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 Banta’s Party in Coventry by K S Sandhu 

 
Banta lives in a modest flat in Coventry. He is organising a special party for his 

closest friends. He wants everything to be perfect. 

First, he cleans his small living room thoroughly. The flat’s windows are 

covered in dust, so he polishes them until they sparkle. Then he checks his 

friends’ favourite dishes on a handwritten list. 

His best friend Amira adores spicy chicken curry. Her husband Raj prefers 

milder vegetable dishes. Their children always demand sweet desserts with 

extra cream. Banta also invites his cheerful cousin Singh and Singh’s witty wife 

Leela, who often share fascinating travel stories. 

Banta walks to the large supermarket nearby. He buys fresh ginger, fragrant 

spices, basmati rice, colourful vegetables, and a bouquet of elegant lilies for 

the table. At the checkout, he meets his friendly neighbour, Mrs Posh. 

“I’m hosting a party tonight,” Banta explains proudly. “It’s for my friends’ 

enjoyment.” 

Mrs Posh smiles warmly. “That sounds lovely. My daughter’s birthday is soon. 

Perhaps I’ll copy some of your ideas.” 

Banta chuckles. “Feel free to borrow any of my mother’s recipes.” 

Back home, Banta starts cooking. He follows his mother’s traditional masala 

recipe. The rich aroma spreads through the entire building. His flatmate Karim 

arrives and exclaims, “The neighbours will be jealous of this delicious 

fragrance!” 

In the afternoon, Banta decorates carefully. He hangs colourful fairy lights and 

arranges the chairs in a welcoming circle. On the table, he places his 

grandmother’s antique silver plates. They look sophisticated beside the 

modern glasses. 

As evening comes, the guests arrive. Amira and Raj bring their children’s 

favourite gulab jamun. Singh and Leela carry a bottle of refreshing traditional 

wine. To everyone’s surprise, Mrs Posh appears with a homemade chocolate 

cake. “Your cooking’s aroma reached my kitchen,” she laughs. “I couldn’t resist 

joining!” 



The room fills with laughter and conversation. They sit together, sharing food 

and stories. Banta feels proud seeing his friends’ happy faces. 

Amira tastes the curry and says, “This is much better than any restaurant’s 

food.” 

Raj nods in agreement. “And the atmosphere here is warmer than a luxury 

hotel’s dining room.” 

After the meal, Karim plays lively music. The children dance energetically while 

the adults remember their own youthful adventures. Banta watches quietly 

and thinks: “Life’s true value isn’t in expensive possessions, but in friends’ 

laughter and family’s love.” 

When the party ends, the guests thank Banta warmly. Singh says sincerely, 

“Your party’s success comes from your generous heart.” 

Banta shakes his head modestly. “No, it’s thanks to all your kind 

contributions.” 

As people leave, Mrs Posh whispers, “Next time, you must help with my 

daughter’s celebration.” 

“Of course,” Banta replies. “Friends’ doors are always open.” 

He closes the door, looks at the empty plates and glowing memories, and feels 

deeply grateful for his simple, joyful life in Coventry.  
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