
37

ing an aluminum bedding block, 60-degree bolt-lift
and a guaranteed 1 MOA accuracy. The walnut
stocks on the examples shown were gorgeous, and I
was assured that these were pretty typical and not
specially selected for the Show. 

At the Taurus (taurususa.com) booth, I stopped
to check out a new long-barreled Raging Bull
revolver. This one, in .223 Remington, should be
called the “Raging Gopher.” It has a seven-shot
capacity and a 10” vent rib barrel with integral
scope mount. More fun stuff…here comes the
Judge, a 3” barrel version of Taurus’ .45 Colt/.410
gauge five-shot revolver. Apparently, many judges
are now carrying in the courtroom. Now, they can
choose from two models, one for 3” magnum .410s
and the other for 2.5”. This brings a whole new
shade of meaning to “Order in the court!”

Back in the early 1980s, Winchester brought out
a John Wayne Commemorative Model 94 in .32-40
caliber. Now, a new and more authentic John
Wayne Commemorative is available under the Win-
chester (winchesterguns.com) brand. Like the gun
Wayne used in his movies, it’s a Model 92 in .44-40
chambering. Two grades are available: a High
Grade at $1,999, and a Custom Grade at $3,499.
Seems a bit much for a gun you’re not likely to

shoot, but the John Wayne name has always been
magic at the cash register. 

Taking a smoke break outside the Show, I spot-
ted a great little mechanical mountain goat, the
Rokon (rokon.com) Trail-Breaker, which could be
described as a 2-wheel, 2WD ATV. This 208-pound
critter has a 15” ground clearance, can ford water
and mud up to 24” deep and can climb 60-percent
grades fully loaded. Great fun! 

Back in the Show again, I got a chance to fondle
what has to be the ultimate plinker, Walther’s
(waltheramerica.com) GSP Expert Sport Pistol, a
top-level .22 target pistol with a fitted laminated
wood grip and all sorts of hi-tech bells and whis-
tles. It costs $2,375 and it might be tough finding a
holster for it, but it’s a lovely gun indeed!

From the sublime to the ridiculous: Wolf Perfor-
mance Ammunition (wolfammo.com) was display-
ing a wooden ammo crate that cradled what looked
like three artillery shells…actually bottles of Red
Army Vodka. With MasterCard in hand, I asked the
price (I’m a sucker for great packaging). I was told
these were not for sale, just display. Dang!

how 2007
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