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WARNING

Do not read this book if you reside in or near any of the following places:


Acock's Green, England





Aquinna (formerly Gay Head), Massachusetts





Arab, Alabama





Area 51, Rachel, Nevada





Bacchus, Utah





Bald Knob, Arkansas





Bangkok, Thailand





Bare, England





Bat Cave, North Carolina





Batman, Turkey





Battiest, Oklahoma





Beaver, Oklahoma





Beclean, Romania





Beedeville, Arkansas





Beer, England





Belchertown, Massachusetts





Big Bone Lick State Park, Kentucky





Big Ugly Creek, West Virginia





Bigadic, Turkey





Bird-in-Hand, Pennsylvania





Bitche, France





Bliss, Idaho





Blowing Rock, North Carolina





Blue Ball and Intercourse, Pennsylvania





Boca Raton, Florida





Boring, Oregon





Bowlegs, Oklahoma





Broadbottom, England





Brown Willy, England





Bugtussle, Kentucky





Bush, Kentucky





Busti, New York





Butternuts, New York





Buttzville, New Jersey





Catbrain, England





Christmas, Michigan





Climax and High Point, North Carolina





Clowne, England





Cockburn, Australia





Cockermouth, England





Cockroach Bay, Florida





Come by Chance, Australia





Conception, Missouri





Convict Lake, California





Cowlic, Arizona





Coxsackie, New York





Crackpot, England





Crapo, Maryland





Crook, Colorado





Cumming, Georgia





Cunter, Switzerland





Cut and Shoot, Texas





Dead Horse Point State Park, Utah





Dead Women Crossing, Oklahoma





Devil's Dyke, England





Devil's Tramping Ground, Siler City, North Carolina





Dick Peaks, Antarctica





Dickshooter, Idaho





Dikshit, India





Dildo, Newfoundland





Ding Dong, Texas





Disappointment Creek, Alaska





Disappointment Islands, French Polynesia





DISH, Texas





Diss, England





Dix, Nebraska





Dong, South Korea





Dumbell, Wyoming





Eclectic, Alabama





Eek, Alaska





Effin, Ireland





Eighty Four, Pennsylvania





Enigma, Georgia





Euren, Wisconsin





Fagus, Missouri





Fifty-Six, Arkansas





Fingringhoe, England





Fishkill, New York





Flushing, Netherlands





The Fool Killer, New Hampshire





Freak Lake, Alaska





French Lick, Indiana





Fucking, Austria





Fukuymama, Japan





Gay and Lesbian Kingdom of the Coral Sea Islands





Gay, Michigan





George, Washington





Glasscock County, Texas





Gnaw Bone, Indiana





Gofuku, Japan





Great Snoring, England





Gripe, Arizona





Gross, Nebraska





Happy, Texas





Hardwood, Oklahoma





Headless Chicken Festival: Fruita, Colorado





Head-Smashed-In Buffalo Jump, Canada





Hell, Michigan





Hooker, Ohio





Hopeulikit, Georgia





Horneytown, North Carolina





Hot Coffee, Mississippi





Hot Spot, Kentucky





Howlong, Australia





Humptulips, Washington





Humpty Doo, Australia





Hungry Mother State Park, Virginia





I.X.L., Oklahoma





Idiot Creek, Oregon





Inaccessible Island, United Kingdom Territory





Kaka, Arizona





Kill, Ireland





Kinki, Japan





Knob Lick, Missouri





Knockemstiff, Ohio





Lake Chargoggagoggmanchauggagoggchaubunagungamaugg, Massachusetts





Lake Titicaca, Peru and Bolivia





Layman, Ohio





Licking County, Ohio





Lizard Lick, North Carolina





The Lizzie Borden Bed and Breakfast, Fall River, Massachusetts





Llanfairpwllgwyngyll-gogerychwyrndrobwlll-lantysiliogogogoch, Wales





Loco, Oklahoma





Looneyville, Texas





Lost, Scotland





Loveladies, New Jersey





Lower Ball's Falls, Canada





Maidenhead, England





Meat Camp, North Carolina





Mexican Hat, Utah





Mianus River, Connecticut





Middelfart, Denmark





Milk Shakes, Washington





Minge, Lithuania





Monkeys Eyebrow, Kentucky





Mono County, California





Monster, Holland





Morehead, Kentucky





Moron, Argentina





Mound, Louisiana





Mount Dick, New Zealand





