Now that Jeremy’s back, and after his sudden decision to take the road trip its time to reconnect with
family. Who wouldn’t want to get back with the family?

They were all gathered at his parents apartment community watching his father tend the barbecue.
Thanks to a sudden warm snap they were all going about without shirts. As always Eric was the last one
to show up. Jeremy was the first to notice his brother’s arrival.

Where before Eric’s smirking swagger was mere bluff he now possessed a physique to back it up. He
had clearly filled out quite a bit since Jeremy had last seen him without a shirt. His brother’s musculature
had now become well defined and had grown thick and powerful looking from working at the gym.
Jeremy could even distinguish each individual muscle through his dense winter pelt. Eric had also left
behind the typical thick gut that most weightlifters seemed to develop after a time. Jeremy actually felt a
bit envious at the sight of his brother’s rapid and prominent changes.

Eric glanced at him, this time without a hint of envy. He stood next to their father and grinned back
at Jeremy. He and his brother shared eye contact for a second. Jeremy’s eyes broke away first, drawn
again to his brother’s much improved musculature. Jeremy couldn’t help but be fascinated and impressed
by his brother’s improvements. Glancing around and seeing no one else paying attention Eric flexed, just
a bit but the result was impressive.

Jeremy could see he'd gained a truly amazing amount of muscle. As his brother arched his back he
could see his midsection ripple with power and his chest proved to possess an even more impressive
amount of muscle. He'd thickened in all the right areas. Eric looked far stronger than he had months ago.
Indeed, somehow his brother had made gains in months that would have taken another years.

His brother closed his eyes and took a deep breath while still flexing. His chest expanded further with
the breath but as he exhaled his chest barely diminished in size. Eric opened his eyes and stared at his
brother. He gave a satisfied smile at Jeremy’s shocked gaze. It had seemed as though every muscle had
expanded as he'd inhaled, not only his chest but every visible muscle in his arms and legs had swelled
larger.

Eric again inhaled deeply and made a point of staring challengingly at Jeremy as he did. He watched
as his brother’s chest and shoulders expanded even larger. Jeremy couldn’t help but notice his arm and
leg muscles too were gaining in size as much as his chest. Even his thick trapezius lifted higher as his
neck too bulged with added size. Somehow, before his eyes his brother was growing into the
musclebound weasel he had always wanted to be.

He had also visibly grown several inches taller in just the few seconds. Maintaining eye contact with
his still somewhat taller brother Eric flexed again. This time as he relaxed from the flex his muscles not
only seemed to be staying the size from being tensed but again continued to expand. He was becoming
huge before Jeremy’s eyes. His brother’s musculature in just seconds had grown to surpass even the
largest of the dedicated weightlifters at the gym that had been at it for years.

Eric's smug grin widened parting his lips to show fangs that had also grown. His canines were almost
long enough to protrude past his upper lip when not grinning his enthusiasm. Alerted to the overt sign of
almost feral masculinity in his brother Jeremy noticed Eric’s claws were also far larger than normal.
Looking back to his face he saw that not just his fangs but every tooth in his maw had become larger,
pointed and sharp.

With another deep breath Eric expanded once again, impossibly adding even more muscle as well as
height. Jeremy’s attention drifted back to Eric’s fangs, they too were sharing in the amazing and shocking



growth. His brother groaned from how Jeremy knew the amazing growth he was experiencing must have
felt. Eric’s paw went to his shorts and pushed against a much longer and impressively thicker bulge.
Jeremy saw his brother’s member now more than matched himself in size and yet he continued to grow
larger. Eric still worked to adjust his thick and quickly growing cock. Their father had turned to look and
was left openmouthed at the heightened status of his son.

Eric had added six inches of height in under a minute and wasn't stopping. His shorts were pressing
against him. The buttons of his fly were stressed to the point of exploding off. His thick and expanding
bulk was stressing it to the limit. He looked at their father and stared down at Steven, now eight inches
shorter than his defiant son. It was now patently obvious who would win any physical test between the
two of them. It clearly wasn’t even a contest any longer. Eric’s aggressive grin of triumph sent their father
backpedaling away from his suddenly enormous son.

Dismissing him Eric looked away and turned his sights on Jeremy. He could now see the gleaming
tips of his brother’s fangs extending well past his sneering upper lip.

