
An Account of and Comments on the Parachuting Accident That Lead to the Death of Lieutenant Roger Hiscock,                                         

B Coy 15 (SV) Bn. The Parachute Regiment on Saturday 21st August 1982 on Fox Covert Drop Zone.  

Roger Hiscock 28/02/1948 to 21/08/1982 

Memories of the Accident by WOII Tommy Simpson. SPSI, B Coy 15 (SV) Para: 

I was there, I made out the manifest, I was in the air at the same time, I saw it all from entanglement to the landing. 

As the SPSI (Senior Permanent Staff Instructor) of B Coy 15 Para, it was my responsibility to organise the manifest for 
this jump. 

The jump was a part of a Battalion weekend exercise insertion into Fox Covert DZ on Salisbury Plain planned by the 
Company Commander and Battalion HQ in Glasgow. The Company formed up on the Friday evening at 1930 in Prince 
Charles Barracks, Aberdeen. Containers were packed in the drill hall, checked and placed on the transport to Dyce 
(Aberdeen) Airport where we would emplane. 

On arrival at Dyce we drew and fitted parachutes under the supervision of the RAF PJIs (Parachute Jump Instructors) 

We had in the Company, a young lad who had passed P Company and had been to RAF Brize Norton for his Basic 
Parachute Course during which he had only completed six jumps due to inclement weather. 

The 15 Para RAF PJI told me the week before the jump, that this lad (name forgotten) would ‘Complete at Unit’.This 
meant that his final descent for the award of his wings would be on this exercise with B Company 15 Para. This was not 
unusual for the TA at the time, indeed it still happens today. 

I was told by the PJI to put him as number one in the stick and to have experienced parachutists close to him in both 
sticks, both port and starboard.  He was put in at number one port stick with me directly behind him at number two, 
number three was a Cpl from 6 Platoon. The starboard stick was number one Lt Roger Hiscock, two Sgt Mike Kemp (I 
think) and three a Cpl from the Company (I think).  

After all checks had been completed we emplaned onto the RAF C130 and the aircraft took off, it was early morning & 
still dark. 

Before arriving at Fox Covert the RAF Loadmaster and Dispatchers went through the onboard aircraft drills as per 
normal routine. This process normally starts at about 40 minutes before the drop. (P Hour) 

The orders given are:  

“Stand up, fit equipment” The drill is to undo seat belts, fold up the seats and then fit equipment. This procedure 
consists of  hooking your container (which is a Bergen rucksack and personal weapon all strapped together)  to your 
main parachute harness, then fit the reserve parachute and then hook up your static line to the wire running along the 
length of the aircraft.  

“Check Equipment”  Individuals perform checks on their own equipment and check the parachute of the man in front. 
The dispatchers then come along the sticks physically checking each jumper to ensure that everything is in the correct 
position and fitted properly.  
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The young lad in front of me was very quiet and I could see by the look on his face that he was nervous. This would 
have been quite normal for somebody about to complete his 7th jump. 

At about this time the two side jump doors are opened by the dispatchers, the noise level increases, the wind whistles 
around inside the aircraft. Fresh air at last. 

“Tell off for equipment checks”. The last soldier in the stick (say number 30) shouts “30 OK” and slaps the paratrooper 
in front of him on the shoulder. The procedure continues down the stick “29 OK, 28 OK” etc until number 1 who says 
“1 OK port (or starboard) stick OK”. Thumbs up to the RAF Loadmaster who is standing on the ramp at the aft end of 
the aircraft looking down at the two sticks. 

“Action Stations” The sticks shuffle down the aircraft one hand holding the static line, the other holding onto the 
container suspended below the reserve parachute. Number one reaches the open door and the hand holding the static 
line is moved to the door frame whilst the dispatcher takes control of the static line and holds onto the paratrooper to 
steady him. 

I was not worried about his nervousness and kept him calm by speaking to him all the time that we were ‘stood in the 
door’. Number one in the starboard stick was Lt Roger Hiscock and we gave each other the thumbs up, for ‘all ok’. 

“Red on!” The Red light came on and the lad let go of his strop and adopted the jumping position by bringing his arm 
down and clasping his container with both hands. Exactly as he should do. (Number one Port stick is always the first to 
be dispatched.) 

