Sergal Tails 3 - One Night in London
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"We'll arrive at Rose Hill Manor in just a few minutes, miss Burn." The friendly female AI said as Blaze looked out over the mighty and wide landscape below her, "Leah. I never thought I would actually get to see London. I have always been so busy. This is almost a dream come true." Blaze was smiling before a message screen appeared on the main screen in front of her, prompting her to press the button to accept. "Hello up there, Blaze. Enjoying the view? Before we get to our home, I wanna take you at least into the city and show you around. Have to make you feel at home after all, correct?" Midnight said before Blaze got a quick moment to think before replying, "Of course. I would love that. I always wanted to see all of those locations mentioned in literature. And I heard that London is beautiful around this time of year." Midnight giggled, "It is more beautiful during summer."

After having slowed down, the AI began to slowly descend the helicopter towards the ground, until very gently it made contact with the grass before the engine turned off, "Please, plug me into an outlet so I can charge up." Blaze didn't need a second request as she stepped outside the helicopter and began to look for the plug, Midnight just giving a soft giggle as she had just plugged Eric and the car into a charging station before making her way over to Blaze and the helicopter, leaning down to grab the plug from under the left side of the cockpit before plugging it into the charging station too, "You should remember now, Blazie." Blaze nodded before giving Midnight a soft hug, "So, ready to show me around?"

Midnight had no time to decide on that matter, as it was clear already that she did want to show her around, "Sure, but I think after the journey we did, we deserve at least a meal." Blaze did realize at this point that she had not eaten anything since that morning, so like a feral beast in sound, her gut decided to roar out its lack of nutrition, "You have a point. Are there any good places for food around here?" Midnight thought to herself before nodding, "There is a nice little spot not far from here called My Old Dutch. We can go and grab a meal there." Blaze giggled, "Sounds more like a place for old people." Midnight gave her a light push before they giggled and began their short walk down to the cafe.

"Ah, missen Rose! Welcome to My Old Dutch." a polite male bunny said as he bowed before Midnight smiled, "It is nice to be here, Lieve. I came here with a dear girl of mine to have a good meal and I remember you got the best snacks around here." The bunny bowed to Midnight again before bowing to Blaze, "I most zeggen, she does have veel smaak." Midnight giggled and looked over to Blaze, "He says that I got great taste. Now, lets take a seat." Blaze blushed as Midnight and her took a look at the selection of various tasty treats before noticing they could order regular food too, Blaze smiled at the menu before whispering to Midnight who giggled and looked at Lieve, "Okay, we are ready. We'll order a Chilli Con Carne, Frites and Sunny Side Eggs for my friend and Bacon, Eggs & Toast for me." The bunny nodded as he tapped the order into the machine, "Als dat is all, it will be 16 sterling and 45 pennies."

Midnight smiled as she paid up and soon both the sergals took a seat near the window, looking at the street outside. People walking by and a few polite greetings were exchanged, "It is so much different here from Cardiff already" Blaze said with a warm smile, "If you had been walking into someone by accident, they usually said something along the lines of..." Blaze prepared to do her best impression of an angry Welsh lady, "Gwyliwch ble rydych chi'n mynd, ffug-frest!" Midnight had no idea what Blaze had just said, but the way she said it made her giggle as Blaze did another impression, "A oes gennych eich llygaid a gwmpesir neu ydych chi'n unig yn ddall?" Midnight had no idea why, but when Blaze spoke in Welsh, it was like she became an entertainer from a foreign country. Sighing, she listened to the impression before the bunny called out, "A Chilli Con Carne with Fries and Sunny Side Eggs, ready! And a Bacon, Eggs & Toast is also ready!" Midnight noticed the plates being put down in front of them as the male bunny smiled, "Hoop dat it tastes good."

