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“Get him dressed.” Mr. You says, looking at Sarah.


Gumball could only make out a little of Mr. You's features. It appeared that the man was wearing a cloak that covered his face. It was really out of place. Though, he did recognize the voice! He just wasn't sure where he had heard it. It was a young sounding voice. It was obvious that Mr. You was someone he had met before, but who?


“Get him dressed and follow me in there.” Mr. You pointed out toward the driver seat window. There was a small building there, similar in appearance to a storage unit or external garage. It was an odd thing sitting out alone. Gumball tried to gather information. It seemed that they were on the outskirts of town. 


“Fine, fine...” Sarah muttered. She didn't want to stop right now, but it seemed that she didn't have any choice. 


The hooded form of Mr. You left from the driver's seat. Carrie, who had been sitting shotgun, followed him towards the small building. Sarah looked down at Gumball's throbbing penis. She gave the twitching blue member a longing gaze. “...I'll see you soon.” She whispers. She forced the penis back into his briefs, which was hard to do with a stiffy as Sarah learned. Gumball moaned as he felt his hard meat being pushed into his white undies. He panted, feeling adrenaline and testosterone passing through his body. He was scared, he was nervous, and he was horny. 


“What's going on?” Gumball asked Sarah as she put his sweater back on his body. 


“Well, I had to make a deal.” Sarah admitted. “I guess it wasn't a very smart idea. But, everything seems to have worked out.”


Gumball wasn't sure what she was talking about. A deal? With who? The mysterious stranger? He looked at the building and shuddered. Sarah's intent was more than obvious, but the stranger's? He didn't know what was going to happen. He had to get out! 


Sarah put her backpack down and extracted Gumball's grass strained jeans. Gumball looked at the jeans and grabbed them. “I can put these on myself.” He says, grumbling a little. The ice cream girl shrugged and let him put his jeans on. The jeans felt a little tight, and there was a little wetness in the zipper. “Why is the zipper wet?” Gumball asks, worried what the answer was.


“Oh... I just... tongued it.” Sarah admitted with a giggle. 


“...why?” Gumball didn't get why she was so obsessed with his clothes. They were just jeans. Sure, underwear was a pretty secret thing, so it was obvious that there would be some sort of level of attraction, but jeans? Something was really odd about that. Then again, nothing was ever normal when it came to Sarah. Especially now that he had found himself in the back of a stranger's van about to enter a building that he might never leave. 


Sarah opened the sliding door of the vehicle and hopped out, holding Gumball's right hand tightly. “You'll be fine.” She tells him. Some how, Gumball was really beginning to doubt that. 


The young blue cat followed Sarah awkwardly. His boner pushed up against his briefs which pushed against the hard denim of his jeans. He could feel the outline of the closed zipper teeth against the very head of his cock. It wasn't a particularly pleasant sensation. 


The building, very plain as it was, had only one door. It was a large garage door. It appeared that the small hooded figure had the key, as the door began to ascend. There was a loud humming of a motor as the door lifted itself up, showing the insides of the building.


There seemed to be one main room, taking up almost all of the room in the building. Two doors were inside on opposite sides across from each other. Gumball figured that these led to some sort of utility closet or restroom. There was a work table in the center of the room, piled with all sorts of odds and ends. At the right corner was a mattress with a blanket on top. There was some dried food boxes on top of the blanket. Was someone living there? What a sad place to live. 


“Get in.” Said the stranger.


Carrie, the Stranger, and Sarah walked into the building. Sarah pulled Gumball in. The garage door began to descend loudly. Gumball covered one of his ears with his free hand. The room was becoming dark as the door closed behind them. Mr. You grabbed a length of wire and pulled on it. A bright light bulb swung loosely on a pendulum above them. Gumball switched from covering one of his ears, to covering his eyes. It was very bright!


Mr. You pulled a chair from under the table. “Please, Gumball, sit.” 


