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foreword



A Fudpucker by any other name …


It’s bad enough that my dad’s side of the family had to endure a surname like ours. But when he and mom decided to try to cancel out the pain of being born a Fudpucker by naming me Tucker, they were horribly misguided.


When it comes to naming … no wrongs make a right.


Take it from me. The wrong name will doom your child for life. I started out all right until my mother stopped homeschooling me in the fourth grade. She said, “Tucker Fudpucker, it’s time for you to face the world.” Until that time I had no idea there was anything wrong with my name. In fact, due to my somewhat sheltered childhood, I entered the fourth grade thinking that everyone was a Fudpucker (we had lots of cousins who also had to eat their daily dose of “Prozac” candy).


When I was thirteen, I graduated from the sixth grade. It wasn’t because my mother’s homeschooling wasn’t sufficient. (In fact, Mom had me on the fast track for Harvard). Rather, my education came to a standstill when I entered public school. I was caught in a daily quagmire. I would return home from school—in tears—and explain to my mother that some of the kids at school had rearranged the first letters of my first and last names. Every time I said the F-word to explain what they said, I got my mouth rinsed with soap.


My bar mitzvah wasn’t any better. When the cantor sang my call to read the Torah (my name in Hebrew is pronounced “TZUH-ker PHUD-puh-kher”) the entire synagogue burst into laughter and didn’t stop until all of the schnapps and herring were gone. You’d think I’d have developed a thicker skin. But it never goes away.


I’m just as guilty as anybody. When I went away to college I unofficially changed my name to Joe. There were fewer jokes, but I found myself making up for all of the fun that was made of me by judging other people’s names. Once I went on a blind date with a woman named Xochilt (pronounced “SO-chee”). When I asked her what her name meant, she said, “It’s Aztec, for flower.” “Oh,” I said. “Well, my name’s Joe. It’s American, for coffee.”


All my life I suppose I’ve been sabotaging relationships like that. There’s only been one woman who stuck by me after she learned that her possible married name could be Fudpucker. And that was sweet Chastity … the one that got away. She would have accepted the name Chastity Fudpucker. In her line of work as a professional dancer, her real last name didn’t matter much. We would have gone all the way, too, if it hadn’t been for her friends Star, Octavia, and Pleasure. One night Chastity and I were in a special room—so special in fact, the owners had named it “The Champagne Room”—and Star, Octavia, and Pleasure found out what my last name was. They stopped dancing and started in, just like everybody else. Chastity tried to stick up for me, but the peer pressure was too much. (Plus, whenever I ran out of cash, she always got a little moody for some reason.) I never saw her again.


I guess you could say I’ve found my niche, now. The asbestos factory is a pretty good place to work since none of the other employees speak English. Oh, don’t get me wrong, occasionally I overhear a couple of them snickering a “Fudpucker” or two. But they never say anything to my face.


If I had any advice, it would be this: Stick with the standards, spell it like it is, and at all costs avoid rhyming.


Sincerely,


Tucker Fudpucker








introduction



One of the greatest challenges new parents will face (pre-baby) is finding the right name, with the right rhythm, that the fewest number of school children could potentially make fun of. To aid in this challenge there are numerous books and Web sites available that can help you name your child by offering meaning, metaphor, genealogy, religion, race, and pop icon background, among other things.


But now, there is a new essential standard in baby naming: what not to name your baby! Think about it (particularly if you have a couple of the 35,000 name books). How are you going to sift through all of that? Granted, you’ve got a nine-month lead time, but still … Even if you start your search at conception, it’s an average of 130 names a day. Who’s got time? (If you do, please forgive us…. It’s just the first of many offensive comments you’ll come across when you read on. And by the way, no more apologizing. This is it. Everybody is a target. From Dakota to Cheyenne. The names, that is, not the cities. The cities are fine.)


The approach is simple. This book will tell you exactly how not to name your baby. That’s at least half the battle!


For some reason many new parents subscribe to the belief that a name dictates the possibilities for the rest of a new baby’s life. Nowhere is that more true than when you name your baby wrong. Take, for example, Einstein. Good name. Lots of potential. But chances are, by the time your son (or, if you’re one of those really clever parents, daughter) navigates elementary school with comments like, “Nice shot, Einstein,” or “Who knows the answer? Einstein?” hell wind up with such a complex that you’ll be lucky if he makes it through basic algebra after five years of college.


In this book you will find new rules for how not to name your children. Then you’ll find a slew of names that you absolutely positively cannot use, complete with a pronunciations, definitions, reasons you cannot use them, and, on a more positive note, a limited number of loopholes just in case the wrong name is really right. And finally, to make your journey bearable, you’ll find trivia-filled sidebars with information like: famous plumbers, how many Jennys there are in America, and the most unpopular names of 2000.


The reality is that your children will probably change their names on their own when they can’t take it anymore. Or at least when they land a film career. As a result, the truth is that there is no one right name. There are, however, many wrong names, and naming your children wrong will set them up for a lifetime of misery (Mizeree, for girls). So please, for your sake and theirs, be careful.





new rules for antinaming



Just as there are rules for how to name your baby, there are even more rules for how not to name your baby. Use these as general guidelines while you fill out your list of things not to call your innocent child for the rest of his or her life.