Not wanting to keep him waiting, Midnight and Blaze dug right into their meals and Blaze happily murred, "Mmm, I think just a little more chili could be added, otherwise this is still very tasty." Midnight smiled and nodded, "These bacon are perfectly made and the eggs are gently fried. It is wonderful." Lieve chuckled, "Ik ben blij to hear, dames." Blaze smiled before Midnight noticed that Blaze had already finished her meal and was heading over to the bunny, "Allow me to cook you something now." Lieve was about to stop Blaze, but Midnight smiled, "Trust me, she knows cooking. She has outclassed even a high class chef." Lieve surrendered and gave Blaze the benefit of doubt. After about fifteen minutes, Blaze smiled as she came over to Lieve with a plate of what seemed to be a stew with fries next to it, "Here, try this." Lieve was unsure, but took a spoon to taste the stew. His eyes wide in amazement at Blaze, "That is almost better than my own food. What is this?" Blaze giggled, "To explain it, I got to go through how I made it."

Blaze put down the plate before sitting back, "First, I took the fries that were too small for conventional use and grounded them into a paste and poured some olive oil into it before I made new fries out of them from frying them in oil. As for the stew, I crushed the chilipepper seeds you had left behind with some of the lard from the meat you used for my Chilli Con Carne. I also noticed you had little of it left, so I took some burned bacon and crushed it down and stirred to make it give off flavor. Then after boiling it for about ten minutes, I poured it off into a colander over a pot so the burned bacon would not remain in it. And then I topped it off with some chili and sugar." Lieve looked amazed by how Blaze was not the usual chef that only chose the great parts of the ingredients, but that she used all of it, "I have toegeven, I am sprakeloos." Blaze smiled before watching him dig into his meal before Midnight stood up and bowed, "Thanks for the wonderful food, Lieve." The bunny was too busy with eating as Blaze smiled, "I guess he let food silence the mouth."

As they left the cafe, Midnight offered Blaze her arm as Blaze smiled and hooked her arm with the smaller sergal before Midnight took her out for a day in London, showing her the London Eye first which got Blaze excited from getting a better view of the River Thames, "The view from here is breathtaking." Blaze said excitedly before noticing that Midnight was more focused on her, "Come on, you are surely having things to look at around here other than me." Midnight giggles, "The view is nothing compared to seeing you happy, Blaze." Blaze could have sworn that if she could blush brighter, she might be mistaken for a tomato with legs. The sergals shared a soft rub with their noses before they could hear that someone was having some sort of performance on a stage nearby.

Curiously, the sergals moved over to the Jubilee Gardens to witness how a sergal male was standing on stage, spinning some discs while the music was pumping out of the speakers, "Ladies and gentlemen, that was Raver's Fantasy, but do not let your feet stop, because next up we got some Lovebite!" Blaze picked up a paper flying by and looked at it, "DJ Starlah performs at Jubilee Gardens as a charity for equal rights between genders. Ain't that sweet?" Midnight noticed something on the back of the paper and Blaze turned it around before noticing details about a planned assassination, "Wait, someone is going to try and assassinate him!"

Rushing over towards the stage, two security guards stopped them, "Sorry ladies, but we cannot allow you to pass." Blaze grunted, "But we need to save DJ Starlah. There is a planned assassination of him, look!" Blaze held up the paper and one of the security guards took a look at it and then growled, "Oh yeah? And I am the duke's son-in-law, now get lost." Blaze growled before whispering to Midnight who giggled and Blaze grabbed her shirt before pulling it up to reveal her bra holding back her big breasts, both security guards drooling just as Midnight snuck by and rushed towards stage before one of the security guards saw her, "Hey! Get back here!" He ran after her while the other security guard soon realized that it was a distraction and growled as he grabbed Blaze, "You are going to get in trouble for this, miss."

Up on the stage, the DJ was getting his next track ready as Midnight ran up towards him, just as a red dot appeared on his forehead. No one noticed it and soon Midnight tackled Starlah down as the security guard almost caught her, but his head soon turned into a red mist as the bullet struck the temple and killed him right there on the spot, causing mass panic in the crowd before Midnight called out, "Call for an ambulance and police, quick!" Blaze heard it and the security guard too before they rushed to the stage and saw the dead security guard laying there in a pool of his own blood as Midnight held a shocked Starlah close. Blaze just looked at the pool before looking around, "Where could they have been doing it from?"

