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The young goat boy stared at the robotic sentinel. He was not familiar with this thing. It was staring at him with that large singular eye. The robot's eye flashed red. “STATE IDENTITY.” It said in a loud mechanical voice. 


Chi Chi felt his blood boil. He wasn't going to let this tin can ruin his plan! “I am Gumball Watterson!” He said, angrily. “If you choose not to believe me, that's your own fault! I am Gumball Watterson! I am! I am! I am!”


The eye of the machine jutted forward a little, like a camera lens. It stared for a moment. “LIE DETECTED.”


The robot's frame began to move forward, and quickly! I looked like it was going to try to land those clamps on his goat body! Chi Chi shifted his weight on his legs, bending his knees. He waited for the white machine to get close enough and time this just right.


The kid sprang into the air, landing his little feet right on top of it! The robot didn't seemed fazed. It supported the boy's weight with no effort! Chi Chi groaned and stomped on the head of the beast with his right foot. He found himself on the ground landing on his stomach.


He panted, feeling the ground against his young belly and genitals. “OOF!” He whined, feeling his testicles being slightly jostled. He quickly got up on his feet, wincing as he did so. 


The robot was turning to his direction, about to make another run! Chi Chi noticed something was a bit more different now. A small hatch on top of the robot's head was flapping open. Yes, it had to be some sort of access panel!



The robot came charging forward, freezing when the hands of the goat pressed a few small buttons inside of the exposed access panel. The robot was frozen in place, not making a noise, nor a movement. 


Chi Chi wasn't sure what he was doing, but he did see a very small button in the panel. Under it was engraved in very tiny letters 'manual reset'. A wide grin spread across his goat face, perhaps he could make this machine into his servant! Perfect!


He pressed the little button, the eye on the robot flickered, becoming dim. “I am Bobert.” The robot said in typical monotone. “What is my new purpose?”


“You are going to serve me, got that?” The boy says, grinning. “You're going to do everything I say, when I say it.” An evil idea formed in that goat mind of his. “First... I want you to rape Gumball Watterson.” He says, drooling a little with glee. That'd be a nice surprise for the cat!


“Yes, rape Gumball Watterson!”


The access panel closed itself tightly, hiding all of the internal components. The eye on Bobert's face went bright red. Chi Chi stepped back as the robot quickly shifted itself into a larger, more aggressive form. Metal clanged as the giant, square form of Bobert emerged. No longer was he small, but now towered over Chi Chi, staring at him with his bright red eye. 


The two black arm ropes were now far thicker, the clamps began to recede into the arms making them smooth and tentacle like. The tentacles became wet as they secreted a slippery clear substance. A third tentacle erupted from the robot's chest, this one had several small black digits acting like fingers! The fingers gripped at Chi Chi's shirt and pulled it off over his head in an instant. The topless boy jumped back, looking down at his exposed chest. “Hey, you're supposed to rape Gumball, not me!” He shouted.


An audio recording came back from the robot's mouth with Chi Chi's voice: “I am Gumball Watterson! If you choose not to believe me, that's your own fault! I am Gumball Watterson! I am! I am! I am!”


The young goat paused. “...crap.”


The fingers came at him again, pulling his trousers off with no trouble at all, leaving the young kid in his white briefs and shoes. He tried to get away, his junk bouncing  a bit in his tighty whities, but the robot's arm just extended and grabbed him by the back of his briefs. He felt the front of his underwear tightening against his semi-hard cock as the robot pulled back, giving him a wedgie in the process of bringing him closer. Chi Chi felt the tightening stop as the robot pulled down the back of his underwear, exposing his young virgin butt. “...don't do this!” The boy shouts. 


“You cannot override a command!” The robot said remorselessly. 


A long black tendril slid across the boy's pert ass cheeks. Chi Chi bit his lip a little, knowing what was soon to come.  The boy felt a thick, slick sensation just at his young virgin anal ring. He felt it move in, invading his body with no remorse. The black tentacle spread open the boy's young anus to accommodate the thickness, forcing itself into his larger intestine. “AGGGG!” Chi Chi shouted, feeling like his ass had just been split open.


