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Banta’s New Life in Coventry by K S Sandhu 

 

Banta arrived in Coventry two months ago. He came to study Computer 

Science at the university. He really likes the city. The streets are busy. The 

people smile and say hello. And the campus has nice green spaces and modern 

buildings. 

His English is still not perfect, so every Wednesday he goes to extra classes. 

The teacher is Mr Sandhu. This week she explained articles: a, an, the… and 

sometimes no article at all. 

Banta listened carefully. He wrote examples in his notebook. 

“I study at a university in England.” 

“The university has a good library.” 

“I drink coffee in the morning.” 

After class, Banta walked to the bus stop on the corner. 

He looked at his phone and sighed. 

“Oh no. The next bus comes in an hour again.” 

While he waited, his phone rang. It was his friend Karl. 

“Hi, Banta!” 

“Hi, Karl! Any news?” 

“Yes! I found a job!” 

“Wow! Really? Where?” 

“At a hotel in the city centre. It’s called The Regent. You know it – the big white 

building opposite the bus station.” 

“Oh yes, I know the hotel. Congratulations! What do you do there?” 

“I work at reception. I meet people from all over the world. It’s good practice 

for my English… and the money is okay.” 

Banta smiled. “That’s perfect for you.” 

Then he asked, “How is Maria? I haven’t seen her for a long time.” Karl’s voice 

became quieter. 

“She was in hospital last month. She had an operation.” 

“Oh no! Was the operation serious?” 

“No, don’t worry. It was her appendix. The doctors were very good. She’s 

home now, and she feels much better.” 

“I’m so glad. Health is the most important thing, isn’t it?” 



“Yes. It was a big shock when she suddenly felt pain. But everything is fine 

now. The doctor she sees is really kind.” 

Banta saw his bus coming. 

“Karl, the bus is here. I have to go. Shall we meet soon? Maybe at the coffee 

shop near the university?” 

“Yes, good idea. See you soon!” 

Banta got on the bus and sat near the window. 

He looked out at Coventry: the old cathedral with its broken walls, the modern 

shops, the students walking with their laptops. 

He felt happy. Every day he studied programming. He made new friends from 

many countries. And slowly, his English was getting better. 

When he reached his student flat, he opened his laptop to do some coding. 

But first, he wrote one more note in his book: 

Today I used articles correctly when I spoke: 

– a job (first time we talk about it) 

– the job (now we both know which one) 

– a hotel (one of many) 

– The Regent (it’s the name) 

– the bus station (we both know the place) 

– health (general – no article) 

Banta smiled to himself. 

“Maybe one day my English will be as good as the teachers’,” he thought. 

Outside, the sun was going down over the city. 

Banta closed his notebook. 

He felt excited about his new life here… studying, learning, and building a 

future. 
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