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Chapter 258: The Last Night in Karakura (R-18) 

 

After experimenting with alloys for nearly an hour, Alfonzo was eventually pulled out of his 

concentrated state when the door to the bathroom was opened. Looking up from the chunk of metal 

floating between his palms, he saw his two girlfriends dressed in lacy night gowns exiting the bathroom 

with damp hair. 

 

 

Both with towels in their hands, Mirajane and Marin wore matching night gowns, Mirajane's being 

maroon with black lace around the bottom and on the neckline while Marin's was white with pink lace in 

the same style. On top of that, both girls were showing off a generous amount of cleavage and thigh. 

 

 

"You two look refreshed." Alfonzo said with a smile while allowing the metal he was manipulating to 

dissipate into motes of magic power. 

 

 

"Yeah, a nice bath after a day like today is, like, uber-amazing." Marin said with a happy smile on her 

face. 

 

 

"Now, you go and take a bath, too." Mirajane said as she reached the side of Alfonzo's bed. Then, while 

pulling him up by the arm, she continued. "We can both tell that you need to relax more than either of 

us do." 

 

 

"Yeah, go relax." Marin said as she pushed Alfonzo from behind. 

 

 

Smiling gently at the girls' care, Alfonzo nodded his head before heading towards the bathroom to have 

a nice long soak. 



 

 

*Click!* 

 

 

As soon as the sound of the bathroom door closing could be heard, Mirajane and Marin exchanged 

glances. While Mirajane smiled, Marin wore a bashful expression with a bright red blush on her face. 

 

 

"We don't have to do this if you're not ready." Mirajane said in a gentle tone. "There's no need to rush, 

after all." 

 

 

Although the blush did not fade from Marin's face, she shook her head with a determined gaze. 

 

 

"No, I'm ready." Marin replied. "I've actually been looking forward to this since the day Lici brought us 

into his room when he was with Ultear." 

 

 

"Alright." Mirajane replied with a smile. "Just remember, you don't have to do anything you're not 

comfortable with. Alfonzo would never force you." 

 

 

"I know." Marin replied with a nod. 

 

 

*Click!* 

 

 



About half an hour later, Alfonzo, only wearing a pair of loose-fitting shorts exited the bathroom while 

drying his hair. 

 

 

"How was your bath?" Mirajane asked in her usual pleasant tone. 

 

 

Looking up in the direction Mirajane's voice came from, Alfonzo noticed that she, along with Marin, was 

lounging in his bed. 

 

 

"It was exactly what I needed." Alfonzo replied as he made his way over to the bed. 

 

 

"Good." Mirajane replied. Then, she adjusted her position so that she was sitting on her heels before 

patting her thighs as she continued. "Why don't you let us help you relax even more, then." 

 

 

Hearing Mirajane's proposal, Alfonzo was all for it. Especially after a battle, he knew he would enjoy a 

little sexy time with his girls even more. Before agreeing, however, he glanced at Marin, who was sitting 

next to Mirajane at the head of his bed. 

 

 

"Are you sure about this, Marin?" Alfonzo asked. "We just confirmed our relationship yesterday. If 

you're not ready I could.---" 

 

 

"You don't have to worry about it, Alfonzo." Marin replied, interrupting Alfonzo with a smile, having 

gotten her embarrassment in check while Alfonzo was in the bath. "Honestly, I thought we were going 

to do this yesterday. But I'm not complaining about spending it the way we did, either." 

 

 



"If you say so." Alfonzo said as he tossed his towel onto a nearby end table while making his way over to 

the bed. 

 

 

Upon reaching the bed, Alfonzo climbed toward the headboard. Then, he laid the back of his head on 

Mirajane's thighs. At the same time, Mirajane started massaging his temples with her slender fingers. 

 

 

"Ah~~~." Alfonzo sighed in pleasure due to Mirajane's gentle touch. 

 

 

"You said you were more mentally exhausted than physically exhausted, right?" Mirajane said, smiling at 

the pleasure-filled expression on Alfonzo's face. "Then, I thought this would relax you much more than a 

full-body massage would." 

 

 

"Yeah, but at least if we had gone with the full-body massage, we could both touch him at the same 

time." Marin said with a pout. 

 

 

"Oh don't worry, I have something you can do." Mirajane replied with a seductive smile. "Lean over here 

and I'll tell you." 

