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PROLOG
It's been one full year since I put together a biography of my pre-USA days. At that time, I wasn't too sure of

my next book. The rate of my cancer has progressed slowly and allowed me time to finish this part of this book
(which  covers  up  to  1985).  Now after  one  full  year  has  passed  and  I  am pleased  to  put  this  book  titled
GROWING OUR FAMILY NY & PA Sheo Khetan, Life Story, Part 2. As the title suggests this book involves
the first 15 years in the USA, some of my life's most memorable days from 1970-1985.

The book is in two sections, covering all that I did in those years. 

Section  1:  my  coming  to  USA,  in  SUNY  at  Stony  Brook  area  to  complete  me  Master  of  Mechanic,
remembering all the things I did as a bachelor until I got married to Nirmala Khetan in 1976. We did all the things
in Stony Brook, especially the Teen Pattis with Naresh Bhagat and Omvir Singh. Peter (Pita) Rastogi and Sanat
Shah. We went out with Braj Agarwal and Anukul Agrawal on trips from North (Niagara and Toronto), and to
South with Ranjit Verma, Pradeep Nadkarni to Florida and numerous other places. 

During Stony Brook My brother Mr. Raghunath Prasad Khetan was always with me and in 1974 when he
married my Bhabhi, Prem Lata and brought her here, the closeness we felt then has been unchanged after so many
years. Besides them we became friends with Jains, Lala ji, Sharma ji, Mittals, and Manglas. When Mangala moved
to Brooklyn, we made uncounted trips to his flat with his wife Geeta making nice parathas for us. 

Section 2: I changed my job and moved to Pennsylvania in 1977, where I had the good luck of befriending my
Brother’s  brother-in-law Mr. Nand Kishore Ji  Todi.  During this phase my children were born,  Here Mahesh
Tekriwal and Surendra Bagadia were our friends (really, they are the first two from my in-laws who came in during
our time, and they fruitfully multiplied. Today when we see there is more than 100 people in Tekriwal and Bagadia
families in USA In Pennsylvania we moved to our first home. I was usually busy. Besides work at office during
day, I spent an average 2 hours per night in pursuing my Master of Business Administration at Temple University,
Pennsylvania Our friends here were Vinod Jindia and Bakul Sanghvi

 One unfortunate tragedy happened. My younger brother, Krishna Kumar passed away due to an accident in India.

Part 3 (NJ), will be covered in the next book.
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SHEO KHETAN

Part 1 Stony Brook, Long Island, New York

It was the 27th of September 1970. flight by Air-India, from Bombay to New York was supposed to fly from 
Bombay.
This was my first international flight and that too, between two in between places (one in middle east
and second somewhere in Europe), the locations I do not remember. The total duration on
Flights were 1 day and several hours. I was supposed to reach New York in the evening of 27th of September.
I was very excited to come to a land of in a country of plenty and human equality and personal freedom.
 But at the same time several thoughts were in my head. How is New York and Stony Brook?  Will the flight be 
comfortable? Will my brother shri Raghunath Khetan receive me there?

It was an Air-India flight on Kanishka airplane. It took 1+ days to reach America.
The flight was reasonably comfortable except some minor disturbances due to
turbulence. The flight crew did an excellent job of keeping us informed and
the hostesses took good care of us during our flight. They served us Indian food,
which I found to be excellent and the whole trip was very smooth and enjoyable
With no problems flight landed at the airport and I cleared through the visa 
officials and customs and came out of the Airport interiors to the public area.

Sheo khetan

My heart got a finally comfortable feeling when I saw my brother Mr. Raghunath

Prasad Khetan there. Along with him, there was another gentleman who was
introduced to me as a friend, Mr. Bhagwat Prasad Mangala. It was B P Mangala's
car which my brother had come to receive me.
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R P Khetan

B P Mangla

We got into the car and drove to the dormitory (stage XII C). It was a 1.5 
hour drive. I remember going through New York City. Seeing multi (>80) story 
buildings and long suspension bridge over Hudson River, the whole trip was
very amazing to me. It reminded me of a popular saying of ‘Gar firdaus bar-rue zamin ast, hami asto,
hami asto, hamin asto, hamin ast.” “If there is a heaven on earth,
it’s here, it’s here, it’s here.” Mughal Emperor Jehangir said it all when he visited Kashmir in the 17th 
century.

In the whole trip, the two-gentleman kept talking about which food to eat. It
was evening, and dinner time was approaching fast. Finally, they settled on
" The Pizza", which I had heard about but had never tested before.
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Finally, we came to the dormitory room. I was given a key to the room and 
unloaded all my belongings there. It was wintry weather.  I took my coat,
that I had bought from the "Nepali Mela Shop". It was September 27, a nice and pleasant day.
weather by local standards, but it was already too cold for me.

Then we went to Three Village Pizza.
The first shock I got that the patrons were all eating their pizza with 'bare hands.'
only, no one was using the Knife or Fork. Another shock was to see the customers dressed in casual dress, no suit,
or ties, whereas I was dressed in a tie before. My whole concept about America, as to their eating hobbits and 
dressing habits disappeared right away.

The pizza was reasonably warm and very tasty. We finished the pizza with coke, which was another new thing for 
me, as we were used to drinking water after dinner. Not drinking wine, by American also broke another myth I 
had in mind.

After dinner we all went to bed.
The tiredness of the plane trip and after that pizza etc. made me very sleepy.

The room was a single room with one small bed, one small closet for storing and keeping my things, one table for 
studying and one chair were provided. There was a common bathroom for each of us to go to for all our toilet 
needs. Probably one for 15 of us.

The next morning as I got up, I first met Habib Khan, my next-door neighbor. He had done his B.S. from Aligarh 
university and joined our computer department. The next to him was a computer guy from Greece, Menus 
Lambaris. Another person was Atul Mehta. Atul and Menus I have no knowledge of, but Habib, who we always 
called Khan sahib, became a good friend. He lives in Toronto today and we are still in touch today.

        Habib Ullah Khan

Next day we went to Ralph Morrison, International Students Advisor. With him we signed the necessary papers, 
and got a campus map and student ID. I was now an official student of The Department of Mechanics, State 
University of New York, at Stony Brook.

Next thing was how and where to eat. The University had a ‘mess’ plan. But since my brother, having a very 
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restricted (by choice) diet, had not signed up with mess plan, and was a student who had his small cooking stove in
his room, so I also opted for the same plan. Basically, he would make two meals (lunch and dinner) and I would 
clean the dishes. It was a nice plan. It satisfied our need for food very well. For breakfast we got stuff from the 
cafeteria. The favorite items French Fries, Ice cream, milk etc. Dinesh Mittal, who was two years my senior from 
IITK was there with my brother, so I became the third person in the daily meal plan.

    Dinesh Mittal

The next day, I went to my classes. The first semester, my classes were ESC 501 Convective Energy Transfer, ESC
513 Advanced Fluid Mechanics, and ESC 530 Viscous Fluids. Our professors were Dr Chevray, Dr Bradfield and 
a third professor.

The first thing I noticed was, in a class of about 17 students, about 14 were from Asia and 3 were white. Of the 14,
about 10 were from India and 4 from Taiwan. Of 10 students, about 8 were from various IIT’s in India. I talked to
and made friends with Anukul Agrawal (an IIT Delhi Graduate), Vijay Jhamb (another IIT Delhi guy), Sunil 
Sarangi (IIT Kharagpur) guy and probably Braj Agrawal an old ITTK person, who was my roommate for 2 years 
and left IIT to come here to finish B Tech at MIT In Massachusetts.

Anukul Agrawal                     Vijay Jhanb                                 Braj Mohan Agrawal
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So, our routine was setting up, from dormitory room to school and back.

In the dorm, I made friendly contacts with some guys for tennis, Teen Patti (a Indian Card Game, sort of 3 card 
poker) and other ventures.

 First, I made my first real expensive investment, I bought a used Dunlap wooden tennis racquet from Braj for $5. 
With that at various times I started playing tennis with some of my friends. The tennis balls were cheap. In India 
even our best tennis players from IIT used discarded tennis balls from local clubs. Here tennis balls were available 
for $.75 for a can with three brand new balls. Then I started playing Bridge, mostly without money with friends, 
including my brother Mr. Raghunath Prasad Khetan. And finally, in the dormitory, we started playing Teen Patti 
with a few enthusiasts,

The first outside trip I took, in November, was a tour of Washington DC. The trip was in Bra Agrawal’s car and 
the tourists were Braj, I, My Brother, and Anukul Agrawal. On the way to Washington, we stopped at a café where
we bought coffee. My Nepali shop’s jacket can be seen. The weather was not extremely cold, so the jacket still 
sufficed me. In Washington we saw the White House, Capital, Supreme Court, The National Museum, Library of 
Congress, and various other museums. Since we were on a car trip, the trip was very inexpensive and very 
comfortable. We got pizza everywhere. The Gas for the car was very cheap ($.25 a gallon) those days. Everywhere 
we went, the buildings, the maintenance, the orderliness, and the courtesy shown by everybody was astounding in 
my first trip I became impressed with America the beautiful. 

Anukul, Bhaiyya, Braj and I on the way to Washington   U S Capital, Washington

My contracts increased daily. Soon I became friends with Ranjit Verma (IIT Delhi), IIT Bombay guys like Pradeep 
Nadkarni, Modi, and Apte. Our Teen Patti games were starting, and that brought me a group of friends like 
Naresh Bhagat, Om Vir singh, Sanat ‘Tullar’ shah, Shailendra Rastogi (Peter or Pita as we called him), but we did 
not play much, since our income was very low. Our bridge game also started with me, bhaiya and we would get 
players from our dorms.
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Modi, Sheo (in his famous coat acquired at Nepali Shop), Verma and Nadkarni   

             Naresh Bhagat, Sanat Shah, and Omvir Singh (see sideburns’ that time’s fashion)
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During the winter break, we (I, Anukul, and Jhamb) went to play Teen Patti with all the senior guys gathered in a 
home outside of campus. Since we were new, we played as a combination, by turn (Anukul, Jhamb, and I), with 
win or lose, the money to be divided amongst us. Luckily, after playing all night (while sleeping there on the sofa, 
when our turn was not there) we were close to winning some dollars. Unfortunately, I do not recall any of those 
10-12 Senior people except Naresh Bhagat

On November 30. 1970 Shanti got married to Sr Shankar Prasad Boobna, from Pupari, Bihar a village only 15 KM
from Sitamarhi. The Barat came to Sitamarhi, and the marriage soon got completed in our House, the pictures 
were completed in our house by Fani Studios. But they were never released to us due to some payment disputes. 
The copy of their pictures 

Shankar baboo and Shanti after marriage

My second trip was a major one. In winter of 1970.  I, Jhamb, Arun Sanghi (a fellow from IIT Delhi, we picked 
up) and Anukul, went in Anukul’ s old (The second hand car, but which looked like brand new one to us, the all-
time faqeers) Volkswagens beetle car. We went to Boston, Niagara, and Toronto in that car. We shared the cost. 
But at the end of trip, Sanghi asked the question, what would be the cost, whether Tool (we used to call Anukul by
this name) would charge us for car maintenance charge also. He was especially concerned about some small 
charges on the car, which was a routine maintenance item. Jhamb ultimately shut him up saying “ tu isko ukhar kar
le ja”.

