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Mouth
Introduction
Private Plays are short one man/woman plays that participants can 
perform in a variety of locations and within their own good time. 
Acting ability and an audience is not required, just a sense of fun 
and adventure. Private Plays are adult in nature, therefore not to be 
performed in front of children. 

Premise 
A cautious swimmer thinks they see a shark in a swimming pool. 

Characters 
The sole main character goes by the name of Jo. This protagonist can 
be male or female of any age, but preferably 18+. Jo is not a confident 
swimmer. He/She is a cautious person and likes to make a drama out of 
simple situations. 
Ideally the performer should be a proficient swimmer who can perform 
whilst in the water. Do It Theatre will not be held responsible if anyone 
drowns before, during or after the performance. 

Set, costume and Props 
Mouth should take place in a swimming pool. The performer can chose 
which pool, but it is recommended to find a pool with few children as 
bad language is apparent throughout the Private Play. The performer 
will need to be wearing trunks, swim shorts, speedos or a swim costume 
(depending on gender). Swim googles and a buoyancy aid are optional. 

Setting 
Mouth has no specific time and period and takes place in its own 
fantasy world. 



Brief Synopsis 
Jo is a cautious swimmer but has decided to venture to their local pool 
for some practice. After some hesitation Jo makes it into the water 
and begins to gain confidence as he/she swims lengths of the pool. Jo 
however is a paranoid person and is prone to delusions whilst under 
stress. Our protagonist thinks they can see a shark and begins to panic. 
Jo tries to swim as fast as he/she can to the side of the pool. Jo finds it 
hard to believe that the other swimmers haven’t noticed the shark. The 
Private Play concludes with Jo considering whether to raise the alarm 
for the other swimmers or leave them to their death at the jaws of a 
hungry shark. Will Jo be heroic or cautious? 
 



Mouth
Jo is at the side of the pool looking nervously 
down at the water. He/She is contemplating 
dipping their toe in the water. Jo hesitantly 
walks over to the steps at the side of the pool 
and pauses. Jo is at the shallow end of the 
pool. He/She then takes a deep breath and makes 
their way down the steps into the cold water. 

Jo: It’s bloody freezing. 

Jo is stood up in the shallow end and looks 
around. 

Jo: Stupid New Years Resolutions. I should have 
learnt to play squash instead of this.  I’m 
never going to make the Olympic Team at this 
rate.
 
Jo looks at the far end of the pool and has an 
expression of resolution on his/her face as he/
she decides to set off for the opposite end of 
the pool. 
Jo then starts to swim - doing the Doggie 
Paddle. 

Jo: The Doggie Paddle is by far the best swim 
stroke. 

Jo struggles to make their way across the pool. 
He/She looks at other swimmers as he/she swims. 
Jo addresses other swimmers with a nod as he/she 
goes, completely ignoring swimming etiquette. 

Jo: Hi. 



Jo continues to swim as he/she is being ignored. 

Jo: Miserable bastards. Nobody talks to you 
here. It’s such a lonely sport. And  nobody 
else does the Doggie Paddle. I’m just going to 
shut up for the rest of this  torture and say 
nothing to ... 

Jo is cut off mid-sentence as he/she swallows a 
mouthful of water and starts to cough loudly. 

Jo: This is fucking awful. 

Jo eventually reaches the far end of the pool 
and hangs on to the side. He/She is in the deep 
end and is nervous. 

Jo: I can’t touch the bottom. I doubt any 
of these bastards would help me if I was  
drowning. Ignorance. 

Jo looks around the pool at other swimmers and 
has a scowl on his/her face. Jo is jealous of 
the other swimmers ability. 

Jo: May as well set off then.
 
Jo swims with more vigour to the shallow end. 
At about half way to the shallow end Jo’s swim 
stroke is more vicious and he/she begins to kick 
with intensity. 

Jo: I felt something. Something touched me. 
Under the water. 



Jo slows down and looks around the pool as he/
she continues to swim. 
Jo peers at another swimmer in the distance. 

Jo: Shark. 

Jo pauses consider what he/she has seen. 

Jo (whispering): A shark. A bloody shark. A 
deadly eye watering shark. Hungry  teeth, empty 
belly and vacant eyes. I never should have went   
swimming today. I hate being moist. My skin 
crawls when it is wet. Now it’s going to crawl 
right out of this wet death trap. 

Jo begins to do a hectic doggie paddle to the 
side of the pool. 
When he/she reaches the side he/she turns around 
and looks at the other swimmers. 

Jo: Should I tell them. Let them know about the 
watery death. 

Jo looks to the side of the pool and the steps. 
He/She swiftly makes their way over to the steps 
and pulls them self out of the water. 
Jo looks into the water and at the other 
swimmers. 

Jo: There she is. She looks hungry. Let the 
water turn red and the shark run rampant.  
Swim free in this chlorine sea and eat what you 
will. Today my blood thirsty  predator, today 
you will not be eating me. 



Jo then leaves the swimming pool and enters 
the changing room. Jo has decided to leave the 
swimmers to their death.
 
The End. 
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