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Garden State Cultural 
Association: Through the Years  
Asit Ray 

As I look back and reminisce on the 
early days of the Garden State Cultural 
Association (GSCA), I feel a sense of pride 
and satisfaction with the great strides our 
organization has made over the years. 
Needless to say, our vision came to fruition 
due to the relentless efforts and 
unwavering dedication of our members 
who have overcome many obstacles along 
the way.  

The annals of GSCA's history would be 
incomplete if I did not briefly discuss the 
early stages of the organization. It all 
began in the summer of 1975 when a 
group of young enthusiasts, including 
myself got together in Jersey City and 
formed the Garden State Puja Committee 
(GSPC). This was about the same time 
when Kallol of New Jersey was formed. 
GSPC organized its first event, the 
Saraswati Puja festival of 1976, which was 
held on an All-India platform. We started 
out with the simple objective of spending a 
day in joyous festivity and sharing the spirit 
of Puja with everyone who wished to 
attend and participate. In 1981, we started 
hosting our annual Durga Puja festival 
also. We must have done something right 
because soon enough our Puja became 
quite popular with Indian community in the 
tri-state area, and the number of members 
also increased dramatically. 

Within a matter of a few years, our 
Durga Puja came to be recognized as one 
of the foremost Pujas on the East Coast. 
Unfortunately, along with the success and 
popularity came some unforeseen troubles 
for the organization. Due to an 
irreconcilable difference of opinion 
between the then Executive Committee 
and a select group of members, GSPC 
was divided, and in 1991 we decided to 
relocate our Puja to the Plainfield High 
School from our previous venue in Jersey 
City.  Finally in 1992, we parted ways with 
GSPC and founded the Garden State 
Cultural Association. Soon after we 
founded GSCA, we were confronted with 

the most trying dilemma of all. We started 
the new organization from scratch with 
absolutely no tangible assets. In essence, 
we were funding the organization from the 
donations of about fifteen dedicated 
families. Our only resource was a highly 
skilled and experienced work force 
comprised of fully committed members, as 
well as a legacy of goodwill and support 
from the community. But this alone 
seemed insufficient in the face of the 
daunting task of devising and allocating 
the budget for the 1992 Durga Puja. We 
spent many sleepless nights on this 
undertaking. Meanwhile, time was running 
out as the 1992 Durga Puja was fast 
approaching.  

Ironically, the split of GSPC had a 
polarizing effect among GSCA members. 
The organization was at a crossroads as 
many of its members were very skeptical 
with good reason. Ultimately all members 
pledged to remain united no matter what 
the final decision would be. During this 
time, the senior members had challenging 
leadership roles to play. In the end, with a 
lot of reasoning we were able to convince 
our members that if we did not hold the 
1992 Durga Puja at Plainfield High School, 
the survival of GSCA would certainly be in 
jeopardy. Once the decision was made, we 
acted upon it immediately.  

We cut corners in all possible ways and 
worked diligently to meet the deadline for 
the Puja. Lily Majumdar brought images of 
idols designed on cloth back from India, 
while Sadhan Guha framed the idols 
beautifully. Sandip Saha and the late 
Ramen Chakraborty went from store to 
store and purchased food materials on 
sale to ensure that they would stay within 
the allotted food budget. Narayan Roy had 
to face the challenge of maintaining a high 
quality of the cultural program with a 
meager $1100 cultural budget.  I was busy 
handling administrative and marketing 
tasks such as applying for a Certificate of 
Incorporation and non-profit status, 
creating and printing brochures and flyers 
as well as various fund raising activities as 
part of the fund raising team consisting of  

“We must 
have done 
something 
right . . .” 
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Dr. Khagen Chatterjee, Sandip Saha, 
Dwipen Ghosh and the late Satya N. Ray.  

