What did you used to believe as a little kid?

Did you believe that monsters were hiding under your bed?  That the President was some kind of superhero?  That if you crossed your eyes, they would stay that way for life?  That your toys were really alive?  Read some examples below and feel free to add some of your own.

See http://www.iusedtobelieve.com for more entries.  
I used to believe that TV show ratings were actually law. Once I accidentally started watching an 'adults only' movie but turned it off after about five minutes, I spent the rest of the day worrying that the police were after me since I wasn't an adult.

We were told if the music was playing from the ice-cream van that they'd run out of ice-cream. Needless to say, excitement on seeing the van was always short-lived!

I asked my dad how the concrete mixing truck would turn by itself and he said there were people inside turning it all day.

I used to believe that the word "vague", in print, was pronounced "vuh-gyu" or "vay-gyu." I wondered why I never heard it spoken.

Before I could read, I would play with my mother's typewriter. I understood the concept that letters formed words but thought that ANY combination of letters would spell out a word. I would type a jumble of letters, take the paper out of the typewriter, and handing it to my parents, ask them what it said. Of course, I always spelt out something very profound.

When I was five, I used to believe that once you got married, you automatically had kids. I once visited a married couple's house with my parents and thought it was strange that they didn't have any kids.

When I was five I was the flower girl and my cousin was the ring bearer in my aunt's wedding, because we were dressed up and walked down the isle together we thought we were the ones getting married. It wasn't until we were about 8 years old that we realized we were not actually married.

I used to believe that when I flushed the toilet, Freddy Kruger would come out and try to grab me. Hence I would always flush the toilet and then race out of the bathroom at full tilt.

I thought the traffic lights were just Christmas lights all year long to make the roads look pretty. I could never figure out why my parents always stopped at them. So, in regards to that, I always through a fit and told my mom to start driving.

Because of the Wizard of Oz, I thought that everyone who lived in Kansas died from tornados. When I found out that friends were moving there, I became hysterical wondering why they would want to move somewhere death surely awaited them. 

When I was about 4 I had an invisible friend, Oscar, who was my "invisible pet octopus". Oscar would tell me what I should eat or whether or not I should do things - "No, Oscar says that I shouldn't eat those vegetables" or "Oscar said I don't have to go to bed now". I was an only child so it was nice to have this friend. My mother says she wasn't overly fond of Oscar, and I don't know why I decided upon an octopus.


used to believe that if a movie shows a character from, say, age of 7 as a child and then later shows him as an adult of, say, age 27 .... the movie-makers had to film him when he was 7, then wait another 20 years for him to grow up and continue filming the rest of the story. And so on.
When I was a child, I was of the belief that if you pointed a video camera at a TV (creating an infinite loop in the picture) and stood between them, you would be able to travel in time.
I used to believe that my immediate family were the only people in the world that farted.
When I was a very small child, for some reason I had no idea that people closed their eyes when they fell asleep, though I knew that you couldn’t see. (I was a strange kid.) If I went to sleep in the living room, I would press my face against the back of the couch so that I couldn't see in order to get to sleep.

I used to think that the "napkins" in the dispenser in the ladies restroom were actually napkins to dry your hands on. I was in the restroom once with a friend and we had washed our hands and were trying to decide if we wanted to use the paper towels or the special "napkins". I thought they must be pretty special if you had to pay for them.

When I was about 5, I asked my mom if we could go to McDonalds. When she told me that we couldn't that day, because she didn't have any money (as in, cash on her) I burst out crying. When she asked me why I was crying, I sobbed, "How will we ever eat again?!"

I used to believe that pregnancy was entirely spontaneous, and didn't realize that men had anything to do with it.

when I was 6 my mum gave me a book about babies and all I remember from it is sperm with top-hats on and bow ties and I used to think they were tadpoles. So I thought that if a woman wanted to get pregnant we would have to sit in a pond where there were tadpoles and one would swim right up there and she would get pregnant.

I am the youngest of nine, and my older brothers got a great thrill out of telling me that the police were coming to arrest me for sucking my thumb. Any time we heard sirens they would reinforce this notion. I would run and hide in the closet for hours, but I didn't stop sucking my thumb.

My grandmother had a swimming pool. She told me that if we went swimming at night, and it was a full moon, we could get a moon tan. I asked her if that were true, why didn't they sell moonscreen?

I believed that the world was a fake world and that I was the subject of some huge study. My parents were in cahoots with the board of scientists who manipulated this fake world to observe my reactions. I believed that my milk was drugged every night so that I would sleep soundly and not discover their weird plot.

I used to believe that I could move faster than my shadow. I would quickly switch directions thinking I could fake it out and catch it for whatever it was.

When I was 4 up until I was 8-9, I was convinced I was a princess. I would call all my fellow classmates my “peasants" and I would insist they let me be first at things or kiss my rings. My teachers all saved letters and pictures and stories I wrote, including actual assignments about what you would be when you grew up, all stating I was a princess and would be a queen when I grew up. My mom has a huge stack of those kinds of papers to show my kids when they get older :-) The really surprising thing about it is that I don’t remember being so pushy and confident. In fact, I honestly can say I don’t even remember believing I was a princess so earnestly. It makes me kind of sad, like I lost something that was a big part of me. All I have now are page after page of outrageous claims of grandeur and royalty and stories my friends remember from grade school.
I never let Ken see Barbie naked.

I used to believe that if I wanted a certain new toy all I had to do was find something that was the same color as the toy I wanted and throw it in front of the lawn mower when my dad mowed the lawn. He would mow over it and the new toy I wanted would pop out the back of the lawn mower.
My dad used to yell at me every time I tried to throw something in the path of the lawn mower.

When I was a kid I was convinced that when I was out of the room, my toys came alive just like in toy story. I would always open my bedroom door really quick to try to catch them. Somehow, it just never worked

