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Survivor·. e:nj oys •• ttttntffig,:· 
more thcin ·fam_e. _.- •. : 

. . . . , , .If pheasants would have inh0b� 
it�d the islan¢l on which S1-1San ,, ,
Hawk spent seve,ral weeks for the 
bl()ckbuste:r TV,show Su:i:-v'ivor, 
rice would�ve just been 'I;( side , ' 

', dish, not her 1nain course.
Hawk, a 1978 Wau:kesha South, 

High School graduate, arid her '. 
husband, Tim, live in Eagle but 
she hasn't spent much time there 
in recent weeks, ,

Last week on a hunt at Wern 
Valley :in the town of Genesee, the 
·two joined me for a pheasant 

' 

hunt. Although far less glan1-
ourous than when they attended

, the Grammy Awards recently;', 
Susan felt much more at home. 

"You just can't beat a day in the 
field with your dogs,"slie said, 

Her time on Survivors has 
' brought some measure of fame.,

"I must be the luckiest person 
alive," she said. "I had no idea 
Survivor would become the hit it 

'was. It's alrnost cult-like." 
The Hawks' h1.u1t1ng ('Oots go

back a long way; After marrying 
13 years ago, the two tried outfit-
ting in Ontario, Canada'. , 

"We rari·the camp for bear, 
moose, pike, walleye and trout," 
Tim said. , , , ' ' , 

"It was a great time in Ol,'lr lrre; 
but the Canadian goverrµnent had 
too many restrictions, so we gave 
it up." 

, • ' , 

The Hawks enjoy big game 
hunting, too: In fact, in 1992, 
Susan had the second largest 
moose in Ca,nada fall to her gun, a 
58: ,l/2 'monster, but her heart 
belongs''.to working with her dogs. 

On our trip/they brought their 
Visla Stinky; a;nd their Ger1nan 
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, short ha,ir Ellie.- And w];lile 
, , Stinky was a bit on the feisty �ide, 
, ;Ellie meant business. 

, The first bird came up, and felt 
no lead, in part due to this .being , 

, one of the du6's first times outfor 
the season, , , , 

, , 
, , "We usuallyg�t out here almost 

'20 tilnes,", Tim'said .. «We're a Ht� 
-�rn�" , , 

, , , . 
After that, the birds didn't have 

much of a chance .. 
The hui�t went as -most pheasant 

hunts do, when armed with a 
bard h:unting'd<:>g such, as Ellie.
Small tracts of corn and -under­
brush attempted to hide the' 
pheasants from the. detective-like, 
nose,of the pointer, but their 
sceptbetrayed them., , ',' .1ust then a pheasant erupted 
from the debris below and,-met 
with Susan's shot. It fell and was 

, quickly ,retrieved by Ellie. , 
, , "I work with Ellie Just about 

every :i;norning,'' 'she said. , "We're , 
up at 4 a.m., jogging or working 
the fields;' It's something that I 
truly love, and:is; a big part of my, , li£e." , , 

,, ' • , ' 
Bejng such a die-hard'hunter, 

you w6uld think -Susan would 
haye f'ound ample ga;me and fish , 

on and a)'.'.01:aid :the. isl�nd� ]J,:yt that 
was:n't 't:lle, oas.e,, 

'fLo.cals hacl re,?t}ly,ove'f�fisJl;ed , 
the area,'', she ,$aid,.: •�·W.e\t:riecl' , 

, fi,sl;ling in the moinmg, and-+ate;,at 
nigh:t; put tb.;e fishing w�s pqQt:: , 
There were.some:wild•boar 'on the 
island� g:q;9- ih�J��sl yvouldtve:,- ' ,' 
hunt�d, but theY'w�re protect�g: 
by 'local law.;, , 
, The _only_th.i:qgJhe castaways ,,' 

' could hunt were •the r�.t$ tn�t , ,' 
•

'
'

, inf es.t¢d.'tlieix-''4a�j>�. :Rat:, hoV.li�Y- , 
er, was one d�ll:Ct!);CY that IIaw�, 
didn't sit,do'\Vn to at din,ner. -

, 
=, ', 

�·r W{;ls·tq;l;d·tn?J,t rat t,as,ted'like ,' 
r,at, not cht��en, ,?fter·wou had-a 
coQ.ple,>', �h§l ,�.at¢l.. ''Th'silit w�s-all I 

>need�d to hear to· stick with rice, ',,
as WY irti.t;tµ:diet/'-, ,

, ,./ 
There were some fish tb be had. 

Stingrays\vere,<found tuck�d �, :c ', ,, 
. ,, , inside the many reefs the islanff:

waters off erect ' ,' ' - ' '' ' '. ' 
"The sting,ray :was p;re:tty good,"

she said_ �•w� �V'en hi;l.d lol:?st�r 
once but mostly we'·ate"rip�t Tpe
fruit on. the island was poisonqu� 
to.humans." , 

- . - , , 
, 

, ,, 
Tim has a quick,er tr:i,ggerthan ' 

s�,sa?. ; , , , . _ ',' 
, , .� •. . . 

. , ,,, 
Tnn s a.snap .shooter,,, .she said,, 

"I hardly have time to:,get my gun, 'tip before the bird ts,diown, but 
I've learned to adapt. M : , , 

The dayendeitwitli three pheas­
ants, and a16t of good memories. , , 

Susan realizes her recent fame • 
will end someday, and she'll be , back at her union jot, driving a, 
concrete truck fqr a Meno-mpnee 

' Falls CQlll,pany.; ' ' ' __ : ,, '_, ' ' ? i ': ' ' ' ,. 
'

1I'm going to ride, the Survivor . -
Trainaslo�g-tisI,ean, ariq'save,,u:p 
·as. :piucb as ,l,9,ap;,•,• •$h�<�c:1,ig;f. '½$

,.___ ',. 
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Susan Hawk and her hunting. dog, Ellie, worked the .fields at Wern 
Valley du"r ing a recent pheasant hunt. 

soon as this stops being fun; that's 
it for me. I'll resume normal life.". 

She likes to hunt grouse. "My 
agent said that I should pick a 
charity to donate to so that's 
whe're some bf my rp.oney!s going, 

, to the Ru£fed Grous� Soci�ty," she 
said. , . 

• 

• She's a hunter. first, celebrity 
s(:;cond. PGrhaps that's why the 
hunt was so.much fun. In the •• 

field, hµnters are hunters. People 
are people. We're all ori" the sarne 
team, with a dog at heal and_ a 
bird at flight. 

(Dan Durbin writes a weekly out­
doors column for The·Freernan. • 

, CallDurbin at.242-4444, or-e-mail 
him at WON Ads@aol.com if you 
have a story idea.) 