In addition, some of our friends and 
patrons came forward with generous 
donations. Of course, there were many 
unsung heroes like Sujit Mukherjee, 
Ramen Nandi, Bimal Saha, Prabir Guha, 
Subir Chatterjee, Prasun Chakravarty, 
Ranen Ganguly, Subrato Mukherjee and 
many others who worked tirelessly behind 
the scenes. Our women members made 
sure that religious rites were performed 
according to tradition, and provided food 
and hospitality during meetings at 
members’ residences. They also prepared 
thousands of "mishtis" to be served at the 
Puja community dinner which resulted in 
significant cost savings. 

In the end, our efforts paid off and the 
1992 Durga Puja turned out to be a huge 
success. We managed to have a surplus 
of $4500, with total expenses of $9500 and 
1200 attendees. This was truly a water-
shed moment for the survival and future of 
GSCA. From that point on there was no 
looking back.  We also began holding the 
annual Saraswati Puja at Plainfield High 
School.  Thanks to the surplus from the 
1992 Puja, we were able to custom-order a 
magnificent six and a half foot idol of 
Goddess Durga from Kolkata which arrived 
in time for the 1993 Durga Puja. The 
excitement this achievement created 
amongst the members is still fresh in my 
mind.  

Meanwhile, our focus shifted to our 
children who were caught in the middle of 
two cultures. New ideas began to 
crystallize, which were reflected in the 
celebration of our Puja in a more 
meaningful way for the younger 
generation. Our mission was, and still is, to 
imbibe cultural values in young minds 
through various activities and cultural 
programs as well as to cater our cultural 
program to adult members of our 
community. Under Ajanta Guha’s initiative, 
Children Art and Essay competitions were 
started based upon age groups. We also 
made an all-out effort to create an 

ambience of a "Sarbajanin" or universal 
festival, which strongly resonated with the 
Bengali ethos.  

In an effort to diversify our cultural 
programs beyond Durga Puja and 
Saraswati Puja, we showcased dramas by 
leading theater groups from Kolkata like 
Nandan and Sayak, and musical concerts 
by eminent singers as part of our summer 
events. With the help of a $4800 grant 
from Union County, we reached a new 
landmark of quality in our cultural program 
at the1998 Durga Puja where we were 
able to substantially increase our cultural 
budget to sponsor big acts such as singers 
Sabita and Antara Chowdhury. The 
Cultural Committee reached another 
milestone when Usha Uthup performed at 
the 2001 Durga Puja program. The 
overwhelming response by our community 
inspired us to set the trend of inviting top 
stars from Calcutta as anchor artists at the 
Durga Puja. 

GSCA has established itself as a vibrant 
and thriving cultural organization in the tri-
state area. That is not to say that there 
have not been differences of opinion or 
discontent among members from time to 
time. The lessons we learned from the 
unpleasant experience with GSPC and our 
time honored bylaws were instrumental in 
keeping our members unified. Our bylaws 
were proactively revised whenever we 
anticipated any signs of discontent in the 
organization in an attempt to always keep 
GSCA's best interest in mind. We continue 
to strive for success and sustainable 
growth, with our driving force being a 
group of highly motivated and dedicated 
members who have joined us in later 
years. The founding members have finally 
witnessed the realization of their vision and 
their beloved GSCA is now mounted on a 
solid foundation. 

“. . . along with 
the success 
and popularity 
came some 
unforeseen 
troubles . . .” 

“. . . GSCA is 
now mounted 
on a solid 
foundation.” 

“. . . inspired 
us to set the 
trend of inviting 
top stars from 
Calcutta  
as anchor 
artists . . .” 
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“Once a Husker 
always a 
Husker.” 
 
 
 
 
“. . . vast areas 
of flat land where 
you would have 
to stretch your 
eyes to see the 
horizon . . . “ 
 
 
 
 
“Crime was 
negligible, 
education got top 
priority, and the 
environment was 
clean.” 
 
 
 
“. . . the 
formative years 
of my children 
were spent . . . 
surrounded by 
cornfields, in 
sync with nature 
and simplicity.”