Mount Faget, Antarctica





Mount Mee, Australia





Muckle Flugga, Scotland





Muff, Ireland





Mystery Spot, Santa Cruz, California





No Name, Colorado





Normal, Illinois





Nothing, Arizona





Odd, West Virginia





Oral, South Dakota





Peculiar, Missouri





Pee Pee, Ohio





Phuket, Thailand





Pippa Passes, Kentucky





Pussy, France





Raphoe, Ireland





Rock City, Tennessee





Sasmuan (formerly Sexmoan), Philippines





Shag Island, New Zealand





Shitterton, England





Show Low, Arizona





Silly, Belgium





Soddy-Daisy, Tennessee





South of the Border, Dillon, South Carolina





Splott, Wales





Spread Eagle, Wisconsin





Swastika, Ontario





Tarzan, Texas





Taumatawhakatangihangakoauauotamateapokaiwhenuakitanatahu Hill, New Zealand





Te Puke, New Zealand





Tightsqueeze, Virginia





Tightwad, Missouri





Titz, Germany





Toad Suck, Arkansas





Tom, Dick, and Harry Mountain, Oregon





Tombstone, Arizona





Trim, Ireland





Truth or Consequences, New Mexico





Turda, Romania





Twatt, Scotland





Two Egg, Florida





Ugley, England





Unalaska, Alaska





Vulcan, Canada





Wall Drug, South Dakota





Wanker's Corner, Oregon





Wee Waa, Australia





Weed, California





Wet Beaver Wilderness, Arizona





Wetwang, England





What Cheer, Iowa





Whorehouse Meadow, Oregon





Why, Arizona





Whynot, North Carolina





Winchester Mystery House, California





Woody, California





Worms, Germany





Yaak, Montana





Zap, North Dakota





Zzyzx, California










Introduction

People travel and study the world to answer a plethora of challenging questions: What are other cultures like? Can global understanding lead to world peace? And, most critically: What countries have legal weed and prostitution?

But you've got just one question you want answered: Where can I, like, totally score some strange?

Fear not, noble — albeit horny — seeker of knowledge. Even a total loser like you can't help but score in Horneytown. And how could you miss in Intercourse or Dildo?

Well, okay, you might not be necessary in the last place, but you get the point.

The world is filled with places offering recreation, cultural opportunities, and names that are funny as shit.

With this book as a guide, you can find these places and even share important facts about them at your next drunken keg party. Because that guy next to you really is wondering what the population of Toad Suck, Arkansas is.

Some rudely named places can't help themselves. After all, it's not Thailand's fault that most of the world wants to call its resort city “fuck it” instead of “poo-ket.” Or that the nearby Phi-Phi Islands are pronounced “pee pee” in English.

But WTF!? What was that horny bastard in Arizona thinking when he, um, came up with the name “Wet Beaver Wilderness” for an isolated spot? And why couldn't ancient tribes of Peru and Bolivia have figured out that “Titicaca” would someday make most people think of boobs and poop? Didn't those guys predict the world would end in 2012 or something? Oh, wait. That was the Mayans, but you get what I'm saying.

And while you're learning about the inadvertently weird, you might also find yourself wondering if places exist that are just, de facto, weird. Hell, yes!

How about an intergalactic truck stop in the desert of Nevada or the spot where the devil stalks — when he's not thinking of ways to torture you eternally for the sin of incessant masturbation — or a place made out of gazillions of bones? They're all here.

Now, go buy some condoms, cut your hair so your passport photo won't be so embarrassing, and get ready for me to take you to Horneytown.








ACOCK's GREEN, ENGLAND

Something terrible has happened! The constant masturbation, cheap hookers, and never changing your underwear have had some nasty effects on you. Acock's Green! Dude, don't get that freaking thing near me.

