GREAT EXPECTATIONS
The Smiths were unable to conceive children on their own and made the momentous decision to have a surrogate father start their family in the conventional way rather than in a lab, using test tubes and petri dishes.  On the day the proxy father was to arrive, Mr. Smith, not wanting to be around, kissed his wife and said, “Okay Dear.  With that man coming I’m outta here.  I think he’ll be here any time now.  Good luck!”

Half an hour later, a door-to-door baby photographer just by happenstance, came to the Smith’s door and rang the doorbell – hoping as always to make a sale to the lady of the house.  “Good morning Ma’am.” He cheerfully greeted her.  “I’ve come to…”  “Oh, no need to explain,” she cut in, slightly embarrassed by his enthusiasm, “I’ve been expecting you.”

“Have you really?” said the photographer.  “That’s great!  So I guess you already know that babies are my specialty?”

“Well that’s what my husband and I had hoped.  Please come in and make yourself comfortable.”  After a moment of blushing, she asked, “Well, where do we start?”
“You just leave everything to me Ma’am.  I usually try two in the bed first off, then two in the bathroom, one on the couch maybe.  Sometimes I try a few things out on the living room floor.  That can be quite fun as we can really spread things out.”

“Oh my!  Bathtub, living room floor?  No wonder things didn’t work out for Harry and me when we tried this!”

“Well Ma’am, none of us in this business can guarantee success every time, but if we try several positions like I’m mentioning and in six or seven different angles in each place, then I’m pretty sure you’ll be pleased with the results.  It usually works most of the time and Mother usually has a lot of fun in helping in the process as well.”
“Oh my!  That sounds like a lot of work to me.”, Mrs. Smith said, trying to hide her rising enthusiasm.  “But I guess I’m willing to do my part if that’s what it takes.”

Knowing he now had the sale, he said, “Well Ma’am, in my line of work, I’ve learned the hard way that there are no shortcuts to this process.  I’d love to be in and out in five minutes on each job, but then, I’m sure my customers would be quite disappointed and I’d probably never get your referral afterwards.”

“Oh, don’t I know that.”

At that moment, the photographer opened a binder and began showing results of his years of baby picture work product.  As he flipped through the pages, he made little comments about each.  “This one was on top of bus.  And this one worked out well taken on the fireplace hearth.”

“Oh my God!”  Mrs. Smith exclaimed, grasping her throat and getting a dry mouth all of a sudden.
He continued…”And these twins turned out exceptionally well, when you consider their mother was so difficult to work with at the time!”

“Oh?  She was difficult?”

“Yes.  I’m afraid so.  In this case, I had to take that woman to the park to get the job done right and put her in the right frame of mind.  The tough part in that location was having all the people crowd around and watch.  I’m guessing that while we worked, it got maybe for or five people deep as they tried to get a good look.”

“People watching?  Four or five people deep?  Mrs. Smith’s eyes widened in amazement.

“Yup.” The photographer replied.  “And we had to work for more than three hours too.  I’m pleased to say that the mother’s attitude changed and she was constantly squealing and cooing. So much that I could hardly concentrate, and when darkness approached, I had to start rushing my shots.  I finally had to pack it in when the squirrels began nibbling on my equipment.”

Mrs. Smith leaned forward and asked, “Seriously?  They actually began chewing on your equipment?”

“It’s true Ma’am.  So if your ready, I can set up my tripod in your bedroom and we can begin our work together right away.”
“Tripod?”

“Oh yes Ma’am.  I always use a tripod to rest my Canon on.  As you’ll see, it’s much too big to hand held for very long.”

At that Mrs. Smith fainted.

