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Rater v
Zsa Zsa Static

Lexington Lush

Zsa Zsa Static

She has 9 years of experience
and a very clear, consistent
"high tension" brand. Her
roast of me was actually
quite clever (the "Duolingo:
Sugar Daddy Edition" line
stung just enough), and she
understands the "electrical"
theme better than anyone
else understands their own
gimmick.

Lexington Lush

Roxanne Fuego

Crimson Cascade

Bianca Del Rio

Nova Knockout

Roxanne
Fuego

Nine years, not eleven, and
she consistently
outperformed her experience
level across all three
challenges. Her verse was
the most structurally tight of
the entire competition. Her
roast had genuine
architectural discipline —
she built everything toward
that power grid closer and it
paid off magnificently. She
never wasted a word. If | lose
this competition, it is to her,
and | will shake her hand and
mean it.

Polished and articulate, but
repetitive. Luxury,

vocabulary, credit score... we

get it. Still strong technically,
but I’'m starting to hear the
same song on loop.

Talented, sharp, and
genuinely witty — but fatally
undermined by her own
strategy. She spent too much
energy referencing
competitors rather than
building herself up, and that
pattern repeated across all
three challenges. The "San
Francisco, Canada"
observation in the roast was
clever, but she leaned mean
rather than charming too
often. A roast should make
the audience laugh WITH
you, not feel uncomfortable
FOR the person being
roasted. Lexington has real
talent buried under a need to
prove herself. Seven years
should have cured that
insecurity by now, honey.

She’s the biggest threat.
Controlled, experienced,
and knows when to pull
back instead of scream. Her
roast was tight, self-aware,
and smart. She
understands pacing. That’s
dangerous. | enjoyed her
work the most because it
felt intentional, not frantic.

Dry humor, decent reads,
but not explosive. | enjoyed
moments, but she hasn’t
truly surprised me yet.
Feels like she’s playing safe
with sarcasm.

High energy, but she went
way over the word limit.
That’s not nerve — that’s lack
of editing. In comedy,
restraint is power. When you
overshoot, you dilute the
punchlines. There were jokes,
yes. But buried in excess.

Clever. Modern. Consistent
voice across challenges. She
knows her brand and sticks to it.
Sometimes she’s more witty
than lethal, but she’s stable —
and stability wins seasons.

She is the most seasoned
with 11 years in the game.
Her response to the Al
challenge was pure gold,
grounding tech-talk in the
"authentic" reality of a
queen crying in a Waffle
House at 3 AM. She stays on
brand and has the discipline
the judges love.

She is my direct hometown
rival, also 29 with 7 years of
experience. While her
"flood" metaphors are a bit
repetitive, she has a sharp
tongue. However, she loses
points for her roast—it felt a
bit like she was reading
from a "How to Insult
People" manual she found
in a Manchester puddle.

Darling, Bianca went almost
double the word limit for
Challenge #2 (over 450 words
when the limit was 250) .
Plus, the confusion about
being from "San Francisco,
Canada"is a "Nerve" that
borders on "Nonsense". You
can't win if you can't follow
the rules or find a map!

She is a "storyline assassin".
Her Al Helpline segment was
very witty, especially the
"lesbian multitasking" bit. She is
a peerin age and experience (29
years old, 8 years in drag),
making her a direct and
dangerous contemporary.

Manchester's tempest was
vivid, visceral and genuinely
funny across all three
rounds. "DLC character
someone accidentally
unlocked" for Bianca was
the single funniest line of
the entire roast challenge.
Her verse imagery was
stunning — that red velvet
on cold steel blade line
genuinely stopped me. She
loses points only because
her overall brand felt
occasionally inconsistent
between challenges. The
flood metaphor worked in
the verse but started feeling
repetitive by challenge
three.

This placement genuinely
pains me because raw talent-
wise, she belongs in the top
three. "Cucked by code" is
legendary. "Drag Pawn Stars"
hit me personally and
professionally. Her energy
was infectious and her
commitment was total. BUT
— she exceeded the word
limit in Challenge Two AND
Challenge Three. In a
competition judged on
discipline alongside
charisma and talent, that is
not a footnote, thatis a
pattern. Nerve without
discipline is just noise,
darling. The crown requires
BOTH.