• the rule of 3: This is the most fundamental rule for antinaming. You should employ this technique prior to your cross-check of names in this book. It is a simple technique that will help you get to your short list much faster. The Rule of 3 is this: If you can easily think of three somewhat blue words that rhyme with—or fit easily after—your child’s intended first name, avoid it like the plague.


Build a chart similar to the one below to track your names. We’ll get you started and you can practice by filling in the first, second, and third columns:







	Name
	1st
	2nd
	3rd
	Use?
	(Y/N)







	Tucker
	F*****
	Sucker
	Fudpucker
	N




	Mulva
	
	
	




	Rick
	
	
	




	Amos
	
	
	




	Delores
	
	
	




	Mitt
	
	
	




	Cass
	
	
	




	Rawls
	
	
	




	Ennis
	
	
	








(Continue the list with your own potential names.)


• mr. and mrs. popular: While you should certainly avoid any names that would easily allow your child to be taunted (as above), going to the opposite extreme is equally grievous. The naming safety schools of the ever popular Jennys, Joes, and Johns should be avoided for obvious reasons. But if you are still considering these types of names, let us spell it out for you.


Chances are, your child will be in school with a number of other children with the same name. As a result, teachers, friends, and enemies will by default begin to refer to your child by his or her last name. This can cause a flurry of problems, particularly if your last name is Myxlplex or the like. Additionally the reference to your child by last name will let loose an entirely new slew of independence issues that he or she will eventually have to contend with.


For instance, a gaggle of Jennys referred to only by last name, will become known independently as Peal, Plum, Floore, and Burgur. Similarly, a peck of Joes will be left to fight for independence when referred to as Smith, Jones, and Anderson. And finally, a flock of Johns will more easily be scarred, as they could be known as Thomas, Johnson, and Smallburries.


Need we say more?


• clevur speling: One of the most overlooked mistakes made by parents when attempting to give their children unique forenames is misspelling—another mistake is nepotism, but that’s a different debate. There is no excuse for misspelling a name. After all, at the end of the day Genni, Jho, and Jawn will endure the same problems as discussed in the above section, as their names are pronounced exactly the same as their popular counterparts.


But misspelled children face another, more damaging aspect in their lives—the fact that everyone will instantly think of them as a fruitcake (or as suffering from dyslexia). If you’ve ever met a man named Bryon or a woman named Naancie, you know what we’re talking about. Naturally if you’ve only met Bryon and Naancie socially, you’ll have no reason to question their personalities. In fact, you may grow to like Bryon and/or Naancie—until you find yourself spending a weekend with them at a business conference or trade show. Trust us, the moment you find yourself walking down the aisles of the conference hall next to the clearly labeled “Bryon” or “Naancie,” the looks that their name tags will ensure will bring your relationship into question.


When naming, always run a spell check.


• boys with the boys, girls with the girls: What better way to confuse your child’s sexual identity than by mixing genders? Whoever came up with this idea in the first place was a genius. Clearly thinking ahead to the child’s college days (perhaps one too many drinks, a new breakup, and a comfortable same-sex shoulder to cry on), the first parents to name their boy Sue or their daughter Sol were way ahead of their time.


Mixing genders in names is second to none when it comes to what not to name your baby. There is debate that if a parent (or parents) want to bamboozle a child and his or her role in future relationships, mixing genders in names is actually more effective than simply dressing your boy in a pink, slip-on number, or potty training my gal Sol to pee standing up.


UnpN00


The Most Unpopular Names of the 1900s


The argument could be made that there are technically more unpopular names than these, but this is about as bad as it gets. They’re listed from most unpopular to most popular, but according the the Social Security Administration, they are the top 10 of the bottom 1,000 names used. As these names have been put out to pasture for over a hundred years, you would be wise to consider avoiding them as well.


Boys


Marco


Janis


Isom


Herman


Henri


Gino


Gardner


Ennis


Elgin


Darrel


Girls


Zoila


Virgil


Tressa


Rossie


Norene


Mossie


Modesta


Margit


Lempi


Kittie


If you hope to blur the lines, go for it!


• movie mania: Pop culture rules the world. Everyone has fantasies of their life mimicking the lives of those characters they see on the big screen. A little fantasy is a good thing (and is great in the bedroom, which is probably what lead to your buying this book in the first place). However, parents who load their children with the responsibility of carrying on the name of a blockbuster are doing a disservice to the wee ones—not to mention to themselves, considering the licensing issues that could arise with the film studios.


All we ask is that you think ahead. How will little Morpheus feel when he loses a simple game of dodgeball because he can’t jump in slow motion to avoid a slammer? And what about little Amidala? How do you think she’ll feel when she realizes that the planet she rules over is really just a trailer park in Boise? If you’re not sold yet, let us finally paint the picture of a young pair of brothers, Bo and Luke. The boys get their driver’s licenses and ready their red sports car to race the local authorities. Chances are, their inability to slide through an open window effortlessly will be just enough for Ennis to cuff them and send them up the river. (Of course, they might get out early with good behavior.)
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