Miss Independent 
A/N:  Boredom is a bitch… that’s all I am going to say!

Disclaimer: I do not own the WWE. This is a work of fiction and like always I am not making a profit off of this!
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“You know, this is the last time I come to Mexico to get your sorry ass.” John grumbled as Cali hopped into his car.

“Well, good news for you cause this was my last day of school.” Cali grinned, as she kissed her friend on the cheek. “Te amo!”

“No you don’t.” John told her shaking his head as he drove. “Cause if you did you would take into consideration that your father is going to kill me! Hell your cousin is going to kill me! Two of your family members work in the same company I do, I do not like my chances!”

“Are you done bitching?” Cali asked in her thick Mexican accent. “Cause if you are I would like to say that they aren’t going to do anything to you. I am eighteen years old and I am finished with high school. I mean so what I won’t be going to my graduation but whatever I get they can mail it to me.”

“You couldn’t wait three weeks till you graduate then to come up from Mexico!”

“No. You try going to an all girl catholic boarding school for just about ten years and then talk to me about patience.”

John smiled. “I could do it!”

“Pervert.”

“Wait.” John spoke as he stopped on the road. “Your father was telling me that he and your mom were going to fly out to Mexico for your graduation and they invited me and my dad and some other people.”

“Well they can’t do that now!” Cali laughed as John continued down the road. “Hey you got something to drink?”

“In the back.” John told her as he drove.

Cali turned around reaching in the duffel bag. “The hell!? Why do you have tequila?”

“Well while I was here I thought I would pick up a few things for the road.”

She glared at him. 

“Hey you asked me to come down to Mexico and expected me not to pick up a little something for myself.” John spoke sheepishly.
“Can I have some?” 

“Hell no!”

“You got like six bottles of this stuff I just want one!”

John looked at her like she lost her mind. “Ok let’s get something straight! I am twenty one you are eighteen years old and we are coming up to border patrol!”

“Like they care.” Cali chuckled as she opened the bottle taking a sip.

“You are in a school uniform!” John told her looking at the yellow blouse, short plaid hunter short skirt with matching vest, dark hunter knee highs, with brown shoes. 

“And your point being?” She asked as she continued to drink the tequila. 

John sighed praying that the border patrols said nothing for which they did say something. He looked at his passenger still drinking, feet propped up on the dash board. “Ok you realize that we are in the United States now.”

“I know the sign said that awhile back.” Cali told him. 

“You can’t drink now!!” John snapped at her. 

“Fine.” Cali pouted. “But I am keeping this and saving it for later.” She placed the bottle in her backpack.

“I swear you owe me for this.”

“Ok when I start as costumer tomorrow I will make you a special attire for your pay-per-view match tomorrow.”

“Alright, hey what you doing tonight?”

“Nada por que?

“Well you wanna go clubbing with me tonight.” John asked as they got out got out of the car. “I mean we can celebrate your new job.”

“And you need someone there to play your psycho baby’s momma.” Cali laughed as  walked with him inside of the arena. 
“That is why I take you along.” John smiled as he wrapped an arm around her shoulders. 

“Hey since we’re here I want to say hi to your father.” Cali smiled. 

John groaned. “Do we have to?”

“Yea.”

John gave her a wicked smirk. “Only if we talk to your family first.”

Cali pouted. “That was low.”

“Yea well you know.” John spoke as they walked to the green room. 

Cali stopped as she saw her father, cousin and a few other people she was familiar and close with sitting there eating and talking.

“What’s wrong you having cold feet?” John asked her.

“Si.” She nodded as John grabbed her hand pulling her into the room.

“Look what I found…” John cooed, getting attention of the men in the green room. 
“Calista, pumpkin!” Eddie shouted as he ran over and hugged his daughter tightly. 

“Daddy it’s Cali now.” She reminded her father as he continued to smother his daughter. 

“Oh looks whose all grown up.” She heard Chris Benoit comment. She walked over giving him a hug to. 

