
The young goat's wrist twisted at the knob. There was a creak as the door slowly opened. Gumball felt a sense of dread climb all over his fur. There was a deep blackness inside of that room. The door, slightly ajar seemed to lead into a void. Chi Chi laughed, pulling the rest of the door open.


Tumbling out of the door with a loud thud was a bluish form. Gumball wanted to scream, but nothing came out. It was Penny! 


The shapeshifter always took the form of her emotions. She wasn't dissimilar to her normal fairy form, but was droopy and a deep cerulean shade. Her eyes were open, slowly gathering information from the room. Her mouth, slightly open, hanging that way. Something was wrong.


Gumball found his words. “What. Did. You. DO!?”


“Oh, it wasn't JUST me.” The little goat says, swinging the key and sliding it into his pants pocket. “Sarah helped me.”


Gumball turned his face to the ice cream girl. She didn't say a word. She didn't even look ashamed, or sad, or proud. She looked like nothing was going on, almost empty. Chi Chi walked over to the tied down blue cat. “You see... she wasn't really seeing her cousin. Sarah had kidnapped her that morning. I didn't even know!”


Gumball couldn't believe this, but here it was. Poor Penny! Rage filled the young boy's heart and pulsed in his veins. He tried to pull the cuffs apart with his wrists, but only ended up with the cuffs digging into his skin, leaving marks. “AARGH!” He shouted, trying to shake out of the chair to no avail.


“Do you really think you'll escape?” Chi Chi says, looking down at Penny. She was unresponsive, just looking at the pair. “Maybe I should inject you too. I don't know where Sarah got it, but the stuff she gave Penny has really worked wonders on her.”


“Don't touch her!” Shouted Gumball. 


“Oh, I'm going to do more than that.” The goat said, slowly unbuttoning his pants. His jeans pooled at his ankles, and he kicked them away. The jingle of the key in the pocket could be heard when it hit the floor. “So much more... might as well get a quickie.”


“Don't. You. DARE!” Gumball shouted, trying to pull at the cuffs again. The cuffs dug into his wrists deeply. They were much stronger, which Gumball found out when he felt something trickle down his arm. Chi Chi saw it. “See? That's what happens when you struggle, you get hurt. You can't pin that on me.” He says, kneeling down next to Penny and petting her head. She didn't do anything in response.


Gumball couldn't even feel the cuffs cutting at his wrists. He didn't feel the pain. He just felt the anger, the hatred. “I will never forgive you, Chi Chi. I was sorry before, but I can't forgive you. Not for this.”


“I don't need your forgiveness.” Chi Chi says, pulling Penny's eyelids open, inspecting her eyes. “No. As far as everyone else will know... I'll be you. I'll be my own...” He pointed to Gumball. “...You.”


Chi Chi's white briefs were tenting now. His twitching, throbbing penis pulsed inside of the bright cotton underwear. He leans forward and presses his tent against Penny's nose. “...smell it.”

“STOP!” Gumball shouted.


Chi Chi could feel the suction of Penny's nose against his tent. “Ohh... there we go, take it all in. I bet it smells better than Gumball's...”


The goat felt a little wetness down there. That wasn't his doing! He looked down to see a few tears crawling out of Penny's eyes. He wiped them away. “Try not to cry, it's not going to hurt... unless you bite.”

Gumball was yelling at Chi Chi, telling him to stop. Chi Chi angrily stomped to the young blue boy's chair. Gumball went quiet and glared at him. He knew if he tried to shut Gumball up, that the boy would attack him with his loose feet. He should have tied those up when he had the chance! He looked at Sarah, who seemed to be content with watching. He could deal with her later. She was in her own little world now. She didn't know her punishment would be coming. 


“If you don't shut up, you're going to regret it, you here me?” He says, snapping at Gumball.


Gumball merely glared in response.


“I'm serious. If you do... Penny may loose more than just her oral virginity.”


Gumball's face twisted into a display of shock. This goat was not playing games! Gumball felt sweat gather around his forehead, and he knew Chi Chi had him. Gumball sighed, closing his eyes and looking away.


“No, you're not doing that either. You're going to watch, and you're going to shut up.” Chi Chi pointed to the ever watching Sarah. “Like ice cream girl over there? You be a good boy and act like her.”