Life in the Midwest  
Geetali Basu 

For me, life in the Midwest, particularly in 
Nebraska, was quite an experience. While 
living there it did not seem so unusual but 
looking back now at those days reminds 
me of the stark differences in its culture, 
topography and environment from things in 
the East Coast. We spent about eight 
years living in Lincoln, NE, the home of the 
Cornhuskers, and a backdrop for many of 
Willa Cather’s novels. 

Every Nebraskan is an ardent 
Cornhusker fan.  Their pride, passion, and 
love for their college football team are 
unparalleled in history and often form a 
focal point in their lives.  Where else can 
you find a city street named after the 
college head coach?   On a Fall Saturday 
afternoon, in Lincoln, you may see the 
Cornhusker fans walking towards the 
stadium in hordes, donning their red 
outfits, filling every sidewalk, main streets, 
cafes and parking lots.  The following day 
all everyone talked about was the ‘game’, 
some loud and excited while others 
sounded hoarse from their incessant 
cheering. Even if you didn’t go to the game 
you got sucked into this frenzy.   

Nebraska is known for the Prairies, vast 
areas of flat land where you would have to 
stretch your eyes to see the horizon, and 
the Niobrara River, winding lazily through 
the Plains. You could see the yellow ears 
of corn shaking their heads as the gentle 
wind swept softly across the fields that 
stretched for acres amidst the city. It was 
common for high school students to earn 
extra money by shucking corn during 
summer to earn some extra cash. 
Temperatures can be extreme, the 
summers are hot and dry and the winters 
are frigid, icy and bone chilling. It is not 
unusual to have one’s backyard covered 
with a sheet of ice for 5 months yet the 
summers can be scorching, with 
tumbleweeds rolling across the lawns as 
the hot air carried them through. 

Summer also brought on the constant 
fear of tornadoes. School children are 

taught from early on where to take shelter 
and how to identify funnel clouds.  To most 
Nebraskans it is something that they have 
learned to live with but for me it was 
frightening. I constantly worried about the 
safety of my children. I remember huddling 
in the basement one night as a storm was 
approaching and the warning siren had 
gone off.  We took shelter in the basement 
underneath the staircase, which is the 
safest place in the building, with 
flashlights, radio, and bottled water.  
Fortunately the storm spared us and we 
came out at the ‘all clear’ signal.   

Despite the differences, I thoroughly 
enjoyed our stay in the Midwest. Crime 
was negligible, education got top priority, 
and the environment was clean. My 
children became and still are huge fans of 
the Cornhuskers, a testament to the saying 
‘once a Husker always a Husker.’  I am 
thankful that the formative years of my 
children were spent amidst the Prairies, 
close to the Niobrara River, surrounded by 
cornfields, in sync with nature and 
simplicity. 
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“. . . Cambridge 
turned out to be 
a nice, quaint, 
touristy town.” 
 
 
 
 
“. . . she literally 
went to school in 
a castle.” 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
“. . . I had an 
experience like 
no other and 
have memories 
to last a life 
time.” 

To England on Exchange  
Debleena Das 

As senior year of high school began, I 
knew it would be a busy time with all of the 
college applications and SATs that stood 
in the way of what every senior looked 
forward to - “Senioritis”, or a time when 
seniors essentially stopped working or 
doing anything that required thinking. I had 
something even greater to look forward to 
though and that was a twelve day 
exchange program, in which I would be 
traveling to England with twenty four other 
peers and three teachers.  

One year prior, junior year, I had found 
out that I had been selected to be a part of 
the English exchange program along with 
many of my closest friends; I was excited 
beyond belief. That summer while I was in 
India, I received an email from my 
exchange partner, Lottie Vallis and it 
turned out we had much in common. We 
both loved dance, we both loved to have 
fun, we both seemed friendly and of 
course we both looked forward to this trip. 
We spent the entire summer learning new 
things about each other. 