Jeremy opened PATOMES to check Eric’s profile and was stunned at the alert.
[[ACCESS BLOCKED TO SUBJECT ERIC]]

“Yes, thats right, now I have one too.” Eric declared. They were at that moment the same height,
until Eric edged past him. He stepped over to Jeremy and grinned down as he kept inching larger. Eric
now stood taller and had clearly grown dismayingly stronger. This close Jeremy could feel the rising
power emanating from his brother. It registered that his brother had somehow also learned to project raw
dominance. In fact he was exuding a stunning amount of power.

Jeremy couldn’t help but drop his gaze away from Eric’s eyes in submission to his newfound power.
Having done so he had to concede that there was no longer a contest between the two of them now
either. Forcing his eyes back up he was shocked to see he was only chest high to his massive and still
growing brother. Not only had he outdone him with PATOMES, he had surpassed him in size and
dominance too. His brother had become the embodiment of power strength and masculinity. Fortunately
his rate of growth was slowing. Looking up at his brother he guessed Eric was now close to ten feet tall
and still becoming ever more massively built.

The sound of ripping cloth announced his body’s triumph over the restraining material of his shorts.
Jeremy didn’t have to look very low to see a surprising and shocking development.

“Yeah, there’s that too.” Eric said as he fished his cock out of his shredded shorts. It had grown more
than two foot long and was drooping out of his bloated sheath thicker than his brother’s also massive
wrist. Eric sported a monster of a cock and it wasn't even hard yet. His brother's cock had grown to more
than twice the dimensions of his own and more was still pulsing out of his sheath.

[[SUBJECT JEREMY PATOMES OVERRIDDEN BY HIGHER LEVEL PATOMES USER]]

"Now, this is more like it. Its my turn to be the larger one, the stronger one. I'll be the dominant
now. My turn to have a real life cheat code. Speaking of which.”

[[ACCOUNT JEREMY STORAGE ACCESSED BY PATOMES USER ERIC]]

Stunned at the alert Jeremy could only watch as Eric reached out and took him by the throat. Eric's
thick fingers were able to wrap all the way around his neck. His brother lifted him off the ground
effortlessly. Jeremy’s paws went to his brothers arm, he felt the massive rock hard and unyielding
muscles of his brothers arm under his grip. Jeremy exerted every ounce of his strength in trying to pull
his brother’s paw from his throat. Eric just smirked at his efforts.



[[ACCOUNT JEREMY STORAGE TRANSFER INITIATED]]

Even as Eric began to expand again Jeremy struggled against his brother’s fingers at his throat. He
was beyond shocked that his brother had managed to unlock the secrets of PATOMES so much easier
than he had. He was dismayed not only at his brother’s massive strength but he'd also become so much
more accomplished that he was considered at a higher level of achievement. Without PATOMES to turn
the tide he was helpless against his brother’s vastly superior might.

Already Eric's strength was overwhelming, he couldn't budge any of his brother’s fingers. In seconds
he couldn’t even fully wrap his fingers around one of Eric’s massive digits. His brother held him before his
huge face to grin wickedly. “Oh, yeah, now this is power, this is so good.”

Jeremy’s arms was pulled away from Eric’s fingers and forced to his side by his brother’s grip growing
around him. Each of his brother’s digits around his neck grew larger than his own arm. Eric himself
surged larger from his growth exploding faster than ever from the stored mass stolen out of Jeremy’s
account.

Jeremy felt his brother shift his grip on him. He now held him by a single finger and thumb around
his neck yet it covered more of his throat than his fist had only moments ago. Eric’s fist soon covered
more than half his upper body in its crushing embrace. He couldn't budge from within his brother’s fist.
His chin was being forced up by the growing mass of just his brother’s thumb.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 10%]]

His brother’s face expanded in his view, surging larger and massive. Eric’s fangs also grew, soon
thicker than Jeremy’s thighs and dangerously sharp. His brother sneered for a second longer before
lowing his arm. Jeremy was shocked that Eric positioned him over his massive shaft. To Jeremy it was like
straddling a huge barrel, only one that was growing wider by the second. He looked up hearing his
brother’s chuckle as he was released.

Eric grinned down along his massive chest and heavily muscled belly at Jeremy. His legs were being
forced apart by the growing shaft under him. In seconds Eric’s cock grew far too large to straddle
anymore. Jeremy was forced to bring his legs in and stand on top of his brother’s gargantuan member.
The feeling of the flesh under him growing and shifting was like constantly misstepping on the entrance
of an escalator. Looking down he could still see the mass of his brother’s cock still spreading wider under
his feet. The massive cock under Jeremy was soon wider than the length of his entire body. And still it
expanded under him, which meant Eric was growing so much larger at a much faster rate.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 20%]]

Turning to look behind him Jeremy could see Eric had brought one hand to himself and was stroking
his still growing cock.

