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		Description

Pinkie Pie and Cheese have been screwing each other for four months now, trying to concieve a child. Now, Pinkie's Pinkie sense is telling her that now is the time, but only if Cheese can cum in her again by midnight. The two race against the clock to get that final load shot into her before the end of the contest day.
Warnings: Sex between a mare and stallion, Impregnation, Weird Al stealing your waifu.
My final submission for Dirty Little Secret's Dirty Little Contest.
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Pinkie Pie leaned over her bed in her room above Sugar Cube Corner, hind legs hanging off the edge of the mattress as she squirmed in pleasure. She felt the familiar warmth of Cheese Sandwich above her, his body leaning over hers and pressing her into her bed. Both ponies were grunting and moaning as his cock pounded into her depths, racing toward release. 
"Hurry Cheese! There's not much time left!" she cried as her stallion took her.
"I know Pinkie, I'm trying!" Cheese replied, his cock buried deep inside his pink pony pal, "We've been at this for four months now, I think I'm pushing my limit here."
"Just one more shot, Cheesy, we're almost there," Pinkie reassured him, "I know you can do it."
The couple had been trying to conceive since January, rutting each other every day in an effort to get Pinkie pregnant. She had taken over 150 loads inside of her since, all competing to be the one that reached its mark. It was now the start of May, and Pinkie Pie had received a revelation from her Pinkie sense this morning that today would be the day; the end of their efforts. She just needed him to cum inside her one last time and she could begin to bake a little bun in her oven. The only catch was that they only had until midnight tonight to get it done, and that time was rapidly approaching as the two ponies frantically went at it in her bedroom. Cheese had to fire his load into her before the clock struck twelve if it was going to count.
Cheese rutted the pink pony's pussy with reckless abandon. It had been a long four months, and even his party planner endurance was being tested by the long hours spent fucking his dear little Pinkie Pie. The two had done it together in every possible position and style they could think of, each sexy session telling its own story of their love and lust, culminating in a submission of spunk deep into her womb, competing to be the one to claim the prize of fertilizing one of her eggs. 
Cheese Sandwich's cock began to twitch inside Pinkie's depths, signalling to the mare that he was close. She knew every inch of that cock by now, having licked it, sucked it, played with it, and had it buried inside of pussy, mouth, and ass on a near daily basis. She loved it, and she loved having it pump hot baby batter inside of her. She had been feeding Cheese a lot of messy creampies with all the cream he pumped her full of, and he happily gobbled her pie up every time she offered. 
"I'm almost there, Pinkie!" Cheese cried, increasing his tempo to drive the mare into the bed.
"Do it Cheese! Paint my insides with your cream filling!" Pinkie shouted back.
Beside the bed, the clock was rapidly approaching midnight, the second hand ticking down the time before the deadline. The two ponies paid it no heed, too focused on the pleasures their bodies were providing to one another. 
Cheese could feel his climax coming, and could feel that Pinkie was close too by the way her walls clenched around him. It never ceased to amaze him how no matter how hard or often he ravaged her pleasure holes, the mare seemed to hug around him with the same vice-like tightness every time. She was always so excited for him to be inside of her too, never turning him down or hesitating for a moment to indulge his every desire. He was so lucky to have found such a perfect partner, which was why he so desperately wanted to plant a foal into her and officially make her his mate. He wanted to spend the rest of his life with the super duper party planner named Pinkie.
Cheese leaned further onto the mare beneath him, pressing her down into the bed and grabbing a mouthful of her cotton-candy flavored mane between his teeth. His cock rammed itself as deeply as he could reach inside of her love canal, his balls clinching up as his body signaled them to release. He reared back as he shot his load inside of her, pulling her up along with him as he came. Pinkie Pie screamed in pain and pleasure as she felt her insides flooded by his ooey-gooey goodness and her body was lifted off the bed by her hair. She came as she screamed, her pussy hugging Cheese's cock in appreciation for its hard work as it began to soften inside of her. 
Cheese pulled out of her and collapsed onto the bed, recovering from the frantic fucking he had just provided. Pinkie rolled over onto her back and began to rub a hoof along her tummy, imagining the new seed of life that had just taken root within her. She glanced lazily at the clock, and suddenly her smile vanished and her hair began to deflate.
"Oh no, look Cheese," she pointed to the face of the clock, which now indicated that it was several minutes past midnight, "I don't think we made it." she pouted. "I'm sorry, Cheesy, I was really super duper excited to carry your foal, but now I don't know if I'll ever be able to."
Tears began to fall from the pink mare, but Cheese pulled her into a deep hug and stroked a hoof up and down her back, calming her down. When the two pulled away, Cheese had a big happy grin on his face, confusing Pinkie. 
"Don't worry Pinkie, my cheesy sense is telling me that there's still hope!" He said.
"There is?! Really?" Pinkie asked, hopping back up, mane at full bounce, and hopping up on down on the bed. "Tell me! Tell me!"
"Well, do ya remember how you were telling me you visited Van Hoover just the other day?" Cheese asked.
"Yeah," Pinkie responded, "what's that got to do with missing the deadline?"
"Did you remember to recalibrate your Pinkie Sense from Western time back to Equestria standard time?" Cheese asked.
"No! Oh, of course!" Pinkie stated, seeing the point Cheese was getting to, "I never set my clock back to the actual time that everyone cares about!"
"So that means..." Cheese began.
"...we actually have until 3:00am to finish!" Pinkie completed his sentence.
"That's right!" Cheese said, both ponies now jumping eagerly on Pinkie's bed as they spoke. "We actually finished early!" he laughed.
"Oh boy! Do you know what that means?" Pinkie asked, face beaming with pure happiness.
"We're going to be parents?" Cheese asked
"No. Well, yes, but also that we have three more hours before the deadline actually hits," Pinkie explained. "Which means..."
"...there's three more hours to pump you full of cum to make certain it takes," Cheese said with a widening grin.
Pinkie dove on top of him, straddling his waste with his cock pinned between his stomach and her glistening lips. She began to grind herself up and down along his shaft, smearing it with both their cum and getting him hard again.
"That's right, Cheese," she smiled as she raised herself off him and guided his erection into herself, "so let's kick this party into gear!" 
With that, she dropped her weight back down on him, taking him all the way with a single motion. The two ponies stared into each other's eyes with love as Pinkie began to ride him. They knew that Pinkie was pregnant, and would soon give birth to a wonderful child that they would raise together. They couldn't wait for all the amazing parties they'd get to throw together in the future.
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