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had bought for $100 at a Colorado gun show. I
kept the Webley until a collector friend noticed it
had some supposedly rare and desirable proof
marks, and gave me $180 plus a minty 16 Gauge
Ithaca Model 37 for it. 

Some years ago, a gun dealer gave me a
Winchester Model 1900 .22 rifle that he could
not sell. The action worked, but the barrel
looked like it had been used to bang in nails,
and the stock appeared to have been a chew toy
for a large dog. A good friend offered to restore
it for me. He was retired on disability, and spent
a lot of time in front of his TV, whittling. Not
having a proper Bastogne walnut blank handy, I
gave him a short length of 2x6, and a catalog
engraving of what a new Model 1900 looked
like. Within a couple of weeks, he actually
managed to come up with a pretty good repro-
duction. I polished and reblued the barreled
action. I still have the rifle, and it’s a decent
backyard shooter with .22 Colibri ammo.

My bedside gun for many years was a really ugly
12 Gauge Remington Model 11 semiauto. I origi-
nally bought it from an estate, not because I needed
it, but because it was a “bargain.” A week later, I
sold it to a friend who thought it would be ideal for
dove shooting. A day after that, he took it out in the

desert, couldn’t hit a damn thing with it, and I gave
him his money back. At that point, I got out the
pipe cutter and took the barrel down to 19”.

My current car gun is a cosmetically chal-
lenged Webley Mk. IV of Boer War vintage,
chambered for .45 ACP in half-moon clips. It’s
no beauty, but it’s an impressive stopper. It was
given to me by a gunwriter friend who knows
my propensity for taking in strays. At one point, I
sent it to Hamilton Bowen for a complete
restoration. He quickly sent it back, informing
me that it was pitted to such a degree that it
would be reduced to about 7/8 scale if he
indeed managed to polish out all the pits.

A couple of years ago, I was in a local gun
shop and spotted a 1920s-vintage S&W .32 Regu-
lation Police revolver that had seen better days. It
was rusty and lightly pitted, and the cylinder didn’t
turn when the trigger was pulled. I bought it for
$80, took it home and stripped it. It turned out
that the innards were all gummed up. After a good
cleaning, everything worked. I polished it up a bit,
cold-blued it, and took it to the range. Amazingly
enough, the old .32 is a terrific shooter!

As I see it, there’s nothing wrong with old,
ugly and still functional. There are a lot of us
like that!
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