Acock's Green (sometimes written as Acocks Green, without the apostrophe) is, basically, a large area of Birmingham, England, adjacent to another suburb called Fox Hollies. Traffic in town can become pretty bad, apparently, but it does give people a chance to scrutinize all the green cocks in the community.

Acock's Green was named for a widespread syphilis epidemic that rocked this portion of Birmingham during Shakespeare's time. Just kidding! In fact, the community was named for the Acock family, which built a large home there in the fourteenth century.

Ever since, cheeky Brits and ugly, visiting Americans have laughed at the name of this community, which sounds like the symptom of some sort of horrible venereal disease that results in shriveled, putrid members. But then, you already know all about shriveled, putrid members.


WHY IS YOUR ACOCK's GREEN?

Acock's Green is a ward, or voting district, of south Birmingham.

WHY IS IT NAMED AFTER A SHRIVELED, PUTRID MEMBER?

Acock's Green actually was named for the Acock family, which built a large home in the area during the fourteenth century.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT ACOCK'S GREEN?

It has a skateboard park built with public funds, which locals hope will keep teens from becoming hooligans.










AQUINNA (FORMERLY GAY HEAD), MASSACHUSETTS

Rednecks are fond of saying that their devotion to the Confederacy's Stars and Bars is “heritage, not hate,” even though anyone with more than one tooth and brain cell in his or her head realizes this is total bullshit. The fact that, in 1997, residents of Gay Head, Massachusetts changed the name of the town to Aquinna actually does reflect heritage and even an end to hate.

The Wampanoag tribe lived on the island formerly known as Gay Head. The best known Wampanoag is probably Squanto, who endured slavery by Spaniards yet still accepted the role of interpreter and general helpmate to British colonizers in the seventeenth century. The Wampanoags called part of their territory Aquinna, which means “land under the hill.” White folks came in, took over, yadda yadda yadda. They decided to name the area Gay Head because they were gay and, hey, who doesn't like to get head?

In truth, it's not clear where Gay Head came from. Aquinna has many points, or heads, that dip out into the Atlantic Ocean, and gay used to only mean happy. So, you can do the math.

After being Gay Headers? Gay Headites? Gay Heads? For nearly 150 years, residents — many of whom are Wampanoags — voted to have their town revert to its original name. Don't be too upset, though. Aquinna may lack its Gay Head, but it still offers one of the few totally nude beaches along the eastern seaboard.


WHERE CAN I GET SOME GAY HEAD?

You can't get it in the Martha's Vineyard community of Aquinna because it stopped being Gay Head in 1997.

WHY ISN'T IT GAY HEAD ANYMORE?

Locals, many of whom belong to the tribe that founded the community, voted to have the town revert to its original Wampanoag name. Of course, one also has to wonder if, in fact, people there were just sick of hearing jokes about giving “gay head.”

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT AQUINNA?

It has a nude beach. ‘Nuff said.










ARAB, ALABAMA

At a time when some Americans believe all Arabian people are terrorists bent on jihad, it's nice to know that there's one state where no one fears Arabs: Alabama. The folks in George Wallace's old state know that Arabs are simply small-town folks who are the salt of the earth.

Oh, wait. That's just people from the town of Arab. Most Alabamians actually hate Arabs who are from other countries. And, no, they're not aware that Arabs and Muslims are not the same thing. What do they care? They're from the same basic place, right?

Anyway … how did a little exurb of Birmingham come to be named for folks who practice jihad? Simple. The post office fucked up. Sounds typical.

It seems the town was supposed to be named Arad, as in Arad Thompson, son of the community's first postmaster. Arad isn't a hell of a lot better than Arab, mind you, but it beats the other names suggested for the fledgling town: Ink and Bird. Through a series of fuck ups, Arad became Arab, and the rest is history.

Nowadays, Arab is, ironically, 98 percent white. The other fine folks of Arab are listed as being from “other races.” Could these elusive folks be the town's actual Arab population?


WHERE IS ARAB?

Arabs are found primarily in Saudi Arabia and Marshall County, Alabama.