The long length began to pump the boy, going in and out of his violated body. Chi Chi couldn't help it. It hurt, but it also felt so good. He felt his penis growing erect, pushing against the folded Teri in the front of his underwear. All Teri could see was the pink flesh of his glans coming out of his foreskin, and the dark slit of his urethra beginning to drool on her folded body.


The robot fucked at Chi Chi's tiny butt, pumping him full of cold, unliving metal. Chi Chi looked like a tiny insect compared to the giant robot. The boy felt his body being pushed up against the lockers, the front of his underwear humping a little at them. “Nnnnn...nnnn...” He panted, moaning a little. Is this how it felt being the bottom? He never would have imagined it!


His faced pushed against the locker, making his cheeks feel cool from the metal. His tongue flopped out, licking at it as he was rhythmically fucked. He felt his own hot saliva against his face as he was pumped, feeling his insides ravaged by the robot. 


Chi Chi couldn't hold it in, humping at the lockers while he was licking, he came into his underwear. The front of his underwear was wet with cum, getting all over the lockers too. Teri's paper body was practically soaked with the young boy's seed.


There was a loud gurgle behind him. The boy felt an intense warm sensation inside his body. He felt something roll down the back of his legs, dripping downward. He turned back to see that the robot  had cum some sort of black fluid inside of him. Oil? Perhaps not, it didn't smell like that. The robot's arms retracted and quickly it was back into it's small form again. Chi Chi looked at Bobert, he was just standing there.


“...Bobert, clean me up.” He commanded.


One of the small arms extended, now with a small vacuum on the end. It sucked up most of the black stuff from the back of his legs and his ass cheeks. It tried to get inside of his anus but Chi Chi slapped it away. “I think I'm okay with that, thank you very much!” He pulled the back of his underwear and got dressed in his clothes that were discarded across the hallway. His legs felt weak from the beating he had taken, still he felt something inside of him wanting to leave. 


“Bobert.” He began, unzipping his pants. “Stick a tube in the front of my underwear. No suction.”


The robot obeyed, sending a tube arm towards the boy's groin. It wormed its way through the fly of the boy's pants and through the fly of the boy's white briefs. Teri could see it, blinking. Chi Chi adjusted himself, pushing his flaccid cock into the black tube. “Ahhh...ahhh..” Went the goat.


Teri could hear liquid running down the tube. Was he peeing into it? That freak! What did he think he was doing? At least it wasn't leaking and getting on her, though, she was covered in his jizz.


“Haaa...yess, that's it... yyess...” The goat says, feeling relief as he peed into Bobert's open hand. His little goat tail wagging a little as he emptied himself. “There...we...go...betterrrrr.” He says, removing the tube from his clothing and re-situating his young dick. 


“Fourteen ounces of urine contained, want it purged?” Bobert asks. Chi Chi pats the robot's head weakly. “Nooo...we're going to save it!”


 The door of the small house rumbled as Sarah banged on it as hard as she could! “GET ME OUT! RIGHT NOW!” She shouted.


The trembling green form of Ribbit looked around, sweating. He couldn't let her out, but, her screams were so loud they might attract unwanted attention from the Elmore Police department! How could he remedy this, how could he! He went up to the door, which was taking quite the hits, some wood was beginning to splinter around the door frame! “I'll... I'll give you anything, anything you want, just be quiet!” The frog says, hoping to calm her down a little.


Gumball, still handcuffed to the little chair looked at Ribbit. “You know what she wants, she wants out.” He tells Ribbit, his erection still prominent in his white briefs. 


“I WANNA GET OUT! I WANT TO MARRY GUMBALL! I WANT TO HAVE KIDS! GET ME OUUUUUUUT!” Shouted Sarah.


Ribbit blinked, holding the key to the door. It was different than the key to the handcuffs, did Chi Li have those? Yes, he knew she would. Still, getting opening the door to the little room would get Penny out, at least she might be able to escape! “Let her out, or she's just going to shout and scream until the police arrive!” 


“Fine, fine... I'll figure this out...” The frog gulped, seeing more splinters fall. He extended a shaky hand, hastily inserting the keys into the lock and giving it a turn. He turns the handle, only to be tackled by an angry and bloodthirsty ice cream girl. The girl's tackle sends the frog onto the floor, the back of his head slamming downwards, knocking him out cold. 


