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Meet Hummer the Vibrating Nymph 
  

Hummer strolled along a familiar path in the forest. Something very unfamiliar 

caught his attention. Humans. Two of them making out on a blanket in his favorite spot 

by the lake. He tilted his head and watched the man move up and down, in and out. 

The woman, poor thing, looked at a butterfly passing by.  

Beyond them was the water. And the water is where he wanted to be. The nymph 

set his plan in motion. He had his own rendezvous waiting and these people were not 

going to delay him.  

The man groaned and grunted. The woman occasionally making a sound.  

“Tsk tsk.” He slowly approached them. So small and insignificant they didn’t hear 

him. But the instant he touched the woman’s toe she felt him.  

“Oh,” She moaned in earnest. Hummer smiled. Of course, the women liked him.  

He stroked his vibrating tongue over her big toe. He knew the sensation traveled 

well into her body, up to the clit her man could not seem to satisfy. It stroked through 

her and passed right into him. Hummer feared he may come instantly, silly human, but 

the big brute held out.  

He hummed, slow and low. The vibration washed through the three of them, his 

power charged, the woman wailed in ecstasy, the man convulsed with his orgasm. 

Hummer let go, and wandered on about his way. That was the thing with humans, so 

easy to satisfy. He wished sometimes he were human. It took a great deal more to 

satisfy a vibrating nymph.  

“That was fabulous.” The woman told the man. “Can you do it again?” 



“I don’t know how I did it the first time, did you feel a…a vibration?” He rolled 

from the woman. 

“I thought you had a vibrator.” She asked. 

“I thought it was you.” He looked around but Hummer was on the other side of the 

tree now watching the pair.  

“It must have been an earthquake.” She laughed as she stood, pulling her skirt 

down and her panties up.  

“Come on.” The man grabbed her hand and pulled up the blanket. “Let’s go before 

the big one hits.”  

Hummer laughed and the tree limbs shook slightly. He wouldn’t mind a crack at 

giving the pretty blonde a “big one” he thought as they walked away. The beautiful 

blonde-haired woman looked back. Hummer smiled. The woman knew there was 

something more in the woods that afternoon, it was something special, it was him. His 

chest raised and he felt proud of his warm up. Maybe she would return and he could 

show her exactly what a big one felt like.  

“Are you coming to play with us or what?” The water sprites called to him.  

Hummer looked to the clear blue water and the three sprites waiting for him. Each 

blended perfectly to the background, sparkling as if the sun shined down just for them. 

Licker’s lips turned pink, Liquid’s eyes shimmered, and Indigo stared at him.  

“I don’t know.” He leaned against the tree. “Last time I played in the water I was 

cautioned by King Leather that if I disturbed the masses again I would be…bound.” 

“You’d like it.” Liquid teased. She was his favorite sprite though he would never 

tell her. It wasn’t as if she could please him alone and when he thought of her, he 

wanted her alone. But there were three of them. If he worked things right this time and 

stayed out of the water, he may actually get to come.   

“Hummer,” Licker pouted.  

Oh to see the kissing sprite pout. Her full pink lips were a man’s undoing. Her 

tongue as soft as rose petals, just thinking of it made his dick rise and twitch. Liquid 

must have noticed. She turned to Licker and kissed her. He watched the beautiful 



figures move in the water, tasting and teasing one another. They were anxious and 

Liquid surely sent warmth through Licker, and Licker surely sent sweet sensations in 

return. They touched each other’s breasts; Liquid placed a hand below the surface 

where he could not see. Hummer smiled and shook his head.  

Naughty little water sprites.  

Indigo perched quietly on her elbows, her blue eyes watching him and not the 

women next to her. “I saw what you did you know?”  

“Did you?” Hummer stepped towards the trio. Licker and Liquid stopped kissing 

but they continued to touch and stroke one another.  

“I couldn’t feel it all the way over here, but I watched her.” Indigo pushed out of 

the water, her wet, naked body as blue as the water behind her. “Will you make my face 

twist and my hands fist the earth?” 

This was her first time. At least with him.  

“Do you want me too?” Hummer sent the vibration on the air. It caressed her 

nipples when it reached her, tightening them to perfect little beads.  

“No.” Indigo moved closer. She licked her lips, touched her breasts.  “I want to look 

beautiful when I come.” 

He laughed, an uncontrolled vibration swept out and pulsed over them as it 

touched the air. They all three drew nearer. “You will look more beautiful when you 

come.”  

Indigo stepped closer. He could smell the fresh water. Her blue skin and long blue 

hair shimmered with each step.  

“Hold up.” Licker caught up to Indigo in just a few strides. The sway of her full 

breasts caught his eyes. “You are new here. I’m first.”  

“You’re first?” Liquid pushed between them both. Her brow arched and her lips 

pouting she looked at him to settle things. “I’m the one who arranged this meeting.”  

“She does have a point there.” Hummer smiled at the three sprites. Each a different 

color except Licker who was white like the spray. Her pink lips came and went with her 

mood. When she wanted to entice you, they were pink. When she was not in the mood, 



they were as pale as the rest of her body. “But I came here for all three of you, not just 

one. And all three of you it will take to please me.” 

“Ugh.” Indigo put her hands on her lush hips. “That part is true?” 