 We had put a luggage holder rack on top of the Beetle. On our way to driving for Niagara the rack came loose 
and fell with all our luggage. We used to stop on the way and gather our luggage and the rack, we ate lunch on 
benches or on the ground. We saw Niagara Falls, Toronto and an IIT Delhi friend, who lived in Toronto, hosted 
us. We did not have to spend on room charges. The overall cost of this 7-8 days trip was very small. In this trip, 
Niagara was the highlight. The world’s largest waterfalls and its surrounding areas, its folklore, all were 
breathtaking. 
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I, Anukul, Rajesh Phalfer (an IITD friend) and Vijay Jhamb

15

Niagara Falls



SHEO KHETAN

Anukul, Vijay Jhamb and I

This is how my life started in the first semester. I finished with 2 A’s (in convective energy transfer and Fluid 
Mechanics) and a B in Viscous Fluids. With a cumulative CPA of 9.3. Our first semester ended in December 1970

Second Semester (1971 January to June), first year

First, I took the following courses. ESC 502 or Radiative Heat Transfer, ESC 512 or Advanced Fluid Mechanics 
II, and ESC 547 or Compressive Gas Dynamics. The radiative energy course was taught by Robert D Cess, whom 
I chose as my advisor for the master’s Thesis. 

The semester started with setting up a lab for demonstrating some equipment to students in Dr Chevray’s class.

In the classes during a final examination a cheating scandal happened. Vijay Jhamb got copying Anukul Agrawal’s 
answers during final exams of radiative heat transfer. RD Cess caught it and Jhamb was immediately dismissed 
from school.

There were two other cases, The second guy was my Bihar competitor from high school (he was first while I was 
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second), Arun Kumar Mukherjee from IIT Kharagpur, who was copying from Sunil Sarangi a topper from IIT 
Kharagpur, He was dismissed from the school immediately. Third person I do not remember.

I, Moghe, Vipin Kumar and Virendra Kumar  

Statue of Liberty
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Sometime in June, my three friends from IITK visited me: Dhaval Balkrishna Moghe, Vipin Kumar, Virendra 
Kumar for two days. I took them to see The Statue of Liberty.  Again, I had not seen anything like this before, so 
majestic.

Our Bridge was continuing, we (I and my brother RP Khetan) started playing in local clubs and earning ACBL 
(America Contract Bridge League) points. The lack of a car was never an impediment in our plans.

I also started playing Teen Patti with Naresh, Om Vir, Sanat Shah, and Shailendra Saxena. Teen Patti, there was an
Iranian guy, who used to say he was an expert in Teen Patti, but we did not pay attention to him.

Everybody was assigned a host family, a local American Family.  Somehow, I had no Family assigned to me. I used
to go to Braj’s host family, and Verma’s host family. I and Anukul used to go to Anukul’ s host family to play 
Bridge with them.

Later, a host family, Nadworny had picked me as their “Guest”. A funny thing happened with my first and only 
dinner, at their house. They had cooked a non- vegetarian meal for me (I had no idea how to tell them in advance 
about my meal preference. They were genuinely embarrassed, and somehow tried to take non vegetarian stuff out 
of the vegetable preparations, but that would not be acceptable to me. Anyway, I had a good meal eating bread 
and butter and soaked it with their drinks (a glass of wine). Any way this host family did not last long, because 
soon it was clear to me as The Hostess, Mrs.   Nadworny apologized for not being able to continue due to her 
husband being opposed to it. She did so with an assortment of homemade cookies.

Spring had a good time and sometimes I’ll go for tennis outdoors.
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In those days we looked for ‘sale’ or bargains on things we needed. We had a store nearby, ‘Billy Blake’. Sometimes
I’ll get a ride from someone. I remember getting a warm jacket for winter there (for $5) and 4 shirts for a dollar.

Bhaiyya had developed a contact with local shop, who sold used stuff. I remember his getting a tea kettle, an iron 
for ironing shirt for less than a dollar.  As a ‘lava duva’ (something the shop owner gives as a free give away, after 
you make a deal) the shop owner gives some tools for free. We would go for groceries weekly. I remember buying 
all the groceries for 3 people (I, Bhaiyya and Mittal), for a cost of less than $10 weekly.

During summer, I moved to a small cottage with Omvir, Anukul, and Verma in Pond Path. One time a friend of 
Verma and Omvir visited us. He was a tall and muscular guy. I learned that he was Mr. Tarneja (people called him 
a Guru), and was a captain of IIT Delhi’s Volleyball team and both Verma and Omvir were participants.

During Summer, we went to Florida (I, Verma, Anukul, Nadkarni, and Apte) in Nadkarni’s car. We, on our way 
slept in a Anukul’ s friend in Raleigh, North Carolina. We went through Chesapeake Bay Bridge tunnel, we were in
our car, which went through water, in a tunnel and came out over the water on the other hand. It was truly a 
architectural wonder of our life. We went to Disneyworld, Miami Beach and on our trip, we met an old (yet very 
wealthy----or so we thought of at that time) with her companion. We went to her house, which had a nice 
swimming pool. That’s where we had lunch, did some swimming, and relaxed a bit.

Ranjit, Anukul, Nadkarni, and I                                                                                         
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            Whale shows                                                           I, Aradia, Verma, Nadkarni, Anukul
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                      In Disneyworld  

         Cape Canaveral. The building where rockets were Launched.
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 The Lady and her companion
 

On January 3.1971 our family had a first Khetan (the new generation) was born. Prashant Agrawala was the first 
born to Bhaiyya ji and my Bhabhi ji. 
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Prashant with Bhabhi soon after his birth

This way, the second semester ended. I got 2 A’s (Radiative Transfers, and Compressible gas dynamics) and 1 B in 
advanced Fluid Mechanics, thus scoring a SPI of 9.3, CPI 9.3

Semester 1, year 2 (July-December 1971)

After summer break, our 2nd year’s first semester started. Then firs semester of second year (July -December 1971) 
I took, ESC 522 or Energy Transfers in Gases II, ESC 611 or Advanced Reactive Media, and CHE 521 or 
Quantum Chemistry

There were no easy forms of communication with India. There were no e-mails, no what’s app and no zoom 
sessions. So, our only way to communicate was through postal mail. We would write a mail, which took about 2 
weeks to reach in India and then the return mail to us, took about 2 weeks. Life was simple; no commitments and 
this slow process will satisfy our needs. Occasionally some public pay phone would malfunction and allow us to 
use the phone without any money, so that phone would have a line formed of students each waiting to call India 
or whosoever. The normal phone charge was $4 for a minute.

This semester had Deepavali in it. So Indian Association under our senior Mr. Khanna decided to have a 
Deepavali cultural program. The main programs were a magic show by Xerox (his name was Mr. Bhattacharya), A 
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skit done by Gulati, and a Bhangra program. I was a participant in the Bhangra program. I was wearing a lungi and
during the dance, my lungi came off from my legs. It was quite an embarrassing moment for me.

Going outside was tough, without a ride. Somebody charged us $.25 per ride to and from the grocery store. There 
was one fellow named Arup Roy who was always looking for a free ride.

Our Teen Patti and Bridge were picking up steam. I and my brother had started playing in the local Bridge 
tournaments and picking up ACBL points.

We were playing bridge with some other players and charging them small fees, based on the results. For that time, 
it was a good way to earn some money.

Teen Patti, we had formed a group involving Bhagat, Sanat Shah, Om Vir, S Rastogi and sometime our senior 
Khanna ji. No one, especially Sanat like playing with Khanna ji, because he (Khanna ji) would not pay. Once while 
holding a trail of queens, Sanat asked apologetically for a show with Khanna ji, saying that Khanna ji, there is no 
point betting with you, because getting money from you is not easy.

Naresh went to India to marry Meena and back to Stage XII in early 1972.

We had an Iranian student (Mr. Ali), who claimed to have some time spent at some IIT, and thus picked up the 
playing Teen Patti there. He was a braggadocio and would often try to involve me in Teen Patti. A couple of times 
I played with him and won. He paid back all the money in terms of teaching me driving and getting me a license.

One thing I picked up was Volleyball game, which was organized by Omvir and Verma almost on a weekly basis.

B P Mangla had moved to Brooklynn apartment some time in 1971, Dr Ram Pyare and Asha Bhabhi were also in 
Brooklynn. We slowly developed a friendship with them. We (I, Bhaiyya’ Mittal and Kailash Jain sometime) would 
go to his apartment every other Weekend. In his apartment every Saturday morning we would watch cartoons. 
Mangla had gone to India and get married to Geeta in 1972. He would go to a middle eastern shop SHEHADI, 
near Atlantic Avenue. There he got us introduced to BUCKLAVA.

We were also introduced to Indian Movies on campus. Mittal oversaw this. He would drive to NYC, get a movie, 
and show them in the Student Union building using Stoney Brook’ projector. It was quite a reliable system, and we
would look forward to it. The cost of movie was $1, Dinesh Mittal continued this practice until 1973.

On September 24, 1971, my sister Shanti Bubna was blessed with her first born, a boy named Deepak.

Deepak Boobna a child photo

This is the way my semester ended. I got an A in Quantum Chemistry and 2 B’s, thus ending the semester at SPI 
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of 8.7, and CPI of 9.1

Semester 2, year 2 1972 January to June

This semester I took ESC 521 Energy Transfer in Gases I, ESC 612 Advanced Reactive Media, and ESC 538 
Introduction to Meteorology

Our Bridge was getting stronger. We in January or February won a bridge tournament at Stony Brook. The 
interesting thing about this game was that it was organized by Stonybrook’s two students, Dave Berkowitz and his 
partner Bob Sartorius.  Later, Dave Berkowitz became a world class player and ranked in top 8 players in the world
and literally won the won the World’s Bridge Championship with Larry Cohen as his partner. His partner, Bob 
Sartorius, played in local and national tournaments and gained fame as a Bridge player. Anyway, we won the 
championship and were advanced to the regional championship at Rutgers’s University. That time we drove to 
Rutgers’s in Bhaiyya’s old car, Volkswagen beetle, on which he had recently acquired a Driver’s license. In 
Rutgers’s we stayed for one day, given food in their dormitory and participated in the tournament. We won there 
also. Finally, we went to Northern Illinois University Center in De Kalb in Chicago for the National Tournament 
on April 28-29. We flew to Chicago and won there against 16 universities. We brought home the Trophy to show 
for the win.

The two SB friends who gave me ride to go for Championship in Chicago
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Association of College Unions- International   Charles Goren Intercollegiate Bridge Finals 1 place

Teen Patti continued in the dorm Naresh Bhagat, Om Vir Singh, ‘Tuller” Shah and Shailendra (Peter) Rastogi were
regular partners in Teen Patti.

This is the semester that Om Vir organized the regular Volleyball in dorms. Om Vir and Ranjit Verma were the 
Stars of the games. I became a regular member and specialized in boosting the ball so that our spiker (Om Vir) 
would get nice spike on it.