“You're feeling some of what this is like, aren’t you? I can see the evidence for myself.”

Jeremy had felt himself responding. How could he not respond to the sight of his brother growing
from his own stolen power? The feeling was intense. His brother must have been hundreds of feet tall
now. Eric’s abdominal muscles were bulging massive and spreading wider with each passing second. The
arm Eric used to stroke his massive cock looked immense. The muscles of his forearm were still bulging
thicker, his upper arm seemed impossible in size. Eric’s biceps alone were wider than his upper arm’s
length.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 30%]]



Turning back to face his massive brother’s body the junction of cock to crotch now seemed much
further away. He hadn’t taken a step but was now about twenty feet further from the monolithic side on
Eric’'s hugely muscled belly. His abdominal muscles looked to be the size of buildings, the block of each
muscle swelled even thicker as he continued growing. Above and to the side Eric’s ribs were massive
enough to show row upon row of the rounded mass even through his fur.

[[ACCOINT TRANSFER AT 40%]]

Jeremy could barely believe the raw radiance of his brother’s overwhelming power. His projected
dominance was so strong Jeremy felt an empathic bond with his brother’s sense of his physical growth.
He would have equally enjoyed the same unbelievable growth his brother was displaying.

"I could squash you like a bug, but I won't. I want you to see and know how much greater I am than
you ever were.”

Jeremy was able to stand on the surface of his brother’s shaft and not have to worry about falling off.
It now looked to be more than a dozen feet wide to Jeremy. Eric’'s massive paw was forcefully stroking his
length.

[[ACOUNT TRANSFER AT 50%1]]
“Shit, Jeremy, how much did you have in your storage? Well, I won't let it go to waste.”

Jeremy felt himself close to erupting from the spectacle of his brother’s impossible growth. He
wondered if Eric's PATOMES was allowing him to experience the feedback of what his brother felt, or was
his brother’s dominance now so great it didn’t need the link through PATOMES. This was, even
secondhand what it would have been like to use is full storage, to experience this power for himself.

Jeremy suddenly regretted not testing his full account. He could have been the size Eric was
becoming, could have displayed the power Eric was taking from him. Could have felt such might first
hand. He'd had the power but hadn’t used all of it. His foolish sense of caution had caused him to stop
short of exercising his full power. Now it was going to be too late. Even through the regret he was eager
to see how much larger Eric would get, how much more power his brother would have. How much power
he'd actually had.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 60%]]

From Jeremy’s position he could see his brother’s massive paw stroking his shaft hiding a good
portion of his extensive end. Worse yet, Eric's dominance was soaring to seem several magnitudes
greater than his had been. He could feel his brother’s power continue to build far beyond his own. He'd
somehow become far more powerful as a dominant than Jeremy had been. With the addition of
PATOMES and access to so much mass he would have the power of a god.

It seemed as if Jeremy stared at something carved out of the side of a mountain as it grew even
more massive. Everything of his brother was excessive in scale, profound and indomitable. He continued
to stare enraptured at the spectacle. He'd never truly realized he had so much potential at his disposal.
Even watching his rival of a brother’s display he wanted to see more, wanted the empathic feeling of
power the heights of which Eric was reaching to continue.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 70%]]

“Its consistency that can unlock the hidden power of PATOMES. You failed to even try but I worked
hard and in just a short time I have already exceeded even you. You know that now, don’t you?” His



brother said as incredibly the radiant power emanating from him seemed to double again. Is was another
overt and undeniable sign of Eric’s continuos growth.

Jeremy looked down to the junction of his brother’s massive cock and his belly. It was more than a
hundred feet away now. He could barely see the curvature of his cock. Every strand of his brother’s fur
sprouting above the base of his cock was at least ten times longer than Jeremy’s body. Should he ever
reach that unstable area he doubted he could reach both arms around a single strand of fur.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 80%]]

Staring up at his brother’s massive wall of muscle all he could see was more thickly furred muscle.
His brother’s massive front loomed over him to the point his chest muscles overhung his position to
where he could only see a bit of his chin. His impossibly massive fangs now sprouted down below his
chin, Jeremy could see the thick outline of his powerful jaw bone. Eric’s chin looked to be about a
thousand feet above him. Eric’s appearance was terrifyingly savage. Powerful and prehistoric, barbaric
and magnificent.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER AT 90%]]

“Had you really tried, really thought it through you could have been far greater than even I have
become.” His brother thundered showing the mountainous fangs within his maw as he spoke.

