 
Chi Chi felt nervous as he sat besides the adopted goldfish brother of Gumball in the backseat of the Watterson family car. Darwin looked at Chi Chi with a sense a familiarity. “Hey, Gumball!” He says, looking at the painted goat. “You didn't tell me that you were staying at someone else's house. I was a little worried.”


“Sorry, it just sort of happened.” Chi Chi says, with his Gumball impression. “You know how things go, first you're just hanging out a little after school, then you're hanging out all night.”


“You should of seen Mrs. Mom last night. She was so scared!” Darwin says, having a little laugh. “She thought you had been kidnapped or something. She was going to call the police! But then you called. I hope her trip goes well.”


“I'm sure it'll be fine.” Chi Chi pats at Darwin's head in an affectionate manner. “You know how dependable mom is.”


Chi Chi was happy that Nicole was out. She was the only one that could probably recognize that he wasn't Gumball. Darwin and Richard were both too ignorant. He was little worried about Anais, though. He didn't know much about her, as she had no counterpart in his own family. What of the little sister? He decided to try to test it. 


Anais was playing around with her official Daisy the donkey doll. Despite all of her intelligence, she was still the youngest of the Wattersons. Chi Chi leaned to the left a little bit, looking at his 'new' little sister. “Hey, Anais, what're you doing?”


“Uhh, playing with Daisy?” She says, a little confused.


He'd overstepped it! Time to dial it down a little. “Well, I knew that. I meant what have you been doing recently, like when I was away?”


“Oh, just homework, Gumball.” She says with a sigh. “I was going to watch TV, but I've just been swamped with all these tests! Ugh. It's too much, even for me. Well, at least Spring break isn't that far away.”


“Just a few months away, then we'll be given even more homework when we get back.” Chi Chi  giggled.


“You're right about that.” Anais says, holding her donkey doll tightly.


The car slowed and finally came to a stop. “We're here, everyone!” Came Richard's voice. “Alright, so, your mom trusted me with buying groceries for the house, so we're going to buy some pizza, some hamburgers, frozen french fries and butter. A lot of butter!”


“Dad, I don't think mom would be happy to open the fridge and find a bunch of junk food.” Anais said, jumping out of the car and landing on her two little feet.


Chi Chi and Darwin followed. Richard pressed the lock button on his car keys. The car made a chirp, indicating that it was now locked. “Well, what should we get?” Richard asks Anais, nervously. Richard always wanted to buy what he wanted, instead of what the family needed. 


“Here, I'll show you.” Anais says, taking her father's hand. “I think I know what mom wants us to get.” She looked at Chi Chi and Darwin. “Don't encourage junk food.” She told the two of them.


“It's okay, Anais.” Richard says, looking at the three kids. “I'll let each of you get a treat, even if it's not food. Each of you can get something for five bucks or less. You name it, it's yours.”


Darwin turns to Chi Chi with a wide smile. “Did you hear that? We can choose our treat!” He says, excitedly, gripping at his own facial cheeks in excitement.  “Maybe I can get some new gravel for my fish bowl!”


“You're going to want to get something cooler than that.” Chi Chi told Darwin. “C'mon, while dad and Anais are getting the food we can look for cool stuff!”


“Alright!” Chimed the goldfish.


They entered the grocery store. Cold, but warmer than the February air hit them. It was the air conditioning. Businesses always seemed to insist on constant almost freezing temperatures throughout their stores.  It often made the retail workers very cold, and they were more than like not allowed to wear a t-shirt with long sleeves. It was warmer than it was outside though, which was unusual.


Chi Chi and Darwin split from Anais and Richard, looking around the brightly lit store. The floor tiling was bright white and reflective. At almost hurt to look down at so much white. It made the whole store look like some sort of strange futuristic building. 


---


The green frog looked at the naked Gumball. Luckily he still had the blanket over his lap. “Listen, I'm sorry if Chi Chi did anything to you.” Ribbit said to the naked boy. “Ever since that day, Chi Chi changed. I mean we all changed a bit, given what happened... but Chi Chi almost became another person. He became stronger, more independent, and... a bit aggressive.”