Chi Chi walked closer, looking right into the glaring eyes of Gumball Watterson. He leaned foreword, his face right in front of his. Gumball could smell his foul goat breath. “... There we go, that's a good boy.” Chi Chi patted the boy's blue ears. Gumball flinched, but couldn't resist it.


“Perfect.” Chi Chi hobbled back to the drugged out Penny, looking down at her blue form. “Open your mouth. I know you can take it.”


Slowly, the girl's mouth opened. Her blue tongue lolled out of her mouth, flopping downwards, slightly. It was a slow motion. Chi Chi fished his erection of the fly of his briefs, giving her a good view of his throbbing meat. She would have looked horrified, if it wasn't for the drugs. Chi Chi angled himself and slowly slid his cock into her open mouth. Her mouth was wet, warm, and inviting. She wasn't doing any work though, and probably couldn't do much. Chi Chi took advantage of this and pressed his hips forward. His briefs covered balls hit her chin as the boy face-fucked her. 


She could taste everything. Every follicle of the boy's foreskin, every prodding vein, every centimeter of the goat's young cock.  “Yes, yes... there we go.” The goat says, panting as he felt his rod being covered with Penny's thick spit. Sarah was watching, getting a good view of the goat's undied ass.


Gumball was watching too. He was watching the person that he now hated more than anyone he thought he could hate in his entire life fucking his girlfriend. He had a side view, seeing the goat's cock sliding in and out of her mouth like she was some sort of sex toy to him. Penny wasn't struggling against him, and she wasn't providing much assistance. She was an object to him, being used to alleviate his sexual desires... and in his conquering of his own doppleganger. Chi Chi was using Penny as an object against him. That was beyond sick!


He wanted to shout. He wanted to break loose out of those cuffs and kick the goat in the groin. He couldn't though. From the threat that Chi Chi had said, he knew that the goat now meant business. Gumball couldn't care less now at this point if he got hurt... but if Penny was hurt or killed, he wouldn't forgive himself. He still couldn't forgive himself, sitting here while watching his girlfriend get raped.


Chi Chi moaned loudly as he fucked Penny's face. “Yes, your mouth is divine! Beehh...~!” The goat said, feeling his orgasm slowly rising. “I'm going to finish, right in your mouth. You better not spit out any of it!”


Sweating, the boy began to pick up the pace. Gumball could hear the sloshing of his cock in Penny's mouth grow faster as the boy let out a loud yelp. “Oooooo.... yes, yessSSSS!” Chi Chi moaned,  cumming into Penny's mouth. 


Thick hot white goat spunk shot from the boy's urethra into the throat of the shapeshifter. He pulled back, his cock still hard and twitching. “...Swallow. Yes, that's a good girl. The goat grinned when he heard the loud gulp from Penny's throat. Penny's tears were dripping from her chin now. Chi Chi turned to Gumball, who was glaring at him, not talking. “Good, you're still quiet.” The boy says, walking over to the jeans on the floor and pulling out the key. “Then you won't mind if I unlock you, will you?”


Gumball stays quiet but his face became one of confusion. Unlock him? Why? Chi Chi looks at Sarah who seemed to be lost in her own thoughts and snapped his fingers. “You, Sarah. If he attacks me, you restrain him, got it?”


Sarah didn't reply.


Chi Chi growls a little to himself and heads to the mattress he was sleeping on earlier. Digging under the mattress, the boy pulls out a large, very intimidating folding knife. He unfolds it quickly. The knife blade was shining, even in the fairly dim room. It was silver... no, was that a small trace of red on there? What was that from? Gumball shuddered, not wanting to know.


“... If you attack me, I'll throw this at her.” He says, pointing the blade towards Penny's face. 


“That's not a throwing knife, though.” Gumball interjected, then covered his mouth. He spoke! 


“Of course it isn't, but I can still throw it just the same.” He grabbed hold at the very end of the knife handle and twisted his wrist. The knife was launched and buried itself into a wall, very deeply. Gumball flinched, looking at the blade. It was halfway in there!


“You wouldn't believe the things you can learn when you try to be your own you.” Chi Chi says, gripping the handle and pulling the knife out with no effort.  “So, don't struggle, got it? Good.”


Still holding the knife, the young goat hobbled over to Gumball, his erection bobbing as he did so. The goat went behind the chair and Gumball could here the click of the handcuffs as Chi Chi unlocked them. The handcuffs clanged on the floor as they fell. Gumball took his wrists and began to rub at them, trying to get their feeling back. What did Chi Chi want this time? Chi Chi smiles, peering over Gumball's shoulder. “...you're not running, good. Don't resist it, last warning.” 


