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Chapter 36:  The Celebrations: 

 

The next two weeks went by like a blur.  The market got a 

hold of numerous rumours that had the SBS profits anywhere 

from $5-$50 million.  There were many calls for lunch 

engagements, both in house and private affairs.  Rudi had to 

decline most of them – he was most sought after and the SBS 

reputation grew because nobody could confirm anything.   

The market loved a great story and the SBS was filling the 

corridors with wild speculative hearsay.  

Among the many calls he took on one of these afternoons 

after a long lunch was from the RBA.  When he took the call and 

realised who it was he had a heart flutter and a serious Bombay 

belly drop moment.    

The RBA was requesting an appointment to see the SBS 

Treasurer in an official capacity.  An appointment was set the 29th 

March and Rudi spend a few anxious days waiting for that 

meeting.  No reason was given for the request when Rudi asked 

during the call other than a comment that the RBA took an 

interest in the Fixed Interest market and sought to meet will all 

traders on an annual basis.  This sounded like poppy-cock to Rudi 

at the time and a smoke screen.   

‘Hell he thought after the call - the fuckin’ RBA are on to us.’  

This meeting worried him for days and he did not even share 

his concerns with anyone other than Smackers.   

All this stress was in vain – at the meeting the RBA 

personnel were low level Management types that only wanted to 

ask a few questions about the SBS Treasury operation and why 
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their levels of CGL1 trading had spiked in the last six months or 

so.   

Rudi gave them the truth about the Liquidity Portfolio pitch 

and only dealing in liquid stocks and the restructure of the 

original SBS portfolio.   

They were content to listen and when they asked if it was 

set to continue - they surprised Rudi when they said that it was 

unusual for an unregistered trader of CGS’s to head the turnover 

statistics after such a short time in the market.   

The surprise on Rudi’s face remained hidden to the RBA staff 

- but even this was news to Rudi.  The RBA staff had just 

confirmed the SBS were now the largest trader of CGS stock.   

They asked if there was any reason the SBS had not made 

application to become a registered bidder and again Rudi gave 

them a truthful answer in a round about way.  That answer was  

the SBS bond activity had evolved out of the Oct ’87 crash and 

whilst the yield curve remained the way it was - and liquidity 

conditions also stayed the same - then the intent was to stay in 

the long bond market.  Rudi indicated that they had never though 

of becoming a bidder but he would consider the offer in the 

coming weeks. 

The meeting ended after 20 minutes.  When they left Rudi 

was eager to share the information with Smackers.  Privately - 

this was huge kudos and also a concern in that it meant the SBS 

activities might become more scrutinised.   

Rudi would ponder that a little more before he would decide 

on anything.  Most of all, Rudi’s response was more of relief than 

anything else.  If the RBA were onto his ‘futures strategy’ - this 

was not over yet. 

Earlier in the month and after the futures closeout, he 

attended a meeting arranged by Hamilton James and Bruce 

                                           
1 Commonwealth Government Securities 
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(HJB), a well known recruitment agency.  This meeting was with 

Michael James and there was no doubt they were head hunting 

Rudi for some Treasury operation.  This meeting was a feeler and 

they wanted to know if Rudi was interested in talking to other 

parties about a very senior position.   

HJB outlined the job as a dream opportunity and mentioned 

a base of US$250k and bonus options.  The position was based in 

Hong Kong and was with a major International Banking 

Corporation.   

Rudi was very impressed with the outline and tried to get 

information as to who the Bank was.  That information was to be 

denied until Rudi signed a negotiation agreement at which time 

full details would be revealed.  He was told that if he was 

interested and signed the agreement, the next interview would 

take place in New York, and then if it went further, there would 

be another interview in Hong Kong.   

This proved to Rudi that the offer was a pretty serious 

approach.  Rudi asked for a week or so to consider the initial 

approach.  He told them he would get back to them before he left 

on annual leave at the end of the March.   

After the meeting and on the way back to the office, Rudi 

played the scenario out in his mind, Hong Kong, family living 

there, not likely, working there and leaving family at home, not 

likely either.  The SBS Bonus, what would happen if he left before 

that was paid?  The whole wholesale verses retail equation 

resurfaced and why he went to SBS in the first place.  That did 

not work out exactly as expected though did it?   

He was already thinking negatively about the approach. The 

US$’s and bonus options offered were nice.  It was only an 

introductory offer, and if Rudi pursued it, he was sure they would 

go much higher if they really wanted him.  This was another cat 

and mouse game and it could all be a ruse as well.  It could be 

just a red herring offer where they got you to the table and then 



© 2011 Balls Like and Elephant - Chapter 36 – The Celebrations …  

4 | P a g e  

 

backed down having achieved what they wanted in establishing 

that you were prepared to move.   

It was a minefield out there Rudi thought.  He was not too 

troubled by the offer and had pretty much made up his mind as 

he walked back to the SBS Dealing room.  This would stay private 

for the moment. 

The Friday night celebrations after the Tuesday closeout is a 

story worth telling.  This night Rudi found out a little more about 

himself then he really wanted to know.  The evening started at 

the Regent Bar in George St near the Quay.   

All the SBS Executive Management showed up as well as did 

wives, husbands, girlfriends, and boyfriends.  A number of Rudi’s 

close associates from the market were also invited, Manny, Monty 

and a few others.   

The champagne was flowing early.  Rudi had given his card 

across the bar and SBS were shouting.  It was a private SBS 

Treasury celebration and everybody not employed at SBS had 

some idea why the celebrations were happening.  Both Cleary and 

Thompson looked uncomfortable in these surroundings with all 

the other market types and were clearly going to be early 

departures.   