It was a period of tough economic struggles, no jobs available, no permanent VISA, then a Draft System to be 
forced to join in American Army. Our 2-year term of Student Visa was expiring. So, a lot of people opted to go to 
Canada on a Canadian VISA.
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So, thinking about what to do next had started in our mind. the options were:

1. Continuing at Stonybrook and do PhD in some subject, I was considering doing PhD in space science.

2. If not Stonybrook then in Columbia University in Aeronautical engineering

3. Get a job and apply for Permanent Resident VISA

Seeing no clear path, I decided to extend my stay at Stony Brook by opting for a PhD here. My courses 
for MS would be complete this year and we would extend our possibility of staying over. That way the 
possibility of a forced exit from USA to India would be avoided, which would be disastrous as job 
situation in India was even worse.

So, that would help me stay beyond the MS in US and I enrolled in the PhD program in Space Science. I 
continued to work for Professor R D Cess, whose topic of interest was Atmospheres in Major Planets.

Our getting together at Mangala’s place was continuing. At one of these meetings, we proposed going to 
Washington. So, we went in Mangala’s car, at midnight to Washington. We reached there by 6:00 AM. There we all
saw Washington DC, Mangala, I, Raghunath Bhaiyya and Mittal in one day and the nighttime we came to his 
apartment.

Summertime I took a job (illegal) at Majestic Molded Products. The job was running the molding machine to 
produce various plastic parts. The job lasted about two months and I remember getting something like $160 total.

This was my first earning, and I was proud to have earned it.

Kailash and Sarala Jain had an apartment in Port Jefferson. On weekend nights we will gather at his apartment to 
watch scary movies. Every Saturday, these movies will be shown on his TV. We also went to a local theater to 
watch 3 movies for the price of one. one movie “It’s a Mad Mad Mad World” was funny like anything.

We had a friend, Lala (Prem Narain), who was the first roommate of Mittal. Lala ji was very funny. He used to be 
from Sitaram Bazar, Delhi and was associated with Halwai’s shop there. He used to cook food very well, especially
mithai(sweets). Once he had an incident with Singhal, where Singhal would make ‘Pakode’ and Lala ji would bring 
mithai. It so happened, that as he reached Singhal’s room with mithai in hand, Singhal Had not made ‘Pakode’ . 
Singhal had Besan, and Vegetable, but was waiting for Lala ji to come and make Pakode.  Lala ji was so upset that 
he called the whole deal off and Singhal’s new name he would call Pakoda, that’s where Pakoda became a name for
Singhal.

Lala ji was jovial and friendly. But he will get upset if you make him mad. Some of us (I, Nadkarni, Modi) played 
some tricks with him and would be the victims of his wrath.

The semester ended with me getting A’s in all courses thus boosting SPI to 10 and consequently my CPI also 
moved to 9.3

5th semester Stonybrook 1972 June-December  

This semester we had an international mela with food and display items from various countries. 
We made Gulab Jamuns and Samosas for sale. A bunch of friends used the Dorm’s kitchen facilities for 
this. The thing in this cooking that surprised us was that our weight of potatoes was estimated to be 4 
pounds. But potatoes were sold in prepackaged bags of 1 pound and 5 pounds. 5 pounds was costing us 
less than 4 bags of 1-pound bags. Consequently, we bought a 5-pound bag. This method of pricing really 
made us look surprised. 
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Indian Stall, I and friends

29
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Our spending every other weekend night continued at Mangala’s apartment. We played the card 
game ‘Rook My Partner’ there. Sleeping, we found a place wherever in the apartment, mostly in family 
room sofas. In the morning we (Raghunath Bhaiyya, Mittal, Kailash Jain, and I) watched the latest 
cartoons on TV. Ram Pyare ji and Bhabhi ji were next door neighbors, sometimes they would join us too, 
while we were waiting to be served ‘garma garam’ aloo parathas by newly arrived Mangala’s wife Geeta.

A terrible thing happened. One student jumping thru an open manhole, in response to a dare and died.

We went out to a park to enjoy a picnic. At this time, we made friends with Geeta’s cousin Prem Gupta 
also. Mittal was also married, and his wife Sushma would also come to the park with us.

 

I and Prem Gupta at a Picnic Outing

Picnic outing, Ram Pyare ji, Prem, I, Asha Pyare, Raghunath Bhaiyya and Geeta

Asha ji with two of her Children Versha and Sanjay (in hand)

At the end of this semester, I was awarded the MS degree, from the University.
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Thus, this semester ended in December 1972, I getting 1 B in Planetary Atmospheres, and 2 A’s in other courses. 
Thus, my Cpi at 9.3 was maintained.

6th semester Jan-June 1973, Stony Brook

On January 17, 1973, Shanti was Blessed with a daughter named Jyoti.

Jyoti Boobna
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(Earlier pictures not available) 

My requirements for M.S. were more than finished at this time, but I had to extend my stay at Stony Brook, due to

1. After finishing MS my student visa would be valid for 12 months, and then I would need to go back to 
India.

2. There were no jobs open in this country for fresh M.S. people in this country, with no working VISA.

3. The only option was to pursue a PhD at stony Brook or some other University to keep my US student 
VISA active.

So, I had to continue to pursue the PhD path at Stony Brook 

So, with that in mind, I took one more course ESC 515 Dynamic Meteorology in this semester. 

Continued to work with Prof Cess I published 2 papers in January 29, 1973 and June 19, 1973 in the Journal of 
Quantitative Spectroscopic radiative transfer
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Radiative Transfer within the Atmosphere on the major Planets JQSRT January 1973

June 1973   Shorter Communications, Pressure-induced Radiative Transfer in Hydrogen

By Sheo K Khetan and R D Cess, JQSRT June 1973 

In Addison, I took a Preliminary Test for     Ph D and passed it on March 15, 1973
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 Now one possible path was clear to me. If nothing else, I would continue in Ph D program at Stony Brook

Suddenly, a miracle happened. My friend Dr Kailash Jain, who had cleared his Ph D in 1971 and started 
working at General Instrument Corp. as Senior Process Engineer, suddenly informed me that a job was open at 
GI in Quality Control Department. That opening at GI was a God given opportunity to me. I applied for that job 
and got it to start in October 1973

My path was now clear. All the work put in Stony Brook for Ph D was a thing of the past. With all my energy I 
started getting ready for my first real job in the industry

I did not have a car and did not drive. Suddenly money owed to me by the Iranian Student Mr. Ali (Teen Patti 
Winnings), were converted in free car lessons and free ride to the DMV (Department of Motor Vehicles) for 
Driver’s License examination, which I cleared and got my first Driver License.

Then I needed a car. A used car which was available (Plymouth Valiant Green color----except one of the panels 
was red due to the original being damaged and the car owner not having the money to have it repainted). It was 
my new car, and I Did not mind driving the car with multicolor. I bought it for $200 and started driving for 
groceries and to and from General Instrument as a trial. 

Now I had no constraints but one, I was on student visa and student visa was valid for up to 18 months after 
leaving School. 
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Our going to Mangala’s place continued with lower frequency. We would go to Park for a picnic.

Prem, Bhaiyya, Geeta, Mittal, Sushama, and I (with Atul in hand)

That year during summer, Mittal had gotten Prof. R. P. Srivastava home for summer for house care as the 
professor gone away to India, in that house, we were allowed by Mittal to share during summer. That is first time 
we had lived in regular home with 4 Bedrooms, 2 bathrooms and regular Living Room

Our Teen Patti game continued with Naresh, Omvir, and others as ever.

This is the way our semester ended with 1 A in Meteorology, with CPI 9.3

7TH semester June-December 1973

So, I had a job with General Instrument, Quality Control Engineer

As a quality control my job was to monitor wafer fab area’s defect densities and monitor Silicon dioxide thickness 
using TALLYSURF. I decided to do my job using statistical graphs. I was also involved in wafer fab yield, 
correlating defect densities. My first boss was Mr. Frank Portantino, the Quality Control Manager.

I took no more course as I was a Candidate for Ph D

With that determination, I continued to have my residential status in dorm. Raghunath Bhaiyya still was a Ph D 
candidate and was thinking of going to India for marriage.

Suddenly a gentleman called us pretending to be a friend of our father with the name Nand Todi. The name, 
especially the last name sounded familiar to me. He was driving with his wife Shashi Todi and young daughter 
Neelam, and we excitedly welcomed him to our dorm room, He talked to us, and we offered tea to him. Little did 
we know that this trip was taking place because his sister Prem Lata was of marriageable age, and he had come to 
check us out. At the end of the trip, he gave us an invitation to come to his place in Pennsylvania, which we 
accepted, once he was satisfied with the possible would-be groom.
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The talks had a desirable effect and after 1973 fall timeframe My brother and my Bhabhi got engaged (without my 
brother having seen his would-be wife and could not go to India due to some problem in finishing his PhD.) The 
next year January, He was scheduled to visit Calcutta and get married.

I had written a letter to my Bhabhi welcoming her to the Khetan Family

Our trip to Pennsylvania, to Bhai Saheb (that is what we picked up upon the relation becoming final) We were 
equally courteous to see Bhabhi ji, who like her true sense, had prepared the Indian food with all kinds of subjis, 
with onions. Little did she know that Raghunath Bhaiyya only ate Potato, and that without any trace of onions. It 
was a saving grace that I did not have any such restrictions. There was one more complication in this trip. It was a 
time when Gasoline was highly restricted, with odd license plate cars will get gasoline only on days. Our gas tank 
which was full at nighttime was empty in the morning, someone (had stolen the gasoline from our (bhaiyya’s3 
Volkswagen he purchased from his advisor) car.

Our Teen Patti game continued. So did our going to Mangala and Jains

I started working At G.I. as Quality Control Engineer

As a Quality Control Engineer, my task was to monitor the Defect Density in printing in processing of 
positive/negative photoresists. Then I was assigned as a Diffusion Area Quality Control

1974 

My Job at GI continued, Quality Control Engineer

I continued to stay in Stony Brook Dorms

Raghunath Bhaiyya as a PhD candidate at Stony Brook, had gone to India to get married. 

Varmala with each other
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Sindoor Dan

Sri Satya Narayan ji Todi   Bhabhi’s father doing the ganthbandhan
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Prem Bhabhi and Raghunath Bhaiyya

Prem Bhabhi and Raghunath Bhabhi after marriage
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He got married to Prem Lata Khetan on 1/16/74 and came back to his dorm on 74 February. I could not go to 
India for his marriage.

Raghunath Bhaiyya (along with me) changed to Roth dorm in Stony Brook. It was a nice 2-bedroom apartment 
with Kitchen and a family room.

Then Bhabhi finally got her VISA to USA and came through to US in May. We were there to welcome her to our 
living quarters in Roth.

Initially Kailash Jain visited us, and he was sipping whiskey alone, with Bhabhi in another room. Then suddenly 
Bhabhi came in and he, in order to ‘show respect to her’ had quickly gulped the whole whisky in her mouth. 
The ill effects of that would be obvious to him only.

Then Bhaiyya got a job at Huntsville Alabama for summer and He/Bhabhi ji went to Alabama

We left the Roth apartment and I got together with Kailash Jain in Married Student Housing in Tabler Quad. This 
is the time when they had a nice baby, Manish, or Babloo
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Photo details    1. Manish and I
2. I and Kailash
3. I and Sarla

When Bhaiya returned from Alabama, he got the room in TABLER itself and I got a room in their
apartment, which was roomy.
In Tabler at that time, our friends Bhagats, Jains, Mittals,  Prasads, Nigams were living.

