Title:  Educating Daddy

Author:  Pixie

Email:  Pixie1@gmail.com
Classification:  150 Word Flashfic

Author's Note:  This is what happens when I hit a road block on a real story.  You sort of have to be a parent to understand it fully, but those of you who don't have children might still appreciate Harm's predicament.  
"Mac?!"  

The panic laced voice brought her on the run.

"What?  What's wrong?"  She skidded to a stop next to him, taking in his look of wide eyed fear in a single glance before turning to the baby.

"It's… It's… Orange!"

"What is?"

He gestured helplessly. The baby cooed, obviously highly entertained by his father's facial contortions.  

Mac looked, and bit back a grin.  She fought down a laugh, but couldn't do a thing about the twinkle in her eyes.  Harm glared at her suspiciously.

"What's so funny?"

"You are."

"Why?" 

"Just a second."  

She felt his puzzled gaze between her shoulder blades as she headed for the kitchen.  Men were so funny.  She returned in time to see Harm fastening a clean diaper on their son.  

She took the baby from him, expertly snuggling the small body against her shoulder, and handed Harm the jar of mashed carrots.  

"Oh."
