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"Oh my god! Please show me, Theresa! I've been dying to see it all day!" Gillian shouted as she entered the cafe. Her blonde hair flowed behind her, and her brown eyes glued onto her best friend. Gillian practically pushed past people who were standing in line to order. Many people turned to look at her in surprise and disbelief at how loud she was, but Gillian didn't care at all. She rushed to Theresa, who was sitting at a table and sipping her cappuccino. Theresa almost choked on her drink from how comical Gillian's entrance had been.

"Show me!" Gillian shouted again. Several of the baristas looked at Gillian in concern.

Theresa began to laugh, but took her cellphone out of her purse. "So, how's your day going so far?"

"Fuck my day! Show me, Theresa!" Gillian shouted even louder. "I need to see it!"

"Hey, lady! Tone it down!" A chubby white man with a backwards cap yelled. Gillian turned to look at him, and a scowl came to her face.

"Are you talking to me? You meaningless vermin!" Gillian shouted. "Do you know what my best friend is about to show me?! Something you wish you had or even had inside of you! A big black cock!"

There were gasps, laughs, and even some excited sounds from the people in the cafe. The man looked at Gillian with his face turning red. He lowered his eyes in deference. "Sorry."

"That's what I thought!" Gillian yelled and then turned her head back to Theresa, and her excitement came flowing back. "Show me!"

"Shit! I want to see, too!" A young white woman in her early 20s said from an adjoining seat. She was wearing a sports bra and leggings that clung to her slim figure.

"Me too!" An older woman in her late 50s said. She looked like someone's wholesome granny with her gray hair, wide-rimmed eyeglasses, and New Balance sneakers. She grinned at Theresa and Gillian with excitement.

"I want to see it, too!" One of the baristas shouted too. She was a young college student with pink hair and a hoop nose ring that shone in the sun's light coming through the window.

"Can I see, too?" A businessman in her late 30s asked. He was dressed in a dark grey suit and even had a briefcase in his hand.

Theresa laughed. "Yes, gather all! But my best friend gets to see it first! So, stand behind her if you want to see it."

People hurried over to the table, each trying to find the best position to get the best look at the BBC. The barista and the businessman were directly behind Gillian as they had gotten there first.

Theresa laughed again and then took her phone out of her purse. Everyone was watching her with anticipation. Gillian was practically bouncing in her seat from how excited she was. Her pussy was even beginning to get a little wet. She could feel her juices beginning to seep out from her pussy lips to coat her panties.

All of this had started when Theresa had shared about the amazing man that she had connected with on Tinder. She kept going on and on about how big his cock was and that it was the biggest BBC she had ever seen in her life and in her mouth. Gillian was eager to see it, so Theresa asked Michael if he could take a photo so she could show people. He did so, and now Theresa was going to share it with her best friend. She knew that Gillian was going to lose her mind when she saw it.

Theresa tapped her phone a few times and then, with a big grin, she handed the phone to Gillian. Her best friend quickly took the phone and gasped. "Oh my fucking god!" She exclaimed.

"Oh fuck!" The businessman yelled. His eyes were wide, and his mouth hung open.

"Goddamn! Holy fuck!" The barista screamed. Her eyes were even wider than the businessman's, and she slowly licked her lips as if she could taste what she was seeing.

Gillian's pussy got even wetter, and her juices started to flow now. She stared intently at the photo of the BBC. It was the biggest black cock she had ever seen in her, and she had seen a lot! In the photo, a nude muscular black man with his face not shown stood facing a mirror with his cellphone in his hand. He had a six-pack and muscular thighs, but the main focus was his cock. It went past his knee! The man's cock was thick, with a vein popping out from it. It was uncircumcised with a thick mushroom head that was wet with precum.

"Let me see, please!" The young woman shouted as she leaned closer. "OMG!" She stared with a big smile on her face.

"Wow! Wow! Wow!" The older woman said as she leaned over too. "That is the biggest cock that I have ever seen!"

The barista and the businessman both nodded. They couldn't take their eyes off of the photo. Gillian was still staring at it but was now breathing hard. Lust and desire were running rampant throughout her body. She looked up slowly from the photo at her best friend. Theresa was smiling with a knowing look as she looked back at Gillian.

"I need this cock," Gillian whispered. "I will do whatever to get it."

"Me, too!" The barista shouted first.

"Me, too!" The businessman yelled.

"Me, three!" The young woman screamed.

"Me, four!" The older woman exclaimed.

Theresa laughed and sat back in her chair. "It's so amazing, isn't it? Michael's cock is the absolute best cock that I have ever had in my life! I sucked it for hours before he came in my mouth."

"Oooh! Were you able to fit all of that in your mouth?!" Gillian asked.

Theresa giggled and shook her head. "No. It is just too big! I couldn't get past maybe two inches past the head of it! His cock is fucking huge!"

"You are so lucky!" The barista said as she looked at Theresa with envy.

Gillian looked back down at the BBC and her mouth watered. "I need this in my mouth. I NEED it!" She looked up at her best friend again. "I would do whatever for it. Absolutely whatever!"

"Oh god, me too!" The barista shouted.

Everyone else agreed and stared at Theresa with bated breath. They were all so hungry for the BBC!

Theresa smiled. "Gillian will have it first. But give me all of your numbers. Michael has a very high sex drive and will have all of you." She looked at the businessman. "Are you a sissy for BBC? Michael loves sissies and is not really into masculine men."

The businessman quickly nodded. "I would be the best sissy slut for that BBC!"

"Here's my number!" The older woman interjected. She had somehow written her phone number on a piece of paper.

Theresa took it, and then everyone clamored to give her their phone numbers. The barista's name was Linda, the young woman's name was Kathy, the older woman's name was Judith, and the businessman's name was Callum.

Kathy and Linda both stared at the photo again with Gillian.

"Did you fuck him too?" Gillian asked Theresa. Her pussy was now so unbelievably wet. Her panties were now drenched from her juices.

"I tried, but I couldn't take it. I was practically running from that cock! He was able to do a few strokes, and I had to stop. My pussy could not take it!" Theresa said with a smile.

"God, I don't think I could take that either, but I am willing to try!" Linda said.

"I just want to suck it!" Judith shouted. The older woman was salivating as she looked at the photo again.

"Me too!" Kathy said. "Fucking it would be great, but I need to suck it!"

"I want to take it," Callum said. "I need that BBC inside of me!"

Theresa listened to everyone and smiled. She saw that Gillian was still staring at the photo with fascination.

"What is he doing right now?" Gillian whispered.

"I think he might be at the gym. I can text him to see," Theresa said.

Gillian handed Theresa back her phone. Her hands were shaking a little from her excitement. Her mind was racing with thoughts of completely devouring that BBC! She wanted to suck it so long and deep! She wanted to worship it with everything that she had!

"Can we join in?" Kathy asked.

"Yes! Can we?" Linda exclaimed.

"Yes, me too! I would even suck his cock after all of you!" Judith shouted.

Callum nodded with a grin. "Same!"

Theresa laughed as she texted away on her phone. "First, Gillian will have him alone, but I'll tell him about all of you."

Everyone watched Theresa's fingers flurry across her phone's screen. All of them
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