#1: “Eggnant boy is excited to lay eggs for his dominant dragon boyfriend, except he doesn't lay them the conventional way (oral_egg_laying)”

The ball-bellied ferret heard a crash as the front door was flung open, followed by a second crash as it was forcefully shut again. Even all the way up here in their second floor bedroom he could hear his husband’s heavy footsteps as they thudded towards him, having been summoned by one simple message.

“babe its happening”

The footsteps came closer and closer until they reached the bedroom door, said door almost flying off its hinges as his husband burst through it, the large, hulking dragon breathing heavily as if he had just run a marathon. He had already ripped off all his clothes, his black and purple scales glistening with sweat, his impressive cock throbbing menacingly in between his legs. The heavily pregnant ferret was about to call out to his handsome draconic lover when his womb contracted, as it had been doing for the past few hours with increasingly shorter intervals. He watched as his husband’s expression grew ever sultrier, his cock straining and spraying a thick glob of pre onto the floor, the excited dragon beginning to close the distance between himself and the bed. 

“Look at you, my beautiful, handsome broodmother, so bloated with my clutch”

The heavily pregnant ferret felt himself blush as his current contraction waned, feeling his own modest cock throb as he watched his husband walking towards him with such a hungry expression. The large dragon slithered behind the smaller male with surprising agility for his size, wrapping around his vulnerable husband in a protective embrace. The gravid ferret had noticed that his usually mellow lover had grown increasingly feral the further along in his pregnancy he had gotten, not that he minded at all, a pleasurable shiver running up his spine as he felt hot breath against his neck. Two clawed hands ran across his bloated belly, holding it possessively, a deep growl coming from the large dragon.

“Yes…all mine…god you’re so sexy carrying all my eggs like this…”

The small ferret gasped, leaning against his husband’s large pecs as he felt his cock strain needily below his pregnant belly. He felt as one of the hands on his belly began tracing its way up from his belly, his womb, up across his chest, over his neck, until gently but dominantly taking hold under his chin, angling his face up. He looked up into his husband's needy, half-lidded eyes, filled with equal parts feral, masculine lust and deep, compassionate love for his partner. The large dragon reached down, the two of them closing their eyes as they shared a passionate kiss, the lithe hob feeling himself melt into his lover’s embrace. They continued to make out as they rubbed against each other, the dragon’s eager cock coating the two of them in warm, sticky pre, the small ferret almost thinking some had been shot into his mouth until he felt more of it leak into his mouth from his throat. Something was stirring inside of his womb, a small lump slowly moving upwards, moaning in a whiny tone into his kiss, but his lover simply continued his oral assault. The small lump was travelling up his throat now, feeling it stretch its way upwards and past his husband’s grip on the underside of his chin, into his mouth, and finally into his lover’s. The large dragon extricated himself from his smaller husband, smiling lewdly with his mouth bulging. Throwing his head back, he allowed the egg to slide down his own throat, disappearing quickly down his gullet before he turned his attention back down again.

“First one’s for daddy, you still have about a dozen or so to go though”

The ferret could already feel a second egg coming, reaching a hand down towards his cock as he prepared to lay the rest of his clutch.