“What? You thought I came here to get off a bunch of water sprites and walk home 

hard as wood?” Hummer laughed and they reached for him, trying to steal any 

vibration they could.  Indigo grabbed his arm, Licker his chest and Liquid his hand. 

“Now ladies, why such desperation? Surely you can handle me?” 

“It took twelve last time.” Licker’s lips turned pink and her tongue slid out to stroke 

them. Her pale white eyes glittered.  

“Ah, but you couldn’t get to me last time. Nor could you.” He squeezed Liquids 

hand and she squeezed back, letting a warm surge rush through him. His prick 

strained. These three sprites may be more of a match than the harem that attacked him 

before. “Indigo, what is your power?” 

“I control waves.” She looked away. Certainly, she didn’t know how important it 

could be to control a wave of passion.  

“Yes.” Hummer nodded. “You three will do.”  

Pleased, the sprites smiled. They began by removing his loincloth. The erection they 

revealed bobbed and weaved. They collectively gasped. For the first time in a long time, 

he felt a vibration from someone else.  

“Let me start.” Liquid reached for his shaft. At her touch, a warm wet fire spread 

through him. He held out his arms, Licker began kissing one and Indigo the other. His 

wrists, his elbows, and then his neck as they made their way closer. Liquid gently 

pumped his shaft. Hummer tried not to make any noise, so as not to unwillingly 

vibrate.  

Licker moved to the back of his neck. Her soft mouth and rose petal tongue stroked 

his neck, then down his spine. She stopped at his tailbone then nipped his left butt 

cheek. “I thought you were a licker not a biter?” 



“I like to do both.” On her knees, she kissed the back of his knees, then his ankles. 

Crawling to his front on all fours, she moved Liquid’s hand and pulled him between 

her lips.  

“Ohhh,” he said and the three sprites moaned. Hummer swallowed his moan and 

tried to focus. The longer he held the vibrations inside the easier it would be for him to 

get off. No one understood how frustrating it was to make a woman squirm with a 

simple conversation but to hold it all in just to keep a little for himself.  

“Do it again.” Indigo moved to her knees opposite Licker and darted her tongue 

between Lickers efforts. With no room for three mouths on one cock, Liquid turned his 

head towards her, kissed him briefly on the lips and moved between the two sprites on 

their knees. She grabbed their hair, as she stroked the sprites moaned, the liquid heat 

rushing through both of them and transferring slightly onto him.  

Hummer felt one knee give and he stepped back to steady himself. The three sprites 

looked disappointed. “I need to lay down ladies.”  

“Let’s get in the water.” Indigo suggested.  

“No!” Hummer, Liquid and Licker replied at once. That was how he got in trouble 

the first time. The sprites felt the vibration on the waves and they started coming, one 

by one and before he knew it, they were attacking him, he let out a huge growl, which 

vibrated throughout the water enough to send them into orgasmic spasms. It was also 

enough for him to escape. Barely. 

“Indigo, you come here, stand above me.” Hummer lay out on the ground. “Licker, 

you come sit here on my chest. You wait for me to say so then you move to sit on my 

lips, and you take care of her as I take care of you. Now you, Liquid, you know where 

to take your seat.”  

“Then I need to sit first.” Liquid moved into position above his bobbing cock. She 

gripped his shaft and placed her wet and warm pussy right above the head. As she 

sheathed him, he swallowed the moan. Her power pulsed through him like liquid fire, 

warming him allover.  

“Come on.” Licker pulled Indigo into place.  



“But I’ve never…” 

“And you never will again if you don’t get in position.” Licker sat on his lips. His 

hands moved to pull her sex apart and taste her. He wondered how often the Licker 

had been licked, not very by her reaction.  

Indigo stood in position and learned why she was called the Licker. Soft lips and 

tongue explored her cunt the same way Hummer must have been teasing Licker. If he 

felt anything like she did there was no way Licker would be able to create her own 

rhythm. As it was Indigo’s legs trembled, the waves of desire building inside her. The 

heat from Liquid, the stroke from Licker was enough to do her in. When Hummer 

began to hum, she felt the vibration through Lickers tongue on her clit. She pushed the 

wave back into Licker’s mouth, washing it through Hummer and into Liquid who sent 

another warm rush through them.  

His hum became louder, harder, faster. They all moaned, focused, and spiraled 

higher and higher. It was difficult to control the massive force building between them. 

To keep pushing it back, wave after rolling wave of pleasure mounting until finally, he 

broke.  

Liquid cried out, as she was the recipient of his seed. The warm wet pulse she sent 

brought Indigo to her knees. Licker trembled with the aftershocks, falling to her side. 

Liquid collapsed on his chest.  

Hummer sighed. The satisfaction a vibrating nymph only achieved once in a purple 

moon. Three sprites lay connected to him, touching his arms, and one on his chest. They 

had given him a great gift. He gripped Indigo and Licker’s hands, Liquid looked him in 

the eye, he winked. Then he hummed, sending them all three over the edge again with 

sweet slow vibrations that let them know he was the only one to please them all, all the 

time.  

Three shaky sprites crawled back into the water. He slipped in as well, just for a 

moment. He needed to wash the afternoon’s adventure from his well-sated body. 

Hummer felt relaxed. He felt good. Then he felt a wave push him up out of the water. 

“Run!” Indigo yelled.  



He turned and watched his three lovely sprites try to hold back the mass of women 

heading his way. “Damn!” 

He ran through the woods. Safe to play for another day.  
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