“You're telling me.” Gumball rolls his eyes. “You know what's going to happen to you guys, right? I'm going to escape, I'm going to get the police and you guys are all going to jail. He kidnapped Penny, kidnapped me, now he's kidnapped Sarah! He's in my house, pretending to be me! You guys are going to be caught somehow and soon.”


“You might be right.” Ribbit says, sitting down on the ratty old mattress. “But what else can we really do? We have no money, no real home, and we're in a ton of debt. I don't want to say it's your fault, but...”


“Don't even suggest that.” Gumball says, shaking around in the chair a little. He felt pain in his wrists. The cuts had scabbed over, but were very sensitive. “You guys started this.”


“But you escalated it!” Ribbit says, and then sighs, looking down. “... it doesn't matter, what happened happened. We need to move on, both of us.” 


“Then let me go!” Cried out the captive cat.


“You know I can't do that.” The frog says, shaking his head. “You already said you were going to call the police as soon as you left. I can't let you go.”


There was a knock on the door. Gumball jumped a little bit in his seat. He could feel the dried sweat and jizz under his blue butt. It made him feel uncomfortable and very awkward. “...who's that?” He hoped it was the police. “I'll see.” His captor replied.


Ribbit went over to the door and opened it slightly. “Oh, mom!” He says, opening the door completely. Ribbit stepped back to allow his adoptive mother to enter the small house. The frog went over to the mattress and sat down, watching his mother with a familiar grin. “Finally, it's not just me.” He says, wiping his forehead a little. “I hate doing things alone.”


An adult woman walked into the room. She was about as tall as Nicole, which made her the tallest person in the house. She was a goat, much like Chi Chi, of course. She had tan fur, two thick horns which erupted from her thick blonde hair. She was wearing a purple purple shirt that was buttoned all the way. A short grey miniskirt was wrapped around her waist. “Okay.” She says, her voice seemed soothing to Gumball's ears. That was alarming.


“I see my son's done a lot over here.” She says, noticing a few dried white puddles and strings on the floor that Ribbit had failed to notice. Ribbit made a face. “Ewww, gross!” The frog says, looking like he was going to vomit. “I didn't know all of that happened. Yuck!”


The adult laughed, putting a hand to her mouth as she closed the door. “He is a growing boy. I'll let him do what he wants when he's alone, its the least I can do.”


The goat mother went over to Gumball, rubbing his head with a matriarchal smirk on her face. “I'm Chi Chi's mom. We've met. You can call me Chi Li, though.” She says, feeling the soft fur on his head. Gumball panted a little, feeling the fur on his neck stand on end. What was this?


Chi Li retracted her hand from the boy's hair and looked at her adopted frog son. “Alright, bring me up to speed. What developments have gone on?”


“Well, umm... apparently there's two girls in the closet.” Ribbit says, pointing to one of the doors. “I've been a little afraid to open the door.”


“Okay, let me see.” The woman says, heading over to the door and creaking it open. She could see the sleeping forms of Penny and Sarah in the dark closet. The smell of salty young boy jizz and vanilla ice-cream hung in the air. Sarah was now clutching Gumball's briefs with her left hand. “Huh, what's this?”  The mother bends down and snatches the underwear. Sarah made no resistance, it was pried from her hand easily. 


Chi Li looks at the inside tag attached to the back of the waistband. “...Gumball Watterson.” She smiles, looking at the boy. “So you're naked over there, huh?” She smirked. “I didn't know that my son was into the boys too... guess you learn something new every day.”


She walked over to the boy who stared back at her in fear. She gripped at the blanket and looked at Ribbit. “Hey, you might want to be under this if you're nervous, alright, Ribbit?” She tosses the blanket to the frog who goes under it with an eep. 


Chi Li gasps, looking at Gumball's naked body. The boy seemed to be almost perfect in every regard. He had a skinny little torso with bright pink young nipples. His belly was adorable with a cute little belly button. The boy's flaccid member was divine. She stared at his drooping cock, uncut with quite the foreskin. “Uncut, just like Chi Chi.” She says, looking at the boy's face. “It must be tough being all locked up in this chair. I bet you haven't had your... needs met. Let's try to fix that.” She smiles, looking at her son's form under the blankets. “Hey, do you have the keys to this boy's handcuffs?”


