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El Gato analyzes Lemonade
by Sean Clark
Editor-in-Chief

(Disclaimer: I love Beyoncé and her latest mas-
terpiece, Lemonade.)

The queen is back! And she’s here to slay, drag, 
scalp, and waterboard us with Lemonade, a full-
length continuous music video spanning across 12 
songs. Ever since she dropped Formation, a brilliant 
American Horror Story-themed commentary on the 
faultiness of police cars in the United States (who 
knew they couldn’t float?), the Bey Hive has been 
buzzing in anticipation for this new album. We know 
Lemonade is a lot to process, so our team here at 
FuzzBeed is here with an in-depth analysis of her 
latest work.

The film opens with Bey herself wearing an over-
sized hoodie in a cornfield. The allusion to Children 
of the Corn is a bit too “in-your-face,” but we love 
that she’s raising awareness about pesticide use on 
Iowa corn farms. The song changes from Pray to 
Catch Me, but the themes of environmental justice 
remain constant. Beyoncé dawns a yellow dress, 
reminding us that the bees are going extinct. She 
plays around the streets, bashing open fire hydrants 
to relieve her anger and illustrates the complex 
dynamic between environmental exploitation and 
the struggle for inner peace. Ugh, genius. 

Don’t Hurt Yourself is a pretty blatant statement 
about the current status of the Illuminati in our 
country, but you probably already knew that so we’re 
just going to skip past that and move on to Sorry. 
Beyoncé’s brilliant inclusion of Serena Williams in 
the film is Beyoncé’s way of standing in solidarity 
with the tennis player against that one bad line 
call in the US Open in 2004. “Middle fingers up, 
put them hands high” sings Beyoncé in response to 
umpire Mariana Alves’ incompetence as a line judge.

Six Inch Heels begins playing; Beyoncé starts 
hurling cryptic lyrics about Mexican Pesos and 
Japanese whiskey. After intensive research, our 

Graduate falls down steps 
FuzzBeed translation team uncovered that “she 
got that sake, her Yamazaki straight from Tokyo” 
is actually a reference to alcohol consumption. By 
including this in a song about working Monday 
through Friday, Beyoncé consciously raises aware-
ness on the current status of our working culture 
in the United States.

Daddy Lessons is simply a quick tribute to the 
greatest country musician of all time, Miley Cyrus. 
Miley received enough criticism from stealing black 
culture, so Beyoncé is just returning the favor. Love 
Drought is another tribute, but this time, it’s for the 
California drought: she loves it. Surfing and chilling 
by the beach in January, what’s not to love about 
drought? She even wrote another song for Lemonade 
about building sandcastles. 

Overall, Lemonade covers a lot of ground, and 
it’s clear that Beyoncé is spreading her wings as a 
social commentator. 

 

by Charlotte Pla
World Editor

June 3rd: I am sooo embarrassed. I seriously 
have never been so embarrassed in my entire life. 
Graduation is supposed to be one of the biggest 
moments of my life, and I ruined it.

Mrs. Grasty called my name to accept my 
diploma and walk down the front steps, and I did 
the first half right, but when I was walking down 
the front steps, every LGHS graduating senior’s 
worst nightmare came true… I fell down the 
front steps.

And I didn’t just trip down the last step, no, 
no. I fell on the very first step and then continued 
to fall down the entire first flight of steps, and 
then rolled across the landing, and then continued 
to fall down the second flight of steps. I hit the 
metal handrail a minimum of six times and lost a 
shoe in the process.

To make matters even worse, the audience col-
lectively gasped. Now see if I was a popstar and fell 
in front of an audience, I would just get back up 
and keep singing because technically my audience 
would be fans that paid to see me because they 
like me. This audience is not a crowd of people who 
are my biggest fans but a crowd of my high school 
classmates and their families. Like, I made some of 
these kids’ lives hell, and now I just gave them an 
embarrassing video that if edited correctly, could 
go viral in one day.

So here I lie, sprawled out on my face, at the 
bottom of LGHS’s front steps, in front of 4,000 
people… And I’m NOT getting up. I’ve decided this 
is just too embarrassing of a mistake to face right 
now, so I’m going to wait it out. My only issue 
is how to give Mrs. Grasty the okay to keep on 
announcing names. I lift one thumbsup in the air 
and hear laughs from the graduates’ section; per-
fect, social suicide is actually what I wanted today.

Five minutes have passed. A few people have 

tried to help me up, but I refused their help. I 
asked them to just let me lie in my embarrassment 
and not rob me of my dignity. I also think I heard 
my parents’ car start and drive off so now I have 
to find my own ride home.

