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New York City. My City. A 
city besieged by crime. A city 
that needs to be cleaned up. 

Criminals roam the streets in 
broad daylight, unafraid of the 
police. Law enforcement is 
powerless, hamstrung by a mayor 
that cares more about protecting 
criminals than fighting crime.



By day, I roam these streets as a meter 
maid, a humble, god-fearing agent of 
the law. I dole out fines to those 
who choose to break the law. But by 
also-day, I patrol the streets under 
my true identity, and deliver... Karmic 
justice!



I scan the streets in search of that most 
fearsome class of crime: parking 
violations! some of this city’s people are, 
good, tax-paying, loyal citizens. Honest 
men and women who would never break 
the law. But most have no such 
compunctions, I’m afraid. These are the 
evilevildoers: The murderers, the rapists, the 
thieves, and worst, the parking violators.



To my left I see a red sports car, 
and--blazing bazongas, he’s parked in a 
permit-only zone without a permit! Why 
the sheer villainy of the act is beyond 
the comprehension of god-fearing men! 



Code 17, section 8.2. Parking in a permit zone 
without a permit. The penalty: a mere $50 fine. 
Were I a normal meter maid, I could do no 
more than levy that ineffectual fine. But alas, I 
posess great powers, powers beyond even 
those of a normal meter maid!



A 2016 Fugazi Phoenix sports car. My 
super-knowledge tells me that it retails for 
$220,000. My super-vision tells me that it is 
red. A $50 fine would be a pittance to a man 
who can afford such extravagance! The law 
is powerless to stop such evil!



True justice knows no such limits. Evil is 
evil, and must be punished to the full 
abilities of those who carry out the 
law. I slip on my Blue Gloves of Justice. 



My meter maid uniform, though both dignified and 
attractive, is little more than a disguise. My true 
uniform is beneath. Behold, the magnificent 
natural breasts of Karmic Justice!



Alas, I realize, there is no crowd here 
to see justice delivered. No matter, if 
justice is carried out in a forest, 
does it make a sound? Yes it does! 
For the very world is a forest of 
evil, of debauchery, and only good, 
honest citizens can crush it!

Fear no evil, decent citizens of 
New York. For I, I am Karma Girl! 
And pay no attention to the torn 
meter maid uniform that I tossed 
into the alleyway behind me, surely 
it holds no clues to my secret 

identity!



By the power of Karmic 
justice, I shall change to 
a size befitting my noble 
spirit! Karma, Embiggen!

But before I may squash evil, I 
must grow, so that evil is little 
more than a bug before me!





Behold, my 
true power!





Criminals, you 
look like ants 
from up here!





Gaze upon my 
true form, and 

Cower, 
evildoers, 
before the 
tremendous 
ass of justice!



This car has been used to 
carry out a crime. An act of 
evil! Therefore, it must be 

destroyed!



 Take in the 
awe-inspiring beauty of 
justice, good citizens! 
But only in a respectful, 
platonic way, for lewd 
staring is a violation of 
code 12 section 58!



Hey, hey, what the 
heCK is going on! 
That’s my car you’re 
about to sit on!



 I cannot hear your tiny 
voice, evildoer. You are 
insignificant in the face of 

justice!

i SAID gET AWAY FROM 
MY CAR, YOU GIANT 

FREAK!



I don’t know who or what 
the hell you think you are, but 
get away from my gAL-dARNED 

lambo!

 Silence, foul criminal! yOU 
HAVE BROKEN THE LAW, AND NOW 
you DARE TO SPEAK BACK TO AN 

OFFICER?!



yOUR SENTENCE IS DEATH  BY 
CRUSHING, BENEATH MY BUTT! 
Wickedness must be 

vanquished! Evil must be 
crushed under the tremendous 

ass of justice! Cower, 
evildoer, before the terrific 

sisight of my behind!



I simply lean back, and let gravity 
take its course. For gravity is a law, 
and all laws stand in opposition to 
criminals and evildoers nationwide!



Though they may appear frightening, 
evildoers are insignificant in the face of 
the law! The buttocks of justice will smash 

them like the bugs they are!



Behold, citizen! Sure as my cape flows majestically 
through the sky, the evildoer was smashed into nothing 
beneath my unyielding buttcheck! His car, an implement 
of evil, has been smashed into junk as well! Behold the 

power of Karmic justice!



What’s this? An evildoer nearly 
escaping justice! Well, the very idea 
is unthinkable! The heavy scales of 

justice will fall upon you!



Behold! With a simple twist 
of my body, the evildoer is 
smashed beneath the power 

of righteous rear!



Evil takes its rightful place once 
more, a mere bloodstain beneath 
the ass cheek of justice! How do 
you like that, evil? Oh wait, evil 
can’t answer, because it’s just a 

stain on my butt!



The End... For Now

Just another 
day’s work in 
the fight for... 
justice!
















