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		Description

Rarity brings Pinkie Pie to the beach for the third time, buries her in the sand and tickles her hooves.
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			This is the third time Pinkie Pie and Rarity went to the beach. Pinkie Pie was hoping that Rarity would bury her in the sand. They were relaxing in the sun on their blankets. "The sun is very relaxing, huh, Pinkie?", Rarity asked. "I am glad I'm here at the beach alone with you." She's been going through a lot of stress with her boutique, making dresses for important stuff and helping her sister and friends with their problem.
"It sure is, Rarity.", Pinkie said. "You know, you think that's enough sun time? What else do you want to do, you want to eat something?" Pinkie's not used to relax while she's on the beach, she's more excited on the beach when she's building a sand castle with her friends, splashing in the water, and collecting seashells scattered all over the beach.
"What just ate before we got here, Pinkie.", Rarity said. They had lunch before they came to the beach.
"You want to walk?", Pinkie asked.
"Twice in a row?", Rarity said. She likes to walk around the beach before doing anything else on the beach.
"Then, what do you want to do?", Pinkie asked.
"How about I bury you in the sand?", Rarity asked. "You always been waiting for that since we got here."
Pinkie giggled. "Sure.", she said. "I was hoping you would say something like that. This time, it's not going to be the first time you buried my whole body and couldn't breathe at all."
"I'm also going to tickle you after I'm done.", Rarity said.
"But, you won't be able to touch my belly while a lot of sand is on me.", Pinkie said. "I normally lay down on my back and you start with my belly, then you do my flanks and my back hooves."
"Actually, Pinkie, I'll dig a hole in the sand for you to get in, I'll cover you up, you stick your back hooves out and I'll tickle them with this feather.", Rarity said revealing a feather with her magic. "I should've told you I would grab this before we got here." 
"Oh, ok.", Pinkie said. "I don't normally get tickled when I'm buried, I could use a good tickle on the hooves." Pinkie loved being tickled, but, it doesn't happen when she's on the beach.
"Let me grab my shovel real quick before we do anything else.", Rarity said grabbing a shovel with her magic.
Rarity found a spot on the sand and started digging. She dug six inches in the sand. "It's done, Pinkie.", she said. "Please sit in this hole I dug for you."
Pinkie never put her whole body in a hole dug underground before. She walked over to the hole and sat in the hole. "Ok, Rarity, I got myself situated in this hole.", she said. "Give my body all the sand you got."
Rarity scooped a chunk of sand with her shovel and poured it in the hole. Rarity scooped chunks and chunks of sand and poured them in the hole until Pinkie gets stuck and the sand was a mountain. "Alright, Pinkie, where are those back hooves?", she asked teasingly.
"Just let me get them out.", Pinkie said trying to free her back hooves from the sand. They both popped out. "They're out."
"Alright, Pinkie, now keep them still.", Rarity said getting her feather. She stroked Pinkie's left hoof with her feather.
Pinkie giggled a bit. 
Then, Rarity stroked Pinkie's right hoof. "Coochie Coochie Coo.", she said teasingly.
Pinkie burst into laughter. "HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA RARITY HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!", she screamed. Tears rolled down her eyes. "HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA IT TICKLES!"
"We agreed on this, Pinkie, you're staying in this hole while I tickle you.", Rarity said teasingly. She moved her feather up and down faster and faster making more tears come out Pinkie's eyes and making her laugh harder. "I know you love being tickled, Pinkie, I've tickled you so many times, this is your next time getting tickled."
"HAHAHAHAHA RARITY, PLEASE I CAN'T BREATH HAHAHAHAHAHA!", Pinkie said. "HAHAHAHAHAHAHA TEARS ARE COMING DOWN MY EYES!"
"Sorry, Pinkie, I planned this, so I can do whatever I want with you.", Rarity said. "I don't care if you laugh too much, you know you love laughing."
"HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA SOMEPONY HELP ME HAHAHAHAHAHAHA I'M BURIED IN THIS HOLE HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA AND I'M GETTING TICKLED!", Pinkie squealed.
"Alright, Pinkie, but I was having a lot fun.", Rarity said. She decided to stop, because Pinkie's squeals are starting to hurt her ears. "I'll help you get out, Pinkie.", she grabbed the pink pony with her magic. She pulled her out of the sand and laid her down on the clear sand. 
Pinkie caught her breath as she laid down in the sun. "Thank you for that, Rarity, I thought this was what I wanted today.", she said.
"Can you stand, Pinkie?", Rarity asked. "I didn't want your legs to get tingly." She felt one of Pinkie's back hooves to make sure there's no tingle. 
"I hope so.", Pinkie said. She grabbed Rarity's hoof and stood up carefully on all four hooves. "Looks like I can." She stretched out her hooves.
"Did you have fun, Pinkie?", Rarity asked.
"Yeah, next time, I'm going bury you next time.", Pinkie said.
"Ok, then.", Rarity said. It was the most ticklish burying session ever.
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