WHY IS IT NAMED FOR ARABS?

It's not. The town was supposed to be named Arad, after a postmaster's son. The name got screwed up somewhere along the way.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT ARAB?

The idiots who founded the place not only couldn't get their name right, they also thought up stupid second choices such as Bird and Ink.










AREA 51, RACHEL, NEVADA

Unless you're a Trekkie, or some other form of Dweebus maximus, you only have idle interest in UFOs. You have no trouble believing that there's no life in outer space. And you only watched the X Files because you thought Gillian Anderson or David Duchovny was hot.

Unfortunately, you share this planet with weirdos and fools who spend a good portion of their time trying to find evidence that we are not alone. The good news is these people never get laid, so their breed is certain to die out over time. Until this Utopia arrives, you'll have to hear about places like Area 51.

Located some eighty miles north of Las Vegas, Area 51 is, most likely, a place where the United States Air Force tests experimental planes and new weapons technology. Consequently, the U.S. government isn't inclined to make the goings-on at the base common knowledge.

Since Washington won't just tell us about these new death machines, conspiracy nuts have decided that the government is hiding something even more sinister than anti-matter rays and planes with payloads that can destroy entire continents. Yes, that's right. The government is hiding … E.T.! Weapons of mass destruction? Yawn. Green-skinned alien chicks? Hell, yes! Every night, folks flock to the area, many hefting a brew at Rachel, Nevada's Little A'Le'Inn, before heading out to take pictures of strange lights in the sky, hoping, apparently, for a taste of alien strange. Earth to dweebs: Get a freaking life.


WHERE ARE THE NERDS FLOCKING?

Area 51 is in Southern Nevada, about eighty miles north of Las Vegas and smack fucking dab in the middle of nowhere.

WHY IS IT CALLED AREA 51?

Many theories abound; most of which are, as expected, bizarre. Many of the government-owned properties in the Southern Nevada desert are designated simply by numbers.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT AREA 51?

It's not LAX for aliens, dumb ass.










BACCHUS, UTAH

Since you probably slept through English class or spent it nursing wicked hangovers, we will begin with a short explanation of why this particular town's name is funny … or at least weird as shit.

First, let's review literary terms. A paradox is a seemingly contradictory situation. Second, let's return to mythology. Bacchus was the Roman god of wine, ritual madness, and ecstasy. In modern parlance, he was the god of getting good and fucked up while being drunk as shit.

Utah is known for its predominantly Mormon population. Mormons are known for believing in weird things and for eschewing pretty much anything that has to do with Bacchus. Granted, Mormons once were notable for their belief in polygamy, and some renegade Mormons still try to practice this illegal activity, but Mormons manage to make threesomes, foursomes, and, uh, fivesomes about as sexy as a chunk of granite.

So, why is there a town named Bacchus in Utah? Was this someone's idea of a cosmic joke? How the hell else could it have happened? Naming a town in Utah Bacchus is like naming a stripper Mildred.

It turns out that the town has nothing to do with the Roman god of orgies and freak outs. In fact, it was named for T.E. Bacchus, superintendent of an explosives plant built in the community by the Hercules Power Company. Whew! Utah's reputation as the buzzkill capital of the world is safe!


WHERE IS BACCHUS?

In Utah, of all places.

WHY IS IT NAMED AFTER THE ROMAN GOD OF ORGIES?

It's named for T.E. Bacchus, superintendent of an explosives factory built in the community.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BACCHUS?

His Greek counterpart was Dionysus.










BALD KNOB, ARKANSAS

Nope, this community was not named for shaved pubes, though it's an understandable error.

In fact, like some other locations in this book, this small Arkansas town is testament to a ridge, or small mountain, with no vegetation atop it. Folks in the South and in parts of the Midwest call these little mountains knobs.


Surely, someone must have thought to him or herself: “Some day, people will have increasingly juvenile senses of humor and, therefore, will find place names like ‘Bald Knob’ amusing and, therefore, might cause us to be the butt of ridicule.”