“Green on, GO!”……He went out of the door in front of me, without hesitation or fault. I followed a second or two 
later. 

On hearing my chute crack open I carried out the immediate action drills consisting of looking up at my parachute 
canopy to check it was OK followed by all round observation during which time I saw what was clearly an 
entanglement between two parachutists about fifty feet from me. We were at opening height at this stage, 500ft approx. 
(Note: Typically the aircraft would be flying at 800 feet above ground level.) 

I started to steer towards them both and it was at this stage about 450ft above the ground that I could clearly see that the 
parachutists were Roger and the lad. I could also see that Roger’s chute had snagged itself over the lad’s reserve chute 
and that Roger was now dangling below him. His chute was totally deflated and he was being held up by his chute that 
had snagged on the reserve of the other man. I assumed that Roger must have gone through the lad’s rigging lines, to get 
into this position. There is no other explanation. 

As I was being dispatched, I could not see if the two sticks were ‘staggered’ as is the usual for this and is the 
responsibility of the dispatchers. I have no reason to believe that it went other than as per SOPs. 

I managed to get close enough to them both to be able to shout to the lad to keep a hold of Roger’s chute. We were now 
down to about 200ft. I was not sure if the lad had understood what I was shouting at him for, he looked to me as though 
he was reacting the right way. I was watching and trying to encourage the lad to keep calm and hold on. However it was 
at this stage 100 to 150ft above the ground, that Roger’s chute either slipped off the lad’s reserve parachute or it ripped 
away. The result was that Roger fell very quickly with the chute not deploying due to the lack of height now and it 
looked like a Roman Candle. Roger hit the ground at such speed that he bounced once then hit the deck. 

I steered my chute to land about ten feet from where Roger lay on the ground. After jettisoning my chute, I ran the ten 
paces or so to him and could see that he was mortally wounded and that he was in his dying throes. 

The RAF Officer I/C the DZ called for a medivac helicopter, which arrived in minutes and Roger was placed on a 
stretcher and loaded into the helicopter to Salisbury Hospital. I was of the belief that Roger was already dead, but kept it 
to myself as I could see that everybody in the Company was very upset. 

The lad involved in the hang up landed safely. I asked him what had happened for Roger to fall away when it had 
looked to me that his chute was firmly snagged over the man’s reserve chute. He said that he didn’t know what caused 
it. He was though at this stage, a gibbering wreck and incoherent. 

The Company exercise carried on as usual and later that day we were informed that Roger had not survived. 

My own opinion, is that he hit the ground so hard that he would have broken every bone in his body and I am certain 
that he breathed his last as I was talking to him and assuring him that a chopper was on its way. 

The exercise finished at 0600 on the Sunday morning, where we embussed on coaches back to Aberdeen and St 
Andrews, arriving at about 2000hrs that evening. The lad involved was never seen again, the incident had clearly had 
such a bad effect on him that he never came back. 
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I have wracked my grey cells for any other info, but believe that this is an accurate sequence of events. 

What went wrong? 

I don’t know how Roger went through this lad’s rigging lines. They were opposite numbers in the aircraft. As number 
ones, they would have been staggered by the dispatchers out of the door…i.e. the lad first and half a second later Roger. 
It’s only further down the sticks where they do tend to come out of the doors almost at the same time. 

Of course the slip stream around and underneath the fuselage can play tricks. The lad would have been about 5ft 7 tall 
and about 10 stone in weight. Roger was a big lad, tall and well  built, I would guess him at 6ft and probably 14 stone.  

My opinion is that this was an unfortunate accident. As far as I can ascertain, everything went as per SOP’s. The RAF 
did their job flawlessly and the jump went to plan. It was an unfortunate entanglement. 

Thomas Wolfgang Simpson 
SPSI 
B Coy 
15 Para 
1982—1984 

Recollection of the Incident by Lt. Colonel Ed Gardener, CO 15 (SV) Bn the Parachute Regiment. 

I remember the incident quite well as I was on the DZ at the time.  

This was a battalion weekend exercise with aircraft simultaneously bringing in and dropping the rest of the battalion 
from Glasgow, Edinburgh and Lincoln. The plan had been to remount from Lyneham on the Sunday and drop everyone 
back into Scotland but because of the accident they were air landed instead. 

