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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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         Article M-792 – Code 19

         All Belgrame residents found to have broken the LeXuS laws will be punished accordingly.

         All residents found to be in opposition to the LeXuS ideology will be imprisoned in District X.

          
   

         Matriculation number: -

         Alias: Pold Vandertch

         Sex: Male

         Location: The Renegades

          
   

         Pretending to be dead is like having a silent orgasm. You feel exhilarated and guilty at the same time. As far as Belgrame is concerned, I have been dead for years. Perhaps luckily, there is no-one left in Belgrame to miss me. Once I thought I was a friend, even a lover, but I was just naïve. Those who betrayed me believe that I’m dead, and that’s the way I want it. I didn’t do what I did out of hate or resentment, but rather out of a sense of justice. I’m too old now to be sentimental. I still appreciate our victories, of course, but I would like to take a step back from the responsibility that weighs heavy on my shoulders. We are at a crucial moment for our cause. We have gone too far to ever go back, and moving forward could cost us everything. But we have to keep going, to save all the Belgrame residents who dream of freedom. I don’t think of myself as a hero, even if my colleagues and those who I have helped do. If I’d had a choice, I’m not sure I would have fought for my freedom as hard as I did. But my circumstances left me with no other option, and after what happened, there was no going back. There are some things that we never forget. Important words spoken to us, gestures, dreams. I think of this as we are putting together the last parts of the bomb. I still have doubts about whether mass destruction is the right choice. It is an enormous risk for us. But I have spent years of my life working on this plan, and in a month it will all be over. While Belgrame watches the opening ceremony of the Praegressus, we, the Renegades, will wake them up. The time has come for change.

          
   

         ***
   

          
   

         I always had the utmost respect and admiration for the Partners, who raised me. From an early age, I understood the importance of their role in Belgrame, as well as the sacrifices they had made. Strangely, not having biological parents didn’t make me question my identity. I think I realized the truth very young that all Belgrame children are science experiments, a mix of DNA specially selected by foolproof algorithms. It was this which fascinated me, rather than the division of the different Districts. Despite what I was told, the allocation of Belgrame residents to Districts wasn’t science, it was merely a banal task undertaken by the Operators as they sat drunk on power in their ivory towers. They say that LeXuS decides our fate, that LeXuS is all-powerful, but LeXuS is nothing more than a rulebook. It is these privileged men who have the power. When the time comes, we receive a STRAP, an email sent automatically to our matriculation numbers to be read instantly. Supposedly, the software behind the STRAP system is infallible, but I’m not so sure.

         It was our passion for Belgrame and its organization that brought Don and me together. We grew up together, the last children of our Partners. We had the same strict, LeXuS-focussed upbringing as hundreds of other Belgrame children or Paidis.  Having been taught about most of the LeXuS laws, we used to dream about what our futures would be like. Don was convinced he would be an Operator, and that he would receive his STRAP on the day of his 18th
       birthday and leave for District O without looking back. I wasn’t sure what the future held for me. I was nervous about the procedures and protocol involved in being an Operator, and I didn’t feel like a natural leader. My aspirations lay elsewhere; I just didn’t know where. Don and I studied together, learning as much about Belgrame as we could. I threw myself into understanding the rules and regulations, and how the system that controlled us worked, whereas Don was more focussed on strategy and planning. Together, we built up such an in-depth knowledge of the strengths and weaknesses of the system that we could have gone on to improve it significantly, or dismantle it entirely, had things not turned out the way they did. Margot and Hector, our Partners, never gave us any information that they weren’t supposed to, for fear of being sent to the Wretched in District X, or worse, of disappearing without a trace. In Belgrame, punishment is done behind closed doors, but the menacing presence of the Guardians of Justice in the streets is enough to encourage residents to stick to the rules.

         Don and I used to debate for hours every evening about the foundation and history of Belgrame, and we both had an undying passion and admiration for its Founders. Unfortunately, it was impossible to find out everything that we wanted to know about them. Although we were taught almost everything about LeXuS and Belgrame, our education hardly mentioned the Founders. We knew that they were three visionaries who wanted to revolutionize the society in which they lived. Lestad, Zuan and Salazar – I will never forget the names of the three people who started it all. I always thought that Don could be like them, one day, with his ambitions and ideas about the management of Belgrame. We used to invent stories about disasters threatening State security, and Don always knew how to save the day. He even knew the names and personal details of all the current Permanent Operators. He had particularly interesting ideas about sex, which is, of course, the foundation of Belgrame. LeXuS believes that the regulation of sex can control citizens and eradicate crime. Apparently, it has worked until now. Don always said that only powerful people knew how to control and use their sexuality. They didn’t allow themselves to be distracted by desire, and they were capable of rational thought when it came to following the rules. But in his eyes, people in lower positions had no control whatsoever. They were incapable of controlling their urges, meaning that they didn’t deserve to be in positions of authority, and they shouldn’t have the right to orgasm. Although we were young and naïve, I knew then that I didn’t share his views. I understood the flaw in the system, which meant that the reign of LeXuS would never last.
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