After summer Banwari Bhaiyya visited us. We took him to Washington DC and Niagara Falls. In
Washington DC, we saw the White House, Washington Monument, US Capitol etc. In Niagara they had
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visited the falls from all angles, including Canadian side. I on the other hand had to be restricted to the 
US side only. I in their absence saw ‘great Dolphin Saw’.
 

Raghunath Bhaiyya, Prem Bhabhi and in 
                                                                                  front of the Jefferson Memorial Washington D C 1974
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Raghunath bhaiyya watching, our trip to Niagara 1974

On 17th July, Shanti was blessed with another son, Prakash, thus completing her family.

                                                                     Prakash Boobna (Early Pictures not available (DOB July 17, 1974))

At work I got an opportunity to work in the IC processing Division as a Diffusion Engineer. Being in diffusion, 
I looked at the whole process of Integrated Circuits processing. I learnt how the photography was done.
Basically, each wafer would get coated with photoresist, and came in close contact with a mask and had
UV lights distributed on It. After that the wafer would get Developed so that all unexposed photoresist 
would be dissolved in the developer We started with a 2” diameter. (The current diameter is 12”)
My supervisor was Mr. Charlie Flanagan. The other Engineers were Steve Ueland and Ed Pollard. Jagtar
Sindhu was the Research and Development Chief and Bernie Rohrbacher was General Manager, Our
wafer fab manager was John Preece (husband of Carolyne Preece the Supervisor of Kailash Jain at Stony
Brook Materials Department). The President of GI name was Ed Sach.

One daughter was born to my Bhaiyya and Bhabhi, in India, Madhu Shree on September 2, 1974.
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I was also worried about my VISA situation and started talking to Leon Wildes who was an attorney in NY
City and who was very popular amongst Indians to get them Permanent Resident Visa in six months.
for a fee of $1000. I hired him and applied for a VISA.

I also contacted Professor Bonilla of Columbia University, Nuclear Engineering, for doing PhD there, just, 
in case my VISA application was denied

We were playing Teen-Patti as usual...

1975  

Raghunath Bhaiya finished his Ph D and moved to a job as Post-Doctoral Research scholar to 
Northwestern University, Illinois

I had no place in Stony Brook, so I moved to a house at Maureen Lane Stonybrook. I was renting an 
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apartment in a four-bedroom House. The Land lady was pretty laid back and I had the liberty to do some 
cooking in my room. Occasionally, she would allow me to use her kitchen too. She had a young daughter 
which was a topic of idle talk among our friends. 

I continued my game of Teen Patti with Omvir and Bhagat in Verma ji’s apartments. This game that 
Verma did not participate in, but he was a memorable host, serving us cold juice and Cashews as we 
played the Teen Patti. He would watch his ‘western thrillers’ on T V. Before each of these games, we 
would (I, Naresh, Omvir and Verma) had a 1-2 hours of tennis game in his apartment Courts.

In this house a young Pakistani friend, Shaukat started to visit me. My friend Naresh Bhagat developed a 
relationship with him. He would invite us to his 4-bedroom home with swimming pool that was a live in -
take carer while the owner was away on some trips (vacation or something). He was a smooth talker and 
later he went to Pakistan and married some high-class lady (to our surprise). He later got divorced.

In 1975 also, sometimes we would get together at Mangala’s apartment and enjoy various games especially
‘Rook my Partner’, watch TV and enjoy the nice food.

I visited Bhaiya and Bhabhi in their Evanston Inn apartment, I with Bhabhi would take a train daily to 
Chicago and saw all the interesting things there. We visited Sears Towers; The General Post Office and 
various other things were seen by the El Train. In the evening I remember once seeing the Northwestern’s
July 4 firework show, that I have not seen anywhere. I also met their new friends, Shail Bala, and her 
husband Anil Varshney

Pressure was mounting on me to get married in India. Since I had no romantic relationship in US, so I 
was game with it. So, in my time plan I decided to go to India after I received my PRV.

 I received my Permanent Resident Visa, in third quarter and I was free of any obligation from Columbia 
and stopped going there. 

In the third or fourth quarter sometime, Bhabhi decided to visit me. She was just a little pregnant with 
Alka, she stayed for about 1 week, and we visited Jains, Naresh, Habeeb, and his friend Javed, a Pakistani 
fellow.

Finally, I bid goodbye to my residence on Maureen Lane and flew to Calcutta, where my older brother and
my Bhabhi lived, My Bhabhi had given birth to her third child, Manish on December 12, and 3 weeks later
was still in the same room, ----a custom in India at that time but appeared so strange to me at that time.

1976

I went to India in December end to Calcutta. Manish was born on December 12. 
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Manish Agrawal (born December 12, 1975) Completed Bhaiyya Jee’s Family

I was there to see an Indian girl as a wife. After seeing 2-3 girls, my brother introduced me to his boss, Mr. Badri 
Prasad Tekriwal in his office.

He asked me some general questions about my marriage and announced to me that he had a girl (his niece) for 
marriage. At that time the Tekriwal family was a joint and a very affluent family. They called her from Kharagpur 
to his home and that’s where we met. With me were Bhaiyya ji and Braj Agrawal. I had no questions to ask her and
gave my agreement to marriage. So, the wedding was set in a hurry, and the date announced was 9th of February 
1976. Basically, Tekriwal family had a joint family, and a joint business together. The second of the 7 brothers, Mr. 
Badri Prasad tekriwal was in Calcutta. He used to be Executive Vice President at Usha Martin Wire Black co. My 
brother, Mr. B L Agrawala, worked for him. My father-in-law (Mr. Sitaram Tekriwal and his wife Mrs. Kailashi 
Devi tekriwal) was the head of the family and lived in their original Place Haveli Kharagpur. He had 2 sons and 
one additional daughter. His elder son, Mr. Sajan Tekriwal had just got married to a beautiful bride Gora. His 
other son was Sushil and other daughter Pratima. Tekriwal were 5 brothers and two sisters, His second brother 
Mr. B P Tekriwal was living in Calcutta. The younger brothers, Shiv Tekriwal, Rajkumar Tekriwal, Bijay Tekriwal 
and Shankar Tekriwal were in Kharagpur.  The youngest brother, Mahesh Tekriwal was unmarried, and was 
studying in Manipal for his Physicians course. Both sisters were married, older sister in Calcutta (Mrs. Gayatri devi 
Bagadia) and younger sister Sanjukta to a lawyer in Monghyr, Bihar.

The engagement took place in Mr. Badri prasad Tekriwal’ s home in Calcutta. Besides my brother, Mr. B.L 
Agrawal, it was attended by My father Mr. Ram Ballabh Khetan and My friend Mr. Braj Agrawal also. The date of 
the wedding was fixed to be 9th February, at Park Hotel, Calcutta.

In the meanwhile, we met a couple of times, in a park walking with her cousins and my Bhabhi etc. We went to a 
movie together, ULJJHAN, but that movie also my Bhabhi accompanied me.

The wedding:
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Some small words about Neeru’s immediate family

 

Neeru’s Childhood photograph

Sharda Chachi ji, Rukmani Dadiji, Ma and from left to Right Cousin Shalini and Neeru Tekriwal
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Neeru’s Ma and Father

The marriage was set up on 9th February 1976. The marriage was held at the Park Hotel, Calcutta. Before the 
marriage, our Baratis from Sitamarhi (My friends, Baboo ji and his friends, Bhaiyya ji and his friends. Other 
respected people from Sitamarhi) were gathered in a Dharmshala. On the wedding day around 9 AM they all came 
to Park Hotel, the wedding place. And the wedding went through as a routine.
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I am doing the Sindhoor on Neeru
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Neeru’s mom with Neeru.
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I and Neeru's Dadaji
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Neeru’s Foofa  Sri Brajmohanji Bagadia with me

Neeru’s mom, We, Gayatri bua, Suchita chachi
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Shankar Chacha, Badri Chacha, US, Baboo ji & Bijay Chacha

  I am picking up Neeru, while Gora Bhabhi, Bhavani chachi, Neelam and Gayatri bhua watch

54



LIFE STORY, PART 2

 Neelam, Bride, and Groom, Munni Bhua and Pratima (Choti Munni)
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Neeru and I after marriage with Neeru’s parents
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Us with our fathers, Sitaram ji & Ram Ballabh ji
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   Neeru and Sheo married.

Next day we had a luncheon party with all the baratis at Hindustan Club
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Unk, Krishna Kumar Khetan, unk, My father

So, this way the marriage was over, and we got into married life for our whole life.
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Me and Neeru

The whole wedding can be seen at the following link.

http://bit.ly/45OyBqG

After wedding, I came back alone due to Neeru’s visa not being approved. I had applied for her VISA while in 
India, based on my Permanent Residential Visa status, 

In the USA, since I had no living place, I stayed with Naresh in his apartment for two months. During these 
months my friendship with Meena also improved. Meena had one small daughter, Sapna, at that time. Sapna was 
excited to see me up there and play a hide and seek game with me. I also had a long conversation with Neeru’s 
Chachi, but then claimed with telephone operator that line was bad, and conversation was not possible. Pleasingly 
a total phone bill of about $250 was (I had talked for about 60 minutes) avoided.

At work (General Instrument), I got the chance to change to Photoresist Engineer. I had responsibility of seeing 
the photo process. As a Photo engineer I had the responsibility to Change over from Cobilt photo cameras to 
Perkin Elmer Aligner which would transfer the photo imaging by Projection. The aligner was a revolutionary 
Concept which would change our contact printer to Projection printing and improve the yields dramatically. 

Bhabhi and Bhaiya were in Evanston, Illinois. There they had their first Daughter, Alka on April 16, 1976
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Alka as a baby

 In the meanwhile, I became friendly with Tej Pal Sharma and Veena Bhabhi ji who were a married couple, and he 
was enrolled in Department of Material as a Ph D student.

Since I needed a place to stay, I rented a 2-bedroom apartment with Star Apartments Rental in Stonybrook. 
Neeru’s permanent visa was granted on May 30, 1976, at JFK airport and she arrived here in the USA together 
with her cousin sister Poonam, who had finished her high school examination and accompanied Neeru. 

        

Neeru and Poonam arrived at JFK Airport

So Neeru stayed in the apartment with Poonam, while I worked at General Instruments during daytimes.
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Neery as she came from india to My star Aprtment 1976

   I and Neeru 1976

Then in July we gave a party to a few friends from Stony Brook. In this my brother and Bhabhi also came with 
their newly born Alka (less Than 3 months). The party food was all prepared at home, by Bhabhi, Neeru and 
Poonam
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Getting ready for party, Neeru and SK in kitchen Neeru with baby Alka 

Poonam and Bhabhi

  

SK and Triumvirates (Naresh, Sanat and              Sharma ji, Bhaiyya with Alka, Geeta    

Omvir—look at the Galmuccha—Fashion

     

63



SHEO KHETAN

Chander, Mangala, Sarla and Asha ji                

The ladies at the party

 

Mangala, Nand Todi (Bhai Saheb), Bhaiyya and Neelam    
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We celebrated my 27th birthday, in Star apartments also.

I, Neeru my 27th birthday 7/5/76

About 2-3 weeks later I went on a grand tour in my car to Niagara, Toronto, Michigan, Toronto, and Washington 
DC in my old car.