Ribbit pops his head out from the covers and tosses the key ring to his mother. The goat catches them with her right hand, and heads behind the boy. “Don't try to run.” She says, unlocking his handcuffs. “I'm going to help you, okay?”


Gumball was scared of her, but, something about her voice seemed soothing, motherly. “Yes, ma'am.” He says. He knew running wouldn't work anyway. He couldn't hope to escape from her and Ribbit as well. 


She grins, looking at Gumball's pert little ass. Absolutely beautiful. She noticed some dried cum was on it. Had Chi Chi fucked this young boy? She didn't know Chi Chi had quite the appetite! He had good tastes, though. She'd commend him on  that. “Lift a leg, lets get these underwear on your.” She says, getting his white briefs under him. 


Gumball lifted a leg and felt himself being dressed by Chi Chi's mom. He felt the cotton garment slide up his legs, then his thighs, and finally cover his little pert ass and groin. “Cute.” Chi Li says, patting his pert ass. Gumball shivered a little, looking behind her at her dark grin. “Y'know I bet being tied to a chair all night has made you a little thirsty, lets get you something to drink.”


She led him to the bathroom door and opened it. Inside was a very tiny little bathroom, with a toilet, a sink, a mirror, and not much else. Chi Li turned the cold water on in the sink. The faucet let out some cold water. “C'mon, get a drink little cat.” She says, friendly-like.


Gumball felt a little pressure on his back as she forced him to bend a little to put his lips up against the sink faucet. He felt the cool water against his young lips and began to drink it. Cold water rushed into his mouth, feeling cool on his pink tongue. He gulped, feeling his throat being soothed by the coolness. “Aaa...aaa...” It felt very nice.


He could feel the woman's hands against his undied ass. She was kneading his young butt like it was bread dough. Gumball pulled back, a little water dripping from his lips and running down to his blue chin. 


“I bet that being tied down for so long, that you need to... umm, drain yourself?” The woman asks, letting go of his young ass. “It's okay, I can help you.”


“What..oh...” Gumball looked at the toilet nervously, looking up at her and nodding. He felt her gently pushing him to the toilet. She lifted the seat, and grabs at his groin a little, feeling around his cotton underwear. “Just relax, I'll help you.”


Gumball could feel her body right behind his, her breasts just above the top of his head as she pulled his briefs fly open slowly. She fished out his young, flaccid, floppy dick from the underwear. It drooped in her hand. “Oh...” She says, looking down. “It's very cute.” She says to the boy. Gumball blushed as he could feel her fingertips peeling back his foreskin, revealing his pinkish glans.


A fingertip brushed against his urethral meatus, making him quiver a little. “C'mon, just relax.” She says, gripping his young penis with her right hand. “I'll aim for you. You just need to let it out, Gumball.”


Gumball could feel it happening already, as he felt his body begin to relax itself. A golden stream erupted from the young feline's cock. It caught Chi Li by surprise, and she ended up missing the toilet bowl for a  split second, getting some on the rim which dripped to the floor. Gumball purred as he felt his bladder finally being emptied. He didn't know how long he'd be holding it. He'd been too angry and scared to focus on his personal functions.


Chi Li adjusts her aim with the boy's penis and could hear the boy's urine hit the water in the bowl, making a loud well-known noise. “There we go, good boy.” She says, looking at the water turning  yellow in the toilet. “A young boy must remember to take care of himself.” She says, feeling the pee move around in the the shaft under her soft fingers. The penis was a wonderful thing. Full of so many veins, nerves, skin, scents, and functions. 


“Do you pee standing up a lot~?” She asks, watching Gumball's eyes widen a little. 


“Y-yes...” Gumball admitted, blushing. She'd already seen his dick, and was watching him pee. Might as well tell her the truth, no use hiding it.


“Do you prefer to pee while wearing your clothes, or naked?” She asks, intruding in on his privacy.


“With my clothes, I don't know why... guess it just...” Gumball was a little embarrassed. “I guess it just feels good, putting my... umm, my private part through zippers and stuff.”


