed 11.96 Jan ‘98’s taken for $40 million. 

Rudi knew in his bones this market was bid.  He rang Manny 

from Schroders.  ‘Manny, what the fuck are you options players 

doing?  You just gonna let this market steal your strike from you?’ 

Manny laughed and responded, ‘Rudi where the fuck you 

been?  Yea … we all want an 88.00 close … suits my book best 

and everybody else’s as well.  But I have got nothing to do with 

the physicals … and I don’t know which market is leading which at 

the moment.’ 

‘Hang on Manny,’ Rudi said. 

‘Smackers … give that bid at 11.97 and go offer for another 

$10 million at the same price.’ 

‘Manny … you still there?’ 

‘Yea …’ 

‘You have any idea who the physical buyer is?’  Rudi asked. 

‘None at all, but I can tell you there was a major Bank on 

the prowl to sell some March 88.25 puts this morning … there was 

no business done.  Maybe he was back filling his order to make a 

few bucks,’ Manny countered. 

‘Gotta go Manny, can we lunch later in the week after the 

wash-up?’ 

‘Sure Rudi ... let me know when … bye.’ 
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The market was again on a knife edge and every point this 

market went bid under 12% was going to cost SBS against their 

open positions.  

He picked up Claudio’s phone again and asked for him, 

‘Claudio you got a read?’ 

‘Very suspect up at these levels, we only did 50 or so at .04 

and of your total 500 lot order, you have only got 200 odd at the 

moment.’ 

“Claudio babeeee … sell the fucker and I want you to do it 

slowly, getting as many as you can on the way down … I want 

you to then stand in the market and sell whatever you have to do 

to keep this at 88.01 … you got that … give me a report on how 

many you got when you get it back to .01.’ 

‘Smackers, we are making a stand here, offer the market at 

.01/98 and stay there … even if we have to short the stock … 

don’t offer big licks … just dribble them out and tell the brokers 

not to advise details until after midday.’ 

Smackers understood … the morning suddenly started to 

become a little interesting.   

Smackers said, ‘they can’t do that … you’ll have the buyers 

screaming if they don’t give the sellers info … ’ 

‘Tell the broker if they want our business … this could be in 

their best interests … I know it is a stretch … but if we get some 

of the info held back … it will disguise us a little.’   

Rudi was asking Smackers to walk through hot coals in 

asking the brokers to withholding seller detail  … it was not all 

that ethical … he was fine with that in the end, just another little 

bending of the market rules to suit the purpose.   

SBS was on the offer at 11.98 and bidders had backed off to 

12%.  The futures were 88.02 offered and bid 88.015, and 

Claudio was doing what he was supposed to do.  The spread was 

now matched.  That was where Rudi was intent on keeping it.   
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He rang Manny and said, ‘you can thank me over lunch and 

by the way, you are paying and it’ll be expensive … Suntory on 

Thursday … OK’. 

Manny cackled down the line and said, ‘Rudi, you know how 

much you gonna make when this is over?’ 

‘Got it down to the button not accounting for today’s 

business.  The market should behave now but I want you to give 

me a quote on June 88.25 Puts.’ 

 ‘Yea, I agree with that trade, the spread is too wide … I’ll 

try and make it tidy for you … what volume?’ 

Rudi thought for a moment, he knew that any large order 

was going to trigger action in the June spread … that might 

impact on spot physicals …  

He said, ‘hold off that Manny … maybe this afternoon … OK.’ 

‘That’s OK Rudi … cya.’ 

The time ticked over past 11:00am and the physicals and 

spot futures were well contained.  Claudio was reporting every 

few minutes and giving the update on orders done.  SBS had sold 

almost 600 lots during the morning and had let go $55 million of 

physicals.  

He rang Claudio and had a chat, ‘what is the feel at the 

moment?’ 

Claudio said, ‘pretty quite here and the market are talking 

about lunches … so that means there aren’t too many orders 

being worked.’ 

‘Good … I want you to stay with the sell order as it is and 

keep working the .01 sale, but I also want you to work an 87.99 

bid if it should go the other way.  I’ll be back before the close to 

trim those orders up to 87.995/88.005.  You know what Claudio 

… I think we have done it!’ 
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‘I agree with you … fuckin’ brilliant … when we gonna tell the 

world what happened here?’ 

‘We’re not Claudio … we tell nobody OK … this is something 

that we only share with ourselves and try to keep it that way.  It’s 

bound to get out in some way that something happened, but if 

people never know just how it was accomplished and how it was 

done … everybody will be safe and perhaps we can do it again if 

they don’t get wind of how it was done.  