Roger collided with a soldier who had exited the other door of the C130. This collapsed Roger's chute and he fell to the 
ground without operating his reserve. He was unconscious and seriously injured. The soldier involved was OK. 

Because of the long distance from Fox Covert to the road (cross country) and thence to hospital, the medics I think 
wisely decided to wait for a helicopter which took some time to arrive from Lee on Solent and took Roger to Salisbury 
hospital where he was declared DOA. The doctors said he would not have survived his injuries anyway. There was of 
course an RAF Board of Inquiry the details of which I cannot remember but which basically concluded that it was an 
unusual accident for which no one could be blamed. 

Comments by John Cole, retired Wing Commander RAF and PJI. 

As a friend of John I asked him if it would be possible to see the RAF’s board of enquiry findings but it seems that these 
have been lost. He expresses his opinion based on Tommy’s testimony and his wealth of parachuting experience over 
some thirty years of service. 

“Unfortunately the DZSO (Drop Zone Safety Officer) died several years ago. From what you know and told me, I 
reckon that I could put 2 and 2 together and come up with a 99.9% correct answer to what happened that day.  Fox 
Covert takes Sim 31 sticks (i.e. 31 paratroopers jump from one side and 31 from the other, 62 jumping in total per 
aircraft) and so the stick stagger disappears for the many reasons that we both know; troops losing balance, hesitations, 
bumpiness of a/c flight etc etc.  Not uncommon for entanglements to occur behind the a/c in the slipstream, although 
thankfully less so for a para to go through the rigging lines of his opposite number and become entangled.  No doubt 
one or both of them had twists and were concentrating on kicking out of them. Staying entangled until closer to the 
ground, it is likely the deflated canopy and parachutist came free but not giving sufficient time for the canopy to inflate 
again.  Thus, into the ground went Roger.  Result: instant fatality or serious injury resulting in death later.  Experience 
does not help in these instances, unless a canopy is wrapped around the body of the other parachutist who has the 
presence of mind to hold it and stop it slipping through. 

We have an ex PJI who is now wheelchair bound having suffered something very similar.  No fault of anyone, but he is 
paralysed from the waist down.” 

Followed by: 

“Many thanks for the sight of Tommy's eye witness account.  Very clear and what I suspected.  The Port stick No1 is 
always the ½ sec prior to the Starboard, and I note the physical differences between the two jumpers. Just a slight 
hesitation on canopy opening and Roger would have caught up with and subsequently entangled with his opposite 
number; it has happened to me as a big lump and collided with a less heavy jumper in mid air soon after opening. The 
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poor lad at No 1 port would have been highly nervous and not have had the presence of mind to grab and hold Roger's 
canopy.  

I honestly don't think further pursuit of the Board of Inquiry is going to shed any additional light on the incident.  I 
spoke with Graham May, but he said he was not on board for that exercise.  He thought, as I suspected, it would have 
been Dick Watson the resident PJI Scotland.” 

Followed by: 

“We now have the full story on the incident involving the death of Lt Roger Hiscock from a parachute descent onto Fox 
Covert in Aug 82.  Very little evolved from my RAF enquiries as indeed those by Ed Gardiner.  The font of all knowledge 
proved to be the B Coy 15 Para SPSI Tommy Simpson who eye witnessed the entire incident from jumping immediately 
behind Roger.  In short, there was a high level entanglement with Roger’s opposite number who was newly qualified and 
completing his 7th descent. Roger’s canopy snagged on the lad’s reserve and then broke free in the latter stages and 
failed to open. Unfortunately, the young soldier was very nervous and inexperienced as a more seasoned parachutist 
would have held onto the canopy wrapped around him to prevent slippage. Consequently, Roger was seriously injured 
and died either before or during the casevac to Salisbury.  A hugely unfortunate accident with no blame attached and a 
misadventure judgement.” 

Email to Rebecca Cooper, Roger’s daughter: 

“Hi Rebecca, 

I am so pleased that Tommy’s recount of the accident has answered many of your questions and brought you some peace 
of mind. I know that Board of Inquiries are very formal, quite insensitive and based purely on fact. To that end, I know 
that even if we had managed to secure a copy of those proceedings they would have reflected Tommy’s factual account 
and made a few recommendations which may have been as follows: 

a. Entangled parachutists to attempt to free themselves but be mindful of the approaching ground. 
b. If one parachute has collapsed (as happened with your dad) , the other parachutist to attempt to keep hold of it to 
prevent slippage with a deflated canopy. 

