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Banta Sandhu's New Chapter by K S Sandhu 
 
Banta Sandhu, a retired maths lecturer from Coventry, had spent over thirty 
years teaching A-level students. A majority of his pupils achieved A or A* 
grades, and he was proud of that. Now, in his sixties, he had a new passion: 
reading and writing short stories especially for ESOL students like himself once 
upon a time. 
 
Fifty years ago, when Banta first arrived in England from Punjab, his English 
was not up to scratch. He struggled a lot with everyday conversations, job 
interviews, and even simple shopping. There was no Google Translate, no 
language apps, no online videos – just hard work, dictionaries, and patience. 
Those early years taught him resilience. 
 
One day, Banta decided to set off on a long journey around the world. He 
wanted to visit old friends, see new places, and share his love of languages. His 
trip took him from Birmingham to Vancouver (Surrey), Canada, then to 
Victoria, across to Yuba City in California, USA, on to Melbourne in Australia, 
and finally to Jalandhar in India before returning home to Coventry. 
 
While travelling, he met many people who reminded him of his own past. In 
Vancouver, he reconnected with a cousin who was the apple of his late 
mother's eye – her favourite grandchild. They talked for hours about family 
and old times. 
 
In Yuba City, Banta stayed with a Sikh community group. One evening, a young 
man asked him for advice on funding a small business. "I have to go cap in 
hand to the bank again," the man sighed. Banta smiled and replied, "Don't bury 
your head in the sand. Face the situation, prepare your plan, and ask 
confidently. Sometimes, you just have to swallow your pride. 
 
"The trip was full of adventures. In Melbourne, Banta joined a group of 
travellers. "There's safety in numbers," one said. "Let's hit the road together!" 
They had a whale of a time exploring the city, laughing and sharing stories late 
into the night. They spent money like there was no tomorrow – on food, trips, 
and souvenirs. When Banta's funds ran low, he had to twist his mother's arm 
back home to send extra money. "Son, you're incorrigible!" his mother 
laughed, but she foots the bill anyway. 
Back in Jalandhar, Banta organised competitions for local students: English 
reading and comprehension, and creative writing in Punjabi. The winners were 



thrilled. One girl, quiet but brilliant, reminded him of himself. "You're as quiet 
as a mouse," he teased her gently, "but your ideas are loud and clear! 
 
"During these events, Banta often explained English idioms to the participants. 
He loved how they captured big ideas in small phrases. "English idioms are like 
hidden treasures," he told them. "Once you understand them, the language 
feels alive.” 
 
For example, he shared stories from his journey. "When my first teaching job in 
England felt like a failure, I worried it was just a flash in the pan – something 
bright but short-lived. But I proved myself wrong by working hard."  
 
He explained "take a shine to" by saying, "I took a shine to my new colleague 
straight away; we became friends quickly." And after a scary flight delay, he 
joked, "We arrived home safe and sound, thank goodness! 
 
"He warned against common mistakes too. "Don't put your foot in it by saying 
the wrong thing in a sensitive moment!" And about ignoring problems: "Never 
bury your head in the sand – face difficulties head-on. 
 
"Banta's travels ended when he returned to Coventry. Sitting in his small 
garden, he wrote stories full of idioms for ESOL learners. His new hobby wasn't 
a flash in the pan; it became his way of giving back. He hoped his tales would 
help others, just as learning English had helped him all those years ago. 
 
Now, whenever students read his stories, they smile and think: "Banta uncle 
really understands our struggles – and he makes idioms fun!" 
 

  



 

 

  



 

  



 


