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 AT THE RAP: Neville Hayne (hip replacement).  We send our best wishes 
to our mates who are not as well as they would like to be. 

 

Vale Hans Muller et al  

The night of the 4th of July 1969 was undoubtedly a most difficult time for Charlie Company, 
particularly for 7 Platoon, ably led by David Mead. Readers will be aware that 7 Platoon lost 
two good men killed that night - Paul Smith and Les Pettit - as well as sustaining sixteen 
wounded. Only two men were left unscathed. 

Amongst the many frustrating elements of the incident was the fact that these men, like so 
many other Australian casualties in Vietnam, were lost to Australian-laid M16 mines dug up 
and re-laid by the enemy. 

Details of this horrific night have been written about before in Half Circle, so I do not 
propose to go over that again. 

On the following morning I was pretty bleary eyed. Our casualties were devastating.  The 
wounded David Mead and I had agreed that close artillery fire support was needed to 
discourage any enemy action against the highly vulnerable 7 Platoon.  I needed to ensure for 
the rest of the night that there was no abatement of this close fire support as well as getting 
Jack Lake underway by helicopter to help secure both their position and a large amount of 
equipment left behind by the wounded.   Jack was highly suited for this task as he had 
encountered enemy mines during his service in Borneo.  We spoke about the enemies’ habit 
of laying mines in a group of three. (Sure enough, a third mine was also found and 
deactivated in this case.) 

I recall being so impressed by Barrie Taylor’s efforts in keeping me informed and taking over 
until Jack Lake and his party arrived that I told Barrie he would be made a corporal 
immediately.  

Early on the 5th July our Commanding Officer “Genghis” Colin Kahn flew into the C Company 
base.  On his arrival, he put a big arm around my shoulder saying, “How can I help you?”  I 
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asked him for the loan of his helicopter for the day so I could visit our wounded in hospital in 
Vung Tau.   Colin generously agreed. 

On my arrival in C Company to take over from Major Graham in April 1969 I had spoken to 
the Company that evening and told the men, none of whom I had ever met before, that it 
was my fervent wish to bring them all home alive.   Now 7 Platoon had sustained horrific 
wounds and the casualties were so severe they had to be spread between the American and 
Australian hospitals.  This was not made easier by the fact that the 4th July was American 
Independence Day which was usually a day for celebration.    

I remember walking into a big ward and seeing the obvious wounds our men had sustained 
including loss of limbs and eyes. It was very hot in the American ward which did not seem to 
have air conditioning and the men were not covered by bedding but were uncomplaining 
despite their terrible wounds.  The inadequate or complete lack of air conditioning in the 
American ward was something I could try to help them with. I asked to see the senior 
medical officer and requested that the men be transferred as soon as possible to the 
Australian hospital, where the conditions seemed to be better. 

As I was leaving I realised that I hadn’t seen Hans Muller, who I knew had been severely 
wounded. I found him after a short search, on his own in the corridor of the American 
hospital, waiting to be transferred to a helicopter to take him to the major American medical 
facility at Long Binh.  No man should die on his own!   Hans’ injuries were horrific.  Although 
heavily drugged, he immediately recognised me.  We spoke about the mug of tea that had 
been knocked over by his section commander on the previous operation. Hans had chased 
the corporal around the company position with a machete.  

Hans had some pack drill to work off!  It so happened that I wanted a trench dug outside the 
Charlie Company Command Post for use in the unlikely event of an enemy attack on our 
Company position, so I had decided that Hans should dig the trench, big enough for my 
signaller Allan Miles and Terry Major as well as me.  I did this in the belief that the OC 
shouldn’t be in an underground bunker or office if Charlie Company were ever attacked.  My 
new trench would have to be in a position where I could see what was going on. 

Hans and I talked about this, and he suddenly bucked up when I spoke in German with him 
for a while. 

I said goodbye to Hans before he was transferred – he died that night.  

Postscript.  

Hans’ trench remained in good condition for the remainder of our tour, although 
occasionally partly filled by water. I was somewhat amused at times when somebody cursed 
the trench when they were on their way back from the boozer. 

Some of you may recall that I made reference to Hans’ chasing his section commander 
during my address to the company during the funeral service.  

An inter-company transfer was arranged for the corporal who knocked over the brew. 

Claude Ducker 

RIP Hans Muller.        

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  



 

3 

 

 

 
Radio operator, Private John Hunter (9 Platoon) in Vietnam, 1969. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  
 
BEFORE AND AFTER WE HAD BAGGY GREEN SKINS:   
 
No contributions have been received. Please send yours for future editions. 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  
 
 

TRAVELLING ABOUT:   
 
  
 

 

Pre-Christmas and birthday drinks (or that’s their excuse) – Bryan and Arleen Schafer with 
Geoff and Liz Storm, Barham NSW, November 2021. 
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A CHRISTMAS MESSAGES FROM OUR COMPANY COMMANDERS: 
 
FROM CLAUDE DUCKER MC MID: 
 
I take this opportunity to wish you all a special Christmas and a happy New Year. I am sure 
you deserve that after the difficult two years we have all experienced. Once again I remind 
you to check up on those of your mates who might be having a more difficult time than 
most. There is a rumour going around that Jack Lake and Bill Titley are organising a reunion 
in Canberra’s beautiful autumn.  I think it is great that they are doing this. Don’t worry about 
the short notice. One of the best reunions I’ve ever been to was at a few weeks notice - the 
Warren reunion in 1997. Don’t worry about the possibility of an election at that time 
because if that happens Canberra will have far less people in the hotels and they will be 
more inclined to give you a discount rate than when the place is full of pollies.  
Don’t worry if you are in a wheelchair - you’ll be in good company! 
With my best wishes to you all, 
Claude 
 
FROM DAVID WILKINS OAM: 
Can you believe it?  
It is now 52 years since we were celebrating Christmas Day together in the rubber at Ap An 
Phu, having just returned the previous evening from a short Company operation in the lower 
slopes and pass between the Nui Dinh and Nui Thi Vai mountains. To all the men of C 
Company, whether or not you were still with us in Nui Dat at that time, I extend my very 
best wishes to you and to your families with the hope that you are as well as can be 
expected - given our advancing years. 
 
A very happy Christmas to you all. 
Warm regards, 
Dave 
 

A MESSAGE FROM YOUR EDITOR: 
 

The last two years have been a very testing time for many of us.  Our Victorian mates have 
endured massive lockdowns, we haven’t been able to travel, those in nursing care have been 
deprived of family visits, we’ve seen several very un-Australian protests, compulsory wearing 
of masks and check in/out wherever we go, just to name a few of the massive changes to 
our lifestyles. 
 
We hope that 2022 will be a better year for all our families and ourselves, and some 
normality will return to our lives.  We old diggers are lucky – we had the opportunity to 
serve our country, and consequently have a pride that cannot either be broken nor 
forgotten. 
 
May you all have a very happy and safe Christmas (it will never be like Christmas 1969), and 
may 2022 be a great year for all.   
 
Don 
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Half Circle was compiled and edited by Don Harrod – donharrod@bigpond.com, 
0418 423 313, with help from Claude Ducker, Andy MacDougal and ‘Blue’ Schafer with behind-the-
scenes assistance from Dave Wilkins OAM and Ted Harrison (the 5RAR Association Webmaster), 
supported by The RB Co, and powered by the Lambs Valley Wine Company, Hunter Valley, NSW. 
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