The enraged girl looked at Gumball in the chair, handcuffed and defenseless. She stared at him, not with rage, but with infatuation. Gumball gulped. “Sarah, we gotta help Penny!” He says, looking at her coming nearer. 


“We're going to get out of here, we're going to get married.” Sarah says, spreading Gumball's legs apart, looking at his tenting underwear. She leaned down and sniffed at his briefs, drooling a little at the scent of the young boy's erection.


“Yes, we'll get out of here...we'll get married, yes, but you've got to help Penny!” Gumball shouted, trying not to moan as she sniffed at his undies. 


“Help... Penny, yes, I'll do that... yes... I will...” Sarah says, licking at Gumball's briefs fly. Gumball lets out a loud moan when she does that, shaking in his chair. He bites his lip, a little trail of red runs downwards. “Stop, please...”


“Gumball, we're going to make a baby, right now.” Sarah says, getting up, about to get herself ready. 


“No, no! … not yet!” Gumball tries to make more lies to lure Sarah in to help Penny. “We'll make a baby, but now isn't the best time to do so... you want to tell our baby that they were made while I was locked up in a stranger's house?”


Sarah agrees, finding it a little bit of an odd spot. But, still, she wanted to feel his flesh, his blue, tight, fuzzy, adorable Gumball flesh. Gumball was everything, anything. Gumball was the energy that drove her to do everything she did. Gumball was the answer. What was two plus two? Gumball. What is the meaning of life? Gumball. Gumball IS everything.


She hooked a finger into the fly of his briefs and spread it open, making his hardened prick shoot out. It was throbbing, veins popping, urethra dribbling precum. Gumball was ready. 


“You know, I've always been a little jealous.” She admitted, looking at his cock coming out of his underwear. “You're so beautiful and you don't even know it, Watterson.” She says, gazing at him. “You've got the Holy Tool of the Gods, anything you wear, no matter how dorky or cliché looks great on you! I just wished you saw me the same way.”


“I...I do!” Gumball lies readily. “I do, I really do. You and I...we're going to live together, forever. But we can't do it in this house. I can't get out of these cuffs, and I doubt you can break them. Please, get Penny and get out of here! Go, run for help, get the police, then we'll get together, I promise!” 


“You promise?”


“Yes!” 


“Okay, I'll do it.” The girl says, grinning. She goes over to the room and slowly drags out Penny. She was blue, and she looked pretty skinny now. Gumball hoped she would be okay. “Be careful with her!” Gumball shouted, watching the ice cream girl hold the slumping Penny over her shoulder. She looks at Gumball and frowns, walking out after unlocking the door with the key. Gumball looked at the still form of Ribbit, breathing slightly. 


“I hope they don't get caught, I hope they don't get caught.” He mumbles to himself. 


It was dark at the outskirts of Elmore. Sarah was holding the slumped Penny. She wasn't a weak girl, but the weight was starting to get to her. She had to get to some place, anywhere with a phone so she could call the police. She had already gone through her olive school bag and found that her cellphone was missing. It was obvious that the goats had taken it. 


Penny was out cold, not making a single motion. The only reason Sarah knew that she was alive was that she was breathing faintly and that she could hear her heart beating against her shoulder. She looked to see the moon hanging above her, barely giving off any light. It was going to be hard getting home. How far would it be? 


She followed the dirt road to town. It was barely a road at all, and blended in with the night. She had to concentrate downward to make sure she didn't lose her path.  It didn't take too long for her pace to slow significantly. 


Trembling, the yellow ice cream girl felt her knees weaken. She hadn't had any food recently, she was hungry. Her stomach growled, sending out an angry and distressing noise. She looked at the slumping creature on her back for a brief moment.


Bright lights moved in the road. It was a car! Someone was driving the path! Waving a hand up in the air, the girl waved to the car. “Over here!” She shouted at the vehicle. “We need help, over here!” 


The lights almost blinded her as the vehicle stopped loudly. The tires squealed under the brakes as dirt began to fly. The car door swung up, a figure silhouetted by the bright lights came forward.  The figure had hands on hips, seemingly glaring at the young girl. “Really, what the hell?” Came a female voice.


