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Chapter One
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Rosie Sampson checked into the Oxman Hotel. It was the annual Natural Supplements conference, and she was Special Guest speaker on one of the panels. Being the inventor of a new supplement that was approved by the FDA, gave her that privilege.

Not an easy task. But she was a genius when it came to research, and science, having got a full scholarship years ago to M.I.T. 

Yes, Rosie was a geek.

None the less, she embraced that title, and now her company sent her to New York, to not only promote her supplements, but to represent the company and get them more in the public eye.

Real Natural Vitamins: RNV, was a young company that was making waves in the vitamin world. They touted natural supplements, herbs and other holistic healing.  RNV had more vitamins and supplements approved by the FDA, than the leading competitor.  Again, not an easy task. 

It took time however to get those approvals, so they weren’t out there pushing out vitamins like other companies. But that was okay; their brand was trusted, and more people were buying them. From soccer moms to famous athletes; a bottle of RNV supplements could be found in someone’s medicine cabinet.

“Here is your packet Miss Sampson,” the little lady said, handing her all her goodies, which included samples from other vitamin companies, brochures, refrigerator magnets—the whole gambit. But more importantly, her schedule, which was packed.

Not only did she have a panel to host, she had other lectures to go to, some with only a thirty-minute break om between.

Looked like she would need some of her own supplements. 

She walked across the huge lobby to the bank of elevators that would take her to her room. On her way there, however, she noticed something a bit peculiar, but nice.

Men. Lots of them, most of them half naked. Actually, they had on either tight shorts or jogging pants, but no shirts. Their muscles were on display for everyone to see.

What a vision.

Rosie had never witnessed so many hunks in one place. It was a “Hunk Herd”.

Some of the men walked past her and smiled, nodding to her and even looking back as they walked to a conference room.

She felt her face heat up, and her pussy quivered.

Good Lord. Why should seeing a bunch of good-looking men cause such an extreme reaction?

Making it to the elevator, she pushed to button, but not once taking her eyes off the men that filed their way into the conference room.

“Gorgeous, huh?”

Rosie jumped, when she heard a voice over her shoulders. “Oh, yes, very.”

“Sorry to scare you honey,” the lady said, as she came and stood in front of her. “I’m Glinda. I’m in charge of the weekend warrior athletes, you know, the ones that go out and play football, basketball, or any other adrenaline sport with their buddies.”

Rosie cocked her head, as she stared at the strange lady. “I’m sorry? What...”

“Oh, you’re not here for the Athletic Convention?” Glinda asked, as she waved at one of the men.

“No. I’m here for the Vitamin/Supplement convention.”

“Great! I think I’m going to one of the panels...umm, let me see.” She looked through her armful of papers. “Yeah, here it is. Natural Supplements with FDA approval.”

“I’m speaking on that panel. My name is Rosie Sampson.” She stuck out her hand and Glinda tried to maneuver all the stuff in her arms to shake it.

“Pleasure to meet you. Have you ever seen so much testosterone in one area? If a girl ain’t careful, she could get knocked up just breathing in the air,” she laughed.

Rosie felt her face flush again. “They are gorgeous, that’s for sure.”

The elevator arrived and Rosie boarded. “What floor?” she asked, Glinda.

“Oh, no honey, I’m way on the other side. I’ll be seeing you though. Nice meeting you.” She walked off and the elevator doors closed.

She arrived on her floor; her room was just two doors away. After juggling her overnight bags, and convention goodies, she opened the door and went in. Throwing down her stuff on the bed, she searched for the menu. She needed a shower and food.

As she made her way to the shower, the boisterous sounds of a bunch of male voices caught her attention outside her door. Cracking it open just a bit, she saw the parade of men. These men were bigger than some of the ones downstairs. They looked like bodybuilders. 

There was a swarm of them too. At least two dozen or so. She quickly shut the door, when one of the men turned to her and stopped walking. He smiled at her, and it looked as if he was coming towards her.

Rosie’s heart pounded rapidly as she leaned against the door.