‘This is important Claudio … you only know one part of the 

puzzle … you might be able to guess a lot of the other stuff that 

went on … but I have never disclosed everything to anyone else.’ 

‘Yea … Yea … Yea … Blah … Blah … Blah …you’re no fun … we 

haven’t done anything illegal have we? 

‘Well Claudio, that is a matter of opinion and right now I do 

not want to be front and centre at any market activity enquiry … 

so we keep it zip locked … OK … make sure all your staff is on 

board with this as well – and besides  - Bain Refco might also 

have to explain their FRA for futures deal if we do have to front 

an enquiry and you know what that means …’ 

‘Ok Rudi … I can tell you that Cullen knows and has known 

for some time that you have been planning something.  I have no 

idea whether he has told anybody … but if the SFE get a sniff, Les 

Hosking will have a crack at whoever is responsible.’ 

Les Hosking was the SFE head man and a stickler for rules – 

but he also believed his own shit doesn’t stink – if he caught wind 

his SFE contract had been exploited he would try and make heads 

roll.   

‘Leave Cullen to me Claudio … you remember that little 

episode a month or so back where you had to dip into clients 

funds to fund the deposit and margin call requirements … that 

should be enough to keep him quite …’ 
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‘Wow … you don’t miss a beat do ya … I had forgotten all 

about that.’ 

‘Well, I hope I don’t have to go there …’ Rudi quipped back. 

‘Before I go, can we do lunch …?’ 

‘That should be OK Claudio … just have to wait around until 

the physical settlements price is fixed … that should be 

announced by 12:30 pm … where … Amar’s … I feel like some 

Indian curry.’ 

‘I‘ll ring you when I leave the floor OK.’ 

‘Ok … I should know by then … cya.’ 

Rudi hung up the phone and turned to Smackers.  He was on 

the phone and it was a chat rather than a deal.   

He wound up the call and turned to Rudi, ‘that was BT1, it 

was just a chat about where we thought the physicals were going 

to price for the futures settlement.  They wanted you but you 

were talking with Claudio.’ 

This was not a big surprise to Rudi … ‘Smackers … where are 

the Sep ‘97’s and the Mar ‘97’s …?’ 

‘No need to worry about those stocks … they only trade 

intermittently through the brokers these days … all the price 

action is on the Jan ‘98’s …’  he was reading Rudi’s thoughts when 

he responded.    

He went on to say, ‘we haven’t be hit on our bid or offer for 

the last 15 minutes and futures are locked in a point spread.  I 

think we’re home … don’t fuckin’ start double guessing now …,’ 

Smackers knew exactly what Rudi was thinking.   

The game was over.  The ‘sting’ was as good as a lock and 

Rudi wanted the last 30 minutes or so to just be over. 

‘Jan ‘98’s given at 12.01% came down the squawk box.’  

That was Smackers bid getting hit and it was for $20 million, $10 

                                           
1 Bankers Trust Australia 
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million with too different brokers.  The other broker screamed his 

given deal a moment later.  Futures were unmoved … just some 

last minute book squaring.   

The December closeout was more frantic than this closeout 

Rudi was remembering.  When he thought about that for a few 

moments he realised there were 3 physical maturities used in that 

closeout settlement price.  That would account for more business 

in the last moments.   

Michael answered the outside line incoming call.  He said, 

‘Rudi, that’s Monty Price for you.’ 

Rudi took the call immediately.  ‘Monty … how are you?’ 

‘I’m OK Rudi, how are you, holding your nerve?’ 

That spiked Rudi’s interest level in the call, ‘no problem 

here, what do you mean, holding your nerve?’ 

‘Come-on Rudi … most of the market has some idea that you 

have something going on with the March closeout.’ 

Rudi was a little miffed, he found it hard to try and bluff 

Monty … but he tried, ‘Monty, I don’t know what you’re talking 

about … if you mean that we have a vested interest in the futures 

closing at 88:00,  you are right, but so does every other option 

trader out there.  I don’t know how many other traders also who 

are holding 88:00 calls and puts.’ 

Rudi was being deliberately coy with Monty.  They had 

lunched only a matter of a few days previously and Monty and he 

both spoke candidly about a host of issues as they had always 

done. 

He said to Monty, ‘the market still has a few moments to go 

and it looks good from our position.  Can we meet after work for 

a few drinks?’ 

‘Ok Rudi … I’ll let you get back to it.’ 

‘Oh Monty … thanks for the call.’ 
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Rudi had been a little withdrawn with Monty since the card 

night where Jimmy Titlow had made a complete idiot of himself.  