    Neeru, Poonam and I, eating Lunch                  looking for a rental apartment in Niagara.

First of all, we spent time in Niagara Falls. It was so majestic and gorgeous.

 

          The NIAGRA falls                                              Poonam, I, Neeru watching Niagara                       
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Poonam and Neeru dressed in overall ‘Burqa’ For a trip (Maid of the mist) at Niagara Falls

Including the falls, we got a trip to the Niagara’s from the Maid of the Mist also. 
We went to Toronto with Khan Saheb, where he and his sister and brother-in-law lived.
From Niagara we crossed the bridge taking us to Michigan. In Ann Arbor we got food and bed in Ann Arbor,

Michigan with Pram Gupta, and his wife Jaya. They were newly married also.
Then we drove to Chicago, and Northwestern University. There we went to see the Arboretum. There beside

us Jain and Sarala also came.
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The Arboretum with Poonam

I and Neeru
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Sarla, Neeru, Babloo and Prem Bhabhi ji

  Prem Bhabhi, Jain standing; Neeru, I and Poonam sitting.

I and Neeru with Sarla in the Arboretum

After Chicago, Neeru, I and Poonam went to the last stop Washington, we reached Washington late in the evening
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and looking for a reasonable hotel, we reached in our room by 12 am. We got to the bed.

and slept nicely. Next day early morning we went to Washington Monument and Lincoln memorial and 

 
         

                                       

  Lincoln Memorial Washington and Us            Washington Monument and US

Next day we left Washington for our Star Apartments. We reached our home and after two days dropped off 
Poonam at John Fitzgerald Kennedy Airport

Poonam left for India.

Now we had a stable phase in our life. We made new friends Hansmukh and Anju Savani, a student from
Tanzania. We also made friends with Diane Anand who lived nearby. In 1976, we went to the beach with them.
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                    Neeru, Diane and Anju at the beach with Diane’s son  
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        Hansmukh and Anju, I and Neeru

We made new friend with my old classmate (to whom I would be a grateful ever to allow me to apply to Stony 
Brook) Upendra and Charu Rohatgi

Neeru, Charu, Upendra, and Upendra’s friend

In 1976 jain, Sarla, I and Neeru with Babloo were still visited Mangla and Geeta
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Jain, Geeta, Mangla, I with Babloo and Neeru 

In 1976, during December, Neeru got down from our apartment and slipped on Ice downstairs. She called me
at work. I had Sharma Jee take her to the Doctor, who put a hard plaster. He said it was a broken bone case. It
took 3 or 4 weeks to heal.

Thus 76 passed through. 
On  February  9,1977  we  had  our  first  Anniversary.  We  celebrated  our  first  anniversary  in  Stony  brook

apartment.

I and Neeru cutting the cake.
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I am feeding Neeru the food.

I had spent 3+ years working at General Instrument. It was time to make a move. Kailash Jain had already moved 
to RCA in Florida. So, I decided to make a move. I had a Permanent Residential Visa, so I had no difficulty in 
moving.

So, thinking it I applied to Harris (Florida), RCA (Florida), MOS Technology (Pennsylvania) and Solid-State 
Scientific (Pennsylvania)

I had, in 4 years at General Instrument, Sufficient experience in photo processing and diffusion area and was ready
for bigger job responsibility.

First, I went to Harris and RCA. Both rejected my application. But I had one advantage. They fully sponsored my 
visit to Florida, so I did not have to pay anything. Since Kailash jain was there I visited him and went in his car for 
some sightseeing in Florida. Finally, I got job offers from Solid State Scientific and MOS Technology, 
Pennsylvania. After receiving the final offer from Solid State Scientific, Inc on 9/30/1977, I accepted it and 
decided to move.
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           the Hippopotamus freely walking.                                        

77

Sarla and Babloo in the car looking at Hippopotamus.
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At the Serpentarium, a doctor plays with The Cobra

Prem Bhabhi visited us on my birthday. We celebrated my birthday with the cake and a gift from 
Bhabhi ji

In 1977 Rakhi, we Celebrated with Mr. and Mrs. Sharma at our place.

        I am tying a Rakhi to Sharma ji                                       Sharma ji Tying Rakhi to me
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Bhabhiji giving gift
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This summer Neeru’s cousin, Mr. Purushottam Kanodia (Now Diwangat) and his wife had come out to Long 
Island to visit me. We took them and Sharma ji to a park for a picnic.

       Sharma ji, Neeru, Sudha and Kanodia ji at Picnic in 1977       

I, Sudha ji, and Kanodia ji at Picnic
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Lastly, we celebrated Karwachauth in Long Island together. With Sharma ji.

  Bhabhi ji (Veena) applying tika to Neeru.

I am enjoying with Sharma ji and Bhabhi ji

I and Neeru visited NYC and around. In a picture I took the Twin Towers of the World Trade Center can be
seen standing erect
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    World Trade Center Towers (undestroyed)

one of bridges, probable George Washington Bridge

In November 1977 Neeru went to India for 2 months. I went in December to attend her brother’s marriage. Her 
brother Sushil Tekriwal’ s marriage as set on 12/13/1977 to Asha. Asha was in Sitamarhi, and her family lived two 
blocks from our house. Thus, the wedding barat came to our town and one more member was added to our 
family.
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I and Neeru moved to Pennsylvania to join Solid State Scientific.
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Section 2: North Wales, Chalfont Pennsylvania
1977-78 

In 1977 I accepted the job as Group leader, Process Engineering and moved to Pennsylvania. The company, Solid 
State Scientific, Inc. was in Montgomeryville, PA. I got an apartment in Norristown, PA, Marshall Field’s 
Apartments for my temporary living. This apartment was in the same town where Todis lived also. The distance 
between this apartment to my work was about 20 minutes. SSS was a small company listed on NASDAQ market. 
It had about 75 employees. The people I remember were Walt Claus (my immediate supervisor and Manager of 
Process Engineering), Lou Pomante (Manager of Wafer Fab) and Henry Boreen the CEO. It had started a few 
years back (when the defense department had created a need for Such Integrated Circuits and several companies 
had started to fulfill that need). For about 1.5 months, I patiently looked at my work. In the evening sometimes 
(twice a week), I would go to Bhabhi ji’s (Mrs. Todi’s) place for dinner. Neelam was like a big baby at that time and
got together with us. Our main entertainment at that time was to watch Worldwide Wrestling Matches at that 
time…some of the names I remember are Bruno Sammartino, Ivan Pushki etc. Bhai Saheb and I were very much 
into these games. Neelam would also participate enacting the role of one of these wrestlers, especially Ivan Pushky.
Ivan the giant, a tall muscular guy was in the rating.

Neelam would also play a game with me,” when Bailey was one, He used to suck his thumb, thumb billiola, 
Thumb billiola half past one…….”.

Neeru and I soon, in early January came to our Pennsylvania apartment. Our apartment in North Wales, English 
Village apartments, which was much closer (~5 minutes) from my work. Soon we started settling in this place. We 
had all the necessary furniture, mostly used furniture we got from the local ‘moving’ or ‘garage’    sales. Thus, we 
had 1 bedroom furniture, 1 sleeping sofa, a refrigerator, 1 kitchenette, one dining facility etc. We soon got 
comfortable in the apartment.

On February 16, Amit was born to Prem Bhabhi while she was in Evanston, Illinois. Prem’s Bhabhi was there in 
February. We also flew to Evanston in early March.
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Young Amit khetan

 We went to see Prem Bhabhi’s friend Anil and Shailbala. Bhabhi ji (Shashi) taught Alka (only 2 years old) that 
uncle’s name was ‘Laddoo Gopal’. So Alka was asked to say the names of us, she very innocently called Anil—the 
‘Laddoo Gopal” uncle.

 

Shashi Bhabhi ji, Bhai Saheb, Anll (Ladoo Gopal) and shailbala  
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Shailbala, Neelam, Prem Bhabhi with Amit in lap, and Shashi Bhabhi

 On March 10, 1978, I was informed by Todi ji that my younger brother Krishna Kumar Khetan had died in 
Calcutta. He was with me all that evening to console me of his death. Neeru was in India at that time and came 
back a few days later.

Diwangat Krishna Kumar Khetan

Neeru took up a job as Avon lady. Avon was a cosmetics Sales company. It had a list of cosmetics products like 
Creams, Nail color etc. which were all on a nicely colored catalogue with prices. As an Avon lady, she would go to 
all the houses in the English village and take women’s order. All a week’s orders she would collect and order from 
Avon and the next week when they came back, she would deliver them. It was a method of keeping her busy 
during weekdays, while I was busy at work.
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I was also searching to do an MBA from some university. There were 2 options, Executive MBA from Wharton 
University of Philadelphia or from Temple University PA. The Wharton program would be 2 years, but it would 
keep every weekend and one Friday every two weeks. In Temple university I could do it, by taking courses in the 
evening and it would not require going to Philadelphia. Wharton MBA could be finished in 2 years. Temple MBA 
could be done locally, at their fort Washington location, but involved my commitment for 5 years or so. Wharton 
MBA’s tuition fee would also be covered by my Company, but only partially, where Temple university’s fee would 
be covered by my company. So, after evaluating both options, I chose Temple university as with my situation the 
temple university would be better. So, I registered, and the classes started in Spring 1978 only.

At first, I took

. 

The courses involved twice a week (evening times from 4 to 10 PM) and some time for extra reading and 
homework.

I got A in the two courses and my GPA (grade Point Average) was at 4(maximum)

Neeru was very much afraid of dogs those days. One of our neighbors had 2 beautiful puppies, they both could fit 
in an arm. She would normally leave them outside while she would sit on the walkaway. Soon, she got trained in 
keeping puppies in control, so as soon as she saw Neeru she held them. It was funny, that Neeru was afraid of 
such little puppies also.

Soon, we got the news from her doctor that Neeru was pregnant. This was May 1978. Once while gone for a walk 
within our division, we ran into Vinod and Kiran Jindia. They were also walking. Upon introduction we found out 
that she was also pregnant with her first child. We were very excited and invited them to come to our apartment 
and spend some time there. Soon we learnt there was a third Couple in our apartment, Bakul and Rakha Sanghvi 
and we became friends with them also.
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                                                                                                                                     Bakul and Rekha Sanghavi

Our first visitor, Neeru’s uncle Sri Bijay Kumar Tekriwal visited us in 1978. He had come to the USA on business. 
I took him for one day in NY City to his client. We stayed in a local motel for that one day. When he was getting 
ready to leave, Neeru asked him to take some stuff for “Choti Munni” (a nickname for her sister, Pratima), who 
used to stay with her mom and dad. Neeru bought a nightie for her and some chocolate. Bijay Chacha had a 
heartful laugh at this. He said,” tumhari Choti munni nightie pehankar Chocolate khayegi.”

In July Prem Bhabhi visited me for my birthday 

       

5
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                Neeru feeding cake to Sheo, while Neelam and Alka watch

Raghunath Bhaiyya got a job in Michigan with General Motors and moved to Sterling Knoll’s apartment in 
Michigan in August 1978.

In fall 1978, I took

 

 I got an A in the first course and a B in the second course. My GPI was 3.5, And combined was 3.75.