 The trouble is Rebecca, no two incidents are the same and luck can also play a huge part in any parachute incident. 
Likewise, experience can help one deal with such incidents at the time. It was so unfortunate that the young soldier 
entangled with your dad had only recently qualified and was probably highly nervous. He would have been taught to 
kick out of his twisted rigging lines and this would have been his focus without thinking about grabbing hold of another 
canopy snagged on his reserve. Over the years, many of us have seen and been involved in incidents which have 
resulted in death or serious incidents. You never forgot them!!  Not surprising Tommy’s recount was so clear. 

If I can be if any further assistance then please do not hesitate to ask me.  I may not have access to the official findings 
but I do have almost 30 years of parachuting experience, and I reckon that my judgement is pretty accurate. Have a 
lovely restful and peaceful Christmas. 

Kind regards 

John” 

Rebecca Cooper’s Response to Tommy Simpson, Ed Gardener, John Cole and Hamish McGregor MC. 

“Hello all, 

I wanted to express how touched I am at the effort you have put into helping me understand what happened to my father 
all those years ago. You’ve put to rest some of the questions that have been going through my head for a long time. 
Although Mum has always been very supportive and forthcoming with information about Roger I know it would have 
been hard for her to give me all the details when I was younger.   

Tommy’s account was tough reading in places but for some reason I felt I wanted to know - was my duty to know, more 
details of what took place that day. I knew Tommy, that you were there with him for which I am eternally grateful, I 
hadn’t realised you were jumping too nor that there had been another person involved to such a degree.   

I can only imagine how traumatic it was for you both to have lived through such an ordeal at such close proximity. 
Obviously as soldiers you are trained to an extent, to deal with loss of life but I can imagine that when you’re on 
exercise you don’t expect to be faced with death of a fellow soldier - a few broken bones etc but not that, and not so 
spectacularly! He’s been falling through the air in my head for as long as I can remember but to have witnessed it first 
hand I think is much much worse. I am so grateful to Tommy for meticulously recounting the details for me. That can’t 
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have been easy to write but I can’t tell you how relieved I am now I know how it unfolded exactly rather than envisaging 
it with no real facts in front of me. Thank you Tommy.  

After contacting the Salisbury/Wiltshire Coroners office on Hamish and John’s advice in the hope they would have more 
information for me, I was disappointed to learn that they destroy the Coroners reports after 18 years. I had hoped by 
going to them first to avoid having to make everyone else relive what went on. 

John’s educated guess at what went wrong from what he knew was a chillingly accurate account. So many factors that 
could have contributed but all things considered a tragic accident that goes to show how brave you guys are to keep 
going up there and continuing to jump despite the risks. 

Ed Gardener, who I remember from various events that we children were permitted to attend also recounted his version 
of the event, again I thank you for taking the time to write.  

The link to Stuart Mathewson’s memoir of the funeral, sent by Pat Conn was interesting to read so nice to know he was 
well thought of. I remember the funeral like it was yesterday, I remember being so proud of my Daddy and the guns and 
bugler made it all the more special. I remember a massive amount of flowers and people - the village shop keeper even 
closed his shop so he could attend with his wife, this was a momentous occasion and the first time to have happened 
within shopping hours for around 100 years!   

Dave has asked me to say that with Tommy’s permission we would like to add his account of the accident to the 
Paradata website so that there is a record of events held somewhere and where better? I’m very lucky to have had Dave 
as a guide through all of this, I love him very much and above all he’s been so good to my Mum. I’m glad they found 
each other and what a bonus that he was a Para to boot.  

So thank you, all of you for being so kind and for taking the time to help me find out more and for recalling Roger’s last 
moments at the expense of stirring up memories and no doubt emotions. I very much appreciate all that you’ve done 
and I think my father would’ve too.  

All the very best to you all, have a fabulous Christmas and a very happy New Year 🥳   

Rebecca. X 

From Pegasus Journal October 1982. 