Chi Chi pulls down the boy's tighty whities and grips at them as they were off of his body. Gumball's cock was half-erect, twitching slightly as blood flowed through it. Chi Chi licked his lips. “...did you like what you saw?”


Gumball shivered, but made no reply. The captor pulled at the waistband of Gumball's briefs and let go of it. The briefs flew into the air and landed on Sarah's face. The once stoic girl smiled, sniffing deeply at the white underwear. “I knew that'd get her attention. Do whatever you want with it, I don't care. Now stand still, Gumball, you're going to feel something new soon.”


Gumball bit his lip. What was going on now!? He heard a slight snap from behind him, and looked through the corners of his eyes. Chi Chi was holding a little bottle with a snap-on lid. “Let me get a look at you first.” Chi Chi got on his knees and looked at Gumball's blue booty.


Yes. Two perfectly firm ass cheeks, with just a little plumpness, not too much. He gripped at the blue buttocks, giving them a firm squeeze. Yes, this seemed perfect so far. Gripping the cheeks, the young goat spread them and looked at the young feline's anus. 


“Hmm, clean.” He says, prodding a finger around Gumball's puckered hole. The blue cat shuddered, feeling Chi Chi's invading finger. “Hey, what are you doing?”


“I'm making sure you're good to go.” Chi Chi says, smiling slyly to himself. The goat dribbled some lube from the bottle into his fingertips, and slowly pushed them into the young cat's rectum. “Aa...a..aaah...” Gumball could feel his anus being violated by Chi Chi's fingers. Even though it was so strange and alien to him... something just felt strangely right about it! He wouldn't admit it, but the deeper the goat's fingered entered him the better it felt!


Chi Chi could hear a faint purring from the cat. He smiled, not wishing to comment. He knew what that meant. He looked at Sarah. The ice-cream girl was watching, also she was tasting the boy's briefs, licking at it with her tongue as if it were an ice-cream cone itself! What a very strange girl. Using his other hand, Chi Chi slathered his youthful erection with some lube, rubbing it all over. He made sure there was no dry spot, as he wanted this to go right. He pulled out his fingers and forced Gumball to bend over on his hands and knees. 


Gumball complied, Getting down on all fours, pointing his blue bottom into the air. “Don't clench anything down there, don't resist me, and don't fight it.” Chi Chi warned as he neared the boy. He lined up his erection with Gumball's back door and slowly eased in his pinkish mushroom tip. Gumball let out a squeal, almost like a girl's. This made Chi Chi laugh as he pushed in more of his throbbing flesh into the feline's lower intestine. 


Penny was watching all of this. Even though she was drugged, and couldn't stop any of it, she knew everything that was going on. She watched as Chi Chi forced his goat rod into Gumball's virgin asshole. She didn't cry though, in fact, for some reason... she looked less upset than she did before. Gumball didn't notice this, as he was too busy being fucked. Her eyes watched them fucking, almost as if she was interested in it. Did she enjoy watching her boyfriend take it from behind?


Chi Chi had pushed himself in all the way, and was thrusting his meat. The boy's groin slapped against Gumball's blue ass noisily.  “Beeh...beehhhh~!” The goat moaned, feeling his cock against Gumball's insides. He had heard anal sex felt good, but he never knew it would be that good! Sure, it was a little tight in there, but with enough lube everything seemed to fit fine. He pushed his cock in and out of the cat's puckered hole, fucking him ruthlessly. Gumball could feel the boy's weight being pushed against him. “Nyya...nyaaaan...nyaaaa!” He couldn't believe he was actually enjoying this!

Gumball's blue boner bounced up and down, throbbing. He was dripping pre all over the floor. Sarah slid her tongue into the fly of his briefs that she held in her hands and felt back, spraying vanilla ice cream on the ground as she did so. A few twitches and then she was out cold.


Gumball couldn't hold it in anymore. He let out a loud moan as he felt his orgasm force its way out of his ridged cock! “NnnYAAAN!” The boy moaned, ejaculating all over the ground. Ropes of young white feline jizz began to pool a little below him. Chi Chi wasn't far behind as he came into the blue boy's bottom. His hot goat cum bubbled inside the boy's lower intestine, a little bit dripping out. “Aaah, there we go.” He says, stepping back. The goats softening dick came out of Gumball's ass with an audible “Pop!” “Now get back in the chair!” The goat demanded. 


