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Chapter One



The Karma realm was what kept earth running on somewhat of an even kilter. It had a corporation of Karmas that worked daily to watch over people and when they did things that they shouldn’t a Karma would get back at them for it. Which was where the phrase Karma is a bitch came from. Karma wasn’t one person though. Karma was an entity of different people. They clocked in and clocked out.

Today was like every other day for Tessa Waters. Nothing ever changed when you were a Karma. She would clock in and then she had to stand for hours watching a big screen, something like a crystal ball that was always moving, showing her all the people in the world who were doing wrong every minute of every day. As she watched and waited, she planned her course of action for their punishment for what they had done wrong.

When Tessa arrived at work, she soon realized it was not like all the others. Today was a special day. The most important person of all was supposed to be there today. The ruler of Karma World would be there. She had some news for all of the Karmas. Something important was all they had heard and Madam Karma herself wanted to discuss it with them. She would be there today at headquarters to talk to all of the Karmas. 

Tessa walked into the break room with her short blonde pixie cut hair. Nothing ever got her down. She was always happy. The room had a vending machine against one wall, a round table with five plastic chairs around it with four other Karmas sitting in them. Over against the back was a small blue sofa. Tess cheerfully walked in. “So does anyone have any idea what’s going on today? What’s this big news?”

All she got was a bunch of shrugs. Nobody really seemed to care much. She frowned and walked out with disappointment at how she seemed to be the only one who showed any interest in anything around there. Tessa heard the loud speaker sound the alarm calling everyone to the conference room. She started stepping up and down on her toes and back flat footed as she waited for the announcement to stop. Then she took off running to get to the conference room. Excitement was flooding through her. She couldn’t wait to hear what the Madam had to say. She ran in and to her assigned seat as quickly as she could. 

Walking in was a tall older woman wearing an all-white pants suit. She had shoulder length frosted grey hair. Striding with power and owning the room, she strolled to the front and gracefully turned to the room. “Everyone, settle down and let’s get right to this. I don’t want to spend the day in here wasting time.” She waited for the room to quieten. “Okay. I have decided to do an experiment. I have selected one Karma to travel to Earth to do your job from there instead of from here. I want to see if it makes a difference if you are closer and can see the people in view a little better than here so many miles away on this big screen. Would that make a difference in your punishment for them? Would you have other options if you were right there in the action, in the scene? If you could be closer would you do anything different? This is what I want to know. I’ve selected somebody to test this out.”

Everyone started shouting all at once “Who?” “Pick me!” “I want to do it!” 

“That’s enough.” Madam Karma said. “I told you that I have already selected somebody. Tessa Waters, you are the Karma that I have selected.”

Tessa looked up at Madam Karma in a state of shock. She glanced around the room and then back to Madam Karma. “Me? Really? This is amazing.” Tessa jumped out of her chair. She stopped suddenly. “I’m sorry Madam Karma. Please excuse my outburst.”

Madam Karma held back a smile. Tessa was one of her favorites. “Yes, dear.” She turned to the room. “You are all excused now. Tessa, we need to talk this all over. There are a lot of rules that will have to be followed.”

Tessa nodded. “Of course.” 

Madam Karma looked at Tessa. “Follow me to my office for all of your instructions.”

Tessa could barely hold in her excitement. She walked into the office and sat in the chair and waited as calmly as she could. 

Madam Karma moved around to her desk, sat down, and opened a folder. She pulled out a check list. She looked up at Tessa. “Tessa, there are many rules to follow during this experiment.”

“Yes Madam” 

Madam Karma glanced down at her paper and back up to Tessa. “Tessa, you are a fun Karma. You think up great punishments but the problem is that you take too long in thinking them up. Resulting in a low quota for your day.”

Tessa sat up straighter in her chair and rubbed her hands on her legs. Nerves were starting to creep up. “I’m sorry. I don’t understand. If my punishments are good then what is the problem? No disrespect meant at all. I truly don’t understand.”

