Mental Lapses 

They say you only use 10% of your brain.

What about the other 10?
(Lara Bliss)
After the bell rang for classes to change, I stepped out of the guidance office just in time to overhear a veteran teacher give a younger colleague some sage advice. “Hang in there,” he said. “I started in education with nothing, and now, 30 years later. I still have most of it left.” (Joseph M. Plesich, in Reader’s Digest) 

As flight attendants, my partner and I are asked all sorts of questions. Once, shortly after takeoff, a passenger asked how much it would cost to use the airphone. “It's $2.50 for the first minute," my partner replied, “and $2 for every minute thereafter?” “You don't understand,” said the passenger. “This is a local call.” (Norma Garcia)
A young blonde, on vacation in Louisiana, wanted a pair of genuine alligator shoes, but was reluctant to pay high New Orleans prices. “I'll just catch my own alligator,” she told one shopkeeper, “so I can get a pair of shoes for free.” She stomped out of the store and headed for the swamp. Later, as the shopkeeper drove home, he spotted the blonde standing waist-deep in a bayou, shotgun in hand, with a huge alligator closing in. She took aim and shot the creature between the eyes. The shopkeeper watched in amazement as she struggled to haul the carcass onto an embankment where several other dead alligators were lined up. “Oh, no!” the blonde shouted in dismay. “this one isn't wearing any shoes either!” (Louis B. McIntosh)

Driving back from car-repair class, John said to his buddy, Joe, “I'm going to turn now. Could you stick your head out the window to see if the blinker's working?” “Sure,” Joe replied, as he peeked outside. “It is, no it isn't, yes it is, no it isn't, yes it is. . . .” (Paulo Cesar Menegusso, in Reader's Digest)

Wife: “Oopsie! I must have lost a check at the mall!” Husband: “You hadn't signed it, yet, had you?” Wife: “As a matter of fact, I had! And it was made out to ‘cash’! Don't worry, though! I didn't fill in the dollar amount.” (Art & Chip Sansom)

Our son, Rob, loved using the saw and hammer, but never seemed to clean up afterward. One day I was in the garage, stepping over the sawdust, and my hand automatically reached for the broom and dustpan. Suddenly, my brain ordered my body to stand still and appraise the situation. Instead of leaving the work area clean, I propped the broom against the workbench with the following note attached: “As ye saw, so shall ye sweep! Love, Mom.” (Carnita Brandner, in Reader’s Digest) 

According to Gene Dumont, a wildlife biologist with the Maine Department of Inland Fisheries and Wildlife, a man once called to request that the deer-crossing signs on a road near his home be removed because a number of deer had been hit there. “He wanted the deer-crossing signs taken down,” Dumont explained, “because he didn't want the deer to cross there anymore.” (Alan Crowell)

My mother was escorting a group on a bus tour in the mountains around Denver. They stopped on a road near Morrison so that she could point out trails of dinosaur footprints in the rock just up the hill. One woman, especially intrigued, said: “I'm really surprised that they came this close to the road." (Richard Bowen)

While visiting North Carolina, I found myself behind a driver who, although he had his right-hand signal on and was able to turn, was busy talking on his car phone. I blew my horn and motioned him to proceed. Poking his head out the window, he said, “Can't you see I'm on the telephone?” (Samuel L. McGee, in Reader's Digest)

While traveling in Thailand, my husband and I stopped at an elephant training camp, where visitors can feed the animals. We passed two signs as we entered the feeding area. The first read “Please feed the elephants with a whole bunch of bananas or sugar cane.” It was followed by another: “Attention, please! Do not carry a banana and your camera all in one hand.” (Kathy Price, in Reader's Digest)

After giving birth, I couldn’t lose the 40 pounds I’d gained. So I dragged my husband to the mall in search of more flattering clothes. We were encouraged by a sign over a rack of suits: “Instantly hides ten pounds!” “Look,” he said. “You just need to buy four of these.” (Cindy Daye, in Reader’s Digest)