Thirty minutes have passed, and Mrs. Grasty 
figured she’d continue with the other 400 names to 
be called. When the other graduates walked down 
the steps, they just stepped over my fallen body 
and crushed self esteem. Some even asked me how 
I was doing or what’s up, to which I answer “no 
yeah, I’m doing fine” or “just chilling, hbu.” I still 
cannot face my demons over my fall yet, nor can 
I face my Twitter feed which is bound to be filled 
with falling memes.

June 4th: So I think I graduated yesterday, 
right? Like there’s no rule that says I need to 
successfully maneuver it down the steps to gradu-
ate, right?

I’m still lying here at the bottom of the steps, 
in my cap and gown, holding my diploma, not 
ready to face the embarrassment yet. 

Maintenance was nice enough to clean up the 
front lawn without disturbing me, and the dew 
from the lawn was a overdue shower. At least 
there’s a bright side!

I also missed grad night, which is fine because 
silent discos are lame and I didn’t even want a 
temporary tattoo. If I had to guess, I’ll probably 
lie here another week before I can move on from 
this embarrassment. High school forever!

 

What’s your ideal 
weekend?

a. Tahoe with my buds 
b. beach with my squad

You’re at a concert; do you...
a. live in the moment, take 

no snapchats
b. take videos to share with 

your friends

You’re assigned a final 
project in history; do you…

a. make a short film
b. deliver a speech

It’s a rainy day, which 
activity will you partake in?

a. watch a penguin 
documentary
b. do a puzzle

You find $50 on the 
ground, you...

 a. Buy concert tickets
b. Get a round of boba 

with the guys

a.
What teacher would 

you ask for a letter of 
rec?

a. Ms. Austin (English)
b. Mr. Burns (physics)

It’s your last practice before 
the big game, but Stacy 
asks you to hang out; do 

you…
a. hit up Stacy

b. go to practice

You have a few extra hours to 
kill on Monday, so you...
a. shoot hoops with fam 

b. read a news article and relax
c. watch a TED Talk or get some 

work done

a.
a. a.b. b.

b.

b.

c.

a. a. a.

a.b. b.

b.
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by Humor Editors Danika Lyle 
and Olivia Hill

Cole
Potter

Jack
Zukin

Dakota 
Rogers

Sean
Clark

Hyuntae
Byun

Neil
Lugovoy

You picked Neil 
Lugovoy, the lone wolf 
of El Gato. His cute 
and nerdy look will 
make you excited as 
he educates you on 
international politics 
and gravitational 
waves. His intelligence 
isn’t his only swoon-
worthy quality; his dry 
sense of humor and 
nervous energy will 
leave you begging for 
more.

You picked Hyuntae 
Byun, the sleepy stud 
who rules the school. 
His exhaustion is no 
accident; he’s involved 
in approximately 36 
extracurriculars and 
looking for more. He 
won’t have the time to 
dote over you during 
the day, but he’ll have 
you up all night (due 
to insomnia) going for 
long walks to Campbell.

You have landed Twitter 
King Sean Clark. Those 
with no aesthetic come 
no further because this 
guy has enough to fill 
a thousand Twitter 
beef accounts. Clark 
has room in his heart 
for his basset hounds, 
the divas of the music 
industry, and possibly 
you. For more info, 
follow @sneeas on 
Instagram.

You picked Jack Zukin 
or “Zuke Daddy,” the 
dangerous, bad boy of 
El Gato. A new addition 
to the paper, Jack 
Zukin is a no-rules, laid 
back, fun-loving kind 
of guy. Zukin is perfect 
for ladies looking for 
a baseball, Dakota 
Rogers type with a 
twist – a bad boy twist. 
Technically a Libra, 
Zukin associates with 
Scorpio.

You picked Dakota 
Rogers, the boy next 
door. He’s perfect for a 
movie date, but you’ll 
have trouble looking 
away from his shy smile 
and sparkly eyes. His 
affinity for baseball 
is sure to be noticed; 
he’s got the boyish 
charm that’ll leave 
you dreaming of two-
baggers and attacking 
the strike-zone.

You picked the 
mysterious Cole Potter. 
Cpotty knows how to 
keep you guessing and 
asking questions like, 
“Was that sarcasm,” 
“Is he just wearing 
that to be ironic,” and 
“Does he really enjoy 
21 Pilots?” You might 
not necessarily date in 
a traditional sense, but 
you will have a ton of 
fun hanging out and 
being cool.
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