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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-378 - Code 39

         The Partners are the legal guardians of the children born in Belgrame, or Paidis. The Paidis are assigned to Partners by Permanent Operators. The Partners live together in District II, with the sole purpose of raising Paidis until their 18th birthday or the day they are assigned their role in Belgrame. The Partners are responsible for the safety and health of their Paidis, and must raise them according to the morals and teachings of LeXuS. The Partners’ sexual freedom is subject to restrictions.

          
   

         Matriculation numbers: 5927 and 8671

         Alias: Ild Mangol and Legassov Asergi

         Sex: Ild, female / Legassov, male

         Location: District II

          
   

         I have always known you might die before me. It was a risk I took when I became your Partner. This fear, which haunts everyone in District II, terrorized me every day for years. Being a Belgrame Partner means that we give up our freedom and commit ourselves to a life of raising the Belgrame children, Paidis, and preparing them for their future role in society. The strict rules that we follow define our lives. As Partners, our relationships are expected to be solely functional, devoid of love or affection. But for us, things were different. You and I spent decades together in love. Real love. 

         As I wait for them to give you the injection that will take you away from me forever, I know you can’t hear me anymore. But I’m writing this so that we will be remembered. So that a tiny part of us, and everything that we went through, lives on. Perhaps it’s because of my anger at the State, who don’t care about anyone, and who stripped us of our humanity. Or maybe it’s because of my enduring love for you, and for her. In this stark, white hospital room, I want to share your last moments and save my tears. I want to write this to help me remember everything that we faced during our 20 years together in District II of Belgrame.

          
   

         *
   

          
   

         I celebrated my 19th
       birthday with my brothers and sisters, in our home in the middle of District II. That was also the day that the STRAP mail arrived, to assign me my role in Belgrame and to start my real life. I didn’t want to leave District II, I wanted to continue my life in the familiarity that I had always known. I wanted to raise Paidis and contribute to the future of Belgrame. And my wish was granted – I was chosen to be a Partner! I was finally going to discover sex, in the controlled, District II way, overseen by invisible Operators and carried out by seasoned Workers. Sex had become my obsession in my teenage years, and I couldn’t wait to discover it for myself. I had been waiting for so long in suspense to find out what sex was, what it meant. I had listened at the bedroom door of my Partners, Smith and Lyrta, trying to work out when they were carrying out their ‘relief duty’. Everything was shrouded in a mechanical air of mystery. I was so happy to have been chosen as a Partner, and I knew that I would never want to put myself forward for the Praegressus tournament, the blood battle where those unhappy in their District fight to the death to change their position in Belgrame.

         A week later, I left my childhood home for the Institute, where I would train to become a Partner. I was proud and full of hope for the future. This was my destiny. 

         Before my education began, there was another crucial stage in the process – I had to meet my Partner for the first time. In Belgrame, the task of assigning Partners is even more complex than assigning roles. The Operators extract our DNA as soon as we are born, to analyze our genetic makeup and decide which role we will fulfil, as well as which Partner we will spend our lives with. 

         I remember that day so well; when I arrived, I was asked to fill out a form about my sexual preferences. But how was I to know what they were, inexperienced as I was? I played it safe and ticked that I was attracted to both genders. The night before the big meeting, officially known as the ‘Initial Contact’, I don’t think I slept at all, tossing and turning in anticipation of what the next day would bring. I shared my worries with a classmate who did nothing to ease my concerns with her blind faith in LeXuS:

         ‘You’ll be put with the right person, you just have to trust in the great LeXuS. Don’t doubt it, just go with it.’

          
   

         The next morning, when the automatic lights in our dormitory came on, I was already dressed and ready, my uniform pristine and my hair pulled back into a low bun. My stomach was in knots as I thought about the day ahead. Our meeting was at 11:40. I was to be taken there by Leol, my tutor, in between the two morning classes. My first week at the Institute had been strange, and I didn’t like it so far. I wanted to meet you to find out if you had the same fears and expectations as I did. 

         There were four of us in each session. We were ushered into a room reserved for special occasions, of which this was most certainly one. There were four armchairs in the room, each facing a two-way mirror. Above the mirrors were screens displaying our matriculation numbers. After taking our seats, we were instructed to place a hand on the mirror in front of us to access the communication system. Leol placed sensors on our foreheads to measure our reactions when we were face to face with our new Partner. Our reactions would be analyzed by the data-analyst on the top floor of the Institute as soon as it was collected from us. From there, the success of the ‘Initial Contact’ would be measured. Everything was taken into consideration; pulse, heartbeat, perspiration, and many more factors which would confirm or reject LeXuS’ choice. I remember thinking that the whole process was like a lie detector test, or in this case, a truth detector test. 

         According to the LeXuS guidelines, an overly strong emotional connection or attraction meant that a couple likely wasn’t efficient enough to fulfil the principal duty of the Partners, raising the Belgrame children. The same was true if there was no attraction between a couple; a balance was essential. 

         I stared nervously at the two-way mirror in front of me. Were you already on the other side, looking at me? Who were you? Were you male? Female? Transgender? Leol left the room, closing the door behind him, and I jumped as we were plunged into unsettling darkness. Then, the mirror lit up and my life changed forever. 
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