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         Belgrame

          
   

         In a dystopian future, the city of Belgrame is governed by a set of laws called LeXuS. Under a strict totalitarian regime, sex has become a privilege which can be bought, sold or earned. Having the right to sex indicates social success, and due to strict control, sexual crimes have become a distant memory.

         Under the rule of LeXuS, the population is divided into six distinct Districts. The Operators (District O) take care of all matters of public service. The Workers (District I) attend the Institute of Belgrame, where they are trained as Sex Workers. The Partners (District II) live in either same-sex or mixed-gender couples. Their job is to raise the children of Belgrame. The Consumers (District III), who represent 70% of the population, have the most sexual freedom. The Outcasts (District IV) have no access to sex and have trackers implanted in their bodies. The Wretched (District X) are all those who have broken the laws of LeXuS.

         However, all is not well in Belgrame. A group of renegades are leading a rebellion to overthrow the LeXuS regime and grant sexual freedom to all.

          
   

         Welcome to Belgrame!
   

      

   


   
      
         The LeXuS Laws

          
   

         LeXuS, Article 1

         All sexual acts must be authorized by LeXuS, in accordance with residents’ status.

         Any resident found to be involved in a sexual act, not in compliance with the rules of their District shall face life imprisonment.

         All sexual acts can be bought, sold and rented, provided that the residents involved are eligible:

         The Operators (District O — eligible) are assigned a Worker, dedicated to their personal pleasure.

         The Workers (District I — eligible) are Sex Workers.

         The Partners (District II — eligible) have limited access to sex. They may only perform sexual acts with their Partner, chosen by LeXuS.

         The Consumers (District III — eligible) have total sexual freedom.

         The Outcasts (District IV — ineligible) do not have access to sex.

         The Wretched (District X — ineligible) do not have access to social interaction.
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         LeXuS, Article M567 - Code 39

         All Permanent Operators must adhere to the LeXuS laws without exception. An Operator may achieve permanent status after three years of service and on completion of a certificate of aptitude signed by a Law Official with more than ten years’ service. All Operators are assigned a personal Worker when they assume their role. The Worker is contracted to serve the Operator for five years, after which time the agreement may be renewed.

          
   

         Matriculation number : 189

         Alias : Don Spacer

         Sex : Male

         Location : District O

          
   

         My whole body contracts. I feel my legs shake as I contemplate the success which I fought so hard for, driven by my desire for power and the promised ecstasy of being at the top of the pecking order. At these thoughts, my ego swells along with my penis and I force myself into Megn’s tight, wet vagina. Of all the Workers I have had, it’s her who brings me the most pleasure. 

         I chose the basic service — vaginal penetration: doggy style, no foreplay. As a Permanent Operator, I don’t have to pay her overtime, so Megn stays until I reach orgasm, no matter how long it takes. When she arrived at my apartment, she made me sign our agreement on her tablet for the evening before getting ready. She took off her jumpsuit and made her way over to the bay window, knowing it was my favourite place for what we were about to do. She bent over, ready for me, and I entered her in one swift, natural motion, her wet vagina offering a smooth passage.

         I watch the goings-on outside the window as I count my thrusts. Although this beautiful young woman is here specifically for my pleasure, I have grown tired of the routine. To be honest, I am bored. Although Megn is undoubtedly sexy and good at her job, I have been considering getting a new Worker. I think someone new would give me my mojo back, at least for a couple of weeks. But maybe it’s merely my everyday stress which has made me lose my enthusiasm, in which case, changing Workers wouldn’t help at all. The city lights outside the window burn my eyes, so I transfer my gaze to Megn’s arched back. As I look at her perfect body, I realize that she still turns me on and my penis starts to harden again. Taking advantage of my renewed excitement, I grab one of Megn’s breasts, hanging just above the floor. I pinch the nipple, causing her back to arch even more and a groan to escape from her lips. I have permitted her to make noise during today’s session, whereas sometimes I command her to be silent, which makes for a more intense atmosphere. Her hands rest against the large bay window, assuring that we are on show to hundreds of passers-by, a routine sight here in Belgrame. Instinctively, I reach over Megn’s head to open the window and breathe in the sharp air of the city. I am still inside her, but my stress is starting to dampen my enjoyment. 

         I can’t stop thinking about tomorrow’s Praegressus meeting, which I have been preparing for with Pryce, a junior Permanent Operator. Due to my lack of creativity and inspiration, our efforts have not been successful. The Praegressus is Belgrame’s most highly anticipated event. It takes place in a vast arena, where pre-selected residents compete in sexual tasks for the chance to change District. The tasks — massive orgies and adventurous, outrageous sex games are shown on big screens in the city. Twenty participants, selected by the Operators, use the event as an opportunity to risk everything and gamble their role in Belgrame. They fight to the death, and there can only be one winner.  

         Organising the Praegressus puts my power into perspective. I decide who wins the event; their lives are truly in my hands. At this realization, my erection swells and I reach down between Megn’s legs, feeling my hard penis straining inside her. Then, I run my hands over her back and make my way to her bottom, my fingers sneaking into her tight hole, which is technically not permitted. It’s our little secret, and I have a suspicion that even though Megn would never admit it, she likes it. 

         But my heart’s just not in it. 

         The first Praegressus took place ten years after the LeXuS laws were first published, in response to protests against so-called ‘role-assignment errors’. The smooth functioning of a society depends on proper management. Here in Belgrame, the management consists of our team of Operators. There are six sectors in our District, which work together in complete coordination: Security and Justice, Sector I; Economy and Labour, Sector II; District Assignment, Sector III; Composition and Application of LeXuS Laws, Sector IV; Medicine and Births, Sector V; and my sector, the Belgrame Ambassadors, Sector VI. In total, 78 women and 42 men work together to maintain the order and operation of our society, making decisions about the lives of our citizens, ensuring that all quotas are met, and carefully monitoring everyone in Belgrame. The success of the Praegressus lies solely on our shoulders, which explains my current stress levels — especially seeing as the city is being threatened by an ever-growing group of rebels. Like many of my colleagues in District O, I am scared that we will lose control if we don’t do something to stop this impending danger.

         I am well aware that the upcoming Praegressus puts my neck on the line. At the request of the State, I have personally changed some of the rules. My alterations are supposed to spice up the event with more fun and perverse challenges, ensuring that all Districts understand the message of LeXuS, and more importantly, feel the terror that it is capable of. It will be violent, brash, exceptional, and I will be hailed as a genius. After all my hard work, failure is simply not an option.




OEBPS/images/9788726402711_cover_epub.jpg
DON, ,
L H1E OPERATORS

LS 1T