Sarah let go of Gumball. Gumball took in more of his surroundings now that his eyes had adjusted to the light. There still didn't seem to be a way out of here. He wondered if in actuality if one of the two doors let to some sort of emergency exit, but he doubted that. Even though he hadn't observed the house from the outside too much, if those doors lead inside.. then why wouldn't they have used them in the first place? 


Gumball sat his young ass on the chair that was offered to him. He looked behind him to see the Cheshire grin of Sarah. His eyes searched for Carrie, but she didn't seem to be anywhere.  


The stranger sat across from him. Gumball couldn't make out any of his face. If only he could figure out where he had heard that voice before. The young boy saw he was powerless at the moment. He just had to bide his time and wait, wait for some sort of opening. Perhaps Sarah with her perverse carelessness could create one inadvertently. He could only hope. 


“Now, I bet I know what you're thinking, Gumball.” The stranger said, with malice in his voice. “'Just who is this strange person?' Well, I'll answer that very soon. Gumball... what would you say were the most important things to you? In no particular order of course. Just tell me what they are.”


“Well... uhh...” Gumball did not thrive when being put on the spot like this. “I'd have to say my family, and Penny.”


“Ah. That's what I was hoping you'd say.” The cloaked figure said with a laugh. 


This made the Watterson angry. “Okay, seriously... what are you planning? What did I do to you?”


“What did you do to me!?” The figure yelled back. “Gumball... you know you've made enemies in your life. You probably thought you knew them all. You didn't count I'd come back, did you? After you left me all alone?”

“Rob?”

“I'm NOT ROB!” The stranger screeched loudly.


“Oh, right... Dr. Wrecker?”


The figure stood up on the table, screeching. “NO! I'm not Dr. Wrecker! AGH! Do I even sound like him!?”


“Not really...” Gumball said, deadpan. 


The stranger took a grip on his cloak and pulled it off of his body. What Gumball saw made him shiver. Before him was a young goat boy. He had rosy pink cheeks, tan fur, two brown horns. The boy was wearing a light brown t-shirt, suspiciously short dark brown shorts, and a pair of bright red sneakers. Gumball knew this boy: Chi Chi.


Chi Chi looked down at Gumball, a very angry expression on his face. Seeing the fear in Gumball's eyes, the scowl slowly shifted into a smile. The young goat got off the table and sat back down. “Yes, I see it now. You really didn't think I'd still be kicking around, did you?”


Gumball couldn't say a single word. 


“Back to what I was saying... what you did to me...” Chi Chi resumed. “How about assaulting me? Ripping off my face? Leaving me to die in a car crash? Does that all sound familiar?” 


Gumball gulped as his body turned to stone. “C'mon, man. Like, you were copying me and my family. That's not really cool.”


“It's not cool to rip off people's faces!” Chi Chi yelled, pressing his face against Gumball's. Gumball began to sweat. He couldn't make a stand here. He had to keep biding his time. An opening had to arrive sometime. He glanced at Sarah. Sarah seemed nervous. There was a panicked look in her eyes. She obviously didn't know that something this serious was going to happen. Maybe she was rethinking what she had done.


The goat must've caught Gumball looking at Sarah, as he looked at the ice cream girl. “Sarah. You wanted him, you have him. But we're going to share him, alright? We're going to keep him. Forever.”


“You can't do that!” Gumball said, panting. “My parents will find out... if they haven't already! They'll call the police and they'll-!”


“No they won't!” Chi Chi grinned, leaning back on his seat. “You see, while you're going to be here... I'm going to go to your house... and I'll live there. I'll become you! You see... why just copy you? After all you've done to me, I'm going to BE you. Everything that you wanted in your life, your family, your girlfriend, your future. It'll all be MINE!”


Gumball tried not to attack the other young boy. It was hard, but he succeeded in repelling his anger. He had to remain calm. He could get out of this. He knew he could. 


“A lot of people are obsessed about you.” Chi Chi says, getting off the chair and standing up. “Penny loves you, Darwin adores you, Rob hates you, Sarah obsesses over you. And I... I... all of these apply to how I feel about you.”


