Jordan huffed and wheezed as he half ran, half wobbled towards the mall bathrooms. Why now of all times, why couldn’t his body have waited just one more hour. The hefty dragon felt the pressure in his lower abdomen grow stronger, his bloated belly parting the crowd as his desperation grew. He felt a wave of gratitude as he spotted the little sign titled ‘BATHROOMS’ that pointed towards an inconspicuous entryway, hurriedly storming past the doors labeled with a male fur and a female fur and barging into the one that had a figure of a fur with a massive belly on it. The room was comparable to a handicap bathroom in size and shape, black tiles stretching over the floor and walls, a sink and mirror adorning the left-hand wall and an odd sort of chair standing opposite the entrance. It looked a little like a leather office chair, except it was connected to the ground and the oval-shaped seat extended outward much longer. The seat also had a sizable hole in the middle of it which seemed to lead into puckered tubing of some sort. Jordan was well familiar with it as he had a similar chair at home which he had hoped to use instead of this one, but beggars can’t be choosers. Having already slammed the door behind him, the large dragon flung off his jeans and underwear and slung them into a corner, waddling the last few steps towards the chair and throwing himself into the comfortable seat like a worker after a long, arduous day. He manually adjusted his tail behind him, shuffled his rump forward a little and then waited for it to start. Mere seconds later the bloated dragon felt liquid pushing against the inside of his butthole, the pressure rising until the sound of liquid gushing against leather broke the silence of the room, Jordan moaning in satisfaction as he expelled his birthing fluid, allowing himself to revel in the pleasure.
As the large dragon felt the first of his eggs descend down from his womb, he felt a familiar stirring in his cock, the thick but otherwise modestly sized member poking up against the underside of his belly. Sighing and deciding he might as well enjoy himself fully, Jordan reached an available hand down towards his cock, intent on having himself a long, casual stroking sesh as he birthed his eggs. He let out a drawn out groan as he felt the firm, smooth shell of his first egg forcefully glide past his prostate and towards his hole, a small glob of precum squirting into his ample foreskin. He felt the egg spreading his thankfully experienced and flexible hole, getting ready to feel the urge to push and to obediently oblige, when the carelessly unlocked door slammed open as it had done just a scant few minutes ago. The intruding ferret stood paralyzed mid-step, still breathing heavily from what had to have been a quite similar sprint towards the birthing room that he had just done, and judging from the obscenely swollen midsection on the otherwise lithe hob, it was just as much of an emergency. The two stared at each other for several long seconds, Jordan still with his cock in his hands and his butthole gently gaping with his unlaid egg. The large dragon was brought back into reality as he felt his body urging him to push, his brain trying to work as quickly as it could.
“Get in, close the door”

The ferret seemed to have forgotten that he was in control of his own body, letting out a slight ‘oh’ as he stepped inside and closed the door behind him. The two of them continued to stare at each other, an awkward silence sinking over the small room until a wet squelch came from Jordan’s ass, the dragon grunting as he followed his body’s directive to birth. As he sat there straining, he watched as the slender ferret squirmed and stepped in place, his midsection so bloated with eggs that his fuzzy belly was poking out from under his t-shirt. 
“Fuck man, I gotta birth so bad…”

Jordan couldn’t help but feel a twinge of remorse for the poor hob, knowing exactly how bad it felt when your body was telling you to birth a huge clutch, but you had nowhere to put them. The large dragon groaned and scrunched his face as his first egg was crowning, still keeping a hand on his cock, but at least not openly masturbating in front of the stranger.

“Sorry, I- *hnnng* I just…started birthing, I’ll be at this for…a while”

The poor ferret looked truly desperate, letting out a great whine as he continued his struggling against his body’s natural urges.

“Nnnnnggghhh…fuck it, I’m just gonna-“

He had just managed to turn and put his hand on the door when he froze in place, a look of embarrassed despair on the hob’s face. Jordan knew exactly what must’ve happened, the slight turn being what finally popped the young man’s cork, the ferret now indubitably holding back a torrent of birthing fluid from gushing into his pants. As his first egg was grinding up against his prostate, Jordan made a snap decision, scooching as far back on the seat as he could as he called out to the ferret.

“Drop your pants and get on, quick”

Not having to be told twice, the lithe ferret snatched his pants and underwear off in one desperate motion, slithering out of the discarded fabric as he practically jumped on to the padded leather seat. Sliding his rump forward as far as he could, the little ferret’s face melted into uninhibited satisfaction as he gushed clear birthing fluid into tubing below. It took a few seconds for the hob to calm down enough to take in the situation fully. With their bellies pressed together like this, it wasn’t easy to actually see it, but he could absolutely feel it. Jordan felt it too, a rumble going through the dragon’s body as his egg continued to grind against his prostate on its way out. The two men had their very hard dicks pressed up against each other, an inevitability considering their holes needed access to the tubing below at the same time, the hob looking quite flustered at this realization. 
“I-I, oh, s-sorry, I didn’t mean to, I can g-“

He moaned breathily as his first egg descended from his womb and brushed up against his prostate, Jordan grunting and straining to push his own egg out until it plopped out of his now gaping hole and sank into the tubing below. The large dragon extended his hands and playfully grabbed at the ferret’s rump, the smaller hob letting out a slight squeak as he pressed forward in shock, which then made him moan as his sensitive cock pressed against the dragon’s. Jordan couldn’t help but let out a rumbling, jovial laughter.
“Don’t worry, you’re in good company, just relax and let things take its course. I didn’t catch your name by the way”

The ferret’s face scrunched up as his body urged him to push, his own experienced asshole stretching wide over his first egg of the day.
“It’s…F-Frank, how about you?”

Jordan moaned as he felt his second egg sliding down from his womb.

“Jordan, pleasure to meet you”

Groaning unabashedly as he pushed on his egg, Frank finally eased up enough to hug around his fellow birther’s belly, grinding his cock against the other’s. Jordan rumbled contentedly, squeezing the hob’s rump again as he grinded back against the other man’s cock. Jordan looked down at Frank’s strained but pleasured face, hearing him grunt as he tensed his body, a lewd wet noise as his egg joined the dragon’s in the tubing. The hob slumped forward against Jordan’s belly, breathing as if he had just ran a short sprint, the large dragon raising one of his hands to soothingly stroke the other man’s back. They would be there for a while, grunting and pushing and grinding against each other, but neither of them seemed to mind as they were in good company.
