Jewels Spartiles

1l chaotic mix of charm and cheek, this decadent espresso martini will have you saying
“oopa!” after three sips and a regrettable text. With dark rum, fiahlita, whipped cream

vodka, and 2 shots of espresso (because duh), this cocktail is as sweet as Jewels’ smile

and twice as dangerous.

{exi Tove

7l wild ride of bourbon, cherry liqueur, a splash of cola, and lime - sweel, bold, and
rolling straight into your heart with a apin. Tt hits you like a roller skale to the face:
smooth, fierce, and leaving just the right amounl of sass behind.

Tucky Starzzz

7l cosmic concoclion of rum, passionfruif, and a splash of neon blue curacac, that’ll
calch everyone’s attention. 1t's sweel, it's flashy, and it'U pull you in with its vibrani
color and unexpected twist, just like Tucky’s drag - a little campy, a little crazy, and
lotally out of this world.




Onya Nurve

7l samotiy bourbon-based cocklail with a splash of dark cherry liqueur, finished off with
a touch of roaemary for that sophisticaled edge. 1t's strong, it's bold, and it'U leave you
wondering if you just look a bite of something delicious or if you're suddenly in the
middle of a dramatic monologue - because with Onya, it's always a show.

Sam Star

7l show-atopping mix of gin, elderflower liqueur, and a touch of sparkiling rosé, with a
twiat of lemon to keep things fresh and fabulous. T¢'s poised, it’s polished, and just like
Sam’s back handsprings, it Ul leave you flipping for more - a cocklail that’s as stunning
as her pageant litles and as effortlessly flawless.

Suzie Toot

7l delighlful mix of rum, pineapple juice, and a touch of grenadine, with a dash of bitters
lo keep it quirky. Tt's sweel, a little sassy, and totally unexpecled - just like Suzie's
blend of old-achool glamour and comedic timing, guaranieed to leave you tapping your
Jeet and laughing out loud.



lana Ja'Rae

7 fabulous mix of tequila, lime juice, and agave nectar, topped with a splash of
grapefruit juice and coarse sea salf for a zesty finish. Just like lana herself, this
cocklail is bold, sharp, and packs a punch, perfect for a queen who s ready to rule the
runway with a crown in hand.

lydia Butthole Tiollins

7 wild, eccenlric mix of mezcal, blackberries, and a dash of lime juice, with a smoky rim
lo maich lydia’a dark, creative energy. 1t's strange, it s bold, and just like her, it ll leave
you questioning whether you should be laughing or scared - bul either way, you're

drrietty

7l delicale yel powerful mix of gin, lavender syrup, and a splash of lonic, with a sprig of
rosemary for that ethereal touch. This drink is as crealtive as firrielty’s futuristic elf
aesthetic - it’'s light, refreshing, and feels like if belonga in a fantasy realm where only
the moat magical queens thrive.

Tiori hing
71 mix of whiskey, ginger beer, and a squeeze of lemon, served with a bold dash of bilters
lo keep things sharp. Just like Tiori's razor-sharp wit and her rise to the top, this drink

is unapologetically Boaton and packed with enough flavor to leave an impression.



fcacia Forgot

7l sparkling concoclion of bourbon, sweel peach nectar, and a splash of club soda,
Jinished with a touch of lemon. 1t's California glam meels Southern sass - sweel,
apartkiling, and guaraniteed to make you feel like you just walked onlo the red carpel in
rhinestones and bools.

Joella

7l bold fusion of green tea, lychee liquor, topped off with a pop of simple syrup for that
alreel-savvy kick. This cocklail is a Teenage Dream that gives Hot ‘N Cold vibes with a
lwist - and just like Joella, this one doesn’t jusl roar, if struls.

Hor lisa

1 fun, candy-colored concoction of vodka, simple ayrup, and soda water, and topped
with bubblegum. This drink is as playful and campy as Hormona herself, bringing all
the Southern sweetness and sass of a Disney princess gone rogue.



Crystal Eénvy

1l dazzling mix of roaé vodka, cranberry juice, flperol, and orange liquor. Crystal’s
namesake is all about enwy, and this drink will have you coveling her perfectly polished
presence, while making you feel like the queen of the night with every aip.

“find, don’t fuck it up!”

“Sweelie, if you can’t even gel atore-bought chips and cheese right, you might as well
lake your seal in the back and start working on your exil apeech. “Don’t fuck it up” is a
collection of chips, cheese, and crackers so basic, even your grandma could pull it off -
buf let’s be real, you probably can’t. The chips are crunchy, the cheese is sharp, and the
crackers are there because, darling, we're not deing anything fancy for your lazy ass.
Don’t even think aboul trying to “improvise,” because if you fuck this up, Tl personally
drag you out of the kitchen and into a new reality: one where you can’t even be trusted
with a snack.”