Fast forward a few months, to October 
27th to be exact. All of the American 
students met at our school’s parking lot. 
We were all excited but a little hesitant to 
meet our partners and their families; who 
knew what they would be like? We said 
goodbye to our parents and spent a few 
hours at the airport because of our delayed 
flight. Our flight to England seemed to go 
by quickly. We arrived early morning, 
England time, and tried to sleep a little 
during the bus ride to the school. When we 
arrived at the school, the one picture that I 
have forever stored in my head was the 
sight of our exchange partners standing 
together screaming and shouting. We were 
hesitant to get off the bus, but this was the 
last time anyone felt like a stranger.  

We hugged and said hello to our own 
partners as well as all the other people we 
had been talking to for months via 
Facebook. I met Lottie’s mother and then 
after saying goodbye to my friends, we left 

so I could get settled in. The next day all 
fifty of us and the teachers traveled to 
Cambridge University. Not only were we at 
a world-renowned University, but the town 
of Cambridge turned out to be a nice, 
quaint, touristy town. I made sure to try all 
the England classics, such as “pasty’s” or 
fancy “Hot Pockets”, and fish and chips or 
French fries as we Americans like to refer 
to it. I grew accustomed to Lottie’s mother 
serving tea and biscuits every night; I had 
never even enjoyed tea before that. 

Lottie’s school was a different 
experience in itself; because she literally 
went to school in a castle. The school as 
well as the town where it was located was 
called Kimbolton. The students were 
required to wear what they called, 
“hideous”, purple, white, and black striped 
blazers until they reached Lower sixth or 
Junior year and then could wear skirts or 
blazers of either black or purple. The 
Americans spent their days at Kimbolton 
School either attending classes or taking 
seminars having to do with English culture.  

On our free weekend, one of the British 
students threw a party for all fifty of the 
students on the exchange. The next day, 
one of my friends and our partners went to 
London which was about an hour away by 
train. We went to Madame Tussaud’s Wax 
Museum, something I had always wanted 
to visit. A few days later all of the American 
exchange students took another trip to 
London this time staying over night.  Our 
two days in London were packed, and I 
can proudly say that I climbed to the very 
top of St. Paul’s Cathedral; even though I 
was ready to collapse by the end of it. 
Seeing all of London from the top of the 
London Eye, the gigantic Ferris wheel, is a 
scene that will never leave my memory.  

The days in England literally flew by and 
missing Halloween did not seem a big deal 
as we instead celebrated our new 
friendships. Lottie and I still talk from time 
to time and plan to visit each other as soon 
as we get the chance. Even though British 
culture is so similar to our American 
culture, I had an experience like no other 
and have memories to last a life time.  
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Indescribable  
Rituparna Ganguly 
Friendship, an amazing word belying one definition. 
It is indestructible but is built of beautiful 
Moments. 
It is a bond that is not tangible, but ever so strong that no 
Hurt can break it. 
A friendship goes through much more treacherous territory than 
Any explorer ever did. 
Through mountains of troubles or turbulent rivers, friendship 
Hazards through with honesty, trust, and endearments. 
It is not born of one act of kindness 
But of small acts that 
encourage, 
hope, 
belief, 
tears, 
smiles, 
comfort, 
laughs, 
heartbreak and 
joy. 
Friendship makes a heavy heart lighter. 
It is the star in the night sky, ever present though unseen. 
Dear traveler, 
Your friendship is a guiding footstep before my soul’s journey alone. 
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“. . . found the 
movie 
surprisingly 
engrossing.” 
 
 

 
 
 

“. . . leaves us 
questioning 
some of our own 
dearly-held 
assumptions.” 
 

Film Review: “The Namesake”  
Srikant Mukherjee 

I had not read “The Namesake”, the 
book by Jhumpa Lahiri but found the 
movie surprisingly engrossing. The sight of 
the majestic Howrah Bridge and the bustle 
of life in Kolkata touch any Bengali. But 
more pertinently the movie was about the 
immigrant experience – starting with the 
simple clarity of making it in America – 
followed by the regular things that good 
Indian breeding compels you to perform - 
marriage to a suitable girl – then the kids 
and finally, the arrival in a suburban home. 
A home may be the American dream but it 
is also something a lot of our parents 
would have waited till retirement to be able 
to afford. So one fairy tale version could 
have been the “…and they lived happily 
ever after” story. 