If someone was brave enough to raise this issue, then his or her fellow townsfolk must have scoffed and said, “Nothing wrong with knobs.” Dumb asses. The “bald knob” of the town's name is a low ridge that helped early travelers maneuver through the complete lack of anything interesting that one can find almost anywhere in Arkansas.

Bald Knob is located at the confluence of two of the state's natural wonders: the Ozarks and the Arkansas delta. Notable not only for scenic beauty, this region is also one of the most boring places to live in the entire world. It's true! Folks living in caves in Kabul have more interesting lives than the folks who call Bald Knob home.


WHERE IS YOUR BALD KNOB?

Bald Knob is in White County, Arkansas, where the Ozark Mountains meet the Arkansas delta. You can get your own bald knob by going to a salon and requesting a complete manscape.


WHY DOES IT APPEAR TO BE NAMED FOR A PENIS?

In fact, Bald Knob is named for a small mountain, which has helped guide travelers for generations.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BALD KNOB?

It appears to be named for a penis.










BANGKOK, THAILAND

Those crazy Thai people … giving their cities names they know will attract English-speaking tourists. Don't they have any shame? Face it. Where would you rather go? Disneyworld, with its evocation of family fun, or Bangkok, which actually sounds like the happiest place on Earth?

The capital and largest city of Thailand gets its “bang” from the Thai word for a city along the banks of a river, and it gets its “kok” from its well-known sex-trade industry. Some might argue “kok” comes from the Thai name for a type of plum found in the region, but you know better.

You know what's really crazy? Bangkok is only one portion of the full name of the city, which is listed in the Guinness Book of World Records for having the world's longest (seems appropriate, right?)place name: Krung Thep Mahanakhon Amon Rattanakosin Mahinthara Yuthaya Mahadilok Phop Noppharat Ratchathani Burirom Udomratchaniwet Mahasathan Amon Phiman Awatan Sathit Sakkathattiya Witsanukam Prasit. Now, that's a lotta kok!

Translated, the name gives directions to several massage parlors.


WHERE CAN YOU BANGKOK?

At your mama's. Or, in Southern Thailand.

WHY BANGKOK?

Because it's so much fun. The name is a combination of words meaning something like “city on the river that has a whole bunch of Java plums in it.”

WHAT ABOUT BANGKOK?

Its full name is the longest place name in the world. It has a population roughly the size of New York City. Most importantly, it sounds like slang for having sex.










BARE, ENGLAND

And you thought the British were prudes. Nothing could be further from the truth. In fact, there's a community within Lancashire that Bares all. It's true! The place has Bare shops, Bare eateries, and even Bare nursing homes. Do you dare to bare?

Bare must be full of hardy souls because, though a seaside resort, it doesn't get the sort of nudity-welcoming temperatures that you might find, for example, in the South of France or in sunny California. Nonetheless, several thousand souls Bare themselves all year long. Hop on a plane, dude. Even you might get lucky in a place like this!

Oh, wait. Damn it! Turns out that Bare comes from the same stupid Anglo-Saxon word that causes another British town to be called 
Beer
 even though you won't find any more ale in its pubs than you'll find anywhere else. What a fucking rip off!


Bare comes from the word bearu, which means grove, as in trees. That's it? Trees? We were hoping for naked, glistening bodies and something other than that toad-belly-white flesh for which Brits are well-known.

Well, forget about it. You won't find naked hotties trotting about the shore, displaying muff (For Muff). Of course, you could always travel to town and start a new trend. You know … drop trou, tell everyone you're “baring in Bare” or something like that. Hey, enjoy your time in gaol, and don't drop the soap!


BARE WHERE?

Bare is a suburb of Morecambe, which is itself within the City of Lancaster district. Does this make sense? Shit, no! But it does to the Brits.

WHY IS IT NAMED AFTER NUDITY?


Bare is derived from the Anglo-Saxon word, bearu, which means grove.


WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BARE?

You probably shouldn't really go there and drop your pants.










BAT CAVE, NORTH CAROLINA

Holy underwear, Batman! You've been outed! No, we're not talking about your ambiguously gay relationship with your ward, Dick Grayson. We're talking about the secret location of your crime-fighting lab and home away from home: the Bat Cave. It's in the mountains of North Carolina. Who knew?

