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Semi-Autobiography
Introduction 
Private Plays are short one man/woman plays that participants 
can perform in a variety of locations, 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 writer reads out their biography to an unsuspecting bookshop. 

Characters
The sole main character goes by the name of P.L James. This 
protagonist (and performer) can be male or female of any age 
(preferably 18+) . P.L James is an unpublished writer who is fuming at 
the literary establishment. He/She is bitter and filled with contempt for 
all people, especially those who do not recognise talent. P.L James is 
trying to hide this contempt, but anger sometimes overcomes. 

Set and Props 
The Private Play takes place in a bookshop. The performer should be 
next to the literary biography section. A book will be needed as a prop. 
This book is the fictional autobiography of P.L James - ‘Life - Pure But 
Not Simple’. The performer will need to take a substitute book into the 
bookshop, as the biography does not exist. The performer may remove 
the dust jacket from a hardback book in their collection and replace 
with the one attached to this Private Play Script. The replacement dust 
jacket will need to be printed using your own printing facilities. 

Setting 
Semi-Autobiography has no specific time and takes place in its own 
fantasy world. Any bookshop will do for the location. 



Brief Synopsis 
P.L James is an unpublished author who has tried everything to get 
noticed. He/She has attempted all types of writing (poetry, prose, 
journalism etc) but in an act of self obsessed arrogance, James has 
decided to write an autobiography called ‘Life - Pure But Not Simple’. 
As no publisher will touch it, P.L James has decided to give an 
impromptu reading at a bookshop. During the reading the author tries 
to remain positive as he/she briefly reads excerpts from chapters on 
early childhood. The story concludes when P.L James can’t keep up the 
charade and admits the autobiography is a fake. P.L James leaves the 
bookshop ashamed, but has an epiphany before reaching the exit. This 
unfortunate book reading could be material for a new play and future 
success. 
 



Semi-Autobiography
P.L James is standing by the biography section 
of a busy book store. He/She has a copy of ‘Life 
- Pure But Not Simple’ by P.L James tightly 
grasped in their left hand. Standing bold and 
proud P.L James opens the autobiography, takes a 
deep breath and begins to read. 

P.L James: Life - Pure But Not Simple by P.L 
James. Chapter 1: My Childhood. 

Pause for intake of breath. 

P.L James: My humble beginnings were harsh, 
yet what should one expect from growing up 
in an impoverished society. I was a child of 
a depression. An economic depression and a 
physical and spiritual one felt by my honest 
and suffering mother. She was fair, but also an 
oxymoron of sorts. She would stand up for her 
family and children, but let her husband beat 
her down again (in a literal sense). And where 
did I fit in with all this I hear you ask? I was 
the fourth of eight children so I was slotted 
directly in the middle of the torment. However 
I was by no means in the eye of the storm and I 
have the bruises to prove it. 

P.L James stops and then address the audience 
that he/she believes they are talking to. 

P.L James: Yes times were harsh. But I was not 
going to let that ruin my fun. I found solace 
in the library. Here I could shield myself away 
from the madness of my home. Of course this is 



all in the book. 

P.L James looks towards the audience. 

P.L James: Oh yes, of course I forgot to 
mention. All these stories are in this book. 

P.L James holds up the book for the audience 
to see. The author has a massive grin on their 
face. 

P.L James: Life: Pure But Not Simple by P.L 
James. That’s me. There isn’t a photograph on 
the back, I find that so contrived. And now for 
a reading from a later chapter. 

James flips through the pages of the book.
 
P.L James: Ah yes. Chapter 12: School. 

James clears his/her throat before starting 
another reading. 

P.L James: I hated school. The other children 
couldn’t keep up. I was reading Elliot and Pound 
and they were still struggling on Peter Rabbit. 
So what is a child suppose to do? I was racing 
so far forward there was no books left in the 
library for me to read. Then it hit me. I should 
write some of my own. 

James stops to look at the audience. 

P.L James: I hope you’re all taking notes it’s 
not everyday a genius author gives out tips like 
this. 



James begins to flip through the book again. 
He/She stops at various moments and gives out 
depressing sighs. Deflated, he/she starts another 
speech. 

P.L James: Lies, lies, lies. It’s all lies. I’ve 
never been published. Not even in Granta. I’ve 
tried so hard and I’m ready to give up. No one 
was even bloody well listening. I’m putting down 
my pen I’ll never write again. 

James sheepily makes their way to the exit of 
the bookshop, ignoring the customers and his/her 
audience. 
Stopping at the exit the author turns round to 
make a quiet realisation to themselves. 

P.L James: An author gives an impromptu book 
reading from an unpublished book. That could be 
material for my new play. 

The End. 
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