 

 

Following Mirajane's instructions, Marin leaned in closer. Then, at a volume that Alfonzo would not be 

able to hear, Mirajane whispered into her ear. 

 

 

After hearing Mirajane's plan, Marin could not help but open her eyes wide in surprise as she gawked at 

Mirajane. 

 

 



"Well, what do you think?" Mirajane asked with a smile. 

 

 

Too surprised to speak, Marin could only nod her head as she scrambled off the bed. A moment later, 

she was crouching in front of Mirajane's luggage while looking for the item that Mirajane told her about. 

 

 

"Ah, found it!" Marin exclaimed happily. 

 

 

After another moment, Marin, with a bottle of edible body oil in her hands was straddling Alfonzo's hips. 

 

 

Seeing the bottle in Marin's hands, although he was not complaining, Alfonzo was a bit confused. 

 

 

"Didn't you just say you weren't doing a full-body massage?" Alfonzo asked while melting from the 

sensation of Mirajane's fingers rubbing his temples. 

 

 

"Don't sweat the details." Marin replied as she turned the bottle upside down and drizzled the oil all 

over Alfonzo's chest and abdomen. 

 

 

A moment later, Marin set the bottle of oil down next to her. Then, she began spreading the oil all over 

Alfonzo's chiseled torso. 

 

 

"Now, it's time for the fun part." Marin said excitedly after spreading the oil while slipping the straps of 

her night gown off her shoulders and down her arms, exposing her breasts and erect pink nipples. 



 

 

Although Alfonzo was ready to go as soon as he understood Mirajane's offer, his excitement raised to 

another level when Marin's breasts were right in front of him. 

 

 

"Is it just me, or do they look a lot bigger without anything covering them." Alfonzo asked while eyeing 

Marin's breasts. "I mean, you never have any problem making cleavage, but… damn." 

 

 

"I thought the same thing when I saw them in the bath." Mirajane said with a giggle. 

 

 

"I don't know why that is, either." Marin said, looking down at her own breasts. "Maybe I subconsciously 

use my magic to change their shape so they look the best in whatever top I'm wearing." 

 

 

"Hmm… interesting hypothesis." Alfonzo replied. "Well, let's just chalk it up to the wonders of magic and 

human biology." 

 

 

Raising his arms as he spoke, Alfonzo intended to cup Marin's breasts while rubbing her nipples with his 

thumbs. 

 

 

*Smack!* 

 

 

Before he could, however, Alfonzo's hands were slapped away. 

 



 

"We're supposed to be helping you relax, remember." Marin said. "So, let us take care of you." 

 

 

"If you say so." Alfonzo said, shrugging his shoulders as he spoke. 

 

 

'For now, anyway.' Alfonzo thought to himself, internally finishing his own sentence. 

 

 

Nodding in satisfaction, Marin picked up the bottle of oil once again. Then, instead of applying it on 

Alfonzo, she drizzled it all over her own breasts instead. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Alfonzo was mesmerized watching the oil dripping down Marin's breasts to her stomach. 

Even Mirajane, who had never seen the oil cascading from this position seemed to be fascinated. Before 

either of them could comment, however, Marin looked directly into Alfonzo's eyes as she slowly 

lowered her upper body onto Alfonzo's torso. 

 

 

Then, while maintaining eye contact, Marin's breasts and stomach eventually came in contact with 

Alfonzo's torso as she slowly slid her body forward. Once she could no longer slide her body any further, 

Marin gave Alfonzo a deep kiss before slowly sliding her body backward. 

 

 

"Ho~ly shit…" Alfonzo muttered as he kept eye contact with Marin while watching her oiled up breasts 

change shape against his body. 

 

 

Although he knew what he was experiencing with Marin was hot, the impact on Alfonzo was intensified 

by the feeling of Mirajane's fingers on his temples and her thighs on the back of his head. 

 



 

Marin continued rubbing her body all over Alfonzo's torso, slowly shifting her lower body downward, 

until her breasts eventually reached the waistband of his shorts. Instead of stopping, however, Marin 

simply grabbed his shorts and shifted them down as she shifted further down his body. 

 

 

Marin had no intention of rubbing the oil onto Alfonzo's legs any further than she had already, though. 

Instead, as soon as his dick was free from its confines, Marin stopped shifting herself downwards. 

 

 

*Gasp!* 

 

 

Taking a deep breath after seeing Alfonzo's dick up close, Marin slowly reached out for it with her oily 

right hand. Then, once she had a grip on it, she took another deep breath before gently kissing the tip. 

