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An Arranged Marriage by K S Sandhu 

After completing his M.A. in Political Science, Banta came to England. In fact, 

he came on a marriage basis. He got married, but the marriage did not work. 

Banta had met his wife, Preeti, through a family friend in India. Everyone said it 

was a highly successful match because Preeti was from a good family and 

worked as a teacher. At first, Banta felt deeply committed to making the 

marriage work. He moved to a small town in the north of England, where 

Preeti lived with her parents. The house was ridiculously small, with only one 

bedroom for them, but Banta tried to stay positive. 

However, things changed quickly. Preeti was strongly opposed to many of 

Banta’s traditions. She did not like him speaking Punjabi on the phone with his 

family, and she found his food too spicy. Banta felt deeply hurt by her words. 

He tried to explain his culture, but Preeti would bitterly complain that he was 

not trying hard enough to fit in. Their arguments grew louder, and soon they 

were utterly miserable together. 

One winter evening, it was bitterly cold outside. Banta wanted to go for a walk 

to clear his mind, but Preeti said it was absolutely ridiculous to go out in such 

weather. They argued again. Banta felt deeply ashamed of the situation 

because in his culture, marriage was supposed to be for life. He had always 

believed he would be highly successful in his new life abroad, but now he felt 

like a failure. 

After six months, Preeti said she wanted a divorce. Banta was utterly 

devastated. He had never imagined this could happen. He felt absolutely alone 

in this foreign country. His friends back in India were highly unlikely to 

understand, and he was too proud to tell his parents the full truth. He bitterly 

regretted coming to England on a marriage visa. The dream he once had now 

seemed utterly impossible. 

Banta decided to stay in England anyway. He found a job in a local shop, where 

the hours were ridiculously long, and the pay was ridiculously low. But he 

worked hard and slowly made new friends. One day, he met Amit, another 

Indian man who had come to England for studies. Amit strongly recommended 

that Banta join a college course to improve his English and maybe study for a 

PhD. Banta listened carefully because Amit’s advice seemed highly effective. 



 

Over time, Banta started to feel better. He joined a class and met people from 

many countries. The teacher was highly recommended by other students, and 

the lessons were interesting. Banta learned to speak more confidently. He also 

realised that he was deeply concerned about other immigrants who felt lonely. 

He began helping them with small things, like translating letters or explaining 

how to fill in forms, etc. 

One year later, Banta looked back and thought about his failed marriage. It had 

been bitterly disappointing, but it taught him a lot. He was no longer deeply 

unhappy. Instead, he felt strongly determined to build a new life. He even 

started to believe that love might come again one day, though he was highly 

unlikely to rush into anything. 

In the end, Banta understood that life can be absolutely unpredictable. What 

seems utterly wrong at first can lead to something highly unusual and positive. 

He smiled when he thought about his journey. England was no longer a place 

of pain; it was his new home. 
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