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out the country;  
including-five times 
Best in World at the 
World Championship 
Wildfowl Carving 
Competition in Ocean 
City, MD.  Shortly prior 
to his death he was pre-
sented with The Ward 
Foundation‘s Lifetime 
Achievement Award.  
His works are displayed 
in museums and are 
part of the permanent 
collection of the North 
American Wildfowl Art 
Museum in Salisbury, 

MD and the Leigh Yawkey Woodson 
Art Museum in Wausau, WI as well 
as private and corporate collections 
around the world.  Among his com-
missioned works is a series of song 
birds for Danbury Mint which sells 
cast reproductions.

Bob’s skills have been passed on 
to his students and we look forward 
to seeing them continue his legacy 
of love for all things wild and to help 
conserve and protect our wild birds.

 — Robert R. Montgomery  
533 Wendt Ave. 

East Dundee, IL 60118 
rmontey40@gmail.com 

Editor’s Note: We thank the 
authors for writing memorials to 
deceased members of the birding 
community. If you are interested in 
providing a memorial, please email 
sheryl.devore@comcast.net

of pearls pattern” making it a Slaty-
backed Gull, which Snetsinger, along 
with Ron Goetz helped identify.

It was the first known occurrence 
of this Siberian/Alaskan species in the 
lower 48 United States. 

 By later in the day the phone hot-
line was buzzing. Bill had achieved 
his goal to pin down the mystery gull.

by rObErt mONtGOmEry
Robert Roy Guge, better known as 

Bob, passed away following a brief 
illness on November 11, 2013 while in 
hospice care in Barrington, IL.  Born 
in Carpentersville, IL he developed 
an interest in birds and the outdoors 
and discovered his God-given artistic 
talent in school.  Bob began carv-
ing with his farther, Roy, and soon 
began entering his works in shows 
and rapidly became an international 
renowned wood sculptor.  His natural 
talent was encouraged and helped by 
many talented and well known carv-
ers; his father, brother 
Scott, Harold Hartel, 
and a group of other 
local cavers.  Not a 
“birder” per-se; his 
field identification 
skill were excellent.  
He had a sharp eye 
and a keen memory, 
retaining the nuances 
of bird plumage, feath-
er shape, and colors as 
well as bird behavior 
and postures.  As his 
skills improved and 
expanded, he began 
entering his works at 
shows and competi-
tions and won regularly.  The field of 
wildfowl sculptors – waterfowl – was 
already crowded with many outstand-
ing carvers of duck, geese, and shore-
birds so Bob carved out his own niche 
– songbirds and raptors. Regardless of 
the species they appeared to be ready 
to get up and fly away.

Bob’s skills were passed on to his 
eight children that he and his wife, 
Jody raised.  To showcase his work 
they held an open house during the 
holiday season.  It was a family proj-
ect to showcase the family’s talents 
by carving, constructing or sketching, 
birds, fish, butterflies, fairies, and 
other creations.

Teaching and train-
ing bird carvers were 
an important activity 
for Bob.  Holding local 
workshops as well as 
giving classes around 
the country were Bob’s 

favorite activities, and these classes 
were filled with enthusiastic carvers.  
He helped write books on his tech-
niques and developed self-help videos 
for inspiring carvers.  

One of Bob and Jody’s sons, 
Josh, followed in Bob’s footsteps and 
became a full time, prize winning 
sculptor of marine and tropical fishes 
as well as birds.  Together they creat-
ed the now Elgin based Guge Institute 
of Wildlife Art, where they offered 
classes in drawing, painting, and carv-
ing to students of all ages.

Bob’s creations or as he referred 
to them, “Wings-in-Wood,” resulted 
in many awards at shows through-

I first decided to 
take birding seriously in 
1982. You know, regular 
field trips, record-keep-
ing, and the beginning 
of lists.  I corresponded 
with Vern Kleen, and he 
sent me seasonal reports 
for all of Illinois.  I 
searched through these 
especially for records 
in western Illinois, and 
one name kept recurring: 
Lynn McKeown.  Bell’s 
and White-eyed Vireos, 
Bewick’s Wrens, and 
Harris’ Sparrows in 
War-ren County, and all 
kinds of shorebirds and 
herons from Henderson and Mercer 
Counties, heady stuff to a beginner!

