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  “When Two Hearts Are Destined To Be, Fate Will Find A Way”
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  Chapter One

  
  




Ashley woke up excited. She was in Rome as part of her college exchange program. Her major was international finance, and she was interning at one of Rome’s largest corporations. Toscano Finances had been in business for over a hundred and twenty-five years. It had branches all over Italy, with the main one in Rome. She was fortunate to get a spot there.  It was her senior year in college, and after returning, she’d graduate six months later due to finishing her credits early. The program set her up with a hotel, and all expenses were paid. Stretching, she walked out onto the terrace, a smile on her face. If she had time, she’d have breakfast out here before leaving to start her first day.







Donatello Toscano paced back and forth as his father grinned. “Why is this bothering you? We’ve done exchange programs for years. You know this.” Turning, he looked at his father. Rafael Toscano didn’t look a day over fifty, even though he was one hundred and twenty years old. As werewolves, they didn’t age quickly. His hair was still a dark brown, with just a smidge of Grey at the sides, and his Grey-blue eyes still held a youthful sparkle to them.




“Why an American? We always go with someone from Italy or France. Plus, a female? You think a young girl will be a good fit here?” Rafael had to laugh. His son, being the eldest, took things too seriously. Ever since Rafael almost lost a challenge, Dino had become more protective of him. “I never pictured you as a male chauvinist. Son, Ashley Benson is hardly a girl. She’s a twenty-one-year-old young woman who comes with excellent credentials. Top of her class in finances, she had recommendations from the dean of her University. Give her a chance.”




Looking at his father, he saw the man’s eyes glow yellow. “Is that coming from my father or my Alpha?”  Leaning back, his father shrugged. “Take it as you wish. Either way, she’s here, and I don’t want you to make her uncomfortable. It’s just for two months. I’m sure you’ll make me proud by how professional you behave.”  Dino gave his father a look. “What does that mean? Antonio is her mentor.” Rafael smiled, folding his arms across his chest. “Was. I changed my mind. He’s busy with Serena. Their pup will be born soon. You’re now in charge of mentoring Ashley.”




Dino’s eyes widened, and his golden amber changed to yellow. His teeth became canines as he growled, “Like hell I am.” Rafael stood up, leaning over as he stared at his son. At six feet five, he was an inch shorter, but that didn’t matter. “As your father and alpha, you will mentor this young woman. Now go and introduce yourself. She’ll be here in half an hour.” Calming his wolf, Dino huffed, turning to go.  His father called out.“One more thing. You’ll bring her to dinner on Saturday. I want her to meet the family.”







Ashley was nervous and excited. She changed outfits three times before she decided on a smart pantsuit. It was black, with a short jacket, and she paired it with a light blue blouse. Knowing she’d be on her feet a lot, she decided to wear a low-heeled pump. Her shoulder-length light brown hair sat on her shoulders, and she added small hoop earrings. Not into makeup, she put on some mascara and light mauve lipstick. Giving one last look, she left her room. 




It was early, but the piazza was already bustling with action. People set up stands with fruit, vegetables, and other wonderful things. A small coffee cart was serving different flavored beverages. Paying for an espresso with milk, she walked on, watching as some people set up easels and their paints. Rome was a beautiful place. Ashley could see herself living here. She loved her dad and stepmom, but they had their own lives. Her mother had died when she was ten, and a year later, Jana married her dad. She was a good step-mom and treated Ashley like her own. Her dad doted on her and Jana. She grew up feeling loved. That’s why she knew that no matter what, they would have her back. Her bestie, Mia, was the sister she never had, and they talked almost every day. 







Looking at her cell, she saw it was a quarter to nine. She still had fifteen minutes, so she strolled, taking in the area. Everyone looked happy, and she couldn’t believe she’d be here for two months. She was meeting with the owner’s son, Antonio Toscano. The president and owner of the corporation, Rafael Toscano, had been so nice to her when they met. He was very handsome and looked young, but his ways were old school. Must be good genes, she thought to herself. Seeing the building, she looked up. It was huge and looked old, even though it was in good shape. It had been a family business for over a hundred years, so it must have been renovated from the original structure. Two Wolves sat on pedestals as she walked up to the double doors. How odd. Wolves. She hadn’t noticed them the day she met the older Mr.Toscano.