Bat Cave is a small town near Asheville that is named after a nearby cave containing elephants and Burmese pythons. Just kidding. It's filled with bats, moron. What else?

The cave itself is owned by a nature conservancy, and you can access it via a fairly challenging trail. Once there, you may see plenty of guano (a nice word for bat shit) or some beautiful wildflowers. Stick around long enough, and you may even see a cowled Bruce Wayne and his, um, “ward” emerge from the darkness in a totally rad souped-up Batmobile. Who knows? If you want to see that, all you've got to do is load up on shrooms prior to your hike. Happy hunting!


HOLY GPS! WHERE IS THE BAT CAVE?

It's about forty-five miles from Asheville in Henderson County, North Carolina.

HOLY NEOLOGISM! WHY IS IT CALLED BAT CAVE?


Because it's near a cave filled with bats. Duh!

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BAT CAVE?

Store owners, bartenders, and residents in the community have heard every single motherfucking reference to Batman you possibly could imagine and would appreciate it if you would keep your goddamn mouth shut.










BATMAN, TURKEY

Sometimes, shit happens in the world that you just can't make up. Case in point: Batman versus Batman. Holy Nolo contendere, Batman!

In 2008, the good people of the Turkish town of Batman attempted to sue The Dark Knight director, Christopher Nolan, for using the town's name without permission. Wham! Biff! Oof! WTF!?

First off, Batman has only been Batman since 1957. Prior to that, the Turkish town was called Iluh. Most likely, Batman is a contraction formed from the nearby Bati Raman Mountains.

The Bob Kane-created crime-fighting character has been frightening criminals since 1939. So, shouldn't such a lawsuit, at the very least, have sprung up in the 1960s, after that campy television show debuted?

Beyond the bizarre spectacle of having Batman suing Batman is the fact that Batman's mayor tried, somehow, to relate the success of The Dark Knight to several unsolved murders and to an alarming suicide rate among local women.

Shit, dude. Even The Riddler couldn't sort this one out.


WHERE IS BATMAN?

Sometimes, he's in Bat Cave, North Carolina. At other times, apparently, he serves as the provincial capital of Turkey's Batman Province.

WHY IS BATMAN BATMAN?

Most likely, Batman is short for “Bati Raman,” the name of a local mountain chain.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BATMAN?

His true identity is Bruce Wayne, numbnuts.










BATTIEST, OKLAHOMA

Most folks, even most folks who live in the damn state, will say you'd have to be batty to live in Oklahoma. First off, the state has this completely arbitrary “panhandle” that makes the state look like, well, like a giant frying pan. Secondly, the state is neither part of the Midwest, West, South-west, nor anything else. It's like a state without a region. Finally, Oklahoma! is the name of a cutesy musical that makes most people gag due to its cloying songs and plotline.

But one community in the state can claim — perhaps with pride, perhaps not — to be the battiest in the state. That community, of course, is Battiest. That's right. The name of the town is a synonym not just for crazy or mildly insane but for the craziest and the most insane. These folks aren't just batty freaks. They're the BATTIEST freaks, motherfucker.

The name of the town is not, it turns out, a direct reference to its residents, batty and freaky as they may be. Instead, it's a tribute to a Choctaw judge named Byington Battiest. Was he batty, or did he get his name because of a proficiency for catching or training bats? It's hard to say.

Nonetheless, the 250 or so fine folks of this McCurtain County community go on their batty way, acting crazy, causing scenes and ruckuses, and showing the United States — and the world beyond — what crazy REALLY means.


WHERE's THE BATTIEST SHIT GOING DOWN?

Battiest is in Oklahoma's McCurtain County, which is in the extreme south-east corner of the state.

WHY BATTIEST?

It's a tribute to a Choctaw judge who had that last name.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BATTIEST?

These motherfuckers are CRAZY.










BEAVER, OKLAHOMA

Why aren't the tourists pouring in? Not only is Beaver, Oklahoma, named after slang for a woman's private parts, but it also bills itself “The Cow Chip Capital of the World.” Holy cow! What more could any world traveler possibly want?

