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      I didn’t even wince as the human servant passed me in the crowd. He carried a tray of Duveilian Truffles. I wasn’t about to eat one.

      It took me two whole weeks to lose thirty pounds and after spending an entire month’s credit on my new red dress, I just wouldn’t do it. No chocolate. Eating even one was a slippery slope from which there was no recovery.

      HOPE would announce the new hire for News Anchor tomorrow and looks are what count in my business. If I get passed over again, then to hell with them. I’ll go to another Holo channel and eat myself silly.

      I was putting on a happy face here at the party, but I really wanted to be at home filling my mouth with chocolate. Life hadn’t been going so well, despite the weight loss.

      I’m primarily a researcher and writer. They only let me do news when the station’s jammed and can’t find anyone else. It feels like being someone’s thirteenth choice for a night out on the town. Ouch.

      I sipped my no-cal wine and nodded to the purple and blue scaled Tolpian Ambassador as she droned on about the snow. Then the Duveilian Ambassadors joined us. They, or it, were very attractive. I always had problems trying to decide what to call them. With only one body, he seemed appropriate. But with two heads, they seemed more correct. English is an insufficient language for describing Offworlders.

      They stood about six foot five with a smooth, tanned, muscular tentacle on each hip, and a neck and head above each shoulder. The right brain head had cocoa colored hair, big brown eyes and rugged, handsome features. The left brain head was running a hand through thick wavy hair which could only be described as the color of white chocolate. His dark chocolate eyes were deep set on either side of a delicate nose. The expression on his face, the narrowed eyes, the slight smile, the way he held his head, could only be called flirtatious. And it was aimed at me. I tried to ignore him, reminding myself this party was all about business.

      The Duveillians wore a tightly wrapped, burgundy tunic with holes for those firm tentacles which always seemed to be flexing. On Duveilia, I’ve heard, they don’t wear clothes. It was the first time I’d seen a Duveilian in the flesh and I must say, it felt difficult to stop staring. They made me feel warm all over. In a good way.

      Duveilians rarely appear at parties or social functions for some reason. I even liked the way they smelled. I’d have to ask what the name of their cologne was. It made me lick my lips and want to kiss one of them.

      The left brain head said, “The snow is so dreadfully inconvenient.”

      “No,” said the right brain, “it’s beautiful and peaceful.” He glared at the other head, who snarled back.

      The Tolpian Ambassador just nodded at them in turn. I thought the discussion would break out into a fight after a few more exchanges, when all of a sudden they stopped and stood silent for a few moments. Then they began discussing politics.

      I heard Duveilian heads can communicate silently with each other, telepathy or something, but actually seeing it felt bizarre. I was fascinated, but had other things on my mind. Time to freshen up and go search for Anthony, my boss, to see if I could get any news on the Anchor position.

      I left the conversation as quickly as was polite and walked up the curved staircase and down the hall. In the ladies powder room, enough antiques filled the huge sitting room to populate a wing of a museum. Too bad I wasn’t born a Belmar.

      In front of the mirror, Tanya, the owner of the Post and all its holdings, (including our rival holo station) was rearranging a comb which held up her long fuchsia and white hair.

      “Gwen, you look smashing.”

      “Thank you,” I said, wondering if it was a compliment or a cut. I’ve tried, but I’m not good at chitchat.

      “How much have you lost?”

      “Thirty pounds.”

      “I should have stayed that extra week with you.  I could probably have lost that other ten. I’m already starting to gain it back. Was this your first time?”

      “Yes,” I said.

      “I hate to admit it,” said Tanya, tugging at her clingy dress which covered slightly pudgy hips, “but this will be my sixth time.”

      “Several of my friends have been there many times.”

      “Did you notice the Duveilians are here? They never go anywhere. What a coup for Mary B.”

      “I’m sure she’ll tell us all about it, so she can get on Society Hour,” I said, making a reference to one of Tanya’s pet projects.

      We both laughed and Tanya missed her mouth with the lipliner. Wiping off the smear, she asked, “I’ve been so busy, lost track of time. How long have you been back?”

      “Only a week. It’s been awful. I’m dying for sweets.”

      “Me too. And only Duveilian Chocolate seems to do,” Tanya said, patting her stomach. We giggled in agreement and she excused herself and left the room.

      I chose the largest chair, out of habit, and collapsed. Slipping my shoes off, I massaged my feet. Why did I feel so depressed? After all, to lose that much weight in only two weeks was amazing. The spa had been glorious. What a view up there, orbiting the Earth.
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