However, the film refuses to collapse 
into such predictability.  The “dream” starts 
unraveling or fraying at the edges with 
Ganguli turning into Gangrene thanks to a 
neighborhood punk with whom there is not 
even a passing acquaintance. The 
marriage is portrayed as unerringly 
mechanical and the kids look increasingly 
misfit in their family.   

At long last, the patronizing husband 
forces the wife to learn driving after the 
kids are out of the home. The sabbatical to 
Ohio seems like a trial separation – the 
motivation around it and why Ashokebabu 
would not be accompanied by his wife is 
not sufficiently explained. One gets the 
sense that he was tiring of the role of 
husband -as-protector and his wife, 
Ashima, was perhaps edging towards the 
realization that she could go back to her 
crumbling mansion and classical soirees in 
India. The interregnum could all be 
forgiven but for the children with whom the 
saga renews itself in the new generation. 

The film examines whether Gogol’s 
marriage to the daughter of the Oyster Bay 
aristocrats would have worked out any 
better than the parents? Would it not have 
been a very similar gilded cage? His 

girlfriend blithely asks Gogol to move on 
from his parents while her whole life 
revolves around the stifling rituals of her 
parents’ life!  In contrast, the Gangulis 
appear more humane and sincere and 
perhaps less amused. There is no sense 
of them thinking this to be an excellent first 
marriage – even through all this they hold 
on to marriage as a lifelong 
arrangement.  They are of course 
resigned, if somewhat sad, at the gulf 
between themselves and their son.  

Well, the gulf turns out to be temporary 
and the bridge back is Moushumi 
Mazumdar.  Ashima, his devoted and 
doting mother could never have prepared 
Gogol for a more worldly and frankly 
unafraid wife. When she glibly invites her 
husband to come with her to meet her 
French beau Pierre in the Pyrenees her 
European nonchalance is enough to shock 
the prudish American in Gogol! At this 
point I was reminded of Eliot’s lines which 
hint at the circularity of experience: 

We shall not cease from exploration 
And the end of all our exploring 
Will be to arrive where we started 
And know the place for the first time. 

Such an “exploration” does leave us 
questioning our own certitudes about 
heritage; how much of this is enduring and 
how much is merely an external “code of 
conduct”! Wasn’t Moushumi after all from a 
“good” family? The film is thought 
provoking in that it leaves us questioning 
seriously some of our own dearly-held 
assumptions.          

One, however, wonders about all the 
certitudes about heritage, how much 
endures and how much of its externalities 
dictate one’s conduct. She was after all 
from a “good” family. 
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Engineering Strategy for Stock Investment  
Nirmal Maitra, PE, M.ASCE, Formerly M.I.Struct.E (London) 

INTRODUCTION: 
The following article outlines a simple and rational approach for stock 

investing, based on sector, the underlying trend and money flow indicators. 
Three charts mentioned below and easily available on internet, would empower 
the investor to make a very quick and simultaneously a viable decision on 
buying, holding or exiting from the market.  

START:   
Plenty of stock recommendations made on the basis of “fundamental 

analysis” are available on the Internet, radio, television etc. Also numerous 
Prophets dispense their words in the name of: analysts’ pick, recent 
upgrade/downgrades, etc. Remember: companies, not investors, remunerate 
the Prophets. Consequently there are large numbers of buy recommendations, 
but not a single “SELL NOW” recommendation. A parallel scenario that could 
be cited is the example of Moody’s and Standard&Poor control of 80% of 
Company Credit Rating market. They were sued after the ENRON collapse. But 
the judges vindicated them because investors did not pay for the Ratings (the 
companies paid instead) and Ratings are deemed “opinions” covered under 
Freedom of Speech. Currently a similar situation has arisen for ratings of 
institutions holding sub-prime loans. 