Monty was forever making excuses for Jimmy to Rudi.  Rudi was 

still to throw any SBS business Monty’s way.   

It was the friendship with Monty that was important to Rudi 

and he was sure that Monty felt the same way.  Rudi thought 

Monty was just ringing to say ‘well done’ to Rudi.  Rudi was sure 

that Monty had followed his career just as Rudi had followed his.  

Sometimes Monty had a little trouble expressing his real emotion, 

he was a very guarded person and did not tolerate fools.   

There were only a few moments to go and the futures were 

trading spot on 88:00 and the physicals were at 12% last traded 

and bid/offered .01 of a point either side.  It remained this way 

until 12:00 midday ticked over and in those last moments, there 

was very little volume traded in either market, if any at all.  

Futures closed at 88:00 and the only settlement price for the 

physicals could be 12.00%. 

Claudio’s direct line lit up and Rudi picked up, ‘Well that’s 

that … what’s our next fuckin’ trick?’ 

‘Claudio, well done, you know what you have achieved … 

remember … zip-lock on the celebrations around others.  I still 

gotta see out the physicals … so I’ll be back.’ 

The procedure for the authorised Market makers to submit 

their quotes for the futures settlement included they each submit 

a two way price on the 10 yr benchmark stock (s) they each 

thought best represented the true 10yr maturity and was closest 

to the spot futures pricing.  

This was all knowledge Rudi knew and had researched well 

before he ever started this strategy.  If any other quote other 

than 12% came through as the futures settlement price, 

something would be seriously amiss and Rudi would sniff a rat in 

the system.   
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He waited and then it was announced, much earlier than 

expected, 12%/88:00 was the settlement price. 

Rudi felt a cool relief engulf him as he allowed the emotion 

of the last 2 months slowly come to the surface.  He had not 

realised it, but everybody else in the room had all been biding 

their time waiting for the result.   

Don Watson was in the room, and Rudi nodded toward him 

to suggest that it was over.  Don came over to Rudi, took his 

hand and shook it.  This was a little unexpected but at the same 

time, it was a signal for the whole room to let go of the tension 

that had been there all morning. 

Rudi turned to them all and he asked Sue to get the 

settlements staff in as well.   

He stood in front of all them and said, ‘it’s over everybody 

and it went exactly as planned … We did it!  There will be drinks 

and nibbles at the Regent on Friday after work as you all know.   

‘I must tell you now … we still need to be tight lipped about 

this.  By all means discuss it and enjoy it among yourselves, but 

be very careful where you are when you do it, and in whose 

company as well.  We do not want the market knowing our 

secrets.’ 

He continued, ‘I am now about to go and tell Mr Cleary 

personally and will be back shortly.’ 

Before he was out of the room the phone rang and it was 

Cleary wanting to speak with Rudi.  He took the phone as 

everybody stood round and waited.   

Cleary asked how it all went and said he had to go to lunch, 

but wanted Rudi to come and see him after lunch and give the 

summary of how the morning went.   

With that he returned to his staff and said, ‘that was Mr 

Cleary and he wants me to offer you all his congratulations for a 

job well done,’ he lied but thought it was the appropriate thing to 
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say to his team considering they all knew it was Cleary that Rudi 

had just spoken to.   

‘Now that it is over, we still have things to do … so I want 

you all to bask in this achievement this afternoon as you go about 

your jobs, because what has been done here today has been a 

monster effort.  Congratulations everybody, there will be a bonus 

for all of you in the near future.’ 

With that Rudi sat at his desk and pondered for a few 

moments. He felt flat, not an exuberance that was overwhelming, 

but a numbness that was unusual.  He was surprised by this, this 

completion was a huge success and he was not feeling the vibe so 

to speak.  This flatness was depressing and he needed to get out 

and share it with somebody to try and find out if he felt any 

better in that environment. 

He picked up Claudio’s phone and told him he was leaving.  

The market was just about to tick over to the 12:30 SFE lunch 

close.   

He mentioned to Smackers he was off to Amar’s.  Smackers 

had another lunch planned but was going to be back before the 

market reopened.  Rudi said he would be back early as well but 

would go and see Cleary first thing. 

 Lunch at Amar’s was docile, Rudi spoke to Claudio and he 

was also feeling a sense of loss so to speak.  They both resigned 

that it was just a ‘jetlag’ type of feeling and as the reality 

dawned, the emotion would also change.   

Cleary was waiting for Rudi when he arrived back from 

lunch. He invited Rudi to sit opposite and he had a Reuters screen 

on his desk which was new, that or Rudi had not noticed it before.   

