The Pests of Pest House Declare War on Amos’ Dorm!

In recent weeks, some of the residents of Amos dorm have noticed a number of wasps in their rooms. It seems that these wasps, especially the ones in my room, have declared war on the dorm. In the first month of school, my roommate and I encountered a record number of over one hundred and twenty wasps in our room. The wasps that invaded my room, however, could not have chosen a worse place. Next to the Annex, my room probably has more gears to kill insects than any other place on campus. Those wasps invading my room are like…me challenging Dr. Suz in squash. The similarity? The degree at which the wasps and I are slaughtered. Dr. Suz and I crushed them, batted them, pinned them, burnt them (nothing illegal Mr. Beams! We just used solar energy), squashed them, put them in jars with poisonous gas, and… tortured them; we basically did everything you would ever want to do to those annoying wasps that invaded your room, except selling them as slaves to our neighboring dorms (although they would be very efficient at guarding your room and your belongings…). After observing the enemy carcasses closely, we discovered that the wasps might be of two different species, and the idea that we might now have TWO hives declaring war on us excited us quite a bit (well it excited me… Dr. Suz…not really). We got ready for war, with our nets, kill jars, metal rods, cardboard tubes, and pinning needles. After a few weeks of many brutal battles, a new report of infiltration from Sir Knight and Sir Swansburg reached us: ‘wasps have invaded our haven, please come and save us’. First, I sent the first line of offense, Dr. Suz, not promoted to Captain Southmayd. He, however, requested back-up, saying that the new enemies were tougher and more vicious. Thus, the heavy artilleries were taken out, and I headed over to the battlefield. After many swatting, swishing, and hollering, we had the three wasps in a kill jar, and I discovered that the Captain had been right. These wasps were different from the ones we had in our room, and furthermore, one of them was of a different species than the other two! So…we confirmed that there were at least three species of wasps challenging our dorm. 
You have to know your enemies if you want to win the battle, right? Well, I decided to track the enemies down to their species so that I might know their habits and think of ways to reinforce our defenses. After many hours of toil, I found that they were European Yellowjackets (Vespula germanica), Eastern Yellowjackets (Vespula maculifrons), and the native paper wasps of northeastern North America (Polistes fuscatus). I had been correct in my assumption that knowing the enemy DOES help: I found out the reason for the frequent visits from the Yellowjackets, both Eastern and European. Near the end of the summer, their beautiful and productive queens die (these queens lay hundreds of eggs a day….try beating that!). There are no more larvae to feed….so what do the worker wasps do? They get busy feeding….THEMSELVES. Unlike my roommate, who has allegedly not eaten artificial sugar in the last few weeks, these wasps love sugar, and they would often venture into human dwellings in search of those precious crystals. The paper wasps that were caught in the haven of Sir Swansburg and Sir Knight generally do not like to visit people, so they must have gotten lost and wandered into the place, especially since there were no more after that incident. Well, these Yellowjackets had to be taken care of somehow. I knew that as winter approached, all the Yellowjackets would die, except for the newly hatched queens. However, Captain was on the verge of breaking down under the barrage of attacks, so we devised a way to defend our fortress. First, I sealed away all my sweets in hopes that the wasps would be lazy like I am and stop visiting us once there was no more profit. Unfortunately, these wasps were accustomed to toiling because that’s what they had been doing their whole life, and they refused to stop even though they weren’t getting anything. After a few more days of continuous invasions, I finally sealed up the windows with masking tape, and although a few still got in, the number of visits more than halved. 
A few final words for your safety. By this time of the year, the low temperature has killed most of the Yellowjackets, except for the queens who will hibernate and create a new colony next year. Next year however, there are no guarantees that one of you isn’t going to be the unfortunate target of these wasps. If you WERE to find a wasp in your room, DON’T do what I did, okay? I crushed them, batted them, and what not, but that isn’t wise for people who do not have proper training and equipments, like I do. ESPECIALLY, if you are allergic to wasps, which I also am. Either try to capture them in some kind of a jar or cup, or lure them outside. Yellowjackets have this interesting thing called pheromone that they release either when they sting you or when they get crushed. And guess what pheromone does? Yep, your worst nightmare. It alerts MORE of those darn wasps. That might explain why the wasps continued to attack us even when there were no more sweets for them. Wouldn’t you go attack someone’s house if your family member was killed there? 
Oh, I hear someone calling me to catch a bug in his room…If you ever need any bugs to be taken care of, you know who to call, right? 