Police and paramedics were on the scene quickly, but the security guard's life could not be saved. Starlah, Blaze and Midnight were brought in as witnesses and interrogated about who it was that did it, how they could know and why they had been there at the exact right time. With not enough evidence to tie them to the crime, all three were released before Blaze made a request that caught Midnight off guard, "I wanna visit one more location before we head back home. And you are coming with us, mister DJ Starlah." Starlah did not object, as after hearing about how the guard had attempted to stop them, he had fired him on the spot. When Midnight asked where, Blaze gave a soft smile, "Baker Street."

The walk there was not without problems as DJ Starlah's fan base in London tried to get an autograph. But it was worth it when they finally walked down Baker Street, the home street of Sherlock Holmes. Standing outside the door itself, Blaze placed a hand against it. It felt so real, even if Holmes weren't real. Midnight and Starlah watched as Blaze enjoyed to stand outside the door of her childhood hero. Blaze's mind was set and she smiled, "Midnight. Starlah. I wanna be a chef, but more than anything, I wanna become an investigator or detective. Just like Holmes. How about it? How about we start our own detective agency?" Midnight smiled before Starlah had to break the joy, "I am supposed to be traveling to Birmingham tomorrow." Midnight had the solution for it, "Call up your manager. I will sweeten a deal for him."

A phone call and walk back home, Starlah had now been sold to Midnight, who didn't even put him on a contract, but instead made it so all he earned, it was his own. Once the trio came to Midnight's home, Blaze murred happily, "How about the three of us go to the bedroom and have some fun?" Midnight was up for it, but Starlah seemed a bit unsure about it, "I do not know, ladies." Midnight giggled before without his permission, Blaze and her both carried the defenseless male to the bedroom and once inside, Midnight locked the door behind her and Starlah watched as they undressed for him, showing off their bodies more and more as the clothes flew off and onto the floor, but they seemed a bit disappointed, "Awww, do not tell us that you are gay." Starlah blushed, "No, it is just..." Blaze wasted no time tearing off his pants while Midnight pulled off his shirt, both getting the biggest surprise when the male was actually a cuntboy.

Blaze smiled before Midnight had the poor boy laying back onto the bed before her muzzle caught the clit and she began to suck on it, his murring coming to a quick end as he noticed his muzzle getting wedged into Blaze's nethers, a happy murr coming from the large sergal girl, "Ohhhh, lick me!" Midnight could see it all and she was curious if Blaze had any plans for him or if he would get to play with them both. Giggling to herself, she decided to try something she had always been curious about as she caught his clit right in between her breasts, treating it like an erection before she got right to it, making Starlah murr right into Blaze, who was riding on his face.

Starlah never thought he would end up with two ladies at the same time, but even less that he would be the one getting all attention. His murring got louder when Midnight stopped to suck on his clit and warm it with her breasts and instead lined her own clit up to thrust into his pussy. A quick move was noticed above him and Blaze growled in pleasure with him as she sunk down on his clit, riding it slowly as Midnight got a chance to wrap her arms around Blaze to play with her tits, but also giving Starlah a chance to repay the pleasure by stroking Blaze's clit. It was clear, Starlah didn't wanted to return to his old manager now. Starlah suddenly felt how Blaze's insides tightened when she squirted, causing him to squirt too from her insides massaging him and finally Midnight growled out when she came too, squirting happily before falling against Blaze's back as Blaze fell to the side, all three panting before Blaze used the last of her strength to get them comfy under the sheets before holding them close to her as she fell asleep and Midnight together with Starlah decided to use the position to suck on Blaze's nipples while they fell asleep too.

A few miles away, a reynard sat with an angry voice speaking from his phone, "You failed to execute him. I am not liking this a bit. I want you to find him and kill him. And find the ones you say caused you to miss and kill them too. I will pay you twice the amount for it." The reynard spoke softly with a Scottish accent, "No worreh, ya pretteh lil head, mister council member. I will send ya his head in the newspaper." The voice spoke up clearer, "Do not fail me again, Mr Locke." The call ended and the reynard ruffled his brown hair, "Bloody politician shit." He sighed before he walked down the street and disappeared into the night.

The End.

