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A Sporting Edition
New Zealand Runner’s Australia Success

Albert Alexander Gilmore, a farmer at 
Glenbrook won the prestigious Stawell 
Cup in 1939.  The race is run in 
Australia.
The Referee newspaper of Sydney ran a 
story on Gilmore’s performance dated 
Thursday 13 April 1939.
The Referee describes Albert as “A 
farmer at Glenbrook, in the Auckland 
district, Gilmore is magnificently built, 
stands about 6ft in height, weighs 12.10, 
and has a particularly easy action and 
tremendous stride.
He did little or no running up to two years 
ago, and all his contests have been as a 
professional.”
The article describes Albert’s performance 
“A Highlight of Stawell last Monday was 
the remarkable performance of Albert 
Gilmore, of New Zealand, who won the 
Federation Stakes, one mile, and was 
second in the Grampians Stakes, 2 miles.
Gilmore took the mile in the amazingly fast 
time of 4min 8.8 sec from 40 yards, 
breaking all records for this race.  
New Zealand produced wonderful amateur 
milers In Ralph Rose, Jack Lovelock, Bill 
Pullar, and Vernon Boot.  Gilmore is 
another of their class.”

Summer Opening Hours:  Wednesdays - 10am to 12pm and Sundays - 1:30pm to 4pm

 A. A. Gilmore, of Waiuku, winner of the Stawell Cup 
last season in one of the biggest professional mile 
contests in the Commonwealth. His time was 4m 8 
4-5s off 40 yards.
New Zealand Herald, New Zealand Herald, Volume LXXVI, Issue 23426, 16 
August 1939
https://paperspast.natlib.govt.nz/newspapers/NZH19390816.2.189



Volunteers Wanted!
New volunteers are needed for our museum duty roster as well as for general 

duties around the museum.
The duties will be tailored to each individual.

If you are interested or know someone who is email us at:
waiukumuseum@gmail.com

The success of Albert Gilmore was also reported on in New Zealand newspapers.
The Auckland Star had a article with the headline “Auckland ‘Pro’ Runner”.  This article gives details 
of how Albert’s running career started.
“Two years ago Albert Gilmore, springy-footed farmer from Glenbrook, near Waiuku, had never 
competed in an athletic meeting. He knew he could run pursuit of horses and races with the dogs had 
shown him that but it never occurred to him to test his pace against other young men. . . .
Early in 1937 he outstripped several rising professional runner in a impromptu race along a beach 
near his home.  An old-time track star Tim Conroy saw him do it, lent him a pair of spike shoes, and 
persuaded him to run in the open mile at Patumahoe sports meeting.
Untrained, unversed in tactics of the track, raw in the finer points of the game, he started off 95 
yards and ran so strongly that he finished third in a big field, won £1 in prize money.  He entered 
enthusiastically for the 100 yards and won it from scratch… that gave him the money to buy the 
spike shoes.
It seemed so easy that Gimore’s enthusiasm rose.  He became a regular competitor at professional 
athletic meetings.
(Auckland Star, Auckland Star, Volume LXX, Issue 185, 8 August 1939, https://paperspast.natlib.govt.nz/newspapers/AS19390808.2.137)

The results of the race were carried in the May 3rd edition of the New Zealand Herald as well.

Unfortunately Albert Gilmore was unable to continue in his very promising athletics career due to the 
start of World War Two on 1st September 1939, just five months after his record breaking run in 
April 1939.
Albert Gilmore became part of the New Zealand Army Service Corps, 2nd Petrol Company, 1st 
Echelon as a Private.
When Albert was killed in action, on 2nd June 1941, in the Crete Campaign he was part of the 
Reserve Mechanical Transport Company as a Second Lieutenant.  Albert was decorated the the 
British Empire Medal (B.E.M)

https://www.nzwargraves.org.nz/cemeteries/suda-bay-war-cemetery

http://www.aucklandmuseum.com/war-memorial/online-cenotaph/custom-search/?mu=New+Zealand+Army+Service+Corps%2c+Reserve+Mechanical+Transport+Company


Fishing Contest Held at Kariaotahi Beach
In the Franklin Photo News, No. 4, 30 March 1968 pictures of a fishing contest held at Kariaotahi 
beach were published.

Waiuku Hay Contractors
Conventional and Round Bales

Rake, Cut, Bale, and Cartage

Brian Ian
235 2713 235 9434

021 724 4137 0274 957 819

This picture shows Frank Harvey of 
Waiuku receiving his winnings.
He caught he heaviest and second 
heaviest snapper.  He won $200.
Unfortunately we don’t know the 
weights of the snappers.

Photo by Thorpe Studio Pukekohe

This picture shows Mrs Rutherford who 
won the ladies prize.  She received a 
reel.
Unfortunately we do not know what Mrs 
Rutherford caught for her to win the 
lady’s prize.

Photo by Thorpe Studio Pukekohe



A friendly reminder to all our members that the membership subscriptions for 2019 are due to be 
paid by 1st January 2019.  We thank you for your continued support.
You can pay them by cash, by dropping into the museum while we are open, by a cheque in the 
post or by electronic banking. 

Name:
Address:
Phone Number:
E-mail:

Waiuku Museum Society, 13 King St, Waiuku 2123
Waiuku Museum Society Bank Account: 12-3052-0136181-00
Do you need a receipt - Yes / No

If you are paying by electronic banking please put your first and last name as a reference.  That 
way we know who has paid the subscription

Individual $15

Household $25

Business $50 (Includes 
a d v e r t i s e m e n t i n 
quarterly newsletter)

Waiuku Jingles
In this edition of the  Pukekohe & Waiuku Times, Pukekohe & Waiuku Times, Volume 1, Issue 42, 8 
November 1912, some jingles about Waiuku were published with the “Critics” less then sporting 
reviews.

COWS IN THE STREET. 
(Time, 4.30 p.m.) 
Cows to the right of me, bulls to the left of me, 
How "can" 1 cross this street? 
Such is the wail of the lady from town, 
Whom we'd gone to the Weka to meet. 
Says the Critic: " The last line had the most difficult job possible and only just managed to stagger into 
print." 

MEDLEY ON WAIUKU BRIDGE. 
I stood on the bridge at Waiuku,  
And I wished that the tide were higher, 
As I sniffed, and I gazed at that beautiful bridge 
And whistled my puppy Maria. 
“Come hither, come hither, my little doggie, 
And do not tremble so; 
You'll not fall thro', altho' 'tis true 
Twas built many years ago. 
"Now come along, my little dog, 
Ard don't explore those holes; 
For should you scratch another one
l'd get hauled over the coals! 
"We'd better make tracks, Maria," I said, 
"This bridge is none too strong"
For I saw a waggon, three men and a dog, 
And some bullocks come strolling along. 
Then boys and girls come out to play
They've promised to build a new one some day. 
Then farmers great and farmers small 
Can travel in Safety, one and all. 
Says the Critic: "The contribution is not within measurable distance of being even passable rhyme, 
but if it is necessary to emphasise the badness if the bridge, print it."

(Pukekohe & Waiuku Times, Pukekohe & Waiuku Times, Volume 1, Issue 42, 8 November 1912, https://paperspast.natlib.govt.nz/newspapers/
PWT19121108.2.5)


