The goat boy eeped a little, looking at his bed sheets. He wiped sweat from his young brow. None of the paint he'd sprayed on his body had come off. This stuff was strong! He did a double check on his arms, rubbing them with a trembling hand. No blue seemed to slide into his fingertips, that were also blue with the paint. He wondered if he was going to be stuck like this for a moment... but then decided it didn't really matter. He was Gumball now. 


“I'll be right there, Darwin!” He called back, looking down at his own flaccid cock. He gripped at his foreskin and pulled the soft member up. Chi Chi's veins pulsed in response. Even when soft, his cock veins were fairly visible, especially after cumming. Admiring his own cock for a brief moment, the young goat boy remembered that he had to eat!


He got up, and pushed his member into his briefs and zipped his trousers up. He looked around to make sure none of the evidence of masturbation were around. His sheets were a little sweaty, but they probably always were. Gumball's undies were somewhere in the closet, he should go get those.


Then Chi Chi heard a rumbling in his stomach. He'd get the underwear later. Darwin didn't wear anything except his green sneakers so he figured he wasn't probably going to snoop around in there. He unlocked the door and stepped out of the room. The Watterson house was so huge! He was glad it was his now. He wondered how he could get Ribbit to replace Darwin... 


His feet pitter pattered down the stairs and across the living room into the kitchen. Richard was already done with his meal, his shirt was covered with the evidence of a once uneaten pizza slice... or slices. Or pizzas.


Anais was gone, probably busy with homework as she had been complaining about earlier. Darwin was eating a slice of pizza, nibbling on it bite by bite. Chi Chi sat at the dining table, sitting to his place next to his new adopted brother. Two slices of warm, steaming pizza were on his plate already. Cheese was melting and pooling on the plate under the bread. 


“Delicious...” The boy muttered to himself, taking the slices and wolfing them down.


No longer did he feel the intense burning envy he once did for the Wattersons. He was part of their clan now.  Gumball could take his place and live in that crappy little house with next to nothing to eat. He could sleep on an old, smelly mattress for the rest of his life. Chi Chi, no, Gumball, would sleep in a nice warm bed in a nice large room. 


“Thanks, dad.” He said, yellow cheese dripping down his young chin.


“You're... welcome?” Richard said back, scratching his head a little. It was just pizza, why was Gumball making such a big deal out of this? He seemed to be acting a little strange. Maybe he had barely eaten anything at Tobias's place. Still, though, he was a little curious...


“I got a phone call while the pizza was cooking.” Richard said, looking at his children. “Mom's going to be back Friday, hopefully.” The large pink rabbit says. “Apparently there's all sorts of busy... things... going on. I don't really get it...”


“Everything will be fine.” Anais piped in. “Don't worry about it, dad. Maybe she'll even get a promotion after all of her hard work.”


“Maybe.”


Chi Chi leaned down in his seat, feeling the pizza digest in his stomach. He let out a little belch and covered his mouth with a slight blush. “Hey, dad.” He says, looking at his new father. “I'm feeling a little tired. May I go to bed, please?”


“Of course you can.” The rabbit replied back. “You don't need to ask permission just to go to bed.”


“Thanks, dad.” Chi Chi hopped off his little butt and walked up the stairs. Richard tried to make a mental condition as he watched the goat walk up the stairs. Gumball seemed to be awfully polite recently. A lot of “may I's” and “pleases” it was pretty unusual. Maybe it had something to do with Penny? She was pretty polite, perhaps she was rubbing off on him? He wasn't sure, and decided not to pursue it, rather stuff his face with delicious pizza. 


Gumball felt the thick bandages against his wrists. They cushioned the handcuffs that kept him to the chair. He felt his belly gargle a little bit. It was full of fried eggs and pork rinds, the food that Ribbit had requested. Ribbit was sleeping on the little mattress, his mother had been sleeping there too. Now however, the adult goat was staring at the near naked blue cat. 


Gumball bit his lip, looking at Chi Li. “Thanks for the food...” He said, wanting to rub his eyes. He had slept surprisingly well for someone who was confined to a little chair. That night Chi Li had fed him, and also got some disinfectant and bandages on his wrists. The spray had burned, but now he felt fine. “Feeling better?” Chi Li had asked him, grinning. 


“Yeah...”