“It's okay sweetie, you can say cock if you want, I won't judge.” Chi Li says, feeling his ass with her left hand as he right was wrapped around his young cock.  


“Oh...oh...okay.” Gumball says, shivering a little. It was a bit drafty in this little house. He supposed there wasn't much in air conditioning here. “Almost done...” He says, looking above him at Chi Li's face.


“What a shame.” Chi Li says, her grip on his young member tightening just a tad, feeling the urine moving through the body of his cock. She could feel the flow lessening until it finally stopped to a few drops. She shook his dick gently, getting a few stray droplets out. She stuffed his cock back into his underwear and patted his head. “There, don't you feel better now?”


“I...guess.” Gumball mutters. This was so much different than Chi Chi had treated him! What was she planning? “Can... you let Penny go?” He pleads.


“We'll have to see about that.” She says, flushing the toilet and leading the blue cat back into the main room. “If she remembers everything that's happened, I'm afraid I couldn't let her go.”


Gumball muttered a sweat under his breath. Chi Li must have  heard it because she giggled lightly and patted his head. “I'm sure we'll figure something out. I'm going to make sure you and those two girls don't get hurt.”


“Then you'll let us go!” Gumball says, feeling her push him back into the chair gently. His ass pressing against the wooden, hard chair. He looks up at the adult with a glare. He wished he was older, and not so small. Then maybe he would be able to escape.


“You know I can't let you go.” Chi Li looks down at the boy, grabbing at his arms. “We'd get arrested, sent to jail. I don't want to go to jail, and I'd hate to see what would happen to my kids in jail. I have to do this... but I'll do it my way. I'll make sure you're comfortable, at least a little. We don't have much.”


“You don't have to do this.” Gumball looks up at the woman, about to cry. “You really don't have to...”


“I'm so sorry, Gumball.” Chi Li rubs the little boy's head, trying to make him feel better. “I feel awful, I do. But sometimes you have to do awful things to get by. My husband, Chi Ba, is out working all night and all day almost every day. Listen, it was terrible that we were copying you, but it's all we could do... and it's all we did do. It's hard to explain...”


“I know, Chi Chi and Ribbit have already filled me in.” Gumball says, rolling his eyes. “I ruined everything, you guys were in the hospital, Chi Chi made everything better, I know I've already heard it and don't need to hear it again.”


“Okay, okay...” The woman says, getting the handcuffs and locking them up with the boy's wrists inside. “You look like you cut your wrists a bit in a struggle, I might need to get some disinfectant spray, just in case.” She stands up and grabs the keys. She looks at Ribbit who was watching the pair of them, curiously.


“I'm going to get some food and some first aid.” She tells her adopted son, smiling. “I'll be right back, is there anything in particular you wanted to eat this morning?”


“I'd like some pork rinds, please! And fried eggs, yes, that'd be the BEST, mom!” Ribbit chimes in. 


“I'll see what I can do, see you kids later~!” 


---


Chi Chi was overjoyed on the way back home. He had found a yo-yo at the grocery store, an Omega Expansion. He supposed it was a pretty good yo-yo as the packaging was very bright and had all sorts of blurbs on it. Darwin had gotten himself some new gravel, despite Chi Chi telling him that he could get something far more cool. Anais after helping out Richard with the groceries had gotten herself more practical stuff, like a new binder, subject book, and a rather nice looking Daisy the donkey pen.


The car smelled of fresh groceries which made Chi Chi's mouth water. “Ohh...” He says, watching the road move from under him. 


“I can't wait until we microwave that pizza.” Darwin says as the car parked in the driveway. 


The family left the car in a hurry, taking bags of food with them. “We're not going to microwave the pizza, Darwin.” Richard says, drooling already. “We have to cook it in the oven, makes it nice and crunchy. I can't believe I'm saying this, but it's actually worth the time waiting for it.”


“Alright, Mr. Dad!”