Chi Chi was now right next to Gumball, his hot goat breath against the boy's neck. Gumball shuddered. “You're shaking... that's good.” Chi Chi whispers into his ear. “Don't worry, I'm not going to hurt you.” 


Sarah just watched, she seemed to be zoning out, tuned into their dialog like it was a television show.  Chi Chi unbuttoned his shorts, and opened the front of them. Gumball found himself staring at the boy's tented erection. He tried to look away, but Chi Chi gripped his head and turned it back. “Look at it!” He yelled.


The tent was pressing against Gumball's left cheek. He could feel the heat of the young goat's cock radiate through his briefs. He stared at the soft white cotton, nervously observing the pulsing from within. Chi Chi fished his erection from the opening of his undies, displaying it to the Watterson. The captive boy observed the member, finding it very similar to his own. In fact, it was nearly identical, except it was tan instead of blue. How Chi Chi managed to get a cock with the exact same details as his was beyond him. 


“Open your mouth.” Chi Chi commanded. 


Gumball froze, looking at the twitching member. The goat's cock seemed to be begging for attention. He didn't want to do this... at least, he really thought he didn't, but the young boy found himself opening his mouth for the goat. 


“Good boy.” Chi Chi said. 


Gumball felt the goat's meat slide into his mouth. The boy's cock was salty to the tongue. He purred out a little. He felt like he was enjoying this! The goat's foreskin peeled back inside Gumball's mouth as he let out a deep bleat. “There... we go... lick... suck... do it!”


Gumball wasn't sure how this all worked, but his body seemed to know how. Gumball bobbed his head back and forth, his agile tongue polishing the goat's hard rod. He could taste everything on the boy's young cock. It was the strangest taste he'd ever felt, and yet he seemed very familiar with it. He pressed his tongue against the goat's cock head, running circles around it. Chi Chi seemed to like this as he let out an exhale of released pleasure. “Ahh... that's good.”


The feline's eyes darted to look at Sarah. She was rubbing at herself... she was masturbating! He looked back into Chi Chi's eyes. The other boy seemed less angry, more relaxed. Gumball almost wanted to bite down on his cock and try to escape, but he figured that probably wouldn't work. Still, it was a good backup plan if he couldn't figure anything else. 


He felt the pulsing of Chi Chi's hot cock inside of him as he kept blowing the other boy. Chi Chi was almost done, thrusting his hips a little as he let out more and more loud bleats. Gumball went faster to match the goat's patterns. 

“Beeeh...beeh... BeeeEEEH~!”  Chi Chi let out a loud moan as he unleashed his goat jizz into the cat's mouth. Gumball was surprised, never having tasted semen before. The goat pulled back, his cock already slowly softening. “You did good...” He said, panting, sweating a little. Gumball gulped down the goat seed, hoping it would please his captor. 


The goat gripped at the groin of Gumball's jeans, finding that the cat was having an erection. “Heh, I got you horny.” He unzipped his jeans quickly and fished out the boy's cock from the front of his briefs. “Alright... you get a turn, just this once.” Chi Chi said, stroking the cat's cock with his soft palms. 


Gumball felt himself sweat as he felt Chi Chi's soft fingers working at his erection. “Ohh...nnn....nnn...” Was all he could say as he felt himself leaking precum all over the goat's fingers. “You... ah...ahhhh.... haaah..” He decided to stop talking and just let Chi Chi jack him off for now. No need to interrupt when something good was happening for the moment. 


Chi Chi was stroking Gumball's penis with both hands. One was coiled around the base, the ends of his fingers tickling at the boy's covered balls. Gumball had to keep from laughing, he was very ticklish there. The other hand was polishing the boy's shaft, slicker now with the cat's pre-ejaculate.  “Sarah's right, you've got a nice cock, Gumball.” Chi Chi said, feeling the boy's veins against his agile fingers. “You must take very good of your cock... it shows.” Chi Chi was stroking faster which made Gumball moan out more. “You moan like a girl.” Chi Chi said, feeling Gumball's orgasm getting nearer as he bumped up the speed. 