I had in the meanwhile working on my home being built, in Lenape Lane, Chalfont. This first house was our 
choice to move in and raise the family.

In 1979 Spring I took only one course

I got an A, GPI 4, and combined 3.9.

In 1979, Dr Jeffery Blatt who had a clinic in the English Village, became the doctor to get Sanjay delivered. On 6 th 
of February Neeru went in the Philadelphia Chestnut Hills hospital. All night, the doctor was trying for a normal 
delivery. But he could not get it. So, on 7th of February, he decided to have the delivery by cutting the stomach 
open and thus Sanjay was born, through C-section. 

Sanjay’s delivery news we gave to all. My Dadi ji was alive at that time, and she was attending some function in my 
‘Sasural’. She proudly took the ‘peetal thali’ and a stick and gave this news to all, by making a lot of noise with 
Belan and Thali.
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In the USA, the news was given to all. 

Sanjay stayed in the hospital for 2-4 days and then we brought him home in English Village Apartments. We had 
all the necessary things in the apartment like Crib and Mattress, a nice crib musical mobile for the crib which 
would make some nice, soothing Music. At this time Shashi Bhabhi came to our apartment for 3 days, to make 
Neeru Comfortable (and Me too, as it was my first experience)

Baby Crib Musical Mobile Hospital Card
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         Sanjay Birth ---News in the world
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Sanjay’s habits as a baby 
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   Sanjay in his crib March 1979                            Sanjay nibbling on a belt April 1979

Sanjay May 1979
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, Neeru carrying Sanjay May 1979

11

Sanjay bath May 13, 1979



SHEO KHETAN

                  Sanjay ready for outside 1979

In 1979 we were very much involved with our friends, Todi ji, Ram Gupta, Tandon Saheb, Vinod Jindia, and 
Srivastav ji, we would almost all get together. 

At each other’s home, on a biweekly basis and apart from good, will play Teen Patti. Vasu and Kalyan were other 
friends who would not play Teen Patti with us,

On April 30, 1979, my sister Married Sri Suresh Kumar Chowdhary, A Chartered Accountant from, Jamshedpur, 
Bihar.

The Barat came from Tata Nagar (Jamshedpur) to Sitamarhi and stayed at Dharamshala. The marriage took place 
at our home in Sitamarhi.

  
Sharda doing the Vermala to Suresh Baboo
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Suresh Baboo doing Vermala on Sharda        
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Life continued. We were in the English Village for four more months until our house was ready. Got into our 4-
bedroom 2 story (plus Basement)

House was built for us in June 1979 (for $79 K). It was in Chalfont at 327, Lenape lane. This was the first house 
we owned.

   Our First House at 327 Lenape Lane, Chalfont, Pennsylvania with Mahesh Kumar Tekriwal

In July 1979 Dr Mahesh Kumar Tekriwal, Neeru’s youngest uncle came to our home. He had finished his MBBS 
from Manipal University and wanted to do an advanced degree and gain experience here. He was hard working 
and wanted to clear ECFMG TEST here, so that he could finish higher degree here.
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Sanjay as a 6-month baby, taken at a studio.

In Fall of 1979 I took only one course

I got an A, GPI 4, Combined 3.92

First, we wanted to show Mahesh Baboo a little bit of America, so we went on a trip to Michigan and Chicago. At 
first, we went to Detroit, and my Bhaiya and Bhabhi
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       Ford Building---Detroit, Neeru, Sheo and Raghunath Khetan                                             

Bhabhi Neeru and Sanjay
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Mahesh Kumar Tekriwal in         Sheo, Neeru with Sanjay—Bhaiyya’s Sterling Heights Home  

Front of a building in Detroit

 

Neeru with Sanjay and Kailash Jain
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In Michigan, we saw a ballet performance by Alka.

Alka showed us a ballet performance.

At the end of this trip, Neeru and Sanjay stayed in Sterling Heights, Michigan. They came back to Pennsylvania in 
January 1980. 

In 1980 Spring I took one course

I received an A, GPI 4, Combined 3.93

In February 1980 we celebrated Sanjay’s first birthday
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  Sanjay on first birthday 80; Neeru and Ms. Khanna recognized.

  Sanjay first birthday: unk, Sheo Khetan, unk 
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Sanjay’s first birthday: unk, Dr Khanna,  Neelam, Mrs. Todi, Kiran, Vinod playing with Sanjay

Sanjay first birthday: Dr Khanna, Ram Gupta, unk, Bakul

1980 was a year of separation for us (Neeru and sheo). In March, Neeru went to Michigan. We developed a 
routine, where every 3 weeks both I and Raghunath Bhaiya would meet in Clarion hotel (a town roughly 
equidistant from 

Pennsylvania and Michigan) and come back. This happened throughout the second quarter of 1980.
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  Sanjay with Raghunath Bhaiyya in Clarion May 80

On 7/25/80 We got the news that our sister was blessed with a baby boy, Aashish. We were very glad about this 
accomplishment.

In fall of 1980, I took 2 courses

I got an A in the first course and B in other, GPA 3.5, combined 3.88

I wrote a paper “Product Portfolio Analysis----some application considerations” for Mktg 506
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In August Bhaiyya moved to his house in Franklin Park Drive.

In July Bimla Bhabhi ji visited me in Pennsylvania

In July 1980, Lala (Surendra Kumar Bagadia, Neeru’s Bhua ji Srimati Gayatri Devi’s son) moved with us. He was 
an MBBS graduate and came to the US for taking his ECFMG examination and practice medicine.

In October Bimala Bhabhi moved to India with Sanjay. After some time, Sanjay’s Nani picked him from Bhabhi ji 
and took him to Kharagpur with her. Neeru left in August and went to Calcutta to her.

Chacha ji in Calcutta with Shri Shibu Kumar Tekriwal and her Chachi ji. Sanjay had the good luck of

staying with almost his age (somewhat bigger, 2-3 months), Pallavi and Sushma also.

          Sanjay on the back of his Nana ji Sanjay’s Nana ji doing Sanjay’s shirt.
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Sushama, Pallavi and Sanjay……..the triumvirates

Sanjay had grown very used to Nana ji. He would fight Sushma and Pallavi, and would always hang on to ‘Mera 
Nana ji’

On Sept 15-19, I went for a 3-day workshop on VERY LARGE-SCALE INTEGRATION (VLSI) and received a 
certificate.
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In early January 1981, I went to India to attend Neeru’s uncle Mahesh Tekriwal’ s wedding. He was marrying his 
sweetheart Asha (Rungta)

The wedding was in an open environment. It took place on 16th January 1981 and was a grand affair. Thus, we 
added one more member to our Khetan Tekriwal family.
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Mahesh and Asha Tekriwal

The next was ‘Khichadi” in Sitamarhi. It is an event where the new born (up to two years)’s , Nana ji do a big 
show in New Born’s family. It is limited to the first child only.

New Born’s Nana’s Family comes to their in-laws and celebrate the newborn. Essentially, they bring all kinds of 
gifts for the Newborn, his father, mother, his grandparents. 

So I went to Kharagpur, where Sanjay/Neeru were living with her parents. From there Neeru, Sanjay, Neeru’s 
parents (Sri Sitaram ji Tekriwal and Kailashi Devi Tekriwal) started in a car for Sitamarhi. At that time Sanjay, 
merely 2 years old had diarrhea and we had to stop the car 4 or 5 times. We went to the Rajgarhia Family’s 
(Neeru’s Bhuva , Sanjukta Rajgarhia’ s uncle, Poonam’s father, Poonam who married Mr. Agrawal and moved to 
New Jersey) home in Patna city. We bought a big ‘Handy’ full of rosogollahs from the best shop in Patna. That 
night we went to Sitamarhi and started the Function.
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Khichadi function, Neeru with tilak to her brother Sajjan

Neeru doing tilak to Sanjay in my hand, Bhuva on the bottom right.
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  The three happy moms—My mom, Neeru’s Mom, and Asha ji’s mom

 

From left Asha, Gora Bhabhi with Pallavi, Sheo, Pratima and Sajan
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the elders enjoy a playing card game Paploo-Taploo

From left Baid ji, Neeru’s Dad, Gobind Chachaji and My Dad

Neeru with Sanjay in hand and Dadiji
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Ultimately, the function ended, and I flew back to USA by myself

In spring 1981 I took 2 courses

 

Again, I got one A and a B, GPA 3.5, cumulative 3.87.

On Feburary 7, 1981 Babooji and Ma celebrated Sanjay’s second birthday in Kharagpur, India

 

Sanjay second birthday 1980, Nani ji doing tilak. 

Sanjay’s second Birthday in Kharagpur
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Asha ji, Mahesh Baboo got their visa in May, then they Brought Neeru with them to USA.

During the second year, while in Kharagpur, Sanjay liked to eat Milk, fruit Bottles, Cheese, crackers, and showed 
little interest in roti, dal, rice and subzi.

He had no fear of strangers. He preferred going to men instead of women.

 Sanjay in June 81, playing with phone.

Rakhi, we celebrated with Mahesh baboo, Asha ji and Lala

Neeru tying Rakhi to Asha ji and Mahesh Baboo                           Neeru to Lala, tilak after Rakhi.

In fall of 1981 I took only one course
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I got an A, GPI 4, Combined 3.89

The Karwa Chauth , Neeru celebrated with Kiran and Veena Sharma.

  Veena, Neeru and Kiran ready for Karwa Chauth

Christmas 81, we celebrated with Todi ji and Bhaiyya here.

   Christmas 81 Bhabhi, Amit, Alka and Naveen
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  Christmas 1981

Christmas 81, Bhai sahib with Naveen, and Amit

32



SHEO KHETAN

In December 1981 Neeru went to India and got  Sanjay back here.

Neeru Back to Us with Sanjay in lap

Sanjay, when in Pennsylvania missed Kharagpur very much. He at first did not speak English but would talk about
Kharagpur in Hindi.

On the bathroom seat he would often say “Kharagpur men kaun kaun hai” (who is there in Kharagpur). Then he 
would answer himself, “

Nana ji, Nani ji, Sajan mama, Sushil mama, Gora mami, Asha mami, ‘Pallavi, Sushma, Chota Kiran, Bara 
Kiran………………..”. We would be so amused, so we will ask, “Sanjay...Kharagpur men Kaun Kaun hain”. 
Sanjay would go on relying, “Nana ji, Nani ji, Sajan mama, Sushil mama, Gora mami, Asha mami,  Chota Kiran, 
Bara Kiran………………..”.We would again ask him,” Sanjay. Kharagpur men Kaun Kaun hain”. After three- or 
four-times Sanjay would get annoyed and shout at us, “Ham Batlayen na”. (I already told you) and thus this game 
would end. 

Or sometimes he would say in “Bihari” version, “hum Lauta se marenge” (I will hit you with ‘lauta’…A round 
utensil made of metal to carry small amount of water)

On May 26, 1982, we got the news of Sharda having another boy, named Ritesh. 
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In 82 fall I took 2 courses

 I got 2 A, GPA 4, Combined 3.89
In 82 on February 7, we celebrated Sanjay’s third birthday at home, in our 327, Lenape lane home
the guests were his friends Kitty and Monu Sharma (Tej Pal and Veena Sharma ji’s Kids),  Monica Jindia,

Naveen todi, Reena Gupta (our friend   Rupa and Ram Gupta’s daughter)
The food was made at home, Malai Kofta, Chola, Poorie, Dry Vegetable, Pulao, Kulfi and Barfi for all the

adults and kids.