Richard opened the door and the family poured into the house. Richard went into the ktichen with the food, preparing to ready it. Chi Chi walked up the stairs and into his new bedroom. He couldn't imagine how nice Gumball and Darwin's bedroom was. Gumball even had an actual bed! Not just a mattress on the floor! Chi Chi could almost cry as he fell in a heap on the nice bed. “Ohh... so nice.” He says, digging into this pocket and pulling out the yo-yo packaging. He pulled the plastic covering from the cardboard and the yo-yo flopped out, along with a booklet. Chi Chi grabbed the yo-yo, pulling the strange from it and tying a slipknot around his right middle finger. 


Darwin walked into the room, his green sneakers creaking against the floor. “Hey, Gumball! Lunch will be ready soon.”


“Thanks, bro.” Chi Chi says, feeling the softness of the mattress below him. 


“Gumball, can I ask you something?” Darwin asks, sitting next to the goat boy in disguise. 


“Yeah, what is it?” Chi Chi replies, raising an eyebrow. 


“You seem a little different... a little more in the moment than usual.” Darwin says, looking a little concerned. “You're okay, right? You just seem to be a little more... I don't know how to explain it... appreciative? No, that's not a good term...”


“Nah, I get what you mean, bro.” Chi Chi says, sliding an arm behind the goldfish, half-hugging him. “It's all okay... I feel like I've been home for the first time in a long while. I don't know why, but I do. Does that make sense, Darwin?”


“I think so...” Darwin says, looking down at the messy floor.  “But you're okay, right? Just making sure.”


“Darwin, I'm more okay than you know.” Chi Chi tells him.


“Okay, good.” Darwin gets up, smiling. “I'm glad we talked, I was just a little worried. See you downstairs!”


Darwin vanishes as he left the room leaving the young goat alone. Chi Chi felt a sigh of relief flow out of his young mouth. “Jeez... “ He mutters to himself.


He couldn't believe this disguise was actually working! The boy looks at the doorway and gets up, locking the door. He was raising Darwin's suspicions, at least a little bit. He heads over to the Gumball's dresser, panting a little. All this was a little stressful. He opens the dresser and pries a pair of Gumball's briefs from it. “This is for you, blue boy.” He says, chuckling to himself. 


Chi Chi lays down on his bed, Gumball's bed... his bed. He stretches his legs, feeling his ankle crack a little. “Oh... that felt good~!” 


The boy unzipped his pants, feeling the teeth of the zipper against his young fingertips. “Nnng...” His cock was tenting and already trying to come out of the mouth of his trousers. He pulls open the fly of his briefs, making his cock spring out. The boy's tan cock was throbbing, pulsing wildly in his hand. His groin was the only spot that he hadn't painted.  The goat rubbed Gumball's underwear against his cock, making his foreskin peel back. Some pre was already leaking from his tip. Gumball's white undies soaked up the precum instantly. 


He pried open the fly of Gumball's briefs, only to be rewarded with the sight of more white since no one was wearing it at the moment. That was fine, more than fine right now. “Lets see if this works...” The goat slid his erection through the front of the briefs, making his tip hit the inside of the back of the underwear. He let out a loud bleat as his cock was covered in the softest things. 


He begins to slide the underwear up and down his cock, using it as a makeshift masturbator. He could feel the soft fibers against the hard shaft of his penis. “Yessss...”


He strokes faster, moaning more. He was fucking Gumball's underwear, in Gumball's room, in Gumball's bed. He felt the inside of the briefs press against his pink glans. He shifts onto his side as he lay in Gumball's bed as he fucked Gumball's underwear. “Yes, yes...” He went faster, sweating a little bit. 


He began to thrust against his hands, holding the white undies. He could feel the fabric stretch to the length of his erection. The cloth adjusting, cradling his young boner tightly. Almost like the briefs were a part of him.  The sensation made his orgasm build up, it was too powerful to contain. The goat let out a loud bleat as he came into the back of Gumball's briefs. A wet spot grew at the rear of the undies as he orgasmed. 


“Ohh...yess...” The boy says, feeling his hot young jizz being soaked up by the underwear. It made the wet spot very, very warm. He pulled the briefs off of his dick and gripped at the waistband, pulling it over his fingers like a rubber band and flicking it into the closet. He lay there, panting, feeling sweat cooling down his hot body. 


“Gumball, lunch is readyyyy!” Came a voice from outside the door. 
