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A Special Evening by K S Sandhu 

One Saturday morning, Banta wanted to eat out with his friend Priya. He liked 

her a lot, so he decided to ask her out. First, he used his phone to look up a 

nice restaurant. He found a place with good Punjabi food and music. 

Banta felt a little nervous. He called Priya, but she didn’t answer. He left a 

message: “Hi Priya, it’s Banta. Please ring me back later.” After fifteen minutes, 

Priya rang him back. “Hello Banta! Yes, I want to go with you,” she said with a 

smile in her voice. 

They planned to meet at 7 p.m. Banta wanted to look after everything 

carefully. He cleaned his car and brought back some fresh flowers from the 

shop for Priya. 

At 6:45, Banta drove to Priya’s house to drop her off later, but first to pick her 

up. When he arrived, Priya’s little brother was playing up. He was crying loudly 

and didn’t want Priya to leave. Priya said, “Wait a minute, I will sort out my 

brother.” She spoke kindly to him and gave him his favourite toy. Soon he 

stopped. 

Priya came out. “Sorry, he was playing up today,” she said. They got into the 

car and drove to the restaurant. 

The restaurant was busy. They waited for a table. The music was loud, so Banta 

couldn’t make out everything Priya said. He smiled and nodded. 

Finally, they sat down and ordered dal makhani, naan, and mango lassi. “This 

food brings back memories of my home in Punjab,” Priya said happily. 

After dinner, they walked outside. Suddenly, it started raining. Banta had put 

off checking the weather, so he had no umbrella. They ran to the car and got 

very wet. Priya laughed. “Don’t call off our next meeting because of rain!” she 

said. 

The next week, Banta’s car was playing up. The engine made strange noises. 

He needed to sort out the problem. He took it to a garage. The mechanic said, 

“No problem, we will fix it.” 

Banta and Priya met again. This time, no rain and no car problems. They never 

came up against big difficulties. Priya liked that Banta was kind and patient. 

She didn’t have to put up with rude behaviour. 



One day, Priya came across an old photo of Banta’s family. “This picture brings 

back happy memories,” Banta said. 

Banta’s friend Amrit asked, “Did you get away with being late that rainy day?” 

Banta laughed. “Yes, Priya is very kind. She put up with the rain and my wet 

shirt!” 

In the end, Banta and Priya enjoyed many evenings together. Banta was glad 

he had the courage to ask her out. 
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