 

 

Feeling Alfonzo shutter from the light caress of her lips, Marin's confidence increased. And with that, she 

slowly let her lips engulf the head of his dick. 

 

 

Once the entire head was in her mouth, Marin looked up once again and made eye contact with 

Alfonzo. Then, after holding that eye contact for a moment, she began slowly lowering her head and 

taking more of his dick into her mouth. 

 

 

"Oh~ fuck!" Alfonzo said, releasing a pleasure-filled grown as Marin's warm mouth engulfed more and 

more of his dick. 

 

 

Although the feeling of Marin's mouth was nice, her sloppy attempt at deep throating would not have 

usually gotten such a reaction from him. But with Marin, he felt much more was going on inside her 



mouth. And the wet sensation coiling around his dick was all the proof he needed to substantiate his 

hypothesis. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Mirajane, who had been watching everything from her front row seat was quite curious to 

know exactly what Marin was doing to get such a reaction from the experienced Alfonzo. 

 

 

Luckily, she did not have to wait long to find out. 

 

 

As Marin finally took all of Alfonzo's dick into her mouth, the tip of her tongue stuck out from between 

her bottom lip and his shaft before gently flicking Alfonzo's ball sack. 

 

 

"Oh my fucking god." Alfonzo groaned once again. 

 

 

'Wow, that girl's got talent.' Mirajane thought while watching Marin give her first blowjob. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Alfonzo felt like his brain was melting from sensory overload. 

 

 

A few moments later, with her confidence at its peak, Marin slowly pulled her head up the length of 

Alfonzo's dick. But instead of seeing Alfonzo's shaft, wet with Marin's saliva, Mirajane noticed that her 

tongue was still flicking Alfonzo's balls while the rest of his dick was being gently massaged by a long 

tongue that was coiling around its length. 

 

 

"Well…" Mirajane said in an amazed tone. "That's one way to use your [Transformation Magic]." 



 

 

Eventually, Marin had completely pulled Alfonzo's dick out of her mouth. Yet, from the base to the tip, 

her tongue was completely wrapped around it while stroking it. 

 

 

At the same time, Alfonzo threw his head back, trying his hardest to not cum as quickly as his body was 

telling him to. 

 

 

Seeing this, Mirajane could only smile wryly. Then, like Marin had done before, she also slid her night 

gown's shoulder straps off her shoulders and revealed her breasts before leaning forward and forcing 

her left nipple into Alfonzo's mouth. 

 

 

Still, that did not stop Marin from sucking, licking, and stroking Alfonzo's dick with her tongue. Then, 

after another three minutes, Alfonzo could no longer hold back. 

 

 

"God damn it, I'm gonna cum!" Alfonzo grunted as his dick started to convulse. 

 

 

Instead of bringing his dick back into her mouth when she heard Alfonzo's declaration, however, Marin 

elongated her tongue a little more before pointing the tip of Alfonzo's dick at her face. 

 

 

"Cum all over me." Marin said in a muffled tone as she intensified her tongue movements. 

 

 

And that request was the last straw for Alfonzo. Immediately after Marin's words fell, he sprayed his 

semen all over Marin's face, dying her forehead, cheeks, lips, nose, and chin in the color of his semen. 



 

 

"Mmm~~~!" Marin moaned in ecstasy as she unraveled her tongue from around Alfonzo's dick.. "I've 

been dreaming about this. I've heard from the other girls how good it feels when you cum inside of 

them, but… The thought of you cumming all over me makes me so hot." 

 

 

"So, that's what you like, huh?" Alfonzo asked after getting his ragged breathing from his orgasm under 

control. "Well, then, I got a lot more for you." 

 

 

With that, Alfonzo reached down and hooked his hands under Marin's armpits. Then, in one motion, he 

pulled her up to his chest and flipped them over so that Marin's head was resting on Mirajane's thighs. 

 

 

To the fluidity of Alfonzo's motions, both Mirajane and Marin were surprised. Alfonzo did not give Marin 

much time to think about it, though. 

 

 

As soon as she was lying on her back, Alfonzo spread her legs and positioned himself between them. 

Then, he raised her night gown from around her legs, bunching it up around her hips, to reveal that she 

was not wearing any underwear. 

 

 

Looking up, Alfonzo briefly made eye contact with Mirajane, the question, "What about you?", visible in 

his eyes. 

