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Find the best holiday presents
by Hyuntae Byun
Sports Editor

Some believe that friendship is a relationship 
of mutual affection and respect between two 
people. You may believe this to be true. However, 
a genuine friendship is characterized by the 
exchange of lavish physical commodi-
ties, and the winter holidays 
are the best time of the year 
to exchange such gifts and 
reinforce your friendship. 
This holds true for rela-
tionships with lovers and 
family members. With that 
being said, it is a constant 
struggle to find the perfect gift 
for the people you care for.

El Gato sympathizes, and that’s why 
we’ve created a method to helping you 
search for cheap yet quality gift items, while 
still getting your holiday shopping finished as 
quickly as possible.

1. Find shady back alley or “unconventional” 
shopping locations. Most people choose to go to 
big-name retailers or large brands when shop-
ping. Therefore, if you can find a store offering 
holiday sales situated in a nice dark alley, prefer-
ably with flickering lights, and you will basically 
be guaranteed to be first in line, giving you the 
convenience of a quick checkout as well as a 
largely untouched catalogue of merchandise for 
you to comb through.

2. Follow the person for whom you will pur-
chase the gift. Or, better yet, you can opt to hire 
somebody to do the following for you. Make sure 
to keep a detailed record of your followings. Key 
phrases that may indicate potential for gifting 
are “Oh, how I wish I had…” or “Gee, this (insert 
item name here) is sure getting outdated.” Try to 
avoid being caught on the job, as this may lead 

Anna struggles with Xmas
by Anna Esslinger
Culture Editor

Life is rough for a German Americans. In kindergarten I was sent home for 
telling my fellow students the fairy tales I grew up with. As I shared the more 
gruesome tales of my homeland, which included mutilation, cannibalism, and 
slightly pedophilic undertones, my teachers looked at me with disgust and I was 
banned from sharing at storytime. Whenever I use common German sayings like 
“the rabbits are cooking,” OBVIOUSLY alluding to the fact that heavy fog is a 
product of elves cooking rabbits in the mountains, my friends look at me like I’m 
some sort of crazy person.

Although the entire year is a struggle, no part of the year is as horrible as the 
holidays. For starters, there is no point to Thanksgiving. Last time we checked 
there were not friendly relations between Pilgrims and Native Americans, so what 
are we celebrating? I understand that now it’s a symbol of family and community, 
but do we really need a holiday to say we like our family? Actually, Germans 
do have an equivalent to Thanksgiving. It’s called having the usual tea at Oma’s 
house every Sunday. 

What’s also troubling about the holidays is the disrespect that people have 
for the best holiday, St. Nicholas Day. On Dec. 6 of each year people put their 
boots outside their front door and in the morning there are treats inside of them. 
You can understand my dismay when every year I wake up to find my boots have 
been stolen. I also don’t understand why no one will ever accept my invitation to 
Advent. It’s every Sunday of December and you get free treats and mulled wine 
that’s more potent than absinthe. 

After over a month of the holiday season it is finally Christmas Eve. Christmas 
Eve is the holy grail of the holidays; it includes gifts, singing, and even more 
mulled wine. As much as American WASPs can taunt me for my German traditions, 
the joke is now on them because I get to open my presents on Christmas Eve. Of 
course, not everything is fun and games. Last year, I was taken into custody by 
the police for suggesting we have a giant festive fire to celebrate the birth of 
Christ. They wrote me up for being a pyromaniac, but they should have written 
me up for having an excessive love of Christmas. On Christmas Day after all the 
festivities are over, no one wants to hang out with me because apparently “it’s 
a time for family.”

Anyways, we’ll see how the holidays treat me this year and let’s cross our 
fingers and hope that I don’t get arrested for starting a fire in my back yard or 
killing my Christmas dinner at a national park. 

S. Clark

Michelle exposes the worst powers
by Michelle Huang
Web Editor

Following the freak storm that struck last month, a few people have woken up with an array of super-
powers. The CIA decided to take advantage of the situation and create a league of superheroes that the 
nation can depend on during times of need. After an intense auditioning period, The League members 
have finally been chosen. El Gato News interviewed dozens of League hopefuls 
who were turned away, and here are four of the rejected superheroes who 
caught our attention. 

Human Match: Three days ago, one of the biggest 
orchestrated bank robberies ever was stopped due 
to the efforts of a superhero who flew to the scene, 
shot fireballs out of his hands, and trapped a gang of 
twelve robbers in a ring of fire. He was heralded by 
local papers as a “true hero,” thanked by the police 
force for his incredible assistance, and received 27 
bouquets of flowers from adoring fans. This man 
was not the Human Match. 

Actually, the Human Match can be seen in the 
background of a couple press pictures, trying to 
help but for the most part failing. The Human Match 
is capable of controlling flames; however, the only 
thing he can light on fire is himself. If you see the 
Human Match walking around looking dejected, try not 
to mention the bank robbery, newspapers, or his singed 
eyebrows—he really doesn’t need to get fired up again.

Cat Girl: Cat Girl and her sidekick Meowzers, a fourteen-
pound tabby, made quite an impression on the League judges. Cat 
Girl’s reported superpower is the ability to talk to cats. After about thirty minutes of Cat Girl conversing 
with Meowzers, a judge interrupted to ask, “So? What is the tabby saying?” Cat Girl answered, “How should 
I know? I said I have the ability to talk to cats, but I didn’t say I could understand them.” 

The Manipulator: When The Manipulator walked into the audition room and announced that he could 
control people’s minds, the judges stopped banging their heads on the table out of frustration from other 
candidates long enough to hear about a legitimate superpower. It turns out that The Manipulator can only 
control whether a person buys crunchy or smooth peanut butter. Head-banging resumed.

Mega Traveler: Although Mega Traveler can go anywhere she wants, she can’t exactly control the time 
period. After she decided to take a trip to Europe, she hasn’t been seen at all. Oh, wait, what? Never mind, 
scratch that. My editor-in-chief just ran in saying that an ancient cave painting was discovered a moment 
ago, with Mega Traveler drawn between the teeth of a giant Tyrannosaurus-Rex... how tragic. Well, best of 
luck to the other superheros, and try not to become a Tyrannosaurus Wreck! Ha, ha… sorry boss, you’re 
right, that wasn’t funny. Oh well.

J. Reyes

to some awkward conversations and/or a restrain-
ing order. Bear in mind that despite any feelings of 
fear or danger for their lives, your friends/relatives/
loved one(s) are sure to forgive you when they see 
the carefully selected, personally catered gift you 
got them. 

3. Use the old gift card tactic. Though not as 
personal, a gift card gives your giftee the 

freedom of choice to purchase any item 
within their favorite store. Remem-

ber: the more money on the gift 
card, the happier your rela-
tionship will be.

4. Better yet, give them 
money. Nobody can say no 

to a nice heap of Washingtons, 
Lincolns, and (if you’re really in 

need of some serious relationship 
superglue) Franklins. Make sure it’s not 

Monopoly money.
I hope that these techniques have given you 

some ideas for planning out your holiday shopping 
spree. Happy holidays!

S. Clark
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