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     Surrounded by an ocean of hanging fabric, most 
consisting of drab polyester earth tones, I stood with 
my father in the quest to find my first suit.  My father, 
at least at this point in history, purchased articles of 
clothing by one singular method; price.  Greater 
still was his desire to be anywhere else, like most 
of the men you see standing awkwardly in front of 
the card section of a grocery store the day before 
St. Valentine’s Day.  Since the men’s clothing sec-
tion of this particular budget department store was 
adjacent to the automotive section, there would be 
no fine clothier Superman swooping in to save us 
from making any poor decisions.  This would be 
an extremely short game of “The Price is Right” in 
which the lowest price would be the only winner.  I 
remember being handed a jacket, told to “give this 
one a try” and before I knew it, I had become the 
proud owner of a UPS brown colored suit.  Straight 
off of the rack, un-tailored and onto the frame of 
a 16 year-old young man who now resembled a 
somewhat more formal vacuum cleaner bag.  With 
only the brief interruption of a canary yellow leisure 
suit, complete with white belt and shoes, the brown 
vacuum cleaner bag suit would be worn for the next 
two years of my life.
     The turning point from vacuum cleaner bag to 
fine suit, call it style’s saving grace for me, would 
come when I discovered what both the eyes and 
hands of a master tailor could do with a little time 
and the right materials.  The fabric, while beautiful, 
existed only as a swatch of material until the tailor 
would carefully craft his masterpiece built exclusive-
ly from my measurements.  Perfectly fitted to my di-
mensions.  Expertly matched to my desires.
     Entering from a back room is Rich Cole of Cole 
Fine Guns and Gunsmithing.  No, he’s not wearing 
a suit, rather he resembles a modern and more tidy 
blacksmith, complete with brown apron.  Admit-
tedly, I know very little, close to nothing, about the 

sport of bird hunting and while I have shot many 
a target and sporting clay, I stand in the middle of 
his showroom much like that awkward 16 year old 
searching for his first suit.  A quick glance around 
and one quickly realizes that this is not your average 
gun shop.  In reality, it’s not a gun shop at all.  I’m not 
telling you that they don’t sell guns, they have rows 
of beautifully polished shotguns and fine consign-
ments each ready to be inspected by a potential 
owner.  I see brand names like Benelli, Beretta, Cae-
sar Guerini, Fabarm, Luciano Bosis, Perazzi, Zoli, a 
few of which I recognize, all of which I would discov-
er are within only the finest to the shotgun shooter, 
enthusiast and collector.  In terms of exclusivity they 
carry the Beretta Premium Line and are one of just a 
few dealers nationwide of Perazzi shotguns.
     Rich leads me to the room from which he had pre-
viously exited.  This is the sanctuary where he finds 
himself most comfortably nested, the gunsmith-
ing room.   What strikes me is how immaculate this 
workshop is kept, not from a lack of projects, he has 
a lot to accomplish daily, but from the most sincere 
pride in his craft.  Rich stays busy because he is one 
of only five Beretta Warranty Service Centers within 
the United States.  Not an overnight achievement, 
rather a journey and well earned honor due to hours 
of devotion dating back to 1979.  When BerettaUSA 
hired Rich they discovered in him that rare desire to 
soak everything in, to learn more about this craft of 
gunsmithing he had witnessed his father practice as 
a hobby.  This eagerness to learn would earn him 
the opportunity to travel to Gardone Val Trompia, 
Italy, where he would apprentice with arguably the 
most passionate producers of quality shotguns in 
the world. Throughout the more than 30 years of 
this romance with his craft, he would meet the right 
connections, forming the strongest of bonds and 
relationships with the finest vendors in Italy.  
     He steps up to a beautifully engraved Beretta 
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receiver held within the clutches of a padded vice, 
held with the same tender care a lioness carries her 
cub, and returns to his work as we chat.  “This is for 
a custom shotgun we are creating for one of our 
customers” he says adding “The engraving is com-
missioned by some of Italy’s master engravers, then 
we personalize the remainder of the shotgun to the 
shooter themselves for a personal fit.”   I didn’t have 
to ask Rich about the importance of a personal fit, 
I understood those benefits from my tailor.  What I 
did not know is the challenges the average shooter 
faces when buying a standard shotgun.   Shotguns 
are designed for a male right-handed shooter who 
is 5-foot-9, weighs 165 pounds, with a 33-inch arm 
length and wears a size 40-regular suit.  If you hap-
pen to be a woman, leftie or don’t fit the aforemen-
tioned measurements perfectly, one finds them-
selves left out in the cold and the cold for shotguns 
can be unforgiving at best.  Watching him work I do 
not see a gunsmith, this is a finely tuned artisan de-
voted intently to his craft. 
     Returning to the showroom, Jona Cole, Rich’s 
wife, hands me an intricately engraved Beretta 680 
receiver from its perch on a glass shelf.  I admire the 
craftsmanship and detailing, wondering about the 
journey this piece of art would make.  Directly be-
low the display of receivers, lined up perfectly like 
soldiers at attention, are rows of hardwood blanks 
each assigned their own number, awaiting a shoot-
er’s selection.  Jona notes “Rich travels to Italy to 
personally select the finest Turkish Walnut and hard-
woods for custom stocks.  They are one of his favor-
ite things to create”  adding “he is commissioned 
by people from all over the world to make their cus-
tom stocks.”  Making a bit of small talk I ask “How 
long have you been here in Naples?”  “We originally 
came here back in 2010, thinking we would do like 
so many people here do, stay for the winter months 
and return before the heat set in.  Rich set up a gun-
smith shop at home and we quickly discovered we 
would be here year-round.”  When you have the rep-
utation Rich has built for custom work, gunsmithing 
and technical expertise in fine Italian shotguns, it’s 
not surprising that the home gunsmithing shop was 
quickly outgrown. In 2014, the Cole’s would open a 
showroom in Naples.
     While I am in the showroom trying to absorb all of 
the options made available for a shooter, a gentle-
man enters and asks Jona questions.  I’m not really 
paying attention to what he is asking, I know he is 
there, I hear his voice but the details of the conver-
sation are a blur, washing over me like distant waves 
at the beach.  What I do hear, my ears perking to 
attention, is Jona giving him directions to another 
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location, where he can find this thing he is seeking.  
Seemingly ripped from a scene in Miracle on 34th 
Street where the Macy’s Santa refers customers to 
competitors to find the Christmas baubles Macy’s 
does not possess, Jona had helped this man along 
his way to find that which was not carried within the 
Cole niche.  Jona remarks “We have no problem re-
ferring customers with certain jobs to others in the 
trade that may specialize in their specific need. We 
are glad to do this in order to provide our custom-
ers access to the best possible skills available.”
     What I would not find on my visit was as remark-
able as what had been discovered.  Missing where 
the common brand names I had seen so many times 
before in a standard gun store.   This was not in any 
ordinary gun shop, this was a boutique built upon 
the brother/sisterhood of shooters demanding a 
higher quality, striving to posses a fine collectible 
shotgun they would lovingly enjoy then pass along 
to another for years of enjoyment.  This had not 
been a day of staring endlessly into rows of shot-
guns, I had found myself standing in the midst of 
the Shooter’s Tailor.  [rp]
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