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"Mother, what are you doing?" Billy Lipshitz grabbed her and held her.  

Ida Lipshitz was still spry at 61, even if she was only five foot tall in her orthopedic 

shoes. Billy was a head taller; he was 40, but looked 50, was prematurely bald, and his 

ten year old pin-striped suit was shiny and two sizes too small.  

Ida managed to wiggle her right hand free. She squeezed Billy's balls and he let go of 

her immediately. Billy looked to his sister for help, his face contorted with pain.  

Heather Lipshitz was no help. She just stood there, her eyes as big as basketballs, her 

hands covering her mouth. She should have put them over her eyes, but at 36, and 

after two ex- husbands, she was too curious to do that.  

"Heather, come over here." Ida's hands were a blur of activity.  

"Mr. Greenbaum will never allow it," Billy warned as his sister edged closer.  

"What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Ida stopped paying attention to Billy. She and 

Heather were busy with the job at hand, the same silly expression on each of their 

faces. "Now, when he comes in here, do what I tell you." Heather nodded obediently. 

The two women finished their crazy task and examined the product.  

"Oh, Mother!" Heather gasped. "Billy, would you give a look!"  

Billy looked, in spite of himself.  

"We'll see who has the last laugh, now!" Ida looked pleased for the first time in a long 

time.  

Almost on cue, Abe Greenbaum peeked his little 70 year old white-haired head into 

the room. "Ladies, how are you holding up? Anything I can do?"  

Ida turned Heather around and tugged on the front of her dress, almost ripping the thin 

little straps that held it up.  

"Mother! My nipples are showing."  



Heather moved her hands to cover her breasts. No good. She would need catcher mitts 

on both hands to hide those beauties. 38 triple D's. The family heritage - all the 

Lipshitz women were top heavy. Heather was bottom heavy, too, with a big ass ripe 

for pinching. And all this flesh was supported by toothpick legs.  
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