“Well, I need to inspect something.” She walks behind his chair and starts to undo his cuffs. 


“Wait, I need to see Penny, please.” The boy says, wanting her to stop. 


“You will, after this.” She says, unlocking his cuffs and pulling his hands free. 


“Stand up, pull your underwear down.” She commands him.


The boy sighed. Though he proffered Chi Li over her son, he still wasn't very happy about the whole situation. The young boy gripped at the white waistband of his briefs and slowly peeled them off of his youthful body.  His nakedness could be seen now. Gumball Watterson had the cutest little ass, the cutest cock with plentiful foreskin. Chi Li was a little envious. She looked at the sleeping form of Ribbit, her adopted son. He was out of it.


“Try to be quiet.” She says, stepping closer to Gumball.”I don't want to wake up my son.”


“I'll try to be.” Gumball says, feeling her warm fingers on his pert asscheeks. He gulps, feeling pressure gripping at his derriere. The woman smiles, spreading his buttcheeks open and taking a look at the boy's young, once virgin pucker. “You know, I think you're cuter than Chi Chi.” She says with a little giggle.


“You think so?” Gumball asks, blushing. His nuts could be seen from behind, hanging, moving with the boy's body.


She gripped at his testicles, curiously. She could felt veins running under the skin of his scrotum. The boy let out a little gasp when he felt her hands on them. They felt warm against his ass, but against his nuts, they felt a little cold. “Careful...” He mutters, blushing. 


“I'm just doing an inspection.” She says, feeling at his nuts, for a brief moment, she wondered what it was like to have a sack of nerves and sperm in your underwear. Did it feel good, or did it feel uncomfortable? She decided to ask. “Hey, your underwear.” She says. “It fits well, right? It doesn't hurt any of your boy parts?”


“Yeah, they feel fine...” Gumball says, blushing. “Sometimes they feel really good, actually.” He admitted to the woman.


She went back to inspecting his little butt. She spread open his blue cheeks, and felt around the first ring of his anus, just the outside of the flesh. The boy purred in reply. It felt good when she did that, like she was scratching some sort of itch that hadn't been scratched in years. 


“It's very clean.” She says, smiling.


The woman takes her right pointer finger and slides it into her mouth, wetting it with her warm saliva. She slides her moist finger into the boy's butthole. “Ah...ah...” The boy moaned a little, purring louder. 


The goat woman's intrusive finger seemed very large and thick inside the boy's large intestine. She could feel the boy's sphincter tightening against her finger. “Careful.” She says, feeling his anal walls gripping at her.  “I don't want to end up stuck in here.” She says, using her free hand to massage his left asscheek. 


“Okay, sorry.” He tries to relax a little, his grip lessening on her finger. He could feel her probe rubbing against the walls inside of his body. It was intrusive, strange, taboo, and yet... it felt right. 


“Hmm, that feel good?” She asks, noticing his purring now.


“Uh huh...” The boy says nervously.


“Does it hurt at all? My son did fuck you, right?” She asks with a slight grin. She had remembered the large load inside his ass that her son had left inside of him. Such a rude boy, not even cleaning after himself. Any fuckhole needed to be clean if you wanted to use it again and again. Unless you were into sloppy seconds. 


“It hurt a little when he did that, yeah..” The boy admitted timidly. “But, it feels fine now.”


“When's the last time you... y'know?”


“Oh, it's, uh... been a little while.” The boy admitted, blushing a bit. 


She pulls out her finger from the boy's sphincter. She watched as it closed the gap fairly quickly. That would change with time. She swirled a fingertip across the star of the boy's tight anus, getting it nice and wet with her thick saliva. “Perhaps you're just stressed.” She teased, getting up and kissing at the back of his naked neck.


Gumball quivered a little, still bent over. She looked down at his balls hanging. She groped them, slightly. She felt around them, examining their feel. “You seem healthy.” She says, letting go of his young nuts which swung from her release. “Though, I feel like you could use some training.” 


“Training?” The boy asks, trying to look behind.


“Yes, on how to take something up your butt.” She says, poking at the little boy's star. Gumball moaned slightly. “You seem to enjoy it, so it'd be natural to try to expand your insertions.” She laughs, teasing the young boy. 