The drinks at the Regent were to be a warm up to a dinner 

party that had been organised at Natalino’s Restaurant in Kings 

Cross.   

He huddled the gathering together and gave a short speech 

to all the SBS staff and guests gathered thanking them for their 

efforts over the last two months.   

Cleary backed up the comments, and yet again he was like a 

duck out of water trying to talk to Treasury staff.  Thompson 

threw in his comments as well and they both left together shortly 

thereafter.   
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The restaurant booking was for 8’ish and the Regent session 

was winding down as they all decided to catch cabs to Natalinos.  

They all arrived within 15 minutes of eachother and a few had 

changed their mind and never showed.  There was 16 or so at the 

dinner and a number were already primed.   

The dinner was a loud affair with plenty of zambucca’s, 

champagne, great Italian food and boisterous conversations.  The 

evening was into the third hour, just after 10’ish when some of he 

men broke off from the main party and went into the courtyard to 

have some cigars.  Most of the other dinners were eating deserts 

or were just finishing up.   

Richard Gray produced some weed that he offered around.  

He said it was pretty strong stuff and warned everybody to be 

careful.  Smackers was a regular user, Rudi was not.  He had only 

ever tried it in Smackers company and had never really felt any 

impact from the use.  Rudi was pissed, but still lucid and aware of 

his surroundings and actions.  He had been drinking since lunch, 

again at the Regent, and now over dinner he had consumed both 

white and red wines, beer, cognac and zambucca’s.  He was game 

to try the weed and he was third along the pass line and he took 

an almighty toke and held it down.   

It came around again and he took another.  They had all 

been standing around the garden and all the staff had put all the 

chairs on the tables ready for the outdoor hose down.   

Rudi started to get the wobbles shortly after his second toke 

and needed a chair to sit otherwise he would have fallen down.  

He was getting very light headed and the cold sweats were upon 

him.  He drank what remained of his drink and asked a waiter 

nearby for some water. 

The others in the group were not aware Rudi was having 

some difficulty.  Rudi tried to get up but stumbled and almost fell.  

Smackers saw this and helped him to sit down again.   

Smackers asked, ‘whoa … there … you OK?’ 
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Rudi responded, ‘… fuck Smackers, I’m pissed … feeling a bit 

woozy…’ 

His head was beginning to spin and he put his head forward 

and rested on his hands supported by his elbows on his thighs. 

Rudi stayed like that for the next two hours unable to move.  

He told anybody who tried to get him to move that if he moved, 

he was going to fall to his death.   

He told Smackers to ‘fuck off’ several times as he tried to tell 

Rudi it was all an illusion …   

Everybody around began to realised what was happening.  It 

was an hallucination and they were all having a good laugh about 

it among themselves.   

Rudi believed he was bridged across a big deep well and if 

someone tried to move him he would fall … it was as real as any 

dream and Rudi was shit scared.  Smackers and the others 

continued to piss themselves laughing. 

The restaurant staff were getting restless as they wanted to 

close up.   

Rudi’s wife came out to see why the men were still outside 

when everything had been packed up.  She saw Rudi and went 

over to talk to him.  She had no idea what was happening.  Rudi 

told her he could not move.  Smackers tried to tell her what was 

happening.    

Smackers told her he had been trying to tell Rudi the same 

thing but Rudi kept telling him to, ‘fuck off.’ 

That all bought another round of laughter and Rudi could not 

see the funny side at all.   Rudi’s wife started to panic and wanted 

to know what had really happened – she though Smackers was 

covering for something.   

Smackers told her the same story again and up-straight 

about what had happened.  Her response was to start to yell and 

scream at Rudi about what an idiot he was. 
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Most of the people still there, had another big chuckle at 

Rudi’s expense.   

Richard Gray had told Smackers earlier that the weed was 

laced and when Rudi had boasted how the weed never had any 

impact on him before, they kept that little bit of information to 

themselves.  It was almost 1:00 am before Rudi was able to trust 

anyone enough to help him get up and move.   

They helped him to a cab where they drew straws as to who 

would sit next to him.  They had to go via the Cahill Expressway 

and that meant going through the tunnel roundabout before they 

entered the Harbour bridge access.  Nobody wanted Rudi to throw 

up on them.  They put him near a window that was on the outside 

so if he was sick, it would be going the right way. 

The cab stopped at Smackers and Michele’s place in 

Cremorne.  It had been decided earlier that Rudi should spend 

the night there and Rudi’s wife agreed.  She did not want the kids 

to see their father like he was.   

Next morning, Rudi awoke without any obvious side effects 

other than a mild hangover.  Smackers and Michele refreshed him 

about what had transpired at Natalinos and the two odd hours he 

spend looking at the ground thinking it was a deep well.  They 

were both humorous when they retold the story and Rudi asked 

what his wife’s reaction was.  They recounted her actions and 

suggested he ring her to let her know how he was feeling.  She 

had been very concerned when she left the night before. 

Rudi rang his wife and told her he was OK and was feeling 

good.  No side effects.  She did not have much of a response and 

Rudi would never know what she went through that night because 

it was never spoken of again between them.  

To this day, Rudi has never tried any sort of drugs since.  

This was his one and only tryst of lost control due to substance 

abuse.   
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When Rudi saw the bill for the night, he had some anxious 

moments about whether Cleary would sign off on it.  When Cleary 

signed off on the bill he never baulked. 

He raised his eyebrows and said, ‘must have been a good 

night, maybe you can tell me about it sometime.’ 

 