Sarah noticed the figure had horns. Goat horns!  Chi Li ran, grabbing at the girl's cone. “You!” She shouted, her face visible to Sarah now. Yes, it had to be Chi Chi's mom! The woman glares at her, anger in her eyes. “I don't know how you got out, but that's not going to happen again!” She says, gripping her tighter and forcing her into the passenger's seat. Sarah was too weak to resist. Any energy she had earlier had burned out at this point.


“I can't believe this.” She says, looking at the pair with angry eyes. “If you two had gotten away, I'd be in jail for a long time. I just got some chairs to make your stay a nice one, but now I'm not going to let you use them.” She says, putting her foot on the gas.


The car bumped a little on the road, it wouldn't take long for them to get back to the house now. Sarah looked as all the progress she had made vanished in an instant. She felt as though she was going to be locked in the closet of that little dirty house forever! 


Chi Li parked the car, opening her door and dragging out the pair of girls with a tight grip. “I can't believe this, I'm not leaving Ribbit in charge again. Just wait until his father gets here!”


She opened the door aggressively and dropped the grip on Sarah instantly at the sight of Gumball's chair. The blue boy was gone! She looked at the cuffs, there was blood all over them. The boy must have pulled his hands out, slicing them up in the process. Maybe since he hadn't had much to eat, this time it worked. 


“...He can't be gone, he can't be.” Chi Li said, looking around the small house. She looked at the unconscious form of Ribbit with disgust. She opened the door to the bathroom, looking inside. It was empty! She looked under the mattress, the covers. All empty! Finally she checked the closet, empty as well! 


She stared at Sarah with the angriest look the young girl had ever seen! “Where. Is. He?”


“I don't know.” She said weakly.


“Don't walk out.” The woman says, letting her go and heading out the door. If he had escaped, he'd have to be close! He couldn't have gone that far, not in such short time! He was young, he was hurt, he'd be found easily!


The young Watterson had been hiding behind the closet door, moving with it as she had opened it. He made sure not to make any noises, despite the pain his sliced wrists caused. Those cuffs had been hard to get out of! He wasn't sure if he could do it, but after pulling, the thinness of his wrists combined with his blood had managed to free him!


He peered beside the door, looking at a weak Sarah and still unconscious Penny. He ran over to them, shaking a bit. He was still just in his underwear, and felt cold, hurt, and very hungry. Is this how Chi Chi felt every day? Who could live in a house like this? Isolated, barely any electricity, cramped, barely any food, how was this a place to live?


“Sarah!” He says, hugging at her, trying to rouse her spirits up. “I...got out, I finally did...”


The girl noticed the blood getting on her cone. “You're hurt!”


“Not as hurt as we're going to be if Chi Chi's mom finds us!” Gumball said, looking at Penny. “That Chi Chi! Those drugs really got her... we need to get some help so she can go to a hospital!”


“So her AND you can get to the hospital.” Sarah added in, gathering a little strength now that Gumball was in sight.


“I didn't think I was going to get out of those cuffs, I'd tried before and it didn't work.” He said, looking at his wrists. He was starting to feel a little numb in his fingers. Was that from the cold, or from the pain?


“Do you have a plan, please tell me you have a plan this time!” Sarah panted.


“We need to find a way to stop Chi Li.” Gumball said, looking around the room for anything useful. “If we try to escape now, she'll probably find us. Then it's all over. I heard her in the closet, we've struck a nerve. I guess the possibility of prison brings out the worst in people.” He says with a  slight chuckle, rubbing at his fingertips. Yes, he was losing feeling there. Time to make this quick.


“Wait, I have an idea...it's risky, but... I think it'll work.” Gumball said.


“What is it?” Sarah asked.


The blue cat gripped at Penny, holding her close. As if on cue, the young girl slowly began to shrink in his grip, looking more like a small rodent in his hands. She must have felt more comfortable in his grip, despite being completely out of it. Gumball took this as a good thing, as it made her easier to carry. He was going to need that if they were going to go to town on foot.


But he didn't have to go on foot. Did he?


“Grab that frog, we can use him.” Gumball said, pointing to Ribbit. 


