I’m Not Her

A/N: I hate socks, just thought that you should know!

Disclaimer: I do not own the WWE. This is strictly a work of fiction!
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Little Suchi frowned as she sat at the large dining room table. She looked up at the people she was sitting with then down at the foreign dish with a pout. She had never seen such strange food before. This new place was definitely different much different from her home in India. Well now it was her old home, this is her home now.
Dawn and Mike looked at their other daughters happily eating their meal then at Suchi. It was her first night here and she didn’t know what to do. 
“Suchi.” Mike spoke. The small girl looked up acknowledging the fact he had called her name. 

“Haan?” Suchi answered as she looked at him.

“Mom what’d she say?” Trish asked a bit freaked out that she didn’t understand what the little girl was saying.

“I think she said yes.” Dawn told her. 

“Well tell it to speak English, she is in America now.” Trish spoke. 

Suchi looked confused then pointed to her plate. “Woh kyaa hai?”

“It’s called a hotdog, you eat it.” Trish yelled in the girl’s face to the amusement of the other children. 

“Trish.” Mike warned. “She is from another country and she has probably never had a hotdog before.”

“But she’s in America now.”

“Sweetheart what would you like?” Dawn asked as she looked at Suchi with a sweet smile. Suchi merely blinked a few times. “That’s right she doesn’t know that much English.”

“And we don’t know that much Hindi.” Mike chuckled a bit. “Ok let me try.” He took a deep breath as he started to form a question. “Kyaa un-daa kay saath woh?”

Suchi giggled. 
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“Hey, where are you off to in such a hurry?” Amy asked as she watched Suchi power walk by her. 
“Gym, gotta exercise.” Suchi told Amy as she kept going straight into the gym. Sighing she tightened her ponytail and walked over to the treadmill beginning her work out. For the most part she was focused to her training routine until a giggle snapped her out. 

Stacy Keibler. Tall, blonde, skinny and popular. Skipping around the gym in tight barely there shorts and a sports bra while Suchi wore a baggy shirt and pants. Suchi inwardly frowned, refusing to let herself be broken she held her head up high and as she stepped off the treadmill leaving letting herself give in somewhat. There was no use in torturing herself to look at what she would never be, so she simply chose to leave.

‘Maybe Shane wants to go shopping or something.’ Suchi thought was she slowly walked through the lobby of the hotel room. 

“Hey.” 

Suchi turned around to see Randy waving at her. She couldn’t help but smile as she walked over to him. “Hey yourself, what’s up?”

“Nothing much, I was looking for you.”

Suchi blinked a few times in shock letting the words sink in her head. Randy Orton was looking for her. Wow! “Me?”

“Yea, I was wondering would you like to go out to lunch with me.”

“I would love to.” 

“Great, I’ll meet you down here in at noon ok?”

Suchi smiled. “Alright, see you then.” She lightly bounced over to the elevator thinking about what she was going to wear to lunch with Randy. She stepped in. 
“Wait!” She heard someone call. Politely Suchi held the door wishing she didn’t when she saw the person. 

“Well looked at what we have here.” Trish smirked as she looked at Suchi, placing her hands on her hips. 

“Hello Trish.” Suchi spoke politely as possible. 

Trish laughed as she circled her younger sister. “You actually got a job here? Hell I never knew you were staying in the states! I thought you were going back to India where you belong.”

“Believe it or not I have friends here.” Suchi told her sister, trying to stand up for herself.

“Like I care.” Trish told her snorting at the possibility. “Look just stay the hell out of my way.” Trish moved to make sure she was in Suchi’s face. “Because in case you’ve forgotten I don’t like you. And if you get in my way I will rub you out cause I am the alpha bitch and diva on Raw. Well not that you’ll be any competition, cause you can never and could never compare to me, so quit now.”

The elevator doors opened as Trish exited. “Later baby sister!” Trish squealed in the harshly phony tone. 

Suchi shakily left the elevator walking into her hotel room. Quickly she closed her door leaning against it collecting herself. 
‘You will not let Trish get to you. You will not let Trish get to you. Alright even though she already has but you know. No, you’re going to go out to lunch with Randy and be happy!!’ Suchi thought as she quickly showered. Then she settled on a rich mauve colored sun dress with black sandals. She twisted her hair up and put a black flower on the side to match. Looking at her reflection she gave a small nod of approval before heading down to the hotel lobby waiting for Randy. 

When she got to the lobby she glanced at the clock seeing that it was almost twelve. She sat over by one of the windows waiting for Randy. Soon she found herself tapping her fingers on the ledge with boredom then another glance of the clock accompanied it. Almost twelve thirty.