       

                          Sanjay’s third birthday with Dad (sheo)
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Sanjay’s third birthday with Bhabhi ji (Shashi), Neeru and unk

 

Sanjay’s 3rd birthday with Shashi/Nand ji Todi, Bakul Sanghvi and Kiran Jindia.
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Sanjay’s 3rd birthday, Vinod Jindia, Vasudevan, and Bakul Sanghvi 

In summer of 1982 we went to Sesame Place and had a lot of fun there. We, Sanjay, and Monica were there.

Rakhi in 1992 we celebrated with Todi Ji

.          Neelam ties to me while Sanjay looks on

 

In 1982, September we put Sanjay in ‘Gym Jams’ at the YMCA Doylestown a program for three-year-old. It would
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keep the children for a few hours every day and teach them, beside swimming, made puzzles and other Games. 
Sanjay was very reserved in the beginning and would not talk in English. He liked jumping and puzzle making. He 
made friends easily, especially with boys.

In food he liked Cereal, Cheese, Cookies, Candy, pizza, Eggo and pancake, but disliked Chinese food.

His friends were Tommy, Joshua, Jessica, Gina, Morre and Lorraine

At home he was friends with Navin, Monica, Reena, and Jay Kalyanraman

At Gym Jams he would write (pretend) letters to Nana ji, Nani ji and Johnny. 
 

1983 Anju was born to Bhabhi ji on 9th January in Sterling Heights.

Anju Khetan At birth

On February 7, we celebrated Sanjay’s birthday at home.
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        Sanjay almost 4

 Sanjay 4th birthday, with Dad
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  Sanjay opening gifts 1983.

The guest who came were Mahesh/Asha auntie, Lala Bhaiyya/Sheela Bhabhi, Monica and Vinod/Kiron Jindia, Jay
and Chitra and their parents P Kalyan/Shanthi., Neelam and Naveen and their parents Nand/Shashi todi, Mona 
and Kittu and their parents Tej Pal/Veena Sharma, Reenu and Reshma and parents Ram/Rupa Gupta, and Divya 
and her parents Vasudevan/Geetha Vasudevan

Lala had gone to India to get married to Sheela.

Sanjay’s 4th birthday Celebration
 The new friends we had made in Pennsylvania were Ram/Rupa Gupta and P. Kalyanraman/Shanti
The party food was cooked at home. It included Chola, Mali Kofta, Stuffed Tomato, Cauliflower & Peas, 
Puri, Kachori, Pulao, Dahi Bada, Chutney, Burfee and Carrot Halwa

Sanjay’s favorite songs were “Chanda mama door ke”,” Chanda hai tum era Suraj hai Tu’, “He Raju” from
Ek hi Bhool,”Nanhi kali sone chali”,”nani teri morni ko more”, and “chun chun karti aye Chidiya”.
His favorite books were, “I would like to help my mommy” and “BUT NO ELEPHANTS”
TV was has favorite. Every morning as he got up, he would watch cartoons like ‘Sesame Street’, ‘Mr.
Rogers’, ‘Bugs Bunny’, ‘Tom and Jerry’ and ‘Flintstones’.
When we watched TV, he will too, especially ‘Three’s Company” and “Too Close for comfort”.
We were expecting a new BABY in our home in April, and he knew about it and was very excited.
He could make 100 words puzzles. He went outside to play games but was afraid of dogs.
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He learnt a poem in his school and was constantly repeating it for our entertainment.
Three Little Monkeys Jumping on a bed.
One fell off and bumped his head.
Momma called the doctor and the doctor said.
No More Monkeys Jumping on the Bed

Sanjay at 4 was very playful, needed lot of attention, was very sharp, but sometimes Cranky and 
stubborn.

During February, March I had to go to Hong Kong for a company related work. The trip was for 6 weeks.
It had to do an investigation of our watch business. In the investigation, the Hong Kong dealer was
claiming a large “returns” from of our products from his customers. I had to stay on this trip for
~6 weeks. While in Hong Kong, I had sufficient time to tour all around Hong Kong and see the various
things there. I remember seeing.

1. the Hong Kong’s best Indian Restaurant, Gaylords Indian Restaurant in Tim Sha Tsui.
2. I also shopped around in Hong Kong. I bought one Omega Watch and one camera, and Tiger Balm there.
3. We toured Victoria Peak, The Big Budha, and Hong Kong Skyline. We took Star Ferry to go around the 

Island.

                                        Victoria Peak

I also got to go on a tour of Macao. In Macao we saw the Casinos, and Various Chinese temple. In the
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following photos, we see our tourist guide.

                                                                                                        Chinese temple Macao

Then I came back to US sometime in April 1983

In April, our home had a, as expected, new arrival, Saurabh.
This was the new Hospital (Doylestown Hospital) and a new Pediatrician.
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 Saurabh 1st day
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The same day we informed everybody in India by telex(old form of fax) 

Hospital Register also carried the announcement the same day. 

Cardiologist GRS      Baby’s Doctor CWM
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Ideas on Saurabh’s 1st day

44



SHEO KHETAN

Newspaper Headline on 4/26/83

In the hospital itself, came the following visitors, Prem Lata Khetan (Taiji), Veena and Tej Sharma, Vasu ang 
Geetha, Kiran & Vinod Jindia and Ram and Rupa Gupta.

Then we brought Saurabh home on May 1st (It was a small violation of the hospital rules, but it was ok)

At home the visitors were Chris Hawkins, Brett Schreffler, Mahesh Tekriwal with his brother Shebu Kumar 
Tekriwal and his Bhabhi Sharda Tekriwal, Kalyan/Shanthi, Jay & Chitra Kalyanraman., Monica/Melanie Jindia, 
and Sanghvi’s Rushabh
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The gifts were a Stroller (Mahesh Baboo and lala). Seminomadic (Prem Bhabhi), walker (Todi ji) and clothes from 
Jindias, Kalyan, Vasu and Bakul

Received a phone call from Bhaiyya ji, N K Bhagat, Surendra

His first visit to his pediatrician was on 6/23/83 to Dr H Casale

In May 1983 our friend Ram /Rupa Gupta moved somewhere else. We gave them a farewell party.

Ram Gupta Farewell, Roopa, Bakul. Ram with Reena in hand

     Sanjay and Ram’s elder daughter watching, Rupa, Ram with Reena in hands, Monica Jindia watching.

In May 1983 we visited our friend Mr. Satish Srivastava ji in California
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I and Sriwastavji’s older kid

In June 83, Sri Shiv Kumar Tekriwal (Shibu Chacha) and Sharda Chachi Ji visited us. We went to picnic with them.
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         Sharda Chachi with Sanjay and Ashaji with Angie
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Sheebu Chacha roasting at picnic 83

Neeru at picnic, Saurabh in Stroller
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In the same trip we went to Atlantic City with Shibu Chacha

Shebu Chacha in Atlantic city 83 Shebu Chacha and Chachiji on a ride

Sanjay with Shibu Chacha in a ride Sanjay in a ride by himself

In 1983 fall I took one course

I got an A, GPI 4, 
Combined’ combined 3.87

I completed another paper ‘A Model for unethical behavior in modern corporations’ for completion of
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In July we celebrated Chitra (Kalyanraman)’s Birthday

Kiran with Melanie in hand, Monica, Shanthi with Chitra, Geetha with older kid in arms, 

Neeru with Saurabh in hand 

Birthday, Jay in Striped shirt and Sanjay with Green Hat, Kiran with Melanie in hand

Vasudevan girl in arms, Nirmala with Saurabh in hand, Celebrating Chitra’s birthday.

Sanjay was having fun with his trike.

50



SHEO KHETAN

Sanjay on his trike

In about a month we went to Detroit for a Picnic

   Picnic Detroit; Neeru with Saurabh, Mrs. Singh
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Picnic in Detroit, Neeru with Saurabh and Sanjay on left.
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In August 1983, we celebrated the Rakhi with Todi ji and family.

Neelam tying Rakhi to Vishnu-while Neeru, Navin and  Neelam tying Rakhi to me while Neeru with 

    Naval Watch Saurabh in her lap watch
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Neelam doing tilak to Neeru while I watch.

I offer the ceremonial ‘Nariyal” to Neelam
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Neelam and Sanjay Neelam is doing tilak to Nirmala.

 
Neeru tying Rakhi to Naval
.
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Neelam tying Rakhi to Saurabh in Neeru’s lap
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In 1983, Christmas we celebrated with Todi ji.

Vishnu, Naval and Todi ji with Saurabh

 Christmas 83 Sanjay, Neelam and Naveen
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Christmas 83
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     Neeru, Todi ji and Sanjay examining their gifts, Saurabh Sleeps
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Gift opened by Naveen and Saurabh watching it, Sanjay.
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Saurabh was excited with his gift. 
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Sanjay and Naveen opened their gifts, examining.



SHEO KHETAN

    Sanjay Excited to see Mom open her gift.

This is the way 1983 ended.

1984
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Bhabhi ji excited about gift, Naveen, and Sanjay watch
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Saurabh was a beautiful baby. At about 8-month age he looked like this

On January 5, 1984, Sharda was blessed with a girl named Neha and we were so happy to have her complete her 
family.

Neha
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The Chaudhary kids complete—Neha, Ashish, and Ritesh

In January 1984, Sanjay had a viral infection with high (103-104F), which went away after taking antibiotics.

He was very curious about things like asking, “’who makes buildings”, “who makes roads”. He stopped liking baby
stuff like “Toys or Bottles”. He tried telling Jokes. He was very good at Manchan. His highest score was 45,000 in 
January.

This increased to 100,000 in December 1984. 

Then it was Sanjay’s 5th birthday, we celebrated at Chuck e Cheese in Norristown. At restaurant food was Pizza, 
Coke, Ice crème sherbet and cake. The birthday was mainly kids. It included Dad, Mom, Naveen, Monica, 
Rushabh, and his school friends like Darlene, Teddy, Russel, Dorothy, Lauren, Danny, Ted, and Fred

In April 1984, Sanjay had an ear infection. He took antibiotics prescribed by his Dr Casale and the pain was alright.

In 1984 It was my finishing my MBA in finance. 

In spring 1984 I took the take the two Courses to Complete the requirements om MBA

I got an A in both, GPA 4, Cumulative 3.82, My MBA in finance was complete!!
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0n 24 April we had Saurabh’s first Birthday at Chalfont. We had Todi Family, Jindia Family, Prem and Jaya and 
Children, Braj and his family and Sameer and Poornima Bannerjee. Sameer was 3 years my senior from IIT 
Kanpur

 ‘Judy’ a babysitter was there at home. We hired “Bleppo the Clown” for the party.
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Mom showing the First Birthday Cake to Saurabh

Mom Feeding Saurabh the First Birthday cake in 1984.
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Judy with Saurabh in hand as Neeru, Todi ji and Nawal watch

Mom Showing all the gifts to Saurabh.