Cleary pointed to it when he said, ‘I watched it most of the 

morning and I gotta say - it was something that I did not 

understand before.  How a bunch of numbers changing on the 

screen could get people so worked up.  But, when you know what 
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is on the line and know the levels you are watching for, it can 

become a bit addictive.’ 

Rudi chuckled to himself, Cleary was romancing about 

numbers and how he got a buzz from watching what he knew was 

going to happen.  He had no conception about what had just been 

achieved except that a shitload of money was coming his way via 

Treasury profits.  He had no understanding of the market skill 

involved in pulling off the ‘strategy’ that Rudi had just achieved.   

Rudi decided to humour Cleary a little and throw him a curve 

ball, ‘Denis, what is the latest on the Treasury Bonus proposal ... 

the reason I ask is that I have given my staff assurances that 

they will be receiving a healthy Bonus payment when this is all 

over and their salaries are reviewed for next year.’ 

Rudi continued without pause, ‘I also spoke with the KPMG 

people last week and they said you should have something in a 

week or two. Have they sent you the proposal yet?’ 

Cleary paused before he responded.  His tone changed ever 

so little … some of the friendliness was missing.  

‘Rudi, I know that this Bonus issue is on your mind, but I 

told you, we’ll have something to go to the May Board meeting 

and yes, I am expecting a copy of the proposal from KPMG in a 

week or so.   

‘I think you will be pleased with what the end result will be.  

Rudi … you will get your bonus … but let us not talk about that, I 

want you to give me a summary of how the morning went.’ 

Rudi spent 15 minutes describing the morning’s activities 

and gave Cleary the gist of events.  In closing he said the 

closeout was a bit of a fizz … there was no real action or 

excitement and the market behaved like good little lap dogs.   

With that Cleary smiled and said, ‘I can’t wait to see O’Neill’s 

face when he hears about the profits we made this month.’ 
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Rudi smiled along with Cleary and they both had no idea just 

how close they both were to the unimaginable events that were 

just weeks away. 

After Rudi’s meeting with Cleary, he returned to the dealing 

room and found the mood jovial and buoyant.  It was infectious 

and his spirits immediately lifted.  The market was only open a 

few moments and there was already buying pressure on the June 

contract as the spread pushed in.  Smackers wanted to buy the 

physicals because they were overvalued compared with the June 

futures. 

Rudi told Smackers to have a go.  Smackers discretionary 

limits for trading were $50 million and he had yet to use his limits 

in any aggressive way.  Rudi dared him to have a go and feel the 

thrill of laying it out there.   

With the market in this listless wake as the post mortem on 

the March closeout sunk in, right now the June contract was as 

vulnerable as it would ever be to a take charge trader who 

wanted to pressure other traders, and force them to respond and 

react.   

This was not Smackers way, but then he had seen Rudi do it 

countless times and knew how fortune always favoured the brave 

in these types of circumstances.   

Smackers was afraid of failure, where Rudi courted it and 

used it as motivation.  These were at opposite end of the scales 

of respect and understanding of the markets personality.  It is the 

reason why they complemented eachother as a team, the 

relationship was hot and cold, aggressive and passive, uncaring 

and cautious, hostile and neutral, each of these emotions and 

responses seemed to work and feed off eachother in just the right 

amount of mixture.  It gave them complete confidence in 

eachother and what they both bought to the table. 

So many dealing partnerships littered the different dealing 

desks during that era.  When a Manager or senior treasury staffer 
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left, they would often poach their previous staff.  That was all 

about trust, strengths and weaknesses that all gelled together to 

form a working partnership that worked. 

Rudi’s sentimental acknowledgment of how important 

Smackers was to him was always on the tip of his tongue.  They 

had shared so much together, most of this last ‘sting’ was in play 

before Smackers joined SBS, but it was just as much Smackers 

success as it was Rudi’s.   

Something like this has to be shared, someone has to know 

what really happened and be able to share in it, and to enjoy and 

savour the moment.  Rudi was so glad that his team was around.  

He wanted to hug them all, but that would have seemed 

inappropriate, yet he still wanted to do it anyway.   

He would wait until they were all out to celebrate before he 

would carry out his intention - he silently cast his eye to each of 

them as he worked and said a private thank you.   

With that he felt his own spirits lift and the buzz began to 

return.  Hell, it was still a trading day and the market was still 

there waiting for and wanting someone to lead it. 

‘Smackers, get your ass into gear, sell your futures or buy 

your physicals, and do another $50 million worth for me.’   

The next game was about to begin.  It had not been planned 

and there was still the cleanup and settlements to clear from the 

March closeout, but the June contract was there ready and 

waiting. 

 

 