The cat felt weak in the knees as he slowly got into the chair and sat his naked ass down. He could feel sweat and cum make the chair slick below him. Chi Chi, his cock soft out of his briefs, went behind the boy and handcuffed him back to the chair. Gumball made no resistance. He was lost in the orgasm. 


“There we go.” Chi Chi said, shoving his cock back into his underwear and getting himself dressed in Gumball's clothes again. He looked at a little electronic digital watch he wore and grinned at the time. “...ooh, it's almost time.” He says, walking over to Penny, who was still drugged out. He pushed the girl into the closet and then looked at Sarah. Gumball's briefs were hanging from her mouth as she was sleeping. She was too much of a problem now. He grabbed the unconscious girl by her feet and dragged her into the closet with Penny, closing the door with the both of them inside. “That takes care of that.” He mumbles to himself, getting on the mattress he had slept on earlier and sitting on it, waiting.


It wasn't long before there was a sharp wrap at the door. The goat boy straightened his stolen close and opened the door. At the door was a frog, a few years younger than the goat. He was short, had lime green skin, and was wearing a pair of purple shorts. Chi Chi recognized him instantly as his adopted brother.


“There you are, Ribbit. Are mom and dad here yet?”


“They'll be here soon.” Ribbit said, walking into the little hideout. 


The frog covered his face at the nakedness that Gumball was displaying. “Ah, dude! Why's he naked!?”


“I had to take off his clothes.” Chi Chi said, gesturing to himself.


“Well at least you could have let him keep something, jeez, dude!” Ribbit said with disgust in his voice. 


Gumball was slowly coming back into the world, seeing Darwin's doppelganger enter the house. Chi Chi wasn't just utilizing the other students of Elmore, but his family was involved? This was crazy!


“I told you this plan would work.” Chi Chi says, a little excitedly. “First, I'll replace Gumball, then you'll replace Darwin and we'll live with the Wattersons! We'll have our own large house to live in, and not a crappy place like this!” He points all around the hideout, waving his hands. “Then we can give some of our allowances to mom and dad, oh it'll be perfect!”


“I can't believe you did it.” Ribbit said in awe. “I thought it wasn't going to work, but you did it.”


“Yes, I did. Now it's time for the next step.” Chi Chi says, rubbing his hands together. “You brought what I asked for, didn't you?”


The frog produced a small spray can from his left shorts pocket. “Yeah, why do you need this?”


“To perfect my disguise, watch!” The young goat went into the tiny bathroom the building had. There was some silence, and then he came out, still wearing Gumball's clothes but now he was spray painted blue! It was the same kind of blue that Gumball's fur had. “What do you think?” He asks, doing a little twirl. 


“Well, I'm not sure it'll work...” His adopted brother admitted. “BUT, I didn't think your plan was going to work out before, so who am I to judge?”


“The Watterson's are morons, they're not going to be able to tell the difference.” Chi Chi says, looking out of a little window. “...I can't wait for mom and dad to get here. I'm going to the Watterson house, undercover. I'll be suspicious if Gumball never came back from that 'sleepover'. I have your phone number, I'll call you when I can.” Chi Chi went to the front door and dug into his pocket. He pulled out his little key ring and tossed it to the frog. “There, the big one is for the house and the little one is for Gumball's handcuffs. I'll be back.”


Chi Chi opens the door, letting in the cold February morning air inside. He looked back at the naked Gumball who glared at him, and the smirked. “See you, Gumball.” He says closing the door behind him.


It was quiet again.


Ribbit looked at the keys in his hand, and then looked at Gumball. “Jeez, my brother's such a weirdo.” He says, going over to the ratty mattress and pulling from it a little ratty blanket, putting it across Gumball's lap to conceal his genitalia. “There.” Ribbit looks at Gumball with a little frown. Gumball glared at him. “So you're his lackey?” Gumball asks.


“Not really... I mean...” Ribbit says meekly. “Chi Chi told me he had a plan to capture you and put us into the Watterson home. I felt like it was a bluff, or some sort of fantasy. I didn't know he could actually do it. He called me earlier, said some girl named Sarah was working for him, and that he was going by 'Mr. You' and that I was supposed to come over to see what happened. I guess everything worked, because you're tied here and he's going to take your place.”