Walking in, a tall security guard nodded to her as she went to sign in. He was huge and handsome, but something in his face said he wasn’t one to mess with. A young woman was sitting at a desk with a computer. She smiled up at Ashley. “Buongiorno, how can I help you?” This was a different woman from the last time, so she gave her name. Nodding, the woman looked into the computer and turned to her. “Welcome. Let me give you an I.D. card so you can just scan it the next time. Welcome to Toscano Finance.” After taking her photo, she turned as the printer processed it. Minutes later, she had a badge and was told to walk toward the elevators. The main office was on the tenth floor. Ashley stepped inside the elevator, feeling nervous. What if she wasn’t good enough? This company did business all over the world. If she made one mistake, it would cost them. It’s just nerves. Do your best. You got this.




The elevator stopped, and she stepped out to see cubicles. The last time, she had met Mr.Toscano on a different floor, so this was new. A secretary sat in an open area, typing. She walked over. “Buongiorno, I’m here to meet with Antonio Toscano. My name is Ashley Benson.” The woman looked up, a smile on her face. “Good morning. Welcome. Can I see your badge, please?” Handing it to her, she scanned it and then turned, giving it back. “Antonio Toscano isn’t available today. You’ll be seeing his brother. Go down that hallway, and make a left. It’s the first office.”




Thanking her, she walked, passing each cubicle. Some of the people smiled, and others kept working. She noticed a few people having a coffee as they talked to each other. She felt eyes on her. I’m the new person, so I expect it. Back straight, she got to the end of the hallway and made a left. The office was right there. The name on the door said, Donatello Toscano. Vice President. Holy crap. She was going to be mentored for the day by the V.P. Taking a deep breath, she quietly said, “You’ve got this, Ashley. Stay Calm.” She gently knocked on the door.




Dino was sitting at his desk. He expected Ashley Benson any moment and was still upset that his father had made him her mentor instead of Antonio. His younger brother was better with people and not as demanding. His wolf howled for release, but it was morning. Calm down. We’ll shift later. Hearing a whimper, his wolf receded. Minutes later, there was a soft knock at the door. “Okay, Donatello, be nice.”







Opening the door, his whole body reacted. Even his wolf howled. Ashley Benson was gorgeous. His father hadn’t told him that part. Her green eyes sparkled with youth and kindness, and her full lips turned up into a smile. Her hair was straight but with a slight wave, and she was tall. Probably five feet nine at least. Looking down, he groaned inwardly. Not skinny, but perfect. Long legs, that led to curvy hips, and full breasts that filled her blouse well. His mouth almost watered. Dad, what the hell are you doing?







Ashley looked at the man. Why was he staring at her like that? The minute he opened the door, she held her hand out ready to introduce herself. Instead, he stood there, staring at her. Was something wrong with him?  Not sure what to do, she stared back. He had to be over six feet six, with broad shoulders. His suit fit him tightly, and she saw every muscle in his arms. His eyes were a golden amber, and they complemented his thick, wavy, dark brown hair. High cheekbones and full kissable lips had her insides melting. The man was beautiful. He had a light stubble that hid a dimple in his chin. Everything about Donatello Toscano was perfect.




She cleared her throat. The last thing she needed was to develop a crush on her boss. “Buongiorno, Mr.Toscano. I’m Ashley Benson. I thought I was meeting with your brother, and just found out I’ll be working with you. I’m very excited to have this opportunity. It’s the first time I’ve been abroad, and Rome is lovely.”  She waited for him to speak, and was about to put her hand down when he took it. The heat coming off him was insane, and her mouth went dry.




A smile lit his face as he said, “Please excuse me. I didn’t sleep very well last night. I’m Donatello Toscano, Dino if you will. My brother has some other obligations to attend to. Come in, Ms.Benson, and we’ll talk.” He was still holding her hand, and she looked down, slowly moving hers away. He felt the loss as her hand was so soft and fit perfectly in his.