Sarah was watching intently, already getting her vanilla ice cream all over the floor. Gumball wondered if Chi Chi was going to get upset at all of this mess, but he figured he probably wouldn't. Gumball's foreskin helped Chi Chi stroke at the cat's cock. He could feel the orgasm building up, trying  to point it towards the cat's body. Gumball let out a loud yelp and came. Ropes of his hot cat cum covering Chi Chi's wrists and arm.  Gumball felt his body shudder. This was the first orgasm he had ever had in his life, and of all the people to have give it to him... Chi Chi. Gumball felt his body slowly weakening. The orgasm had over powered his body and was making him weak.


Chi Chi licked the jizz off of his fingers and pulled off his shirt, showing Gumball his bare chest. “I hope you liked that.” Chi Chi said, pulling off his shorts and stuffing his cock back into his white briefs. “Because I'm not going to do that again... tell you what I am going to do. I'm going to visit my new mom tomorrow.” He held up a cellular phone that he had gotten from the table. He dialed a number and spoke into it, emulating Gumball's voice. “Hello? Mom?”


Nicole's frantic voice could be heard from the speaker. “Gumball!? Is that you!? We've been worried sick about you!!”


“It's okay, mom. I'm at a friends house, I forgot to call you. We're having a sleep over. I'll be back tomorrow morning, okay, mom?”


“Okay, sweetie. You just remember to call before you get here, okay? I was really scared when you didn't come home.” Nicole sighed in relief. 


Gumball tried to should. “MOM DON'T!” But was silenced as Chi Chi covered his mouth with a hand. “What was that, Gumball?” Came from the phone.


“Nothing, we're playing a video game and it's getting pretty intense.” Chi Chi replied. “Okay, I gotta beat this level, see you tomorrow~!” Then he hung up. 


Gumball wanted to bite Chi Chi's hand. He wanted to bite a finger off. But it wouldn't help anything. He was tired, and he was outnumbered. He had to figure out a plan on how to escape. Chi Chi looked at Gumball, at the fear in his eyes. The cat looked like he was going to cry. Chi Chi stroked Gumball's head. “There, there. It'll be alright. At least I'm not going to rip your face off, right?”


Chi Chi pulled off Gumball's shirt and jeans, leaving the boy in his briefs with his flaccid cock out. “I'm going to get ready for tomorrow. Sarah, he's yours for the night. Do what you want with him. Just keep him here.” Chi Chi opened the door on their left and walked in with the bundle of clothes.


Sarah looked at Gumball, staring in awe at his body. The weakened Gumball mustered up a few words. “Sarah... you've got to know this is crazy, right? This whole thing is nuts! We've got to put an end to all of this! If you help me... I promise you won't get into trouble... I'll even give you all the underwear you want! If you just help me escape!”


Sarah seemed to pause, as if she was considering the offer. She walked over to the seated boy. “Well, maybe I could...”


Chi Chi walked back into the room, wearing Gumball's clothes. They were a perfect fit! “I just forgot one thing.” He said, a pair of handcuffs in his hands. “I gotta lock him up.” 


“Wait!” Gumball tried to protest.


Chi Chi wouldn't have any of it, as he gripped the boy's hands at pulled them behind his back. Gumball struggled, but found himself unable to keep the other boy from hand cuffing him to the chair. His feet didn't even need to be tied up, the his arms were so tight around the back of the chair, he could barely move. Chi Chi wiggled a key in Gumball's face. “You're not getting out unless I want you out. Get it?” He stuffed the keys into his underwear and went over to the mattress in the corner. “I'm going to get some sleep. Hope you can too, Gumball.”


Gumball heard the faint pattern of Chi Chi snoring as he looked pleadingly to Sarah. “Sarah... I...I... I need your help. Please.”


