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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-1463 – Code 21

         All District I trainers are subject to the LeXuS laws without exception, in both their professional and personal lives.

         A training permit can be obtained on condition of a valid Belgrame diploma.

         District I trainers educate Workers on correct LeXuS protocol and procedure. They are also responsible for testing new products created by Belgrame engineers and implementing them with the aim of improving the sexual experience of Belgrame residents.

          
   

         Matriculation number: 863

         Alias: Axis Vaporwave

         Sex: Male

         Location: District I

          
   

         Applause rings in my ears as I stand in front of the audience of Belgrame VIPs, looking out into the auditorium of the Institute. For the occasion, we are all wearing our ceremonial uniform, a dark blue jumpsuit with a large District I brooch. Despite the sea of similarly dressed people, I can still pick out the faces of my colleagues and friends in the audience. Don, one of the most important Operators in District I, smiles at me under the bright lights of the stage as he pins the badge of honor for service to the State to my chest. I haven’t saved anyone’s life; I am not a hero or a philanthropist. I am being honored for my expertise in sexual pleasure and my services to the education of future Belgrame Workers. As a highly regarded pioneer in ero-robotics, it’s fair to say that I am the man of the moment. As well as this, the current director of the Institute is due to step down, meaning that a successor is needed. A job like that needs someone with a cool head and ultimate, unwavering respect for LeXuS. In short, someone like me. So, on this unforgettable evening, I am also officially named as the new President of the Belgrame Institute for the Education of Workers. Tomorrow is my 35th
       birthday. I am a shining example of youth and success, and I couldn’t be prouder. Satisfaction swells in my chest as I listen to the presenter pointing out my career highlights, from my first day as a Worker, to standing here today. I have never asked my fellow Workers how they felt about being chosen for District I. It is LeXuS that decides the role of its citizens, based on scientific data and an infallible algorithm developed by the Operators. Our DNA determines our path in life; we have no choice in the matter. I have always accepted and respected the will of LeXuS because it has always worked in my favor. I have no idea what my life would have been like if I had been put in another District. I can’t imagine myself raising Belgrame children like the Partners, or worse, living under the doctrine that the Outcasts do. I suppose I would have liked to have been an Operator, but having seen the enormous responsibility they have to bear, I am more than happy where I am. Being a Worker, especially a highly-regarded one, is truly a good position. I am a master of LeXuS sexuality. I shape the desires of the Belgrame residents and then satisfy them. I provide an essential public service. In my new post, I will go even further, by molding the next generation of Workers and guiding them towards excellence.

         The ceremony is long, much to my delight. I like being the center of attention, and tonight it seems that the whole of Belgrame is here to applaud me. I shake Don’s hand, my mind flashing back to our boozy celebratory dinner the previous evening, a warm-up for tonight’s festivities. I have great respect for Don. Like me, he knows his place in society and isn’t afraid to learn from the mistakes of our predecessors. He is unwaveringly loyal to the Founders and their vision for Belgrame. Tonight, Don has arranged a gift for me. As a reward for my services, and to celebrate my new position, I am entitled to a sexual experience with someone from Belgrame. Someone from a different District, who I would not normally have access to. I am intrigued by the proposition and excited to put the LeXuS laws aside for an hour or two. Don has taken it upon himself to organize a selection of girls that he thinks will be sure to satisfy my desires, and I can’t wait to see what he has come up with. I wonder which Districts they are from, and how they feel about having been chosen for this honor. But before that, we are going to Panorama 546 to celebrate.

         Panorama 546 is Belgrame’s most exclusive spot. It is so exclusive that officially, it doesn’t even exist. In its prime position at the top of Tower 1 in District O, it has become the ultimate meeting place for Belgrame’s elite. The clientele is mostly regulars who all know each other, with the occasional new recruit entering the mix. As the name suggests, Panorama 546 offers an exceptional panoramic view over the city, and my head spins every time I approach the massive floor-to-ceiling windows, with their unique look over a sleeping Belgrame. In the center of the main room is a revolving bar, around which high tables and bar stools are artfully arranged. Doors off the main room lead to private annexes and bedrooms, which are reserved for the most exclusive customers. The décor is plush and elegant, in harsh contrast to the stark, minimalist interiors of the houses in Belgrame. Every surface and wall is adorned with gold, lush plants, and colorful tapestries, the modernity of the building contrasting with the old-fashioned decoration. It is truly breath-taking. I feel importance swell in my chest as I pass through the entrance, nodding to the Guardians of Justice flanking the doors. They no longer have to ask for my access pass; I am a regular by now, and I even have the power to invite others to join me. Invitations to Panorama 546 are much sought-after; anyone who is anyone can be found here.
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