“Well...well...” Gumball wasn't too sure what to say. He'd never really had anything go INTO his butt really before the whole being kidnapped thing. Perhaps beside a suppository or two when he was younger, but that was different. Somehow... she did seem right. Something did feel good when she felt around there, and Chi Chi too, but he wasn't sure how to say that. Although the house he was raised at was fairly liberal, he wasn't too comfortable with the idea of liking other boys... that way. But he did.


“I trained myself when I was young.” Chi Li says, gripping his wrists and pulling him back into the chair after sliding his white undies back on. “Before I tie you back, do you need anything?” She looked down.


The front of Gumball's briefs stretched to accommodate the length of his erection. She hadn't noticed that before. She grinned, looking into the boy's eyes. Gumball stared back, then closed his eyes, looking away. “I...I...want to see Penny!” He mutters.


“Oh, that's right, the girl.” Chi Li rolled her eyes. She wasn't sure about the two girls in the closet. She knew that he son had drugged one of them, the other was probably sleeping. But they needed to be fed an accommodated like Gumball and she wouldn't be able to keep them in the storage closet, if she wanted them to live, that is. They were probably starving!


She stood up, eyeing Gumball's tent once more. It was twitching. The poor young boy's cock was writhing in its cotton prison. She pursed her lips and cooed. “You'll get your request, but I have to get some more chairs to keep them bound. Ribbit will keep you company.” 


She made sure that Gumball's handcuffs were tight, but not too tight to harm the cat's wrists. She did just clean and bound the wound, after all. “I'll bring some food for them too, they must be very hungry.”


Gumball glared at her. Penny had been in there for who knows how long! He was worried about her health, but he didn't want to enrage Chi Li. Though she seemed different from her son, he wasn't going to test her. He looked around the room, still no obvious exit points. He knew there was no convincing Ribbit to free him, either. “...alright.” He says with a weak sigh.


“Good, I'll be right back.” The goat woman says, opening the door and walking out, gone in a flash.


Despite having four occupants, the little house seemed empty. Everything was quiet. The young frog huddled on the mattress covered with pork rind crumbs shifted slightly. With sleepy eyes, Ribbit looked at the bound cat. “Huh...where's mom?”


“Gone.” Gumball says, staring at the beige wall in front of him, glaring at it like it was Chi Chi. “She'll be back.”


Ribbit got up and rubbed his eyes. He dusted himself off, getting rid of all of those pesky crumbs.  He made a face as he noticed Gumball's obvious erection. “Eww, dude. That's gross.” He mutters, looking around the room. So mom really was gone. He hated being alone! “Put that thing away, or something.”


“I can't.” Gumball admitted.


“Agh, whatever.” Ribbit waved a dismissive hand towards the captive and began to make his way to the bathroom.


Suddenly there was a loud burst of sound! Knocking, banging, rapping all came from the storage closet. “OPEN UP! OPEN UP!” Came a loud voice. Gumball knew who that was! It was Sarah!


“Ah, crap!” Ribbit says, standing, paralyzed. He didn't know what to do!


“OPEN UP!” Came Sarah's voice again. She was furious!


“You should open it up.” Gumball tells Ribbit plainly. “She sounds pretty angry.”


“I can't do that, she will probably help you escape, or something!” Ribbit says, sweat dripping down his neck. The frog was bound to crack under pressure, Gumball figured. He seemed less trained, less disciplined than his brother Chi Chi. “You should OPEN it.” Gumball says, firmly and louder this time.


“I...CAN'T!”


Chi Chi was eager to test out his new identity at school. It wasn't too long before he finally got to do it. It was a chilly February afternoon after lunch. The snow on the ground made it a half day today, so school had started late. Everyone else seemed to have the Mondays, but Chi Chi was very chipper. He tried not to seem too happy, but he couldn't contain it.


Wearing Gumball's trousers, shirt, winter jacket, and white briefs, the boy found himself on the bus with Darwin next to him. Gumball normally went around barefoot. He wasn't sure how he could do that, especially when it was this cold outside. Chi Chi couldn't go barefoot, so he wore his own sneakers. No one seemed to notice. No one even seemed to notice the blue horns coming out of his head. Strange. He wondered if his disguise would be enough to food a policeman for a brief moment.


“Did you get to buy the Doomed Marines game yet?” Piped someone from the seat behind them.


