
A MONOLOGUE FOR MAX  
by megan tabaque 

HINJOSA is a high school wrestler with a match coming up. After bullying another mentally 
handicapped student at school, Jermaine, HINJOSA is forced to tutor him as punishment, which leads 
him to apologize and befriend Jermaine. During a tutoring session:  

HINJOSA 
You are smarter than you think you are.  
You are smarter than everyone has been telling you all this time. 
I know that now. You know that now.  
So sit down, breathe , and we’ll think through it real slow, ok? 

Ok. The tooth fairy comes to pick up your teeth every year and gives you a dollar for each one- 

Okay okay okay, it is a stupid question. Forget the question. Forget math. Forget all this bullshit, Jermaine. This 
isn’t going to teach you anything. Just, just, just tell me how many teeth you think I’ve got. 
  
Ok- tell me how much you think a tooth weighs.  

Tell me how many teeth you think it would take to make one pound of bone.  
Then tell me how many times you’d need to hit me to knock enough out.  
And then after that, do it.  

I’m serious. I want you to hit me as hard as you can. I’m one pound overweight for tomorrow’s match and I 
don’t know what to do about it. Well - I do know what to do but I don’t feel like starving and taking laxatives, 
and fucking vomiting up all of my insides, and running around the block in garbage bags until I pass out again. I 
want you to hit me instead.  
Because I deserve it.  

And after you do it, you’ll feel strong. And powerful. And big. And smart. Just like I did when I did it to you— 
and then you’ll know that you can do anything you want if you want it badly enough. You gotta want 
something. And hit it, Jermaine. 

I don’t want to wrestle anymore. But I can’t just quit. My dad would go ape shit. He’d hit me. He’d scream. He 
knows how to want things. But if you hit me hard enough, I can opt out of the match and then I’ll feel better and 
you’ll be the new big man, you understand? 

Hit me as hard as you can - hit me like I just called you retard.  
I know I said I was sorry Jermaine - but pretend I’m not.  
Pretend I’m not, you retard! Hit me you idiot!  
And tuck your thumb in like this so you don’t break your fingers! Ok?  
One…two.
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