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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 the 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 the Sex Workers.

         The Partners (District II – eligible) have limited access to sex. They may perform sexual acts only 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 L123 - Code 18

         All residents of Belgrame shall be assigned a role on the day of their 18th birthday. This role is legally binding and can be changed only by an Operator who has given more than 30 years of service.

         The abandonment of a role is punishable by life imprisonment. 

          
   

         Matriculation number: 259876

         Alias: Theodora Banks

         Sex: Female

         Role: Unassigned

          
   

         I’ve been waiting for this day, the day I will be assigned my role.

         It has consumed my existence, my education and my ambitions, and today I will finally be given an identity. Like my peers, I only have a temporary code allowing me to live in District II of Belgrame. I have thought about what life would be like if I became a Consumer, or a Partner like Ild and Legassov, who raised me. But I have always dreamed of being a Worker. Sex is life. Sex is freedom. Sex is excellence — the Workers’ mantra. I close my suitcase, given to me last year by the State for my 18th
       birthday. I thought then that my time had come, so I kept checking the screen in the living room of the hostel. I waited for the email to arrive which would tell me my role. 365 days have passed since then, and I’ve had the time to think about who I will be in Belgrame, and to decide who I definitely don’t want to be. The Districts, defined by their rules which no-one dares break, scare me. I am afraid I’ll be assigned to the wrong one. But Ild has told me how well the LeXuS laws work, and how reliable the Operators are, who assigns us our roles. He was sure that I would become a Worker. The Workers’ duty is simple – to give sexual pleasure, a luxury which is not granted to everyone, but is reserved for the elite. But Workers are not animals or perverts; they are more like robots, programmed to perform specific acts authorised by LeXuS. 

         Sex is a foreign concept to me, and yet I am fascinated by it. Here in Belgrame, some citizens have the right to sexual freedom, while others are allowed to pursue sexual relationships within specific parameters. Whether it is alone or with others, here sex is a luxury that even the poor can indulge in.  Money has no impact on which district you live in, and it is not a symbol of success. Sex is the driving force behind this society, and it’s my dream to have the right to it. Having access to sex proves that your life is worth something, that you have value. Sexual desire, once considered primitive and commonplace, is now carefully controlled by the State. Sex has been evaluated and dehumanised, turned into a catalogue of acts that we perform when LeXuS tells us to. On the day of their 18th
       birthday, anyone can be denied the right to sex for the rest of their life, under the reasoning that the quota for ‘active’ people has been met. This is how balance is maintained in Belgrame. The number of reported rapes and sexual assaults has been drastically lower since the LeXuS regime came into force. A revelation that the four generations before us were never aware of, that even I never accepted. A taboo. My rebellion is silent, and my body, primed to become a machine, cries out for freedom. Comparing myself to my companions at Ild and Legassov’s, it seems I am alone in my concerns. Some nights, I feel my blood rush down to my untouched loins, down to my vagina that I don’t yet understand. What if I end up in District IV? What if I become an Outcast? The very thought terrifies me.

         Gender is not clearly defined in Belgrame, and heterosexuality is not the default. Some people experiment with their sexuality, while others simply stick to what they know and like. Personally, I have never been in any doubt that my sexuality is fluid. Both Lynch, my roommate, and Elan, who lives downstairs, can testify to the fact that the State cannot control our bodies or our desires. On the day of my 18th
       birthday, I discovered pleasure, an appetite for sex and the innate eroticism that had always been inside me, hidden for so many years. It happened by chance, or perhaps it was a way of celebrating my long-awaited coming of age. Ild and Legassov were out fetching a new adoptee, so the house was ours. Elan came up to our dormitory, under the pretence of checking on us. Our bedroom, the only one we have ever known, is squalid and dark, but the bright city lights sparkling from the window give us hope. Although we’ve spent our childhood here, we have no memories attached to this place, and when we leave for our new districts, the room will be occupied by different children who will live their own empty childhood here. The room has bay windows looking out onto the rooftops of Belgrame and the sea. Facing this magnificent view are two single beds, separated by a bedside table.

         Lynch’s bed has a white duvet, while mine is grey, in keeping with the pastel beige of the walls. The dull colours fade into obscurity against the neon lights outside the window. Each night as I watch the sky slowly change colour against the sunset, I have the feeling that anything is possible, that time and laws are suspended, and that the LeXuS regime is a distant memory. 
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