Sergal Tails 2 - The Hot, The Cold and The Bitch
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At the PSAP, a call was waiting to be answered, and soon one of the operators answered, "The PSAP, how may I help you?" The young woman's voice responded to the question, "Hello, I wanna report a possible criminal in possession of child pornography, being the section's ring leader for a big website called Kid's Love. And also asking sex of a minor to give them better grades. I got evidence linking him to it. His name is William George Porter, a teacher at Cardiff University. I wanna remain anonymous." The operator was quickly connecting the call to the police so the young woman could tell all the details to them. When the call ended, the young woman grinned, "That will teach you to make me fail the test."

It was Wednesday and the rain was pouring down as a very modern car drove on the street with Midnight behind the steering wheel. The car's AI, made by Midnight herself, was speaking to her, "Miss Midnight? Why do we need to go to this event? I know it is important, but we talked about you bringing her home with you." the polite male voice asked as Midnight nodded, "That was the plan, but she got a ceremony to celebrate that she's accomplished something. See it as you winning a game of chess against me and I reward you by giving you a bigger hard drive. Only in her case it is more that she managed to convince someone that she knows what she is doing and she gets an expression of it on paper." The AI listened before speaking, "Not a very equal value of material composition. But understandable, miss Midnight. We are now just a few yards from the location." Midnight smiled before letting go of the steering wheel, "Take us in, Eric." The AI quickly maneuvered and got into position in a parking space, "Very good, Eric. I might actually update you if you keep doing such a good job."

The AI formed a heart on the screen before Midnight got out and heard a helicopter above before quickly getting into position before Blaze made her entry and the other students watched in awe before one of the school's security guards moved over, "Hey, you are a bit too early, miss. And what is it with this sudden big entrance? Are you trying to show off?" Blaze giggled, "Nah, I just wanted to make this whole day special. Sorry, mister Jackson." Blaze hugged the security guard who laughed and looked at Midnight, "And who are you? You are not one of the students." Blaze smiled, "This is my friend Midnight. She came all the way from London to take part in the celebration." Midnight bowed to the security guard before he nodded, "Okay, just stay away from the scene for now. It should start in a hour." Blaze nodded, "Let me show you around."

Midnight smiled as Blaze took her through many corridors of the university, getting to meet many of Blaze's teachers before they finally reached the big fountain outside in the garden behind the university, Blaze smiling warmly, "And this is the fountain that was possible to build from the donations from many happy parents to show the strength of learning." Midnight watched the stone owl holding a book in his left wing, surely an inspiring view. The right wing sticking out, holding a paper... "Hey, Blaze? Is he supposed to hold a paper that is not stone?" Blaze looked at it and Midnight quickly climbed up and grabbed the paper as Mr. Jackson came running, "Hey! Hey! Get down from there!" Midnight landed on her feet and looked over the paper, "Wait... this is not a regular paper. Blaze, mister Jackson. Look at this."

Blaze and Jackson moved closer and read the paper, "Find pornographic images of children. Find icons for Kids' Love. Tell Michelle Anderson to play the victim of Mister Porter's sexual grade scandal." Blaze grabbed it and read through it before she growled, "I knew it! Someone faked the information to the police!" Jackson quickly grabbed them both, "We need to call for the police about this." The two sergals followed Jackson who quickly was calling the police from his office, "Yes, we wanna report a scandal about someone having falsely accused one of our teachers." The voice in the other end responded softly, "I am sorry, sir, but the closest unit is 2 hours away from your location. Secure off the area and make sure no one leaves." Jackson nodded before calling out on the walkie-talkie, "This is Jackson. Close off all entrances and exits. We got a crime on our hand." A collective "Yes, sir!" was heard before Blaze walked up to Jackson, "I wanna request permission civilian right to conduct an investigation into this. I took my diploma in jurisprudence last year. A side study so I know how to keep a restaurant legal. Please?"