 

 

"Of course I'm not wearing any either." Mirajane replied with a smile. "If you think I'm just gonna watch 

the two of you all night, you've got another thing coming." 

 

 



As soon as her words ended, Mirajane licked her lips seductively. 

 

 

Nodding in response, Alfonzo quickly lined his dick up with Marin's pussy. 

 

 

"I hope you're ready." Alfonzo said as he rubbed his dick on Marin's entrance. 

 

 

Nodding in response with anticipation in her eyes, Marin was not even able to nod fully before she felt 

Alfonzo push himself into her, balls deep, in one go. 

 

 

"Ahn~~~~~~~~~~!" Marin Moaned loudly as Alfonzo's dick slid inside of her. "Oh god, yes! Fuck me, 

Alfonzo! Ahn~~~~~! Fuck me~~~~~!" 

 

 

Meanwhile, As Alfonzo started pumping his hips, Mirajane reached down to Marin's face and started 

scooping up the semen that was still on Marin's face with her fingers before sucking her fingers clean. 

 

 

"Mmm~." Mirajane hummed happily. "Delicious." 

 

 

"O!M!G!" Marin exclaimed as Alfonzo rocked her body with his thrusts and Mirajane cleaned the cum 

off her face. "I don't even know what's going on! Ahn~~~~~~~~! But I love it!" 

 

 

Like that, Alfonzo continued pounding Marin's pussy for the next fifteen minutes, eventually reaching his 

limits. And just as Marin had expressed before, he pulled his dick out of her just before cumming and 

started stroking his dick furiously. 



 

 

"Hmph!" Alfonzo grunted as he shot his load all over Marin's breasts. 

 

 

At the same time, Marin arched her back as her toes curled when Alfonzo's hot cum landed on her skin. 

 

 

"Ahh~~~~~~~~~~!" Marin screamed as she squirted all over the bedding. 

 

 

Then, for the next thirty seconds, or so, Marin convulsed in ecstasy. 

 

 

"She's definitely one of a kind." Mirajane said with a smile as she gently raised Marin's head off her lap 

and placed it on a pillow. 

 

 

A moment later, Mirajane positioned herself between Marin's legs while supporting herself in the doggy 

style position with her hands on either side of Marin's ribs. 

 

 

"Now, I think I've waited long enough." Mirajane said, looking back over her shoulder at Alfonzo. 

 

 

Agreeing with Mirajane, Alfonzo lined up his dick with her pussy without a word. Then, he slowly pushed 

himself inside of her until his balls were resting against her clit. 

 

 

"Mmm~~!" Mirajane moaned. 



 

 

Then, as Alfonzo slowly started pumping his hips, picking up speed with every thrust, Mirajane lowered 

her head and started licking up all the cum that was splattered on Marin's chest. 

 

 

"And… Mmm~! We can't let…Ahn~~~! This go to… Mmm~~! Waste." Mirajane said between moans and 

lapping up the cum on Marin's breasts. 

 

 

"Good girl." Alfonzo said, his dick throbbing even harder than usual at the sight. 

 

 

After a few minutes, Mirajane had cleaned up Marin's breasts, Marin was fondling her breasts and 

pinching her nipples from below, and Alfonzo was slamming into her with everything he had. As a result, 

Mirajane had thrown her head back, her eyes had rolled up, and she was about to cum for the first time 

tonight. 

 

 

"Yes! Keep going!" Mirajane screamed as her pussy tightened on Alfonzo's dick. "Don't let me come 

down!" 

 

 

And for the next ten minutes, or so, Alfonzo continued slamming into Mirajane just like she wanted until 

he eventually came inside of her while making her cum three more times. In the end, with cum leaking 

out of her pussy, Mirajane flopped down onto Marin with her tongue hanging out of her mouth and a 

blissful expression on her face. 

 

 

"I hope you have at least one more round in you." Marin said after Alfonzo pulled out of Mirajane. "Even 

though having you cum on me gets me off, I still wanna feel your cum inside of me, too. Actually, I hope 

you have at least two rounds left in you, you need to cum in my mouth, too." 

 



 

"oh, you don't have to worry about that." Alfonzo replied with a lecherous grin. "The night is still young, 

after all." 

 

 

Meanwhile, a certain black cat was sitting on the window seal outside the Fairy Tail wizards hotel room 

in frustration, unable to see past the curtains or hear the sounds from within the room. 

 