Jeremy turned and saw his brother’s massive arms, both the comparative size of moons to the planet
of his huge body. He looked down the length of his brother’s colossal cock. His fingers too were now the
size of mountain ranges shifting over the landscape of his cock. He could feel secondhand how
stimulating this much growth would have been, and now he'd never know for himself. His brother had
almost finished taking his entire storage account. With Eric’s higher status he’d be unable to reverse the
situation. There was no telling just how massive the rest of him had become, how unstoppable his stollen
power had made Eric.

Jeremy stood surrounded by the mass of his monster brother. He was an iron filing trapped in the
magnetic field of Eric’'s unfathomable power and dominance. Jeremy felt helpless to do anything but
experience secondhand the might and glory of his brother's growth and rising godhood. Even
secondhand it was stimulating and empowering to the point of taking him to the brink of erupting.
Trapped in the projected field of his brother's enormous power he was as eager to feel his own release.
His brother had grown not only in size power and dominance but was also displaying an incredible
stamina as well.

[[ACCOUNT TRANSFER COMPLETE]]

Jeremy woke with a start. His cock was firing off into his belly fur and soiling the sheet covering him.

He was still breathless from the secondhand projection of his brother's incredible growth. His cock
was releasing his desire from the resultant empathic build up of his brother’s display. He had control of
his own PATOMES again. His colossal brother was gone, what had he done?

Reopening PATOMES the readout told him everything was normal.

The release Jeremy felt was exquisite, his paw went to his cock and felt the pumping of his raging
erection through the sheet. He still felt his own cock spewing onto his own fur and the bed sheet. He was

laying on the couch in their apartment, not standing on his growing bother’s cock.

Sam must have covered him with the sheet while he slept. Jeremy milked the last surge out of
himself. He appreciated this release after the dream of his brother stealing his power. The dream of the



magnitude of his own potential power. Still disoriented he waited for his mind to sort out the conflicting
impressions.

“Fuck, that seemed so real.” He muttered.

“You need to sharpen your spear more often if you're still having wet dreams.” Eric said. Shocked
again Jeremy looked to see he was standing in the kitchen feeding himself from a bowl of cereal

Embarrassed at the remark and situation Jeremy used PATOMES to check his brothers profile. He was
not blocked, and Eric was still much the same he had been the last time he'd checked him months ago.

Jeremy reached down and wiped off his softening member and soiled fur with the sheet. He was still
more than a foot of soft length having come down from his height of excitement. The dream made him
want to be larger, stronger. He still wanted to display his full power as a dominant, his full power hidden
within PATOMES. He had indeed been limiting himself. He did at times wish to be as massive as his
brother had become in the dream. With his mind on the power and dominance of the dream his cock
refused to surrender its size to the imperatives of biology. He felt the flesh of his cock warming and
hardening again.

He shifted himself on the couch and sat up staring at Eric. Keeping the sheet around his middle and
covering some of himself with a paw he asked “"Why are you still here anyway?”

“You weren't here, and that pussy of a brother we have can’t say no to either of us alphas.” He
answered, arrogance filling his tone of voice.

Jeremy smelt his own pheromones in the air. He'd projected his full dominance while he'd slept, while
he'd had that dream. He could still sense his own powerful scent of dominance filling the air of the
apartment. He'd never consciously projected his own pheromones so fully before. His own projected
scent of arousal was so strong it was even affecting him. His brother was twenty feet away from him, half
concealed by the breakfast bar between them. It was about as far from him Eric could be and still remain
in the apartment. Jeremy almost grinned at the observation.

Setting the bowl down Eric rested both paws on the countertop and stared at the shape of Jeremy’s
still enlarged cock. “"Damn Jeremy, not bad. Your cock is almost as big as mine.” his brother lyingly
observed.

Jeremy stood, keeping the end of his member covered as he headed for the bathroom. “In your
dreams, fuckstick.”

Was that the sound of heads exploding? Eh, I'm sure you lot will get over it. I have to admit its been
real fun setting you lot up for this one. Some of you seemed to anticipate a confrontation with Eric of
some kind. It was hard for me to keep silent. I have no doubt you lot now have a few questions about
PATOMES after this, so lets hear them.



