I’m Not Her

A/N: Finished Junior Year and Finished Driver’s Ed… weeeeeeeeee

Disclaimer: I do not own the WWE, this is a work of fiction and I am making no profit off of this like always.
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Suchi smiled as sat in the living room. Her eyes locked with the black piano. 

“Hey angel.” Mike spoke as he picked his daughter up, bouncing her in his lap. “You like that?”

“Yea.” She spoke nodding. “It’s pretty.”

“It’s a piano.” Mike told her as he picked her up walking over to the piano. He sat facing it with Suchi in his lap. He placed his hands over her’s as they rested over the keys. He helped her to play ‘Twinkle, Twinkle little star’. Suchi giggled as she heard the pretty melody that she was helping to create. 
“Daddy can I play?” Suchi asked as she looked up at her father with big eyes.

“What instrument would you like to play darling?” Mike laughed at her enthusiasm.

“Everything.” Suchi shouted happily.
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“I can’t believe it.” Amy squealed as she and Suchi lay sprawled out on a king sized bed. There were pizza boxes, chip bags, cookie boxes, and soda bottles all over. Every now and then Amy and Suchi would rent a hotel room and pig out having a slumber party. 
“I know.’ Suchi grinned. 

“I can’t believe that you have been with Randy for two months.” Amy squealed.  

“Yea.” Suchi pouted. “But it’s weird you know.”

“No I don’t know.” Amy told her grabbing another slice of pizza. 

Suchi sat up putting the bottle of cola down. “We are together but it doesn’t feel like it. I mean we hardly get to spend time together. He’s always so busy and things always come up and I only see him at Raw.”

“Well I mean he is in Evolution.” Amy told her as she ate. 

“Yea but still.” Suchi shrugged. “But he said that he would make it up to me and he is taking me out to some fancy New York restaurant tomorrow.” She smiled.

“Aww…” Amy cooed. “That is so cute.”

“So this means I shouldn’t be eating this.” Suchi laughed pushing the junk food away from her. 

“Hey a little junk food never hurt anyone!” Amy told her with a mouth full of cookies. 

Suchi laughed. “Yea but a lot can keep me out of this new dress I brought.” 

“True.” Amy nodded as she leaned back. 

“You know.” Suchi started. 

“Yea?” Amy asked looking at Suchi. 

“Things are actually for once going good in my life.” Suchi smiled. “I mean I have a boyfriend, I have a good job, being Chris’s co-host is fun. I’ve even made new friends! I am happy!”

“Me too!” Amy told her stuffing marshmallows in her mouth.  Suchi tackled her friend taking the marshmallow bag. 

“You are happy when it involves food!” 

Amy nodded. “Damn right! Wait you made new friends?”

“Yea me and David.” Suchi nodded. Amy raised an eye brow. “Oh, don’t even go there!”

“Hey I mean have you seen that man.” Amy sighed dreamily. “Wow!”

Suchi laughed, blushing a little bit. 

“See! You see!” Amy pointed happily. “He is a nice looking guy.”

Suchi nodded. “You’re right he’s a sweetheart.”

“Ok stop looking at his heart and look at the body!” Amy screamed. 

Suchi chuckled folding her arms. “Don’t you have a boyfriend?” 

“I may have a boyfriend but you know I still have eyes.” Amy grinned. 

“Apparently they wonder.” Suchi observed.  

Amy laughed. 

The next morning…

“Amy.” Suchi spoke in a sing song voice. “Amy…”

Amy swatted Suchi away with her hand. 

“Amy come on, we need to go to the gym and work this junk food off.” Suchi pouted as she poked her friend. “Fine, I’ll go by myself.”

“See you later then.” Amy muttered as she rolled over and went back to sleep. 

Suchi huffed as she grabbed her duffel bag walked out of the hotel room and down to the hotel gym. She walked in to see David on one of the mats doing push ups. She smiled as she walked over to him creeping then slowly sitting on his back while he did the push ups. 

“Suchi, what the heck?” David chuckled as she sat on his back while he was doing push ups. 

“Good morning.” Suchi smiled as he kept going.

“Good morning?” David laughed. 

“Yea.”

“What are you doing?”

“Well.” Suchi started. “I was coming down here to exercise cause me and Amy pigged out on junk food last night.”

“You don’t need to exercise.” David told her. “You’re light.” He continued to perform push ups.

Suchi laughed as she then moved to lie on his back. “And you are comfortable.” 

“How about you get off of my back?” 

“Nope.” Suchi snickered. 

“I’ll treat you to breakfast.” David offered.

“Ok now you’re talking!” Suchi smiled as she gently got off of his back. She walked with out to the hotel restaurant and both ordered something to eat. 