SECOND: ENGINEERING PART:  
After obtaining free recommendations, test them on following (4) four 

technical screens. 
-(E1) SECTOR:  Is the stock in the top three favored sectors at this time? 

(For example, one would never buy a home in a bad neighborhood, even 
though it is the fanciest.)  

-(E2) Stock Performance Chart: A slope rising at 15 degree or more is a 
favorable signal. A downward slope with loss of 8% from the peak is an 
indicator for time to ponder or to exit.   

-(E3) MACD chart (Moving Average Convergence-Divergence: invented by 
Gerald Appel in the 1960s): the black line measures the difference between 
EMA 12 & 26 days, and the red line gives EMA for 9 days. When the black line 
is above the red line and both are rising, and both are close to horizontal 0-0 
base line, the signal is to “BUY”. When the black line is below the red line and 
both are sloping downward, the signal is to exercise “CAUTION”.  

-(E4) OBV Chart (On Balance Volume):  This technique, originally invented in 
1940s by Woods and Vignolia, was later popularized through Joseph Granvill’s 
1963 book.  A BUY signal shown in the upward slope of OBV indicates that 
investors (in Institutions, Mutual Funds, Hedge Funds, etc) are pouring money 
in.  A slope downward indicates major players are EXITING.  

THIRD: POKER GAME PART (explained below with XOM: Exxon-Mobil chart):  
Date: 3/20/06: XOM satisfied all four Engineering criteria — time to put a bet 

in the game. 
Date: 6/4/07: Engineering criteria (E2) PERFORMANCE + (E3) MACD are 

negative. But (E4) OBV line is horizontal. Also for (E3) the difference between 
red and black line is small. So give the stock a reprieve for 10 days under a 
close watch.   

Date: 6/20/07: Engineering charts (E2) PERFORMANCE, (E3) MACD and 
(E4) OBV are dipping downward – this is a time to worry. You have now three 
choices: 

“. . . make a 
very quick and 
. . . viable 
decision on 
buying, 
holding or 
exiting from 
the market.” 

“When the 
black line is 
below the red 
line and both 
are sloping 
downward, the 
signal is to 
exercise 
‘CAUTION’.” 
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(a) HOLD & WATCH, but no more than 10 days. If the three charts show new 
life, hold on to it (particularly as XOM is in TOP SECTOR). If it fails, use (b) 
or (c).   

(b) SELL and look for a better stock where all four engineering criteria are fully 
satisfied. 

(c) SELL now and remain on sideline. Later get into Engineering strategy (b) to 
include all stocks including XOM 

 Date 7/26/07: Tsunami swept across the entire stock market, XOM no 
exception. All three (3) Engineering charts PERFORMANE+MACD+OBV are 
negative and market decline from peak is greater than 8%. Chart slopes 
indicate an immediate revival is difficult. Your choice shall be Engineering 
strategy (c) mentioned above. 

©1999-2007 StockCharts.com  

GENERAL NOTE: With the advent of sales pitch from outfits like “Investools”, 
“Gorilla Traders” etc. and their prodding, millions of common folks are betting 
on options on: Long (make money on upswing speculation) & Shorts (make 
money on reverse speculation). They get in and out in split second by click of 
the mouse on the Internet.  Hedge Funds and the new ULTRA MUTUAL 
FUNDS, SHORT MUTUAL FUNDS are playing the same game with 
tremendous amount of money and with vengeance. Consequently stocks’ up-
and-down swings are more frequent than in the bygone placid days of 
telephone and paper only transactions with broker’s fee of $120. So be skeptic 
if you still have indomitable faith in the old motto “Hold & BE RICH”. In this 
Internet age, that principle applies only for CDs and Bonds. 

“. . . stocks’ 
up-and-down 
swings are 
more frequent 
than in the 
bygone placid 
days of 
telephone and 
paper only 
transactions 