Sarah looked down at the boy, then she looked at the handcuffs. She was trying to figure things out. “Listen... he's not going to hurt you... everything will be fine. I mean.. you'll be here for the rest of your life, but you'll get to hang out with me! And who knows, maybe we'll be able to become boyfriend and girlfriend together!”


“Sarah... that's not happening. You know we can't do that. Penny's my girlfriend, not you.” Gumball said. Then he paused, looking at her reaction. She looked like she was going to burst into tears. Then Gumball figured that he'd have to lie to convince her to help him. It wouldn't be the first time. “Okay, okay... forget I said that. You can be my girlfriend, okay? … but only if you help me get out of here, okay?”


“Really, you mean it?” Sarah squealed. 


“Yes... but keep it down.” Gumball listened. Chi Chi still appeared to be sleeping. “Okay, we need to get those keys... he umm... put them in his underwear. So... you'll need to get it out from there without waking him up.”


“But how can I do that?” Sarah asks, confused. “If I go anywhere near that spot... he'll probably wake up.”


“You might be right. Just... be slow. Okay? Really slow. And quiet! Don't forget being quiet!”


Then Gumball looked around. “Wait... where's Carrie?”


“She probably phased out of here.” Sarah said. “She has to go home, y'know.”


“Good point... get the key.”


Sarah tiptoed over to the mattress where Chi Chi was sleeping. She looked over the goat boy. He was really cute, much like Gumball. She did admit to herself that he was pretty crazy, even for her standard. Still, with those rosy pink cheeks and adorable body, how could you not like him? 


She got low and looked at the jeans he was wearing: Gumball's jeans. Nervously, and trying to be quiet as possible, she unbuttoned the jeans and slowly slid the zipper down. She was rewarded with the sight of the goats white undies. She tried not to stare, and opened the jeans slightly more to get a better view. Chi Chi's briefs were identical to Gumball's in practically everyday. She could see the outline of the young goat's sausage and eggs. She could also see the outline of the handcuff keys. She hooked two fingers into the fly of his briefs and slowly opened them. In the opening she could see the glitter of the keys inside. She tried to grip at the keys without grazing the young boy's penis. She got a grip on the metal keys and tried to pull the out. The key's rubbed against Chi Chi soft dick, causing him to let out a little bleat. “Beeeeh...Penny...” He muttered. She finally got the keys out, looking down at the sleeping goat. “...got them.” She whispered. 


She  stood up and began to walk towards Gumball. There was a ring from her cellphone. She bit her lip and saw it was an incoming call! “Agh... no, no, no!” She declined it, but the damage was done. Chi Chi rubbed his head and looked down at his unzipped pants. “Wait a second...!” He zipped his jeans back up and jumped out of bed, looking at Sarah. “...What are you doing with my keys?” He demanded. 


“Oh, you know... just wanting to make sure they were safe!” Sarah lied, terribly. 


“They were safe where they WERE!” Chi Chi gripped the keys and yanked them out of her hands. He was fuming, his face going red as he looked at Gumball and Sarah. “I can't believe you'd betray me... we were going to share him together. I guess I'll just have him by himself!”


Gumball didn't know what he could do. He was tied up to a chair. He yelled out at Chi Chi. “C'mon, just let us go! … Look, I'm sorry for what I did!” This was a lie, but he was desperate. “Listen... if you let us go. I'll... I promise no one will get in trouble, and that you can... have.. have...” He bit his tongue. This was painful to say, but the fact that he wasn't telling the truth lessened the pain a little. “You... can have Penny...”


Chi Chi stared at Gumball for what seemed like a long time. The entire room seemed to stand still. Chi Chi laughed, and began to cackle. “Ahahahahaha! That's so funny!” He says, wiping sweat from his forehead. 


Gumball looked at Chi Chi. Was he going crazy? Err, crazier? “What makes it so funny?” He asks, worried what the young goats answer might be. 


“Because.” Chi Chi said, going to the other door. “... Well, you might be surprised.”