Jackson looked at Blaze before nodding as he wrote a document quickly, "Here, this will give you legal rights to conduct the investigation." Blaze hugged him closely, "Thanks, mister Jackson." The guard laughed, "Right now, call me Sam. We are both now law enforcers." Blaze nodded before she took the leave from the office with Midnight, "Okay, I think Michelle Anderson has some answers for us." Midnight nodded as they began to ask around, "Has anyone seen Michelle Anderson?" No one had seen her, and there was only 30 minutes left before the ceremony would normally begin. They took a walk around until one of the girls pointed them to one of the classrooms. Heading to the chemistry classroom, they saw Michelle, a short female beagle, standing there with vials and test tubes.

Blaze walked closer to her and spoke softly, "Hey Michelle. Mind if we have a small talk?" Michelle looked up from the test tubes, "Sure, Blaze. What's up?" Midnight shut the door behind them before Blaze began the questioning, "Did you hear about Mister Porter getting arrested?" Michelle nodded, "Yeah, I am happy for it. He was a complete disgrace to teachers to offer better grades for sex." Blaze smiled, "You have my sympathy, if it was all true." Michelle looked at Blaze, "Listen, I am not a liar. You know that I was always honest." Blaze tried to tackle it from a different angle when noticing one of the metals in a test tube, "Is that platinum in there?" Michelle nodded, "You got a keen eye for details." Blaze smirked, "I know from chemistry class that if you wanted to get special metals, you had to pay for it yourself. But your family does not earn enough to cover the cost for that much. I think you got offered money in exchange for a service." Michelle growled, "Do you have proof that can confirm it?"

Blaze smiled before pulling out the paper, "Tell Michelle Anderson to play the victim of Porter's sex scandal. I think that confirms that whoever that wrote this knew how much you always wanted to study the properties of platinum. So they offered to give you enough money to buy a sample, am I right?" Michelle began to fumble with one of her fingers, "No, it is not true. I know nothing about any agreements with anyone. I was soiled by Mister Porter in order to get a better grade in cooking class." Blaze nodded, "I believe you are hiding something, Michelle. When you mentioned the line 'soiled by Mister Porter', you began to slowly turn your ring on your index finger. Now tell me the truth!" Michelle moved backwards and soon began to cry as Midnight pushed a button on a watch around her wrist as Michelle spoke, "Okay! I admit! I took a bribe to tell a lie about Mister Porter! I just wanted the platinum so badly. It would help me to finally get my diploma. The offer was too good to pass up!" Blaze moved closer, "Who was it?" Michelle whimpered, "I... cannot tell. Her parents will have me arrested! They are both highly respected business people!" Midnight pushed the button again before Blaze nodded, "Fine, but this is restraining of a criminal's identity. You can get a good time in jail for this."

As Blaze and Midnight left, Midnight pushed another button on the watch, "Hey Eric, can you run a scan over purchases from Cardiff for platinum?" The male AI's voice spoke clearly, "Right away, Miss Midnight." Midnight looked at Blaze, "Can I try something? If a bribe made her do it. Then a bribe can surely loosen up her lips." Blaze looked confused at Midnight as she walked back into the lab and over to Michelle, "Listen, you are making an innocent man get judged, if we cannot catch the one who did it." Michelle whimpered softly, "Go away. I have nothing more to say." Midnight sighed, "Tell you what. I am willing to pay the best protection for you and one rare metal, in exchange for a name." Michelle was caught in the trap with it, her tears were slowing down before a voice came from Midnight's watch, "Miss Midnight, the only ones from Cardiff to order platinum the last weeks was a Mister Sakarov and a Miss Carson." Michelle's head flew up as she knew it was too late, but Midnight was writing a cheque to Michelle before handing it over, "I will still donate to your cause. Good luck with your diploma."

As Midnight left the lab, she gave Blaze a curious look, "Does a Miss Carson sound familiar?" Blaze's eyes narrowed, "She was the student that got failed for claiming I was having sex with Mister Porter to get better grades." Midnight was narrowing her eyes with Blaze before they headed to the cooking classroom, where a rather muscular male skunk stood and pointed at the food, "Non! You are un imbécile! It is cooking, pas frying! Why am I surrounded by amateurs?" Blaze coughed to get their attention, "Hello, we would like to have a word with Miss Carson." The skunk looked at Blaze and Midnight, "Si vulgaire! You interrupted my éducation!" Blaze smiled, "Sorry, Monsieur B. Aguette. But there is an investigation going on and Miss Carson has a few questions to answer."

