Tuesday 25th January 2022
LI. To write a diary entry

As usual, the monkeys came down into the plantation late in the morning. Shenaz knew they had arrived when she heard the Overseer shouting like a crazy man and beating a tin cooking‐pot with a stick to drive them away. The women squealed and held their skirts tight to their legs as the monkeys, showing their teeth in grins of fear, fled down the rows of bushes. The big male monkey that Shenaz called Rajah came first, then after him the younger males and after them the mothers with their babies hanging beneath them or riding on their backs like jockeys in a horse‐race. Shenaz grabbed her lunch‐bag and followed them.

Shenaz and the monkeys met in their usual place, a place where the endless rows of tea bushes were broken by a jumble of rocks out of which a tree grew and spilled a shadow onto the ground. She sat and crossed her legs. The monkeys watched her with their deep serious eyes. After a while the young monkeys left their mothers and came over to her. There was fruit in her lunch‐bag and she shared it. The young monkeys inspected Shenaz's fingers, one by one. They climbed to her shoulders and groomed her thick dark hair with their long delicate fingers. The mothers relaxed, trusting her. They snoozed in small groups or flirted with the young males. Rajah stalked around the edge of the tree‐shadow, watching everything.

[bookmark: _GoBack]The women stopped work when the sun was a blurred red globe hanging just above the rows of tea bushes. There was less talk on the way home. The women's tiredness was like a cloud around them. Shenaz's mother had  bruised‐looking eyes. Her cough was worse. Once or twice she stopped
walking and pressed her hand to her chest.

Write about Shenaz’s day as if you were Shenaz.
Remember to use past tense and 1st person.
