
 

The Daily Bull is 
probably not suita-
ble for those under 
the age of 18 and 
should not be taken 
seriously…  

 

It’s been 

 6 

Days Since the 

Bottle Appeared 

MTU Dining Harnesses Dorms as Ovens  
Student Cooked Medium-Well  

    The first day of the Fall Semester at MTU 

took place under sweltering heat– a balmy 

90 °F high, 86% humidity, and direct sun, 

without even the slightest tickle of wind to 

be felt to bring relief.  Students sweated, 

water bottles condensated, and everyone 

took part in the annual tradition of cursing 

MTU campus for its lack of AC and air 

circulation.  Large lecture halls like Fisher 

135 saw the worst of the heat, but it was 

nothing compared to the heat felt in the 

upper floors of the dorms. 

    First year students were introduced to the 

basics of fluid thermodynamics with the 

lesson that heat rises, with the third floor of 

DHH particularly achieving withering 

temperatures.  Opening the windows only 

made the problem worse, as it was still 

somehow warmer and more humid outside, 

and students were left with few options 

beside laying on the floor shirtless and 

enjoying the surprise sauna.  Expeditions 

were sent to fetch ice from soda fountains in 

the dining hall, some not returning after 

succumbing to the heat along the way.  

    Where others were left wondering who 

had opened the door to the Fisher 

subbasement and unleashed the fires of 

Hades itself onto Houghton, MTU Dining 

Services saw opportunity.  With McNair 

dining hall (or rather, “The Eatery”) still 

closed for renovations despite advertising 

that they would be open in time for the 

semester, Dining Services saw a need for 

extra ovens and stoves.  Rather than let good 

heat go to waste, cooks simply took trays of 

food upstairs in DHH and Wads, putting 

them in common spaces and dorm rooms to 

cook via the all-natural, 100% organic heat 

of the sun.  “It saves energy, it’s in line with 

MTU sustainability initiatives, and it allows 

us enough capacity to continue serving 

undercooked poultry to the masses” one 

Dining Services manager remarked proudly 

in an interview, as chefs passed by carrying 

trays of what seemed to be fried chicken.  

When questioned about whether or not this 

cooking method was truly safe, the manager 

scoffed; “Safe?  Of course it’s safe.  It’s not 

like anyone is going to steal this food 

anyways.  Every cooking tray we send up is 

100% secure as it would be in any of our 

ovens.” 

    With the upper floors of the dorms 

smelling faintly of spices, raw meat, s’mores 

donuts and sweat, MTU dining services were 

able to keep DHH dining hall open all day, 

rather than just for breakfast and lunch.  

However, with the heat subsiding on 

Tuesday due to rain, MTU dining was forced 

to go pull their oven operations back into 

the kitchens proper, instead moving the 

dishwashing outside to capitalize on the free 

water just falling from the sky. 



Hi, my name is Big Al, and I approve this message 

    NOTICE: An unclaimed and random water bottle 

has been spotted on West campus, on a concrete 

platform next to the sidewalk between the AOB and 

Admin buildings.  It is about 14 inches tall, in good 

condition, white, with a black screw-on cap, and a 

little sippy straw flip-up thing at the top.  It has been 

in this location for about a week as of today. 

    Every day, students walk past the bottle and 

notice just how lonely, how sad, how destitute this 

water bottle is, sitting there by itself out in the 

pouring rain, yearning for its owner to come and 

reclaim it again.  How could they just abandon it, it 

would think, if water bottles had the capacity to 

think.  How could a perfectly good water bottle be 

totally abandoned so tragically?  Especially when 

it’s out in the open in a widely accessible area. 

    How long this water bottle could remain there is 

unknown.  Most likely, someone will come by and 

throw it out within the next week, if someone 

doesn’t claim it by then.  This is a shame for a 

perfectly good water bottle, at least in appearance from the outside.  It is wise to note, of 

course, that the contents within the bottle are completely unknown– it could simply be water, 

or there could be 30 ounces of distilled thioacetone sealed within.  Only the owner knows at 

time present, as the bottle has remained completely undisturbed the entire time it’s been 

there.  So if you lost your water bottle circa a week ago and are wondering where it went, 

come rescue it so it doesn’t look so depressing when everyone else walk past it every day. 

Wild Bottle Looking for its Owner 
DJ Benjamin 