My husband, Tom, is very proud of his high-school and college French, but he never had the chance to use it until our trip to Canada. Driving into Montreal, we were trying to find Immaculate Conception Seminary, but very shortly became lost. My husband spied a lone figure on the street and pulled over to ask directions. Clearing his throat, Tom said, “Pardon-nez-moi, monsieur. Ou est le Seminaire de l’Immacule Conception?” The man looked confused for a moment and then said, “I’m sorry, mister.  I don’t speak French.” Looking rather self-satisfied, Tom rolled up the window, sat back and announced, “He doesn’t speak French, Shirley. We’ll have to find someone else.” (Shirley M. Curran, in Reader’s Digest)  
One morning a big white goose showed up at our farm's chicken coop and made herself at home. Knowing she had to belong to someone, I called the state police to find out what to do. The trooper told me to hold on while he checked. When he got back to me, it was with these instructions: “First, preheat your oven to 400 degrees.” (Nancy Narraway, in Reader's Digest)
During a commercial-airline flight, the attendant passed out gum, telling passengers it would relieve the pressure in their ears during the descent. After landing, it took one passenger an hour to get the gum out of her ears. (Fa Secor)

Clementine is driving home one night when her car is hit by a bad hailstorm, leaving hundreds of dents. The next day she goes to a body shop for a repair estimate. The repairman winks at his buddy and tells Clementine that if she blows into the tailpipe really hard, the dents will just pop out. After she arrives home, she blows with all her might into the exhaust pipe. Her roommate asks what she’s doing. Clementine explains the repairman’s tip. “But it doesn’t work,” she says, pausing to catch her breath. “Duh!” replies her friend. “You have to roll up the windows first!” (Mindy Vaughan, in Reader’s Digest)
My husband was hospitalized one summer in a ward designed for patients with chronic headaches. There, unlike other areas of the hospital, patients were encouraged to socialize with one another and to eat their meals together. When I noticed that the majority of patients were attractive young women, I jokingly told my husband, “I think I'd better take your cologne home with me.” “Honey,” he said, “you don't have to worry about these women. They all have headaches.” (Andrea Hile)
Stupid instruction labels on products, collected by wordsmith Richard Lederer: On a camera: This camera only works when there is film inside. On a package of airline peanuts: Open packet and eat contents. On a chain saw: Do not attempt to stop chain with your hands. On a mirror for a bicycle helmet: Remember--objects in the mirror are actually behind you. On a bottle of flavored-milk drink: After opening, keep upright. On a steering-wheel lock: Warning -- remove lock before driving. (American Enterprise)

The following are actual statements found on insurance forms where drivers attempted to summarize the details of an accident in the fewest words possible: “Coming home, I drove into the wrong house and collided with a tree I don’t have. I thought my window was down, but I found out it was up when I put my head through it.  In my attempt to kill a fly, I drove into a telephone pole.” (Tina’s Humor Archives)
A friend announced glumly that she had started a fire in her microwave. She explained: “I needed so many paper towels to absorb the grease when cooking bacon, I thought I'd save money and use newspaper.” “Did you ruin the oven?” I asked. “Well,” she continued reluctantly, “not the first time . . . .” (Barbara D. Allen)
A customer came to our store and bought a large hammock. She seemed very pleased as she carried the awkward package out the door. To my surprise, the next day she was back with her purchase. “What happened?” I asked. “When I got home,” she replied, “I realized that I had only one tree.” (Dorothy Holbrook)
A police officer who had been sent to patrol a nudist colony called the station to file a routine report. “Officer Smith reporting,” he said to the dispatcher. “How are things out there, Smith?” asked the dispatcher. “No problems,” he answered. “Except my badge is killing me.” (Ohio Motorist - AAA)

I called an ocean side inn to make reservations for a weekend stay and was shocked when the clerk told me how expensive the room would be. “Hold on a minute,” I said. “I need to talk to my husband about this.” After relaying the price to my husband, I added, “And that's with an ocean view.” “Good gosh!” he gasped. “Ask her if she will take less if we don't look out the window.” (Doris Goucher, in Reader's Digest)