Sarah grabbed the limp form and followed Gumball as he slowly opened the door to the house. There was no apparent sign of Chi Li. Her car was still on, bright lights shining. “...Sarah, we're going to have to go really fast. Can you do it?” Gumball asks, clutching Penny tight. “We're going to run for the car, that's our getaway vehicle.”


“Can you drive?” Sarah asked, concerned.


“...No, but we don't have a lot of options.” Gumball winced, feeling pain in his wrists. He began to count down, hoping Sarah could keep up. “GO!” He shouted, running as fast as his blue body would let him. He felt the bright headlights of the car against him, almost feeling hot on his fur. Chi Li must have been nearby, as he heard her shouting behind him. He didn't even look back, he ran into the car, hopping into the driver's seat. He watched Sarah get into the passenger's seat, dumping Ribbit into the back area with a loud thud!


Angry banging sounded like thunder as Gumball saw the goat woman punching at the car like a beast! A headlight went out, glass shattered! Sarah let out a scream that could be heard for a mile! Gumball hastily shifted the car into reverse, putting his foot down on the pedal awkwardly. The angry face of Chi Li vanished as the car sped away. Gumball panted, letting go of the pedal when she was almost gone from his view. 


“...We're safe...we're going to be home soon, Penny.” He says to the small girl in his hands.


Chi Li watched as her own car was gone before her very eyes. She could try to catch up to it, but knew she would never  be fast enough. She opened the door to the tiny house, looking inside to see that her other son was gone! They had taken him! This was a complete disaster! The plan was ruined! She sat down on the chair that Gumball had once been bound to, trying to think of a way to solve this. Chi Chi was trying to blend with the Wattersons, and as far as she knew he was doing his job well. She gulped, fishing a cellphone from her chest pocket and dialing the young boy's number.


“Son...” She said in a wavering voice. “I have to tell you something.”


Chi Chi's voice came loud in clear. He seemed to be in a pretty good mood. There was some murmuring in the background. Was he at the Watterson dinner table? “Yes, what is it?” He asks before chewing on something.


She paused for a moment. “Son, can you go somewhere...private, please?” The mother asks, not wanting him to blow his cover. “I need you to be alone when you hear this.”


His tone went a little more serious. “Alright, I'm on it.” He said. It was quiet for a few moments before he spoke again. “Okay, what is it?”


“Gumball...he's...escaped.” Chi Li said quietly.


First there was silence, but then an ear splitting scream came from her phone, almost making her ear bleed. “WHAAAAAT!? What do you mean he ESCAPED!?”


“Well, I was getting some chairs for the girls, and left Ribbit in charge and something must of happened and... I don't know, they have the van, they have Ribbit, and they're heading to town!”


She could hear a loud colorful barrage of swearing and insults from her son's mouth before he went quiet again. “Okay, okay. We can fix this. Did they just escape?”


“Yes.”


“Okay, I can send someone to fix this. Call dad as well. We're going to need all the help we can get. This is an emergency. If my cover is blown and we're all found out, you know what's going to happen to us, right?”


“Yes... I know, son.” 


“Good, make sure of that.” Chi Chi said, hanging up then and there.


Chi Li looked at her phone and browsed through her contacts. She had one more important call to make.


Chi Chi was furious. He almost crushed his cellular phone to bits when he had hung up. He wiped hot sweat from his blue painted forehead. He was going to fix this. You just couldn't leave things to other people anymore, you had to do everything yourself. He was the one who had made this plan, he was going to be the one who saw it through! If his brother and his mom messed up that was their fault!


He knew Gumball. He WAS Gumball. And he KNEW Gumball would never hurt Ribbit, so he didn't worry. It was a bluff, a very empty and shallow bluff. He knew, however, he could get something Gumball liked, and he WOULD hurt it. Yes, unlike that FALSE Gumball he was capable of doing anything as long as he was satisfied with the end result. 


A knock came at the door. “Gumball are you okay?” It was Darwin's voice!


Yes, the fish would do nicely, but not right now. Not just yet. Chi Chi rubbed at his forehead, then at his chest to calm himself a little. “Yeah, I'm fine, Darwin.” He calls out.