Chi Chi looked back to see the multicolored figure of Tobias behind him. Tobias... crap! The boy was the same he had used in his lie he had told the Watterson family. He had to step around this somehow. “I'll get it soon!” Chi Chi says with a smug face. “When I get my allowance this week.” 


“Alright!” Tobias says with a wink back.


He hoped Darwin didn't inquire about the 'day' that he had spent with Tobias. He didn't seem to be holding any attention for the conversation they were having. Chi Chi looked at Darwin's face to see what he was looking at. It was worse than Tobias!


A few seats ahead, floating in the air was CARRIE! Yes, she was a loose end. She had been there, violating Gumball's sweet genitals and watching the boy being kidnapped. Did she know that Gumball was there? Or was she fooled from the disguise? Either way, she was a loose end. She knew what had happened with Gumball, therefore he had to deal with her in some way. He just had to figure out what she knew and what she didn't know. He made a mental note: Next time I get to a computer, look up ways to capture a ghost!


Chi Chi felt the bus stop. He looked outside to see that large building of Elmore Jr. High! Students were all walking in their winter wear into the building with much haste. There was a sigh from the bus as the door opened. Chi Chi stepped out of the bus felt the cold wind against him. In a rush, he walks through the doors and into the school. Darwin was nowhere to be seen. Perhaps the young goldfish was infatuated with the ghost? Chi Chi thought to himself. Maybe he could kill two birds with one stone knowing that kind of information. He could get rid of Carrie and Darwin! Oh, but where to put them? That little house wouldn't be able to carry them all, even with his mom and adopted brother in there. Too many people, too many loose ends. He was going to figure this all out.


First he was going to enjoy his first day of school, though! He walked across the hallways, they were beginning to become empty as more and more students were going to their classes. Then he realized something... He didn't know what classes Gumball took!


It was period...five, if he was correct, or was it six? He wasn't sure! He'd never really gone to school himself, let alone as another student! 


“Gumball!” Came a loud voice from behind him!


Chi Chi looked to see a fellow student was behind him. She looked very cross. She was a very strange looking one, to say the least. She was flat, like paper, in fact she was paper! She was a paper cut out of a young bear girl about his age. She was wearing a rather formal blazer. Wearing being a loose term, it was merely drawn on her paper body. How did everything work with that? Chi Chi wondered to himself.


“Shouldn't you be in class?” She asked, her face pink with obvious anger.


“Uhh, yeah. But I'm a little mixed up.” Chi Chi admits. “I forgot what class I'm supposed to be in.”


“...you forgot what class you're supposed to be in?” She asked, raising an eyebrow. She didn't seem to take it in. “Very funny, Gumball. I'm the hall monitor this week. I know it's a half day, but that's no excuse for dawdling around.”


“But, uhh...” Chi Chi looked to see if there was any other students around. There was no one. They were the only two here right now. How was he going to talk his way out of this?


“Seriously, I totally forgot.” He says, looking at her with a nervous look on his face. Be Gumball, not Chi Chi. You're Gumball.


“Okay, do you have your schedule slip or something?” She asks him, giving him a glare.


“No, it must be in my locker!” Chi Chi says.


“Right, and in case you forgot, your locker is right here.” She pointed to it.


Lockers lined the hallway, almost an almost constant fixture. All of them were beige, plain, and very small. Chi Chi huddled over to his new locker and looked at it. He gripped at the dial, rolling it around in his fingers. He didn't know Gumball's password! He didn't even know what sort of combination Gumball would even use, or even if he had a choice on combinations. He tried spinning the dial, but it seemed loose in the locker. He gulped and looked at the upper right corner.


Gumball hadn't even fully closed his own locker. That dumb cat! He had just saved him! With a smug smile, Chi Chi slowly opened the door of the locker. In the door, attached by a post it note was the combination. Chi Chi mentally remembered it, so he would be able to open it whenever he wanted. 


“Your schedule slip.” The young girl says behind her. 


“Ugh, I'll get it.” The goat mumbled, finding a plastic folder inside of the locker. He opened the folder and looked inside. There was a lot of unfinished homework inside. Finally, he found a small white slip which showed where Gumball was to be during this period of the school quarter. “There, found it.” He says, holding up the slip.