I didn’t know if this person was 
a man or a woman. I did know I 
wanted to meet this person. In mid-
December I pulled into Lock and 
Dam 18 on the Mississippi and saw 
a guy with a scope.  It was Lynn.  We 
talked for some time and exchanged 
numbers. By January we began bird-
ing together three or four times a 
month for the next several years. He 
shared all his haunts with me, up 
and down the Mississippi from 
northern Mercer down into Hancock 
County. He knew all the flooded  
fields and marshes, many of which 

Super Macho- we’re gonna miss 
you big time.

Editor’s Note: For details on the 
Slaty-backed Gull, visit https://sors.
unm.edu/sites/default/files/journals/
nab/v040n02/p00207-p00216.pdf   
to read Slaty-backed Gull winters 
on the Mississsippi River by Ronald 
E. Goetz, William M. Rudden and 

Phoebe B. Snetsinger, published in 
American Birds, Volume 40, No. 2, 
pp. 207-216.

Timothy Barksdale, 
Birdman Adventures, L.L.C.,  

P.O. Box 8554,  
Kansas City, MO 64114 

timothy.barksdale@gmail.com 

are now gone forever. I 
garnered life-bird after 
life-bird under his tute-
lage. And he initiated 
me to the wonders of 
the Monmouth Sewage 
Lagoons, still the best 
birding spot in all of 
Warren County. Many 
were the days we would 
troll the Mississippi with 
indifferent success find-
ing waterfowl and end 
the day here with hun-
dreds of ducks, species 
count in the low teens, 
and up close and per-
sonal.

In mid-June of 1984 
Lynn and I spent a long weekend 
camping in the Shawnee National 
Forest, my first time there.  We gar-
nered another long list of lifers as 
we birded all day long, then depro-
grammed around a campfire to talk of 
Blue Grosbeaks, Prairie Warblers, and 
chucks. On May 17, 1986 we tried a 
Big Day in Henderson County. Off 
and on rain all through the early 
morning ruined our chances, and 
I remember being frustrated and 
angry. What I didn’t understand was 
the remarkable effect the weather was 
having on water birds. Everywhere 
we looked, the river was covered 
with Black Terns! I was too preoc-
cupied with Big Day thoughts to 

understand what I was seeing. There 
were thousands of them. Mixed in 
were Franklin’s Gulls and Common 
Terns, never easy over here in 
Forgotonia.  Every shorebird spot we 
hit, we saw flocks of birds dropping 
in on us, turnstones, dunlin, black-
bellied and golden plovers, Short-
billed Dowitchers at our feet. And 
as we walked north along the Lock 
and Dam 18 levee, there dancing at 
water’s edge was the Al Stokie of the 
day, a Tricolored Heron!

Lynn was a quiet, gentle man 
with a first-rate mind. I never saw 
him angry or upset – not once.  He 
had a masters’ in library science, 
played trombone, and wrote for and 
edited the Galesburg Zephyr for 
years.  When he and I weren’t talking 
about birds, we would discuss life, 
the universe, and everything.  And 
every time my argument had a weak 
spot, Lynn was there with a scalpel to 
remove it.  Quiet dignity and ego-free 
intelligence were his hallmarks. We 
lost Lynn from this world on January 
31, 2013 at the age of 73. I am blessed 
to have a long list of great memories, 
places, and birds shared with this 
good man.

Michael Baum, 
390 Valley View Cir.  
Dahinda, IL 61428 

sixftwarbler@gmail.com

Lynn McKeown (August  26, 1939 - January 31, 2013)

Lynn mckeown  
on a CbC at Lock 
& Dam 18 in 1996.

Photo courtesy  
of  Phil reyburn.

lynn McKeown:  A quiet, gentle birding tutor

by miChAEL bAum

in Memoriam

bill Rudden, continued
  in Memoriam

Robert Roy Guge (August 19, 1952 - November 11, 2013)

Photo of  bob Guge  
watching birds.

for more of  bob’s work 
visit www.wingsinwood.

com/index.php.

bob Guge: A master sculptor of birds

Photo of one  
of bob Guge’s  

carvings,  
yellow-throated 

Warbler