Turning his back, not because he wanted to but to gain control, he went behind his desk and sat down. Ashley still had her coffee and looked for a trash can. He grinned, watching her. “You can place it down on the desk. It won’t stain.” Nodding, she smiled and sat down, the cup now settled. Taking a folder, he leaned forward. “I’ve read through your file and I’m impressed. Top of your class, a 4.0 GPA, working part-time in the finance department of a bank. When do you find time to socialize?” He didn’t need to know that for the internship. His wolf was howling for information. She’s just an exchange student here to learn. Nothing more. Calm down.




Ashley didn’t expect him to ask about her social life. She had one, but her career was more important. Besides, it wasn’t his business to know that her one relationship ended over a year ago. Feeling a bit defensive, she said, “I’m here to learn. A social life isn’t a requirement, is it? Your father told me I was hired.” He almost laughed. She had spunk. He liked that. The way her green eyes flashed when upset had his manhood stirring. I wonder if she’s that responsive in bed?  Taking her coffee, she sipped, looking down. Probably needs to compose herself.




“I’m sorry. You’re right. I only asked because you’re so young, and very mature for your age.” Ashley put the cup back. “I’m an only child, and have been around adults my whole life. I take my career very seriously, Mr.Toscano. I promise you that having me here won’t disappoint you. I’m a hard worker, and I like to learn.” He leaned back, staring at her again. He had no doubt she was a quick learner. Her flushed cheeks told him she would be quick to learn his ways in bed, too.  Stop thinking that way. She’s here to work and learn finance from our perspective. That’s all. Nodding, he stood up and smiled. “Then let’s begin.”







He showed her where she could hang up her purse, and taking out a pad and pen, he smiled as she followed him. He turned to see if she was there when she almost bumped into his back. GOD, her scent is amazing. She smelled of strawberries, and he inhaled, his wolf howling in happiness. Ashley tried to keep up. His long legs moved slowly, but he took big strides. When they got to the elevator, he looked down at her. “Each week, we have a few meetings with other investors. It’s where we discuss how things are going, what needs to improve, and what needs to change. It’s a large company, but my father likes to treat his employees like family. That’s why he’s invited you to his home this Saturday. Think of it as a welcome to the company. My mother cooks up a storm. I hope you like Italian food.”




Ashley nodded. She didn’t expect an invitation to have dinner with the family. “I love it. Tell your father, thank you, and I look forward to it.” Dino nodded, and they went inside. She didn’t know what to say, so she stayed quiet. Something about him made her nervous. There was more underneath the man than he let on. His cologne filled her nostrils, and the scent made her dizzy in a good way. He smelled like the forest after a Summer rain. All clean and earthy. “We’re here.” Stepping out, he walked and talked as he explained the accounting area. Everyone smiled seeing him, and he joked with a few employees. So he does have a personality? Just not with me.




It was almost two p.m. when they got back to his office. Her feet hurt, and she had a slight headache from only eating a slice of toast for breakfast, as she had taken too much time picking an outfit out. Dino noticed her rubbing her temples. “Are you alright, Ashley? Was it too much information today?” If he was trying to get a rise, she wasn’t taking the bait. “No, Mr.Toscano. I didn’t have much for breakfast this morning. Wanted to be here bright and early.”




He felt bad. Usually, he made a stop in the company cafeteria to grab a pastry. Standing up, he walked over to her. “It’s Dino, and you need to eat. Let’s go have some lunch in the cafeteria.” Ashley didn’t expect him to go with her. “You don’t have to take me there. Just tell me where it is.” He hid a smile. She didn’t want him around her. “In Italy, we take siestas. Even in this company. Eating is for enjoyment and to be around others. I can’t let you eat alone on your first day. Come on. I assure you, I don’t bite.” Not unless you want me to. His eyes twinkled with mischief, and she nodded, taking her purse. “Okay, thank you.”