The annoyed feline looked at Blaze as she walked over, "What is it, carpet burn?" Blaze ignored the annoying and rather bullying tone in her voice before Midnight got ready, "First off, what happened after you got failed at cooking class by Mister Porter?" The feline crossed her arms, "I got nothing to say to you, Miss Burnout." Blaze grinned as she tapped the forehead on her, "I think you got something to tell. Like how you made the chemistry star student lie about Mister Porter offering better grades in exchange for sex." The feline went cold, "You got no proof!" Midnight was quickly replaying the recording of their conversation with her, making the feline getting cold feet before grunting, "That is not true, that was not me!" Blaze smirked, "I also got a record that confirms you ordered during this week a sample of platinum to her, in order to make her cooperate."

The feline was nearly bursting into an anger fit, "You cannot confirm that it was me who did all of it! Mister Porter was a known ring leader!" Blaze growled out, "And you are making a world class souffle out of all this, but I got the evidence to make it fall before it is done!" Blaze pulled out the list and began to read it all, watching the feline slowly sink into madness before Blaze made her final move, "Instead of taking your punishment like a good girl, you decided to punish someone else for your own stupid action. Well, seems like you are having a nice trip to Hell's Kitchen." The feline girl began to hiss before throwing a fit, "I worked hard on making the best dish and he still enjoyed your things better than mine! I worked to make everything perfect! And I get outclassed by an amateur like you! I hate you, Blaze Burn! I fucking hate you!" Soon the feline threw herself at Blaze, only to find herself coming crashing down onto the floor with enough force to break her nose as Blaze took a string and tied the feline's arms behind her back, "Nathalie Carson, you are hereby placed under citizens arrest until police arrives."

The feline hissed before the entire class witnessed her being led out by Blaze and Midnight, "You got a lot of nerve, Nathalie. Buying yourself an accomplice like that to get your revenge. Good thing my legal powers are limited to only the university, that way I won't need to protect your sorry behind." The feline hissed, "Shut your trap, carpet burn!" Blaze and Midnight waited until the police finally arrived before Blaze explained everything, including motive. Miss Carson was hissing during the entire conversation and claiming that Blaze had set her up. It didn't take long before the feline unlatched herself from the grip of the officer and attempted to bite Blaze, resulting in a quick dodge from her and a single clear pinch on the neck to sedate the girl before she was brought away by the officers.

With the investigation done, it took only twenty minutes before Mister Porter came back and was quickly getting ready to hand out all the diplomas after holding his speech. Midnight stood in the audience and was watched it all as student after student walked over and received their diploma from the friendly teacher. When it was Blaze's turn however, Porter smiled, "Next is Miss Blaze Burn. Ladies and gentlemen! This young lady here managed with the help of her friend to find the culprit who falsely accused me and got them arrested for it. For that, you have my thanks, miss Burn. Come here and give me a hug!" Blaze smiled and hugged the teacher, who began to cry as the audience applauded, before Blaze got her diploma from him and the ceremony kept on going for another half hour.

After the ceremony was done, Blaze and Midnight met down near the car, Midnight giving Blaze a warm hug, "I am so proud of you, Blazie. And what a day! This is surely something that will not be forgotten so easily." Blaze nodded before her cellphone chimed and she checked it, "Oh my word. Mister Porter just sent a donation of 100,000 pound sterling to me for freeing him from the accusations." Midnight smiled before noticing that Blaze made a call, "Hey, is this Cardiff Real Estate Agency? I wanna sell my home. The address is written in the name Blaze Burn. Thank you, goodbye." and then she made another call, "Hey, is this Branson's Movers of Cardiff? I wanna order a move to London, to the address of Midnight Rose. Thank you, I will pay cash." Midnight just stood there before Blaze smiled, "So? Shall we leave?" Midnight just nodded and stepped into the car before Blaze walked over to the helicopter, listening to the engine revving up before it took air and Blaze spoke to the female AI installed, "Leah! Take us to London, if you please." The female AI replied politely, "As you wish, Miss Burn." Watching the Cardiff University disappearing below her, Blaze smiled warmly as she felt that it was time for a new start and that from now on, Mister Porter was going to be even more happier at work, knowing the kindness of one student and her friend.

The End.