Eight years in and she brought
fresh, modern energy that
nobody else in this competition
matched. That Al highlighter
metaphor was genuinely poetic.
Her roast lines were concise
and devastating — "late, loud,
and wet for no reason" is the
kind of line I wish | had written
myself. She stayed within limits,
stayed consistent, and kept
surprising me. Barcelona sent a
real contender.
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Crimson Cascade

Rater v Zsa Zsa Static Lexington Lush Roxanne Fuego
Crimson Zsa Zsa s polished, clever, Lexie is witty, but she leans Roxanne is the queen who
Cascade and consistently on-brand. heavily on vocabulary flexing, | consistently delivers

Her Challenge #2
commercial was one of the
funniest, and her roast was
crisp and deadly. She’s a
threat because she’s
disciplined — she hits the
brief, stays concise, and still
sparkles with personality.

which sometimes
overshadows the comedy.
She’s enjoyable, but her
material can feel more
“clever” than “funny.” Still,
she’s polished enough to stay
dangerous.

material that feels lived-in,
sharp, and confident. Her
roast was tight, funny, and
didn’t rely on filler. She’s
seasoned without being
stale, and she knows how to
land a punchline without
drowning it in adjectives.
She’s the biggest threat
because she’s the most
balanced — strong writing,
strong voice, and she stays
within the limits.

Bianca Del Rio

Voltage queen came
polished, sharp, and
controlled. Her verse was
crystal-cut, Helpline
debugged with glamour, roast
hit precise (calling me
Microsoft Paint? Savage). She
stayed under limits mostly,
no fluff. | enjoyed the high-
tension energy—electric
without shorting out. She's a
dark horse who could surge
ahead.

Luxury lexicon, posh shade,
that roast was elitist filth |
secretly loved. But she
yapped a bit long in spots,
name-dropping in her own
verse like insecurity in
couture. Enjoyed the sonic
boom, but it felt
performative. Solid threat,
but the credit limit shade
backfired—she's rich in
words, maybe notin wins.

Eleven years, bayou
realness, that quiet "l know
it" mic drop in the roast?
Girl served veteran wisdom
without screaming. Her
Helpline was raw heart-
over-Al, her verse was
poetic discipline, and her
roast felt earned, not
desperate. | enjoyed every
second—she's the
seasoned fire that could
actually burn me out.
Respect. Threat level: high.

Dripping drama, sighs,
floods of chaos—funin
theory. Helpline was flirty-
roasty, roast had motel
lightbulb burns. But it felt

loud, wet for attention, and
a touch scattered. Enjoyed
the natural disaster energy,
but the cascade washed
away some impact. Least
likely to flood my crown.

like a group chat paragraph:

Bianca Del Rio

Nova Knockout

Bianca is hilarious but way
over the word limit—
repeatedly. The content is
strong, but in a competition
with rules, that’s a
self-inflicted wound. She’s
the lowest threat because
she sabotages herself with
excess, not because she
lacks talent.

Nova Knockout

Electric metaphors
everywhere (repetitive, but
fun); tight roasts and Al glitch
humor landed hard. High
charisma, slight over-voltage.

Luxe vocab shines in verse,
but roasts felt scripted-TED,
Al too posh-preachy.
Enjoyable polish, docked for
credit-card vibes and length
slips.

Seasoned fire with real
storytelling in verse #1,
heartfelt Al advice, and a
roast that clocked us all
without mercy. Consistent
nerve, but wordy at times.

Flood of drama is cute, but
verses and roasts drowned
in poetry; Al sketch cut
short. Fun disaster energy,
lowest standout threat.

had bite, Al sketch was

unhinged chaos. Zero chill,
all threat — I'd pay to watch
her implode the finale.

Nova is chaotic in a charming
way. Her humor is modern,
punchy, and self-aware. She
occasionally wanders into
TED-Talk territory, but when she
hits, she hits. She’s a mid-tier
threat with high upside.

Savage insult-comic energy
slayed every roast; her verse

Bedroom-to-billionaire glow-up,
petty upgrades in the Helpline,
that highlighter analogy was
cute. Roast had good zingers
(Eastern European PowerPoint?
Dead). But the "trauma to
punchlines" vibe sometimes felt
TED Talk-y, and she dipped into
overconfidence. | enjoyed the
reverb, but she's not knocking
me out yet.