LIEUTENANT ROGER HISCOCK 

"Conscientious, clear sighted and efficient", said a civilian colleague of Roger Hiscock in describing his work as a 
lecturer at Aberdeen Technical College. "He was good to work with - friendly, cheerful and one of those people you 
like to pass the time of day with in the corridors”. 

Those of us who knew Roger as Lieutenant Hiscock of 'B' Company, 15th (Scottish Volunteer) Battalion, so tragically 
killed in a parachuting accident on Fox Covert DZ on Saturday 21 August 1982, will certainly echo those words. We 
also know that the fine qualities he displayed in his civilian employment were applied in full measure to his 
responsibilities as a TA officer, along with loyalty, dedication and sense of duty so indispensable in a part-time soldier 
who aspires to take his place on level terms alongside his regular comrades. 

Roger was with us for six years during which time he spent a year training with Aberdeen OTC as well as the 
Company to gain his CMT in preparation for commissioning. Since then he has commanded a platoon in Aberdeen 
and for the last two years he was the detachment commander in St Andrews which, although he was an outsider in a 
platoon of Dundonians, he managed to mould into a fighting team with a very high sense of team spirit and identity. 
His future with the TA, as in his civilian career, would undoubtedly have been a bright one and his tragic death leaves 
a gap which will be difficult to fill. 

The funeral was held at the Church of St Marys on the Rock, Ellon on Saturday 28 August 1982 with full military 
honours. Those attending included: Commander 52 Lowland Brigade Chairman and Secretary Highland TAVRA Col 
TA Highlands - Col David Smith (late 21C 15 PARA) and many other military and civilian friends Our deepest 
sympathy goes to Roger's wife Jane and their children Rebecca and Simon and to the respective families, in their 
tragic loss. 
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A Real Gentleman, By Stuart Mathewson Ex 15 Para. 

Roger Hiscock was real gentleman and quite approachable. He was a good boss and looked after us. He was always 
getting injured on jumps or whenever we went on exercise, and I remember he made it into the Pegasus once as he 
managed a jump where he DIDN'T injure himself.  I remember him well as my platoon commander in Germany on Ex 
Spearpoint in 1980. 
  
I remember the funeral. The church in Ellon was full and I was first in the right-hand file of pall bearers as we marched 
into the church. Roger's coffin draped in the Union Jack with his Red Beret on top, was already in the church and we 
marched up and took our place at the coffin. My file left turned as the other file turned right and faced inwards. We 
lifted the coffin, and placed it on our shoulders, then slow marched out of the church and down the steps into the 
graveyard. We marched to his grave and after a sermon by the minister, we lowered the coffin in. We marched off and 
formed up nearby. I could see that many passersby had stopped, as had many cars, and buses. The road outside the 
church came to a complete standstill. The firing party fired some volleys, one of 15 Para's pipers played, and a bugler 
played. 
  
Roger's wife walked up to the grave as she held their 8 year old daughter's hand in one hand and the hand of their 5 year 
old son in the other. They paid their tearful respects, and walked away. Many others who served with him marched up, 
and I remember 6 Platoon's PSI Sgt Jim Hamilton march up and give a smart salute over the grave.  
  
I remember the respectful silence of the public who watched from the main road nearby. Several weeks later I went 
back to the churchyard and paid my own respects at Rogers grave. 

Pegasus Journal October 1982 
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Fox Covert Drop Zone. Salisbury Plain Training Area. 
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Comments by Major David Ellis TD  late 15 (SV) Bn The Parachute Regiment. 

I would like to thank all those who contributed to this story, I know it has not been easy. 

Some might ask why did Roger not pull his reserve parachute? During parachute training we were made aware of the 
risks of flying the reserve whilst entangled and when the uppermost parachutist has a good canopy. The main risks are 
that the reserve canopy can float up and either become entangled with the open canopy of the high parachutist or it 
could ‘steal the air’ from it. Stolen air can lead to a partial canopy collapse which at low altitude could result in both 
parachutists either being killed or seriously injured. Maybe this was in his mind. Had he pulled his reserve would it 
have saved his life? I don’t know. 

*** 

Compiled and edited by David Ellis (husband of Roger’s widow, Jane). 

January 2020. 
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