Bleppo the clown entertaining all the kids in Family Room
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On April 29 ,1984, we went to Florida (Disneyland) with Saurabh still in our arms, with Mahesh ji, Ash aji and 
Anjie. We hired a trailer and drove together all the way (In the way we stopped by Carolina’s on the way for night)

 

On our way to Florida, Sanjay, Saurabh with Neeru, Angie in 

Asha ji’s lap and Mahesh Baboo

 In Disneyworld Asha ji with Angie, Neeru, I with Sanjay, Saurabh in Stroller 
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Asha ji with Angie (stroller), Mahesh Baboo, Neeru with Saurabh(stroller)

Neeru, I with Saurabh in my lap and Sanjay, Asha ji

In May, 1984, I went to convocation at Temple University to get my MBA in Finance

64



SHEO KHETAN

Sheo convocation for MBA in Finance 1984

Sanjay, Nirmala with Saurabh in my lap

And I received the following degree.
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Sheo getting MBA from Temple 1984



SHEO KHETAN

On May 31, Sanjay got his first Diploma from the Nursery School (Central Bucks YMCA Gym Jams in 
Doylestown Pa. We were so excited as this was the first Diploma our kids had received.
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In 1984 we went to Longwood Gardens for picnic with Om Vir Singh, Jagwati Singh, Nisha singh and son Rakesh
Singh
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Bicycling in Long Wood Gardens , I 
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Rocky, Omvir, Nisha ang Jagwati singh
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Neeru at Longwood Gardens

On July 5, 1984, we celebrated my 35th Birthday with Prem, Jaya and his mother

SK’s 35th Birthday celebration at Prem’s home, Jaya, Prem’s mother, and Prem watch

I am feeding cake to Neeru, Sanjay, Saurabh, and Prem’s Mother watches.
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At home Sanjay and Saurabh play as Saurabh tries to stand on his feet

=

Sanjay and Saurabh

We went to Detroit for picnic at a beach along a lake, with Bhaiya and Bhabhi
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Sanjay tried to feed Saurabh, sitting in his chair.
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Picnic at Detroit Lake Beach
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Sanjay, Neeru with Saurabh in Stroller, Alka and Amit for Picnic
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        At the lake outdoor Amphitheater  

In 1984 We learned about the biggest surprise, we were expecting a baby in February, but when doctor did an 
ultrasound, he informed that its twin and both sons. We had hoped for a daughter, but doctor’s news gave us twin 
sons. 

We decided that it was enough and have Neeru a tube tying operation to stop future pregnancy. The news came to
me on Phone, when Neeru was in doctor’s office. She said, “It’s good news”, I was surprised. Her pregnancy was 
known to everybody, what could be the good news? She had gone to the Doctor’s office with friend Tejpal 
Sharma, as I was at work. Then later she informed me of the twin boys. After my excitement had subsided, I was 
very pleased with the news.

In September 1984, it was a big day for Sanjay. That was the first day of school (Kindergarten). He went to Pine
Run Elementary school Chalfont with Mrs. JoAnne Walsh as his teacher. He was able to recite his parents’ names, 
address, and phone numbers. In November we got the message that he was doing well and will soon be evaluated 
for ‘Extra Abilities’. 

His favorite story was still “But no Elephants”. The other books he liked were ‘Popcorn’, ‘Clown Around’, ‘Milk 
and cookies’, and ‘Winni the Pooh and Tigger too’. 

He knew about twins coming into our home.

He liked ‘TI Invaders’ and ‘Donkey Kong.’

He started keeping his room a LITTLE clean.

And in Mathematics, he would easily cover higher (1st and second grade) books.
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We celebrated Diwali 84 at home.

Sanjay (right) and Saurabh crawling at Diwali ‘84 

December 12 was a sad day for us. My Dadi ji (who we called Dada) expired in India. We did a pooja in her honor.
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Neeru at Diwali pooja ’84
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                                                                                       Neeru and I did a pooja in honor of Dadiji
         Our Lata Dadiji (dada) 1903-84

Christmas ’84 we celebrated at home with our Friends Braj, Our Friends Ashok Kulshreshtha Visiting us from 
Ohio and Pavan and Mamta Goenka from Detroit area.

Christmas 84, with Neeru, Sanjay, Saurabh and I    
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 Pavan, Mamata Goenka, Us, Pushpa Agrawal XMAS 1984
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      Xmas 84, Pushpa, Mamta watch as Ashok and

    Saurabh opens their gifts.
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XMAS 84 Ashok and Mamta Laughing at Saurabh
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I opening my gift as Pavan and Mamta watch it

     Neeru and and Braj 1984 XMAS

Thus our 1984 ended on a happy note. We were expecting my new Job, a new home, and new babies to

arrive in our home as we prepared for it.

1985

Sanjay had started to read words but, did not read full sentences yet. He started handwriting. He liked to watch 
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cartoons every day and, on the weekends, too.

He enjoyed ‘He Man’, ‘Transformers, ’Go Boats’, ‘G I Joe’, ‘Tom & Jerry’ and ‘Voltron.’

He was getting ready himself, dried after shower and For the first time asked, ‘How does God make people?’

On 2/8/85 we celebrated Sanjay’s 6th birthday at McDonald’s in Montgomeryville from 6-8 PM. We were late 
approaching McDonald’s as it was snowing, and it took us 1.5 hours to reach McDonald’s. Some kids did not 
show up. Our cameras also did not work. Angie Tekriwal sent her gift from New York. Alka, Anju and Amit sent 
their cards from Detroit. Neelam, Naveen, Jay, Monica, and a bunch of friends from school showed up (Erica 
Shutt, Erica Clymons, Ahrens wolf, Katie Cornells, Chris Lauers, Matt, Katie, Darlene, and Hattie) showed up. 
They had Hamburgers, Cheeseburgers, Chicken McNuggets, Frech Fries, Coke, and a Big Cake.

On 2/21/1985 the twins were born to Neeru, Sudhir and Sameer

Twins with mom at the time of birth
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The neighbors holding the twins in their hand.

Twins #1(6 months) getting shower in tub        Twins #2 (6 months) getting shower in the tub

Saurabh was a normal kid. He ate quite well until November 1984 when he dropped off eating from Baby bottles. 
Loved milk (doodhu), coke, Juice from bottles or training cup. He became difficult in eating.

He played with Sanjay a lot, especially cars and trucks.

He slept with a blanket in mouth. He got up for milk at 6:30-AM. Took a nap after a bath and milk. He had a habit
of writing on walls with pencil.

His favorite toys were large stuffed dogs, cars, balls, and balloons.

He was ready to go out. he would get ready demanding to go out and say ‘Loo.’

His words were ‘nanny’ for candy, ‘yenjhay’ for Sanjay, ‘nana’ for Mahesh Tekriwal, Asha ji, and Mrs. todi, Prem 
Bhabhi or Anju too.

His other favorite words were,

Pooah      for toothpaste
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Whye       for comforter

He pointed to Na(nose), Moo(mouth), Aa(eyes), Baa (Hair), Ka(car), or Pe (stomach)

Bought potty seat on 11/9/84 but was still trying to get him trained until 2/85.

He could indicate wet diapers by touching his pants.

Very active and demanding. Pointed to everything he wanted. We had celebrated his second birthday at home with
Nana ji and Nani ji from India. The active crowd were,

Jindiya s, Todi s, Tekriwal s, Lala, Kalyan, and Prem

At about 1.5 years he learned to walk and learned to climb stairs.

taking a shower in the bathtub
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Standing in the crib ~1.75 years

In April of 1985, My father in law, Mr. Sitaram Tekriwal with his wife, Mrs. Kailashi Devi came from India to visit 
us.

In April we celebrated Saurabh’s 2nd birthday 

Saurabh’s 2d birthday cake
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Mom helping Saurabh to cut his cake, Sanjay enjoys.

Dad and Mom help Saurabh cut the cake with twins in our Arms.
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Saurabh’s second Birthday food

Naniji Doing the Tilak on Saurabh as Nanaji and I watch.

Nana ji does the Birthday Tilak to Saurabh
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Saurabha seems excited about gifts, as Sanjay, Priyank and Monica watches

Saurabha 2d Birthday Crowd, Prem Gupta and Kalyan Seen
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Saurabh 2d Birthday crowd—todi ji, Bakul, Jindiya seen.

Saurabh 2d Birthday crowd
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                   Saurabh smiling after second birthday is finished.

Neeru’s mother giving bottle to one of the twins.
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Sanjay performed a nursery rhyme for us. 
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Babooji, sanjay and I
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 Nana ji Cutting our grass

Sarla and Kailash jain visited us in June 85. We took them to the sea beach in New Jersey.
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Sanjay with Nana ji & Nani ji
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Babooji, Ma, Sanjay , Kailash Jain, and Sarla (standing) Baboo ji mowing our lawn, as Ma, 

Saurabh and Sanjay gleefully watch.

We took them to Washington DC

It was the time to explore new opportunities for me. There were two companies in IC manufacturing in the 
Washington area. I visited them, while the rest of the family stayed in the hotel. One incident I remember. The 
room had some problems. No one was prepared to contact the staff in my absence (while I was away, interviewing
for my jobs) as no one spoke English. In those times Sanjay who was slightly better educated (1st grade) handled 
the situation,

After Washington we came back to Pennsylvania, to go to Hershey Park Chocolate Factory. It had a nice system 
showing us how the chocolate was made. It was a sweetening tour.

Our next tour was for ISKCON Hare Krishna Temple in Moundsville, West Virginia. It was a very beautiful 
temple surrounded by a town of dedicated workers, who used to make everything by themselves, in fields. Cows, 
and all hardware stuff. The Temple was constructed from all the donors of Krishna devotees of USA, which was a 
big fad in those days.
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90

Todi ji, Shashi Bhabhi, Neelam, Ma, Baboo ji, , Sanjay and Naveen in Dining Hall
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Ma and Baboo ji in front of the Grand Krishna Temple

Shashi Bhabhiji and Ma

Sanjay and Naveen play with Firecrackers as Baboo ji and Neelam watch

At the end of July Baboo ji’s time for going to India was coming fast. There I and Mahesh baboo took them to 
Airport.

Babooji, Sanjay and Ma at the Airport
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I was looking for a job in the IC industry. After trying for several jobs at different companies, I finally got an 
opportunity To try for a new, startup company, in Morristown. The company was going to make ICs for the 
defense department. The Company’s founders were Microwave Semiconductors, Ron Rosenzweig and George 
Gilbert, the President and Vice President. They brought along with them the third founder Charlie Huang as VP 
of technology. So, I drove to their temporary quarters and interviewed as a candidate for Manufacturing Manager. 
On August 9, 1985, I received a letter offering me the position. I accepted and indicated that I’ll join them in 
September 1985. This was 8th or 9thposition in the startup company. 

This year we did Rakhi with Todi ji’s family only.
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Neeru tying Rakhi to Bhabhi ji, while Todi ji, Naveen watch

Sanjay went from kindergarten school to Pine Run Elementary School, Chalfont in the first grade on August, 
1985. His teacher’s name was Mrs. Dunlap

And one last thing, our sons were getting together as follows.
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Neeru with Sameer and Sudhir, I, with Saurabh watch Neelam
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Twins—Sudhir and Sameer
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The four sons (for the last time in Pennsylvania) in our sofa,
Sudhir, Sameer, Sanjay and Saurabh
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