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Banta Learning More Idioms by K S Sandhu 

Banta was an international student in London, studying advanced English at a 

language school. He loved idioms because they made conversations feel more 

natural and British. "I want to know English inside out," he often said to his 

classmates. But learning them wasn't easy—he mixed them up sometimes. 

One lazy Saturday morning, Banta was still in bed at noon, scrolling on his 

phone. His flatmate, Sukha, knocked on the door. "Come on, mate! Get off 

your backside and help me clean the kitchen. It's a mess!" 

Banta groaned. "Alright, alright. I have occasion to use idioms today, so let's 

practise while we work." 

They started scrubbing. Sukha explained, "You know, our boss at the part-time 

job is always feathering his own nest. He takes the best shifts for himself and 

gives us the rubbish ones. It's not fair." 

Banta nodded. "Yes, that's selfish. But he never does the dirty work himself—

he doesn't soil his hands with the actual complaints or extra tasks." 

Suddenly, Sukha's phone rang. It was their colleague, Priya. "Guys, the 

manager found out about the missing stock from last week. The shit hits the 

fan now—he's hopping mad and might go spare any minute!" 

Banta's eyes widened. "What? Will he send us to Coventry? Or worse?" 

"No idea," Sukha replied. "But if he thinks we knew and said nothing, we'll be 

in trouble." 

Later that afternoon, the three friends met at a café to discuss. Priya was 

upset. "I told the manager everything. He said the behaviour was beyond the 

pale and the person responsible has already been given the sack. But now he's 

asking everyone questions." 

Banta sighed. "This is stressful. Sometimes you just have to grin and bear it, 

right? Pretend everything's fine and keep going." 

Sukha laughed. "Or maybe pigs might fly before our boss changes! He's too 

stubborn." 

Priya pulled out a contract from her bag. "Look, he gave us this new rule: work 

extra hours without pay, or leave. It's take it or leave it." 



Banta thought for a moment. "I don't like it, but complaining won't help. We 

can't change his mind—he knows the rules inside out and won't budge." 

Sukha shrugged. "True. So, what do we do?" 

Banta smiled. "We get off our backsides, find better jobs, and move on. No 

more feathering someone else's nest while ours stays empty!" 

The friends laughed, feeling better. From that day, Banta used idioms 

confidently in conversations. He realised they weren't just words—they helped 

express real feelings about life, work, and friendship in a colourful way. 

Even when things went wrong, he could say, "Well, the shit hit the fan, but we 

grinned and bore it—and came out stronger." 
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