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By Duane Thomas
It’s commonplace within the gun community to

hear it said, “Gun people are the best people on
Earth.” Sometimes you see things that let you know
that’s true. A while back on BrianEnos.com one of
the members, a local IDPA shooter I know person-
ally, Aristotle Bartoleme, posted the following:

“This is a thread that I wrote three years ago. I’m
rehashing it because it’s my father’s birthday today,
February 2nd. Something else I should add, this
event was probably what helped get my interest
back in shooting handguns, and competitive shoot-
ing. And likely the reason I am where I am today.

“Flash back to ‘96. I’m moving out on my own.
The first day I’m moved into my apartment, I get a
call from my father, stating he is coming by to visit
me. My dad walks in with a brown paper bag in
tow. He starts off with the spiel that he’s proud of
me growing up, and then comes in with the essen-
tials of defending myself. Out of the bag, he pulls
out a Rossi 88 snubnose .38 and a box of shells. I
come from a very humble family, and this is likely
the best he can afford at the time.

“Flash forward a few weeks, I’m at a party,
meet an old high school friend, and we get to
catching up. We end up hanging out a lot, and
after some time I find out he isn’t doing so well, so
I invite him to stay with me until he can get back
on his feet. A week later, I come home to an
empty house: empty of my .38 and some clothes
and food. My then-good friend had disappeared,
along with my stuff.

“Now flash forward to 2007. I am married,
with my own home. My father had passed away
on February 6, 2005 from complications from a
triple bypass surgery at Swedish Hospital. I go to
the mailbox to find a letter from the Seattle Police
Department. I rush back to my house and open
the letter. Apparently they recovered my pistol and

are asking me if I still want it. I call the detective
about my firearm. He explains it is “beyond hope
of repair” and tells me I’d be better off allowing
them to destroy it. I decline, explain that it has
sentimental value, and that regardless of condition
I would like to retain it. He agrees, and gives me
instructions on getting my pistol back.

“So I go to the evidence unit in Seattle, and as I
am signing the paperwork I read further details of
the recovery. It was recovered on the two-year
anniversary of my father’s death, February 6th,
2007. And it was located buried in a flowerbed
directly across the street from the hospital where
my father breathed his last. I bring the gun home
and it does appear to be in horrible shape. Which
is a given since it was buried in the soft fertile
Seattle soil for close to 10 years.”

Aristotle whips out the CLP, applies elbow
grease to the rust, replaces the cylinder, and when
he’s done the gun is still non-functional but it looks
one hell of a lot better. The timing is off, and the fir-
ing pin on the hammer is broken, so the gun is
retired from CCW. He ends the post with, “I’m hop-
ing to one day find a revolver gunsmith that won’t
laugh at me for wanting to repair it. I’d like to be
able to fix it so I can shoot it once again. But in the
end, it’s nice to still have it. This is probably one of
the only things of any significance I have from my
father. More than any of the high-dollar guns in my
safe, this is the most important one to me.

“I miss you Dad.”
At which point I enter the thread and say,

“Awesome story! Why not post it to the Revolver
forum as well, and see if you can find a revolver-
smith to put the final polish on it, back into fire-
able condition?”

Enter revolversmith Mike Carmoney, who
says, “Aristotle: Not only will I be happy to help
you out with your Rossi, but under these extraor-

The Prodigal RevolverThe Prodigal Revolver

Five Rounds
When recovered, the gun was still loaded
with five rounds of unfired .38 Special.

Rusty Gun
Aristotle Bartoleme’s Rossi .38, 
a gift from his late father, was
recovered by the Seattle Police

10 years after being stolen. 
An unknown amount of that time

was spent buried in the earth,
after which the frame was

extremely rusty and several parts
were dysfunctional and/

or broken.

Cylinder
After the loving application of 

CLP and elbow grease, the damage 
to the gun’s cylinder becomes 

very apparent.
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