The cafeteria was nothing like the ones in America. This reminded her of a huge restaurant, and the smells coming from it had her stomach growling. Dino pretended not to hear, but he did. She needed to eat. His father would rip him a new one if she fainted on his watch. He chose a table for two, and, walking toward it, waved at some of the employees. Everyone was talking, and music played in the background. Ashley felt she could get used to this kind of lunch break. He pulled out the chair as she looked at him. “I was going to order some food.” Looking into her eyes, he smiled. “They come to us. Sit before you faint from low blood sugar.” She did feel a bit weak. Slowly sitting, he moved the chair, and his hands held her shoulders for a moment. The heat traveled to her belly, affecting her more than she wanted to admit.




Sitting across, he looked over her head and waved. Minutes later, a young man handed them menus. “Buonasera, Mr.Toscano, and signorina.” They spoke in Italian, and though Ashley had studied it before she arrived, she barely understood what they said. Leaning forward, Dino smiled at her. “The menu is in Italian and English. Today’s special is rigatoni with sausage and meat sauce. It’s a favorite.” Ashley nodded and saw another server place water, a bread basket, and two glasses of red wine down. Looking up, she saw Dino staring at her. “In Italy, we drink wine with meals. One glass won’t hurt. You don’t have to drink it, but it’s there if you want.”




She nodded, looking back at the menu. This day was going very differently from what she expected this morning. Dino Toscano was strange. Very strange.




After deciding on the special, she took a slice of bread. It was warm, and she sighed, spreading some butter on it. Bread was her downfall. She loved it. Taking a bite, she moaned. It was delicious and fresh. She could have eaten the whole basket and asked for more. “Like it? Our chef makes it fresh every day. The butter, too.” Dino couldn’t stop staring at her. When she bit into the bread, some butter glistened on her bottom lip. He had the urge to lick it off. Then she moaned. It almost made him growl. What’s happening to me? I don’t normally react this way. She’s not even my type.  




The waiter returned with their food, and he saw Ashley’s eyes light up. Asking if she wanted cheese, she nodded, watching as the waiter grated it freshly. “Grazie.” The young man smiled, and Dino told him he was good. Closing her eyes, she smelled the different spices. Opening them, she took her fork, placing some rigatoni in her mouth. “This is the best pasta I’ve ever had. Italian food will be forever ruined for me when I return home.” She smiled at him and dug into the pasta. He watched for a while and then began to eat. 




Ashley ate everything. They had brought salad, and she finished it. She decided to taste the wine as her belly was now full. It was fruity and a bit sweet, and she liked it. “Do you make your own wine too?” They had eaten in companionable silence, and he looked up at her. Smiling, he nodded. “Yes, we have our hands in a lot of things. Do you like it?”  She nodded. “Yes, very much.” Dino smiled. “I’ll send a case to your hotel room.”








  
  
  Chapter Two

  
  




Her eyes widened. “You don’t have to do that. I don’t drink every day, and it would be too expensive.” Dino groaned. “Let me do this for you. I feel like your first day was all walking and lecture, and no working. I blame myself for that. I want to do this. How about I send a few bottles? You’re here for a few months, so if you choose, you can have one drink a week.” He smiled, a genuine one, and she held her breath. How was this man not married? “Thank you.” Leaning back, he looked pleased. “Good, now that it’s settled, what should we have for dessert?” Her wide eyes had him laugh, and she looked down, her cheeks flushing. 







Walking out of the cafeteria, Dino saw her looking around. “This business has been in our family for over one hundred years. It was first owned by my great-great-great-grandfather, Emilio. He was very much into architecture and design. That’s why it looks like this. When my father took over, he chose to leave it but modernized the outside a bit. Do you like it?” He wasn’t going to tell her his great-grandfather was still alive and well. Living in Positano with his pack. Ashley liked this side of him. When they first met, she thought he was upset to be stuck with her. Now, he was pleasant. “I enjoy the designs. Why the wolves, though? I get seeing gargoyles, but why so many wolves?” 