Madam Karma looks down at the spreadsheet in front of her. “For example, Karma Ted here, maybe his punishments are not as clever as yours but today he dished out one hundred punishments during the same time that you dished out fifty.  Meaning he works at a much faster speed than you do. I love your creatively. I really do. Some of your punishments make me smile but having said that what our job is for is not to make me smile. It is to pass a punishment to the wrong doer of the crime committed. We need Karmas who can do that.”

Tessa quickly sat up almost jumping out of her chair. “Wait. This was all some big ruse? You were sending me no matter what. So why not just send me? This was a lesson for me. Why not just tell everyone you were sending me? Why tell them you picked my name from a name pool?”

Madam Karma gave her a little grin. “That’s easy. I didn’t want to hear all the that’s not fairs that would be thrown my way. It was easier to tell everyone and make a big announcement the way I did to make them believe it was done as a contest.”

Tessa’s mind was spinning at this point. “I don’t even know what to say to all of this. What does this mean to me? Are you kicking me out of the Karma realm?” Tears started to flow from her eyes.

“Oh no, child.” Madam Karma said. “What I want is for you to learn to be a better Karma. What I want is for you to go to Earth and for you to hit the goal of one hundred punishments as fast as you can. That is when you are allowed to come home. I will be watching from here and taking count. The minute my bell rings, I will be ready to throw you a party because I am going to miss you every day. You are like my own grandchild. I grew up with your grandmother as you know. This is simply a tough love lesson. I am trying to teach you. I want you to be the best at what you do. Which is why I’m not sending any other Karma and they would all love for this opportunity. I’m sending you because I truly do love you. The minute you hit one hundred I will welcome you back with open arms.”

Tessa stood there not knowing how to react. She wiped the tears from her face as she looked at Madam Karma not knowing how to respond. She had so many questions running through her head. It was hard to know which one to ask first. Tessa said. “When do I need to be ready and how long do I have to hit my goal? Oh, and what happens if I don’t hit my goal?”

Madam Karma walked over to her and put one hand on her back to calm her. “You will leave as soon as you compose yourself and are ready. I have faith in you that you will hit your goal, Tessa. You will stay there until you do. That is the way it will work. When you reach one hundred, you will come back. That is what will motivate you to work faster. Which is the point to this all. I am trying to get you to work faster. I want you to get down to Earth and get to one hundred very quickly and get back up here, not drag this out for years.”

“Yes Madam. I will get this done in a matter of days. I will prove to you that I can do this. But where am I to stay?”

Madam Karma handed Tessa a stack of papers. “Everything has been arranged for you, my dear. You will be in a hotel for as long as you need.” 

Tessa nodded. “I’m going to miss you, my home, and everyone.” She started to get teary eyed again.

Madam Karma wiped her tears. “Nonsense. You will be back in no time and you will be better at your job because of it. Now let’s get you to work. Get to the portal room.”

Tessa stepped into the portal and she started swirling around into the blue and white colors. She felt like she was going round and round for hours before it finally stopped. 



Chapter Two 


Tessa stood still for a few minutes trying to get her balance before looking around at everything. She couldn’t believe she was actually on Earth.  She had heard stories about it her whole life and dreamed of the day when she would be able to visit.  

New York City was where Tessa had been sent. A big city full of people was the perfect place. It wouldn’t take any time at all to hit her one hundred quota was what she thought. She wanted to get checked into her hotel room before doing anything else and that would be easy. Madam Karma made sure to drop her right in front of it to ensure she wouldn’t be lost in the city looking for it.  It was the biggest, fanciest one in the city so Tessa was happy about that. 

Tessa walked up to the front desk. “Hello. I’m Tessa Waters here to check in.”

The hotel clerk started typing in the computer, glanced up, and smiled. “Yes. You are all taken care of with an open exit date. Your bags have already arrived and been delivered to your room. I will have a doorman show you to your suite.”

Tessa was a little overwhelmed by it all. The lobby had golden chandeliers hanging everywhere, bowls of chocolates for the guests, the floors looked like they were waxed and polished nightly. She looked up at the woman. “Thank you.” Tessa turned to
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