My first flight was with Captain Connelly on May 24 from Montreal to
Toronto and Winnipeg and back. Dennis “Con” Connelly was one of the
best and most pleasant captains in the airline. A Spitfire pilot in Great Brit-
ain during World War II, he was the first single-engine pilot hired by TCA
after that conflict. He also lived in Hudson and our friendship lasted until
the day he died. I had the honour of reading a short piece at his funeral.

“May 24, 1957 is a day I remember vividly. It was the day of my first
flight as a first officer on the Super Connie. I could be excused for thinking the
aircraft was named after the Captain because it was the day I met Con as he
led us all to Winnipeg and back. This was the day in my professional career
that I met the perfect pilot. Con was a gentleman in every sense of the word
and an expert in what I would call soft command. He didn’t have to establish
leadership, he was the leader, He didn’t have to set the standard, he was the
standard. It was an absolute joy to fly and work with him and I always re-
membered what a pleasure that was. In later years, I particularly treasure the
time we visited the Spitfire at Vintage Wings in Gatineau, Quebec and he sat
in the cockpit and shared some of his wartime experiences with me. We have
lost a fine gentleman, a natural leader, a great aviator and for me, a personal

friend”

An historic inaugural occurred on my second flight as a Super Connie
First Officer. It was the first ever non-stop flight from Toronto to Vancou-
ver. The Captain was Roy Cartwright, and he received a letter and two doc-
uments prior to the flight which let us know how our day would proceed.
He was also saddled with a new co-pilot just out of training with a single
day of experience. I've always felt that this nine-hour flight, as historic as it
was, has been lost in the fog of history.
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Ceremonial boarding of passengers on Flight 5, June 1, 1957.

Captain Roy Cartwright
on June 1, 1957 on the
first non-stop flight from
Toronto to Vancouver.
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Captain Cartwright presenting the watch to the passenger who guessed the total
flying time of the flight.

The Super Connie continental cruising altitudes were much lower than
jet travel today. If the weather was good we could cross the Alberta and BC
mountains at 12,000 feet making it easy to enjoy the spectacular scenery.
One sight that always fascinated me was the Frank Slide and we flew right
over it. It was a rockslide that buried part of the mining town of Frank
which is now part of Alberta. When the slide occurred there was no Al-
berta, which was created in 1905, and Frank was still part of the Northwest
Territories. At 4.10 in the morning of April 29, 1903 over 82 million tonnes
of limestone rock slid down Turtle Mountain, obliterating the eastern edge
of Frank, the Canadian Pacific Railway line and the coal mine. I have driven
by the slide and from the ground view it is startling to see the size of some
of the rocks, as big as houses!
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