Estelle was making her first parachute jump. The instructor said, “First you pull the big cord. If it doesn't work, you pull the little cord. There will be a red pickup truck waiting for you when you land.” Estelle jumped. She pulled the big cord, but nothing happened, so she pulled the little cord. Still nothing happened. “That's just great,” she muttered. “Now I suppose the red pickup truck won't be there either.” (Donald A. Greig, in Reader's Digest)

The police sent a set of pictures of a wanted criminal to all stations within 100 miles. The pictures contained a front shot and two side shots. A week later, they got a fax saying, “We've caught the fellow in the middle, but we're still looking for the other two.” (Have a Nice Day! Web site)
At 2 a.m., Mrs. Culkin was convinced that she had heard a prowler in the living room. “Tiptoe downstairs,” she told her husband. “Don't turn on the lights. Sneak up on him before he knows what's happening." Dutifully Mr. Culkin put on his robe. Just as he reached the bedroom door, his wife added, “And when you come back, bring me a glass of milk.” (Larry Wilde, in Library of Laughter)

Actual reference queries reported by American and Canadian library reference-desk workers: “Do you have books here?” “Do you have a list of all the books written in the English language?” “I'm looking for Robert James Waller's book, Waltzing through Grand Rapids.” (Actual title: Slow Waltz in Cedar Bend.) “Do you have that book by Rushdie: Satanic Nurses?” (Actual title Satanic Verses.) “I was here about three weeks ago looking at a cookbook that cost $39.95. Do you know which one it is?” “Which outlets in the library are appropriate for my hair dryer?” “Can you tell me why so many famous Civil War battles were fought on National Park sites?” “Do you have any books with photographs of dinosaurs?” “I need a color photograph of George Washington (Christopher Columbus, King Arthur, Moses, Socrates ...)” “I need to find out Ibid's first name for my bibliography.” “Why don't you have any books by Ibid? Ibid has written a lot of important stuff, you know?” (Library Paraprofessionals Listserv)

A burglar in San Jose, CA, explained to police the reason he took his infant son on a robbery was because he couldn't find a babysitter at such short notice. (Bill Flick)

A young executive is leaving the office late one evening when he finds the CEO standing in front of the shredder with a piece of paper in his hand. “Listen,” says the CEO, “this is a very sensitive and important document here, and my secretary has gone for the night. Can you make this thing work?” “Certainly,” says the young executive. He turns on the machine, puts the paper in, and hits the start button. “Thanks,” says the CEO as his paper disappears inside the machine, “I just need one copy.” (Boulder Interfaith Council newsletter)

The woman went to a dentist to have her false teeth adjusted for the fifth time. She said they still didn't fit. “Well,” said the dentist. “I'll do it again this time, but no more. There's no reason why these shouldn't fit your mouth easily.” “Who said anything about my mouth?” the woman answered. “They don't fit in the glass!” (Maxwell Droke)

A repairman with our electric company was testing a customer's meter. To check the line, he asked the woman several times to push down the lever on her toaster and tell him whether it was working. “Are you finished yet?” she finally yelled through the open kitchen window. “I'm almost out of bread!” (Jim Stanger, in Reader's Digest)

A wealthy tycoon bought a 1000-acre farm. He paid more than the property was worth because a magnificent pine, reputed to be 300 years old, was growing there. Back in the city, many of his associates didn't believe the tree was that old, so the new owner called his caretaker, Zeke, to verify the tree's age. Four days later, Zeke reported his findings. “Great news, boss!” he exclaimed. “This tree is even older than we thought--332 years.” “Good work, Zeke," said the tycoon. “How did you pinpoint its age?” “Simple. We cut 'er down and counted the rings.” (Carl Waldman)
Wife: “Have you decided who you're going to vote for?” Husband: “No, not really!” Wife: “Well, you'd better hurry and decide. The election is tomorrow!” Husband: “How am I supposed to make up my mind in one day?” (Ted Dawson, in Spooner comic strip) 
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