He saw that he was supposed to be in gym after lunch. So he figured he had to go to gym! That sounded simple enough. In the lower left inside the locker, there was a small black drawstring bag. That had to be Gumball's gym bag. He gripped at it and lifted it up. 


Something white spilled onto the floor. The paper girl covers her mouth and lets out a gasp. From inside Gumball's gym bag, a jockstrap had found its way out of the bag and onto the floor of the hallway, right in front of this girl.


“EWW EWW EWW!” She shouts, looking away with a little snarl. “Gross! We're going to need to get some cleaner and get that whole spot cleaned, that's so GROSS!” Chi Chi picked up the undergarment from the floor and felt it. It was somewhat firm, but fairly stretchy material. Chi Chi wondered how many times Gumball had worn it, or if it had even been cleaned recently. He smirked, looking at the girl. What was her name...?


“What's so gross about this?” He says, a little smugly.


“It's gross because its for your...stuff!” She says, flushing, a bit peeved.


Chi Chi laughed at her nervousness. “Okay, okay. I'll get to class now.” He says, looking at her. She was blushing, obviously she had liked what she saw, in a way. She looked down at the spot the jockstrap had fallen on with a slight look of interest and disgust. Chi Chi turned back, noticing her interest. “...something got your eye?” He asks.


She flushes. “Ew, of course not!” She says, realizing she had been caught. “I just was trying to figure out what kind of cleaner I should use to clean this gross mess up.”


Chi Chi looked down. There didn't seem to be any apparent residue nearby. “What mess?” He asks, raising an eyebrow. 


“Oh, you know what I mean!” She says, glaring back at him.

 
Chi Chi got an idea. “No, I don't know what you mean. You got a pencil or something to point at it.” He asks her.


Almost seeming to produce it from nothing, the bear showed him a bright yellow number two pencil, with a bright pink eraser to top it all off. She used the lead to point exactly where the jockstrap had been before. “Right here, the ground is full of all of your guy-germs, or whatever.”


“Say, what's your name?” Chi Chi asked, getting closer.


Chi Chi knew this wasn't like Gumball. He knew it. But he had to do it. He wasn't sure why. Something inside of him compelled him to do these things. It was like he was being controlled by some sort of unseen force. 


“...Teri, but you know that, Gumball.” She replied sheepishly.


“...good to know that.” He gripped at her pencil and ripped it from her hands. She let out a gasp, but was silenced as she stabbed the eraser at her face. Her mouth was stroked by the bright pink rubber, soon vanishing. She could only let out a few muffled noises now! 


“Quiet. Now.” Chi Chi said, twirling the pencil with his fingers. 


She glared up at him and began to run! She wasn't too fast, though. Chi Chi grabbed at her right arm and pulled her next to him. He pressed his face against hers, breathing hot got breath in her nose. “...shuddup, right now.” He says, pulling her into a corner. “You're too interesting to get away, I know that.” He says, rubbing at her paper body. She looked at him with terror in her drawn eyes. He grips at her ass, and then lets go. There was no ass to grip! 


He gripped the pencil and drew a teeny tiny mouth on her. If she spoke now, it would be very quiet. “Gumball, what are you doing!?” She shouted, or at least tried to. Only Chi Chi could hear her. “You're not going to ask any questions, I will.” Chi Chi says, tapping the eraser on her nose, almost erasing it. 


“I'm not Gumball, I am, but I'm not.” He says, looking at the hallway. It was empty, like a ghost town. “Understand?”


“No.” Came a quiet reply.


“I need you to help me, and you're going to, or else?” The goat tightens his grip on the pencil. “...I'll have to do something you won't like. You can understand that, right?”


“...y-yes.” The terror stricken Teri says.”


“Good.” He says, looking for cameras. He didn't see any. “You're going to help me be Gumball, like it or not. Anything I ask you, you tell me. But first...shhh...” The young goat boy began to undo his pants, opening them.


Teri could see the front of the boy's white briefs. She looked away for a moment. She'd seen Gumball's underwear before but only for a brief moment. Now she was looking at a boy in underwear right in front of her! It made her feel funny. 


She gulps a little, looking up at him. “what do you want me to do?” She asks him.


“Pleasure me... you should know how to do it, right?” The boy asks, feeling his cock harden.


