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NURSE
GEMMA

PART 17



THEN, AT MY SILENT
COMMAND..



..ANOTHER LAYER FORMED
OVER IT..



A TIGHT BODY-HUGGING
SEQUINED DRESS.



SHOPPING FOR CLOTHES HAD JUST
BECOME COMPLETELY PASSE!



AT THE END OF MY SHIFT, I KEYED THE ELECTRONIC
LOCK TO THE DOOR AND SLID IT OPEN.



THE SECURITY GUARD WAS OUTSIDE BEHIND
THE DESK AS USUAL; HE WAS REQUIRED TO

LOG WHEN I ARRIVED AND LEFT.

CAN'T LEAVE YET, GEMMA. JIM HASN'T
ARRIVED TO TAKE OVER YET.



HE'S GOING TO BE HERE ANY MINUTE! I
NEED TO GET HOME; MY NEXT SHIFT

STARTS AGAIN IN SIX HOURS.



I KNOW, HONEY. BUT RULES ARE RULES. GOTTA HAVE
SOMEONE WITHIN THAT ROOM AT ALL TIMES, AND I
HAVE TO RECORD ALL THE TIMES AND PROVE THAT
YOU DIDN'T STEP OUTSIDE FOR ONE INSTANT.



HE'S LATE HALF THE TIME!



I'M HERE, SORRY I'M LATE!



HE WALKED PAST ME INTO ROOM
1405B, AND THE GUARD LOGGED HIS

ENTRY.



SEE YOU IN SIX HOURS!

I WALKED OUT OF THE ROOM AND DOWN
THE HALL TOWARD THE BUILDING EXIT.

END OF PART 17