“Well, I heard you screaming, are you sure?” Came a concerned voice.


“Oh, yeah, I'm okay, really!”  Chi Chi hurried to the younger Watterson's television set and booted up a video game. “Yes, I'm fine!” He says, pressed a few buttons to generate some additional noise. “Just this video game, jeez, why did they have to make it so hard! Y'know?”


“Oh, okay.” The voice went away. 


Chi Chi looked at the television. That false Gumball was so privileged. He had a TV and video games! Yes, he could rot in that little house for all he cared. That wasn't the plan anymore, though. No, that boy had gone too far now. He hurried to his bedside, looking under the bed and grinning at what he saw. “Bobert, wake up.”


“Booting up!” Came a voice from under the bed.


The shiny white robot emerged from under the boy's sheets. He had some crumbs, a pair of old underwear, and some socks sticking to him. “What is your command, Gumball?” He asked.


“Bobert, you see, there's an impostor among us!” He says, sitting down on the bed. “There's someone claiming to be me, but he's not!” The young boy keyed in the location of the old house in the robot's access panel, grinning. “He was living here, but now he's not. He's heading to town to steal my name! I want you to find him... rough him up, and bring him....” He keyed in another location with a devious grin. Yes, a perfect place to bring this all to an end. “Once you've done that, contact me on my cellphone, okay, Bobert?”


“Affirmative, master!” The robot's eyes flashed red for a moment.


“Oh, and, before you go... he has Penny, too. Bring her there... unharmed, you got that as well?”


“Affirmative!” 


Chi Chi watched as the robot walked for a bit, opened the window to the outdoors and flew out of the Watterson's house without a single noise. Yes, it was good to have a little assistant now. He threw himself onto the bed, hoping to catch some rest. 


He felt a little vibration in his groin and hastily unzipped his throusers. He pulled down the front of his white cotton underwear looking at the folded form of Teri. Her eyes looked very angry. He found a little pencil on the nightstand and drew the paper bear a little mouth so she'd be quiet.


“You're a terrible person!” She shouted, but quietly thanks to the small mouth.


“Oh, am I?” Chi Chi asked back, looking down at his flaccid uncut member.


“Yes, I heard what you told Bobert!” Teri said angrily. “You can't keep doing this. You're going to get yourself caught, you've made too many mistakes! My parents are going to realize I'm gone and they're going to call the police, and they're going to find out who you really are!”


Chi Chi grinned, looking at the fold of paper. “...I'm Gumball, that's who I am!” He tells the girl.


Teri glared at the young goat. “No, you're a liar. I don't know what's wrong with you, but you're crazy. You're a crazy liar, that's what you are. All I've been doing this night is looking at your dick, smelling it, feeling it press against my face. All I can do is look at that slit of a hole down there. If I had teeth, I'd bite you right in that hole!”


Chi Chi petted the paper gently with a hand, grinning. He almost wanted to try that idea, but he figured it'd be more painful than he'd hope for. “Now now, you're not in a place to make threats.” He tells her.


“You're a terrible person, and you're going to get what you deserve soon enough.” Teri told him. “You should just turn yourself in before you bury yourself even deeper.”


“You know who's a terrible person?” Chi Chi asks the girl, gripping her tightly. “...That FAKE Watterson! You know what he did to me? He assaulted me! He ripped off my face! He tried to change who I am! He tried to change who my family are! … He sang a song, mocking me! He sent me and my family in a car, trying to kill us! Worst of all, I stole my identity! I'm GUMBALL WATTERSON! … He's nothing!” The boy was angry, but his eyes were watering a little. “...I vowed in that wreckage, that I'd have my revenge... I was going to take everything away from him, everything that was mine. Maybe I should've died that day, but I didn't! There's a reason I'm still here, a reason that I'm laying in this bed right now. I am the real Gumball Watterson!”


“...You're crazy!” Teri shouted.


Chi Chi took the pencil and erased her mouth, shoving her back into his briefs and putting his clothes back on. “And you're smelling my dick.” He said, looking out the window. He panted, feeling rage at Teri's choice of words. She was wrong. She was dead wrong. They were all wrong. Why did he have to pretend to be Gumball Watterson if he WAS Gumball Watterson? 