The white briefs were now beginning to stretch, showing the outline of his erect prick. Teri was grossed out. She had SEEN a penis once before in a medical book, but it was soft. Now there was this stiff thing inside Gumball's underwear! “I...don't know how.” She admits, looking at the fly stretch a little.


“Fine, I'll do it myself.” The boy pulls his cock free from his briefs, displaying it to the young girl. 


Teri blushed. It was full of all of these veins, pulsing, moving. It almost looked like some sort of horrifying alien snake-worm. Then she felt him press it against her flat face. She felt the heat of his blood propped against her ass he rubbed it up and down. The boy's cock was dangerously close to her eyes. She could see every vein on the underside of his young cream tan colored erection. She noticed that the boy had a pink acorn like tip after his foreskin peeled back. Yes, very much like an alien. Peeling skin, strange heads...


She gulped when he pulled back. She was looking right at the boy's urethral meatus! It was a dark black slit, not very big in actuality, but at the moment it looked like a pitch black cavern to her.  She looked right into it, and lifted a finger. Chi Chi gripped at her paper finger and twisted it. She yelled out in pain! It wasn't very loud though, thanks to her new tiny mouth. He twisted her finger over and over with his fingertips until her finger was a very fine point. He felt at it. “...not sharp.” 


Now she knew what he was going to do! She wanted him to stop, but also want him to keep going. She felt her hand being gripped and forced near his twitching boner. He took the small paper stick finger and slowly feed it into his young cockhole. “Ah...ah...ah...a...yess...” He muttered.


The goat let out a slight bleat. This was so wrong, but felt so right. Was something wrong with him? He should be trying to blend in, trying to be Gumball! This could compromise and ruin everything he had worked towards! Yet, here he was, doing it and enjoying it! It was almost like he had been bitten by some sort of bug, and this was the only way to get rid of the itch it made.  Teri could feel the inside of the boy's urethra. It felt warm, hot even. She wanted to look away, but couldn't. Soon, the boy had fed all of the finger into his meatus. “Ohh...yesss...” He says, a bit of clear, sticky stuff began to run down her finger. Was that coming out of him? Was he peeing? It didn't seem like pee. 


He began to slowly slide it in and out slightly, moaning as it did it. He must have smoothed out the edges of her finger when he twisted it into a stick or else he'd have one hell of a paper cut right now. “Nnn...nn...” 


It was so gross, but she was captivated. Do all boys like stuff being shoved up their peeholes? He let out a gasp and pulled the stick out. It was all wet, dripping with that weird stuff. He moaned, stroking his erection with his right hand. Thick ropes of young white goat boy cum flew at her face. The hot ropes covered her, almost landing on her eyes, but landing on pretty much everything else. Her nose, her ears, her mouth, tiny it may be, were not spared the assault.  The smell of this stuff seemed familiar. Faint, but the saltiness reminded her slightly of Clorox. “What is this?” She asks, tasting the saltiness in her mouth. 


“I told you, you're not going to ask questions!” The goat says, gasping for air. Whatever he had done, it must of taken a bit out of him. He looked at her and wiped the hot seed from her face. He flicked it against the school wall. “...you're going to come with me.” He says, stuffing his cock back into his underwear. 


“...No I'm not!” She says, trying to get a grip on herself. 


Not even saying a word,  the boy erased her tiny mouth from existence with the pink eraser tip. He gripped at her body and began to fold her. Nothing came out of her mouth, mostly because she had none! Folding her over and over, Chi Chi made her into a tiny rectangle. Her face facing outward, looking at everything. “Better get used to my 'stuff' because you're going to be looking at it.” He took the small paper rectangle and stuffed it into his briefs. She felt the boy's flaccid cock press against her face. She stared at it, she could smell it. She was stuck here.


Teri had no mouth, but she had to scream.


Satisfied with himself, Chi Chi closed his new locker and began to head to gym. He turned a corner and hit something hard. He fell back onto his ass and looked at the bright white robot in front of him. It had only one eye, looking like some sort of cyclops from the future. It had black ropes for arms with clamps on the end. Two red lights flashed slightly below the single eye.  Was it a fellow student at the school? Was it some sort of security? 


“Hey, buddy. Watch your step!” He yelled, getting back up.


The robot surveyed him. “Who are you?” It asked in a monotone voice.


“What are you talking about, I'm Gumball!”


“Lie detected: You're not Gumball!”

