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As Nell dialed Arie’s phone number, their fingers shook. Arie’s phone rang for a long time, and Nell kept imagining Arie bleeding out in a back alley, or signing away a kidney beneath a flickering fluorescent light. But then someone picked up.
“Arie?” Nell asked. “It’s me. I was just calling to see how you were doing.”
Arie sounded a little groggy, but otherwise fine. “Oh, thanks. I’m doing pretty well, considering.”
Nell swallowed. “How did it go?”
“It was scary,” Arie said. “But I came through it all right. How did yours go?”
Nell reached into the waistband of their silk pajama pants and scratched the new skin around the rim of their freshly installed Universal Genital Port. “Fine.”
“Oh, did your insurance company pay out?”
Nell touched the rim of the nerve-bud jack. “Yeah, eventually. But for three weeks afterwards they acted like they weren’t going to cover it after all.”
“It’s ridiculous,” Arie agreed. “You even made it through all their hoops.”
They had met the previous winter, in Nell’s surgeon’s waiting room, both waiting for one of the endless consultations and psychiatric evaluations that would precede their surgery dates. They made an odd pair, Nell with their thick glasses, slight frame, and fey mannerisms, and Arie with hir muscular shoulders, tattoo sleeves, dreadlocks, and steel-toed boots. For a while they had helped each other navigate the system, swapping tips and referrals, and bonding over copies of National Geographic and Psychology Today in the waiting room. But then Arie had failed one of the psych tests, and couldn’t get insurance coverage or a doctor’s letter for a UGP installation. Nell still remembered the terror they felt when Arie confessed that ze had been looking into black-market installers.
“Anyway, it’s done now,” Arie shrugged. “I’m all healed. Are you having fun with yours?”
Nell glanced towards their desk, where the two genital attachments still sat in their plain white boxes. “I actually haven’t tried the attachments yet. I’m worried that when I put one on, I’ll realize that I’ve made a huge mistake and I’ve mutilated my body.”
“Aw, come now,” Arie said. “That won’t happen.”
“And… I also have this fear that I’ll break the UGP while trying to put the attachment on. I know that’s impossible, but…”
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