“Look how tall you are.” Oscar (Rey Mysterio) noticed as he looked up at her. She was 5’ 8” long dark brown just about black hair, light tan skin like her father, hazel jade eyes, and cute face.  

“And look how short you still are.” She laughed hugging Oscar. 

“Oh you can’t pay attention to your favorite big cousin.” Chavo sniffled fakely.

“Your right cause I hate you.” She told him sticking her tongue out at him as he hugged her tightly.

“Pumpkin what are you doing here?” Eddie asked happy but curious to see his daughter. 

“Well school is over.”

“Yea I know but we were coming down for your graduation.”

Cali grinned sheepishly. “Well papa about that…”

“Calista…” Eddie frowned knowing all too well that something was up.

“See I was not planning on going to my graduation, I mean they can mail me the diploma.”

Eddie’s face turned about six shades of red.

Chavo, Chris, Rey and John took one step back.

“Wimps…” Cali grumped.

“Have you been drinking?!” Eddie screamed in anger. 

“No.” Cali answered stiffly. 

“Well you must be on something to think such crazy things, what is your problem?”

“Papa, I just can’t possibly make it cause I have a job set up and everything!”

Eddie proceeded to let I loose string of Spanish swears slip from his lips. 

“You know.” Benoit started looking at the two arguing. “I may not know Spanish but I know that he’s pissed.”

“Believe me you don’t want to know what he’s saying.” Oscar muttered.
“Oh wait till your mother here’s about this.” Eddie spoke grabbing her wrist pulling her down the hall. 

“Chavito, a little help, por favor!” Cali hissed as she was being dragged away. Chavo sighed and followed to make sure his family remained semi calm.  Eddie kicked the door down walking into the diva’s locker room, heading right for Calista’s mother. 

“Your daughter.” Eddie started pointing at Calista. “She wants to miss her high school graduation.”

“So?” Dawn Marie shrugged. “If that’s what she wants then what can we do?”

“I can’t believe you!” Eddie yelled.

“Oh shit.” Sable whistled as she left the locker room with the other divas. It was best to let family solve this problem. 

“She only graduates once Dawn and we have waited eighteen years for this! Eighteen years Dawn!” 

“And your right we have waited eighteen years for this!” Dawn yelled back getting in his face. “But guess what Eddie, she is eighteen years old and this is her decision granted I would like for her to go but she doesn’t want to.”

“This is your fault.”

“Me!” Dawn shrieked shocked.

“Yea you.” Eddie continued. “If you would’ve been there for her more often and pushed her more instead of being so passive with her then she would have more motivation.” 

“Oh lord here we go.” Cali sighed as she leaned her head on Chavo’s shoulder. 

“Your right Eddie, maybe if I were a better mother them she would be going to college right now studying to be a lawyer. But I can’t change that!” Dawn  yelled. “And don’t act like you are the most positive role model cause you ain’t buster! You need to be careful, cause I think you push our daughter too much.”

“You can never.”

“Oh yea.” Dawn challenged. “Well when she runs away from you cause she is sick of her father riding her ass don’t say I didn’t tell you so! Cause I see it coming one say she is going to get sick of your shit just like I was, Eddie. Just like I was! That’s why your ass is alone now, cause you push before so far they never come back to you!”

“No Dawn you ran away cause you couldn’t commit!”

“No I ran away cause I was fed up with your shit, Eddie!” Dawn snarled, Cali stepping between them. 

“Damn if it’s going to be that much of an issue then I’ll go.” Cali sighed. 

“No.” Dawn spoke shaking her head. “Don’t change your beliefs because of us. This is about you, not us.” 

“She was going to go, why’d you say something.” Eddie growled. 

“You know what…”

That’s all Cali heard before she walked out of the room with Chavo.

“So have you told your father you are working as the costumer yet.”

“I send a telegram.” Cali spoke dryly as they walked down the hall away from the yelling. 
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Done ya’ll! Review Please

The pixis see you!

Hasta la bye-bye-bye 

Meggie-muffin

Luv peace and chicken grease 