“Hey cutie.”
She looked up to see Dave. “Hey big guy.”

He sat next to her. “What’s up?”

“Waiting for Randy we were suppose to have lunch together at twelve but I guess he forgot.” Suchi frowned a bit. 

“Sorry.”

“It’s not your fault.” She told him shaking his head. “How’s wrestling treating you?”

He smirked. “Nothing broken yet.” He knocked on the wood table.

She laughed. “Don’t push your luck.”

“Believe me I’m not.” He paused for a minute. “Hey since it looks like Randy isn’t going to show would you like to have lunch with me instead?”

“Sure, I’d love to.” Suchi smiled as they walked out the lobby outside. 

“You wanna walk to this-“

“Hey Suchi.” Randy’s voice cut Dave off. He jogged over to them. “I am so sorry I’m late. Paul just started talking, and I couldn’t get him away from me.”
Suchi looked back and forth between the two of them.

“It’s ok, I’ll see you later.” Dave told her offering a fake smile as not to guilt her. 

“Are you sure, I mean maybe you could-“

Randy grabbed her arm and pulled her away. Suchi gave a small wave as she and Randy left. 

Dave sighed and walked back into the lobby figuring he’d eat in the hotel restaurant. When he spotted Paul and Steph having lunch together, well in reality it was Steph on the phone and typing on her laptop and Paul sitting there, reading a book and sipping a coffee.

“Hey Paul.” Dave called as he walked over to Paul. “I have a question.”

“And I have an answer.” Paul smirked. Despite his character on television he was a nice, sensible gentleman, sometimes. He had his moments where he was a total ass but then again so did everyone. It’s just that with Paul his character depended on him being an ass. 

“Where you with Randy a while ago?” Dave asked curiously.

“No, haven’t seen the kid all day.” Paul told him shaking his head. 

“Thanks.” Dave spoke as he walked off. He had some serious thinking to do.

“You grin like an idiot.” Shane spoke as he looked at Chris. They were all hanging out in the hotel room that Shane and Suchi were sharing waiting for Suchi to get back.

“You are an idiot.” Chris responded. 

“What’s in the box?” Matt wondered as he looked over at Chris, also trying to brake up the little tiff.
Chris smiled as he played with the small box with a pink ribbon on it. “It’s something for Suchi.”

“What is it?” Amy asked as she reached for it only to get her hands swatted away. 

“Not for you so don’t worry about it.” Chris hissed as he hugged the gift. 

“What the heck?” Suchi questioned when she walked into the hotel room. “Well nice to know I have a welcoming committee.”

“Of course.” Amy smiled.

“Well where have you been all afternoon?” Adam asked her as he placed his hands on his hips. “You just slip out and not tell us where you are going. You’ve been gone for three hours!”

“Well Randy invited me to lunch.” She spoke as she slipped her sandals off. 

Shane made a face. “Orton?”

“Yea.”

“I don’t like that boy.”

“You sound like an over-protective father.” Suchi chuckled. “I mean I think that he is a very nice guy.”

“Orton!” Shane screeched. 

“Shane, down boy.” Matt told his friend. “She is a big girl now and you can’t tell her who she can or can’t hang out with.”

“Fine.” Shane nodded. “I will stay out of it.”

“Thank you!” Suchi smiled as she hugged her friend. 

“Even though he’s a playboy jerk but I trust your judgment.” Shane spoke.

“Anyway.” Chris smirked as he pushed Shane out of the way. “I have a present for you.” He handed Suchi the box.                

“I am afraid.” Suchi chuckled as she started to open the gift.

“I would be too.’ Matt snickered. 

“In fact I’m going to get something to eat and if that doesn’t explode then I will be back later.” Adam told them as he ran out the room.

Suchi opened it pulling out the item of clothing. It was one of his ‘Sexy Beast’ shirts that that been altered into a tube top. She looked at him raising an eyebrow. “I don’t get it.”

“You are not alone on this one.” Amy laughed. 

“Well I had a little talk with Steph this morning and I convinced her to let you be my co-host for the Highlight Reel.” Chris smiled happily.
“Could be worse.” Suchi smiled, happy that she was going to be working with someone she knew.

“Now let’s talk about your clothes.” Chris suggested as he fiddled with her sundress. 

“What’s wrong with my clothes!?” Suchi shrieked. 

“Well there fine if you’re a-“ Chris stopped thinking how he wanted to put this to her. 

“A nun.” Shane finished. 

Matt and Amy covered their faces to keep from laughing. 
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Ok I’m done! I’m done!

Review or the pixis will bite and they do!!

Hasta la bye-bye-bye

Meggie-muffin 

Luv peace and chicken grease 