It wasn’t like she was some virgin; she had experiences with men. But the guys in her circle were geeks and nerds like herself.

They were good men. No argument there. They took care of her, bought her things on a whim and they went on vacations. Sex was good too.

Rosie went into the bathroom and sighed. Who was she kidding? Her boyfriends were dull, slugs and so was her sex life.

But she couldn’t imagine herself swinging from a chandelier or being tied up either. That was...kinda...

Wait! Why did her mind go there after seeing those men? 

Going back to the door, on her tiptoes, she looked out the peephole. The last of the men were making their way down the hallway.

Gosh. How many hunks were at this convention?

Shaking her head, Rosie made her way back to the bathroom. She would order lunch, then go downstairs to register for all the activities and to make sure her name was on the panel. Just because her name was listed in her program, didn’t mean they couldn’t make a mistake at the actual event.

At this moment, she didn’t need nearly naked men dancing in her head.

Rosie was in line for the sign ups, when one of the conference room doors opened, and no less than forty men came pouring out.

There were cat calls from the women in line. And the men responded, by stopping and flexing in front of them.

Rosie rolled her eyes at the spectacle. Yes, they were fine, but what showoffs.

She walked up as the line moved, but noticed something out of the corner of her eye. Two men had stopped while the others were still walking through the lobby. They seemed to have a particular interest in her.

At first, Rosie thought she was imagining it. But no, they were staring at her. They both smiled, and waved.  She looked around her, wondering if the others in line noticed. They did. However, she did wave back, trying not to be rude.

“Do you know them?” asked a woman behind her in line.

She turned to her, and shook her head. “No, I don’t, but they seem to know me,” Rosie said, as she watched the two guys join the others.

“Lucky lady.” The woman smiled.

Lucky? How?  So two, hunky strange men waved at her. Maybe they were just being flirtatious. It probably was expected of them. Wave at the ladies, give them a show.

However, their greeting seemed a bit more....personal.

She finally reached the table to sign up for the lectures and check her name for the panel. She signed up for four lectures. One had to do with supplements and athletes. She was on the panel for FDA and Supplement Approval. That was the second day of the convention.

After she got her confirmation, she checked it over. No time to paint the Big Apple red. This was her first time in New York and she really wanted to see the city. But these conventions gave you no breathing room. It was one lecture and panel after the other...for four days straight.

Going back to her room, she felt eyes on her again. Looking towards the front desk, she spotted all three men that smiled at her. The one on her hotel room floor and the two that just came out of their lecture. They waved again at her.

Who were these men?

On closer inspection, she did an account of each one. The three of them had different athletic builds, but they were all in shape and mouthwatering. One was definitely a bodybuilder. Veins running through his arms and legs. He wasn’t overly muscular, but he looked as if he had only three percent body fat—if that. He had a very handsome manly face. Not too manly that he looked like a caveman, but cool handsome.

The other guy looked like he played a lot of sports. He had a lean and muscular build. His face a bit boyish, but sexy all the same. But something clearly stood out on him too. 

Tattoos. She always thought tattoos were sexy, and wished her past boyfriends had at least one. But thinking back, they didn’t have the physiques to pull off the look.

The third man, one would consider your everyday man.

He had on sweatpants that hugged perfect thighs and butt. He was shirtless too, but one could tell he wasn’t a professional athlete. However, his body was just as delicious as the other two. Again, a beautiful face and engaging smile.

Wow. Great eye candy.

Just then, one of the men took a step forward. He motioned to her to come over to them. 

She quickly ran to the elevators and pushed the button.

Why did she do that? Running like a virgin being offered to a volcano god.

Something in the way they looked at her, told her they were trouble, or at the very least, something she didn’t need.

Once in her room, she took a long shower and ate dinner. The food from the hotel restaurant was the best she ever tasted. She still wanted to go out on the town. Being cooped up in a fancy hotel was no fun, and although she loved her job and the industry, there were only so many lectures and panels to be on talking about vitamins.

Later on that evening, Rosie sat
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