During the third weekend of April, people from miles around (and even from international locations … no lie) converge on Beaver to claim top prize in the World Championship Cow Chip Throw (a copyrighted name!). The prize? A statue of a large beaver holding a large cow turd! Start warming up that pitchin' arm right now!

When this Oklahoma-panhandle community first began, it was called Beaver City, which seems like a pretty good advertisement for horny fur trappers. Over time, the city morphed simply into Beaver, named for the Beaver River, which attracted large numbers of pelt traders during the nineteenth century.

Just remember … if you're ever lucky enough to find yourself in Beaver, make sure you pick up a shellacked cow chip as a souvenir to take home. Heck, buy one for all of your friends (or enemies)!


I'M WORRIED ABOUT THE BEAVER. I CAN'T FIND HIM.

Beaver, Oklahoma is in the easternmost of the state's three panhandle counties.

WHERE IS MY BEAVER?

You can find it on about half of the human race.

WHAT DO I NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BEAVER?

It's slippery when wet. Oh, and since 1970, it has been home to the annual World Championship Cow Chip Throw.










BECLEAN, ROMANIA

There's a town in Romania that is just waiting to wash your mouth out with soap. They do not condone oaths or even mild curses. You watch yourself! These folks want you to Beclean.

Or, perhaps, there's a town in Romania in which everyone is obsessed with cleanliness. After all, isn't it supposed to be next to godliness? The freshsmelling folks of this Transylvanian village want you to Beclean.

Or, wait a minute, maybe the folks of Beclean have this name because they often forget to take baths and showers. These stinky people who live in a part of the world associated mostly with Dracula or Vlad the Impaler constantly have to remind themselves to Beclean.

Actually, Beclean is an English approximation of the town's Hungarian and German name: Bethlen. Bethlen is a family name that has existed for centuries in Romania, and this town was once covered in Bethlens.

In addition to having a name that reminds people not to be potty mouths or dirty butts, Beclean is known in Romania for having an important railway junction that connects a bunch of communities that have names with way too many consonants and vowels for their own goddamn good: Sighetu Marmatiei and Suceava among them.


WHERE CAN I BECLEAN?

Beclean is in the Transylvanian region of Romania.

WHY IS IT NAMED BECLEAN?


The name is an English approximation of Bethlen, a family associated with the community.

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BECLEAN?

If you go, please take a bath and keep your filthy-ass mouth shut!










BEEDEVILLE, ARKANSAS

Feeling troubled? Sleepless nights? Hazy days? In short: Is something bedeviling you? Then we've found the perfect spot, a place you can go to exorcise those demons. The only drawback? It's in Arkansas, home to nothing but toothless mutant mouth-breathers and presidents who can't keep their peckers in their pockets.

If the entire state of Arkansas is the middle of nowhere, then Beedeville is in the armpit of the middle of nowhere. Perhaps that's why the folks there are so bedeviled in the first place. They're miserable and in want of lives. Still, you might as well visit and meet the devil face to face.

At first glance, it appears that the fine folks of Beedeville (population 105!) do not have a clue how to spell. Or maybe they're French and want to add extra “e's” and “l's” in places where they clearly do not belong. But, no! They may be mutant mouth-breathers, but they're not completely stupid.

Beedeville is named for the town's founding family: the Beedes. So, you see, the name of the town is not pronounced like bedevil. It's pronounced beadville. No jury would convict you, however, if you were to mispronounce the name of this municipality, claiming in your defense that it is Hell on Earth.

Besides, you'd be wrong. If you're looking for Hell, you have to visit Michigan.


WHERE THE BEDEVIL IS BEEDEVILLE?

It's in Jackson County, Arkansas, putting it right smack dab in the middle of freaking nowhere.

HOW DID IT BECOME BEEDEVILLE?


The town's name is pronounced Beadville because it was founded by folks named Beede. A settler's descendant is the current mayor, but, then again, who gives a shit?

WHAT DO YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT BEEDEVILLE?

There's just not a whole hell of a lot to know.
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