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PePerhaps it was an NBA player at your 
first professional game, or the 
bouncer who inspected your license 
before entering the club, or the sort 
of runway model that Sweden 
produces in abundance. Think – really 
think – about how they move, how 
they they walk, how others have to make 
way for them.

Now multiply that by a factor of 10, 
make her naked, sensationally 
curvaceous, and put her in an 
Olympic-sized swimming pool 
surrounded by untold dozens of 
servants, caterers, towel-bearers, hor 
d’oeuvres servers, and bartenders, and 
yoyou might have a better comprehension 
of what is only a few feet from me 
than I do. At 94.5’ and a net worth of 
$1.8 billion dollars, Bianca Bubblegum is 
in many ways the biggest woman in the 
adult film industry. And right now, she 
wants an appletini.
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Think of the biggest 
person you’ve ever seen. 



 she screams, hurling an empty seven-foot tall 
goblet at the fence surrounding her personal 
pool. The clang is ear-shattering, and sends the 
many servants scurrying to make another few 
gallons of appletini. As these servants run back 
and forth, it’s clear that they’re each only about 
as big as this 23 year old woman’s areolae. 

“I asked 
for a 
refill 
twenty 
minutes 
ago!”



As I try to imagine just 
how much appletini it 
would take to give this 
woman the thinnest of 
buzzes, I hear a deep 
sloshing in the water. 
Suddenly, this nearly 
five-hundfive-hundred ton woman 
turns her body toward me, 
breasts the size of SUVs 
and head easily twice the 
size of my whole body. 
For those of you who 
have not seen her work, 
sshe is Filipina, with 
cream-colored skin and 
dark hair that descends to 
her shoulders in frizzy 
waves. Her figure tends 
toward the plus-size end 
of “voluptuous.” She has a 
hundhundred-watt smile and 
round cheeks that give her 
face a cute, youthful 
look. Everything about 
her conveys a sort of 
excited, naive innocence 
that she frequently twists 
tto her advantage in her 
many, violently 
pornographic films. 



She leans over me, her breasts dangling 
perilously overhead, water rolling down her 
every inch. Her eyes lock with mine, and I felt the 
instant, terrifying knowledge of what it must be 
like to be prey. that’s when she spoke to me.

“Hey cutie. What 
magazine are you 

from?” 



But Bianca Bubblegum has not always lived so 
large. Before she was the ninety-four-foot 
tall porn phenomenon that she is today, she 
was Gabriela Cortez, an unremarkable 18 year 
old from LA’s east side trying to gain a 
foothold in the world of adult entertainment. 

“When I fi“When I first met her? 5’1”, 5’2” maybe. Same body 
type though. Curvy as hell and eager to flaunt 
everything she had.” This was Manuel O’Haire, a 
man whose role in her life has been debated, 
but appears to have been some combination of 
agent and boyfriend at different times in her 
life. It was he who introduced her to the 
woworld of giantess films.

“You better believe your fucking ass she was 
into it. We can make her bigger? She wanted to 
be twenty times her size. She loved walking in a 
room, tight little dress scrunched over that 
butt of hers, and making men’s jaws drop. She 
loved to break your concentration.”

“She would soak herself in perfumes,” another 
boyfriend said. “She wanted you to know when 
she was in the room.” Though he declined to be 
named, he felt his occupation in the financial 
district played a major part in Gabriela’s 
seeking him out. “Givenchy, Zara, Ermenegildo 
Zegna…she had taste. Usually she would enter 
the bedthe bedroom with her wrists and ankles 
covered in golden rings – and nothing else.”

“You better believe your 
fucking ass she was into it. 
We can make her bigger? She 
wanted to be twenty times 

her size.” 



She worked a series of 
thankless jobs – as a stripper, a 
booth babe, and juggled a few 
supporting roles in 
‘mainstream’ adult cinema. 
Perhaps the highlight of this 
period was a background role 
in a in a late night pay-per-view film 
about erotically inclined 
vampires. She improvised one 
line, and it stayed off the 
cutting room floor.

“Her sexual needs were beyond 
imagining,” said another former 
boyfriend, who dated her 
immediately prior to her entry 
into the adult film world. “I 
can keep a woman going, but 
she kept coming, over and over 
and and over again. I brought two 
of my friends once, because 
they’re into that, and the three 
of us plowing her for eight 
hours straight could not 
satisfy her.”

Little did she know she was 
about to stumble into 
something that could. 

“I told her I could get 
introductions at the studio, 
and I kept good on my word,” 
Manny said.



That’s all for the preview, but the full comic will come out in 
the next few months!

Follow me at patreon.com/redfiredog to see that latest updates!