“...and you're okay with this? Don't you know he has my girlfriend and Sarah in that closet?” Gumball tilted his head to the now closed door.


“Well, I'm not really okay with this... but...” Ribbit says, quietly. “I gotta do what Chi Chi says. Ever since that car accident, Chi Chi's been the one in command of the family. Mom and dad were in the hospital for months and only recently got out. They're looking for a house, but things don't seem to be looking good. Chi Chi found this place, unclaimed, and we've been holing up here. I don't think what my brother does is right all the time... but what I do know so far is that it's been working all the time. That's what matters.”


“Do you ever think he's using you?” Gumball asks the frog. “What if he just left you here... to rot, with me, Sarah, and Penny?”


“He won't do that to me, you have no proof.” Ribbit says, now getting a little angry. “He's been looking out for us.”


“I guess there's no reasoning with you.” Gumball says, rolling his eyes. “My mom will catch him, though. She's not stupid!


---


The blue painted goat waltzed up to the Watterson's domain. It was bright outside, despite the coldness. He looked around and smiled to himself. They have a nice house, a nice car. Everything anyone could ever want! 


He rang the doorbell, clearing his throat hoping this would all work out. The door opened, revealing the obese Watterson patriarch: a fat pink rabbit named Richard. Richard's chin sagged, as well as his belly. He was wearing blue slacks and a black t-shirt that clung tightly around his chest. It was much too small and looked like it was suffocating him. “Oh, Gumball!” He says with a bright smile. “You're back, how was it at Tobias's house?”


“Oh, it was great!” Chi Chi says, putting on his best impression of the young feline. “We got to play Doomed Marines on his new video game console, then we watched movies on Pay-per-View, it was really awesome!”


“That sounds awesome.” Richard says, letting the goat boy in. “But something seems different...” He leans closer to the young goat, observing him. Richard's eyes scanned the impostor's body as he made a discovery! Chi Chi bit his lip, he'd been caught!


“Did you get a new haircut?” Richard asks him.


“...Yesss... yes, yes I did!” Chi Chi says, rubbing at his head. “I'm glad you noticed. I hope Penny does too!”


“Oh, I'm sure she will!” Richard says with a wink. “You're going to kill her with that new style!”


Chi Chi laughs nervously. “Say, where's mom?”


“Your mom's a bit busy.” Richard Watterson admits. “She got a call late last night from the Rainbow Factory. She's going on some sort of trip. I remembered she told me something about it...but I forgot what it was...” Richard hung his head in shame. 


Nicole was out? Perfect. All he needed to do is try to blend in the best he could. He still hadn't met Anais and Darwin, but he figured they wouldn't be too much of a problem. Just act like Gumball. He had done it for a long time before, but he'd never had to do it with this sort of pressure. He was a little nervous. 


“Is there any food in the fridge?” Chi Chi asks, innocently.


“You bet there is!” Richard says, food being one of his favorite subjects. “But we're running out! … oh, that must be what your mom reminded me to do! She wanted me to get some groceries for the house! I'd hate to bother you... but can you help me, son?”


“Sure I can, just let me get something to eat.” Chi Chi said, walking into the kitchen. “Alright, I'll get your sister and brother ready and we'll head out to the grocery store altogether!”


Chi Chi opened the fridge, feeling the cold air hit his body. He hadn't seen a fridge in a while. He looked to see a pizza box inside. He opened it, finding three slices of cold pepperoni pizza! He just about fainted! Real food!


Not bothering to microwave it, Chi Chi took two slices, one for each hand and began to cram them into his mouth, chewing noisily. The slightly stiff cold cheese, the partially hard pepperoni, and somewhat crisp crust felt delicious in his mouth, it was almost orgasmic! He kept chomping, chewing on the cold cold pizza. It wasn't long before he had devoured all three slices. Richard was already back as he looked at the boy finishing the final slice. “Whoa, Gumball. You're acting like you haven't had anything to eat in days!”


“I haven't-!” Chi Chi covered his mouth. No, that was Chi Chi talking, not Gumball. Talk. Gumball. “Oh, I was just hungry, that's all.”


“You and Tobias must have been playing games really hard.” Richard says, walking to the front door. “I got Darwin and Anais ready, let's head out!”
