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@ "Smile!" - a poem

Ashika Pradeep

A word I've heard quite o, bof.
A word that wipes away our
tears and thoughts

Lettors combined together,
offen used as o mask.
Stringed across our faces, so
quesfions are nof asfeed.

Q@ word, that can be used for

WM&W
GMWWWW

emofions, %wwﬂov%
UWe plasters € just Belows our

noAe.
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@ Financing College Education - Scoring the Final Touchdown

> i b\
Suseela Somarajan
&

Akhila Ashokan
Vanderbilt University Alumni

When it comes to the college

application process, one of the most
daunting aspects can be finance. From
tuition to meals, every decision comes
with a hefty price tag. Students and
parents alike can find the process
difficult and frustrating to navigate. In
far too many cases, ambitious students
are held back by an inability to finance
their own education to a selective
school. It may be because of family
situations or it may be because of the
elitist system currently in place at
academic institutions. The truth is that
the US college tuition system has many
faults, ultimately placing the burden of
financing college education on the
youth of America. However, digressing
into this topic will not assist most of us.
Instead, the key to a successful financial
future is to understand the system, the
options available, and play the tuition
field game like a pro. The more you
know, the more successful you will be.

Unlike the Indian education system,
where parents finance their children

well into their graduate school
programs, the US education system
places a heavy burden on middle class
families. The average student loan debt
in the US is close to $37,000 and
continues to grow exponentially with
every second. So, before we all decide to
take on those high interest loans, let’s
take a survey of the landscape. What
options are available if you want to pay
for college without struggling to pay off
loans for the next 10 years? Where’s the
free money at? The answer is, of course,
in scholarships. Each year, an estimated
$49.3 billion in grants and scholarship
money is awarded by the U.S.
Department of Education, colleges, and
private institutions . The great thing
about it is that there is a scholarship
available for almost anyone out there.

Merit Scholarships

For those studious academics out there,
there will very likely be merit
scholarship(s) offered by the university
you are applying to. Be sure to visit the
financial aid section of your university’s
website and contact academic
counselors well in advance of upcoming
deadlines. Having a solid academic
record is the easiest way to secure those
funds. If you are a National Merit
Finalist or a Semifinalist, be sure to
include it in your application or notify
college after the application has been
submitted. This will impress the
admissions committee and as an added
bonus some colleges may offer a full-
ride.

Statewide scholarships

Next, there are statewide scholarships.
Every state has a set number of grants
they provide based on criteria. In
Tennessee, there are a number of
scholarships including the HOPE
scholarship, the General Assembly
Merit scholarship, and the Aspire
award. There are many more and some
are automatically applied to your
tuition bill, but others may not be.
Check out this link for more info:
https://www.tn.gov/collegepays/mone
y-for-college.html. The federal
government also puts our tax dollars to
use by offering their own selection of
grants. Most of these grants are need-
based, but they are definitely worth
looking into:
https://studentaid.gov/understand-
aid/types/grants.

Need-Based Scholarships

If you are in the thick of the college
admission process, you've probably
heard of the FAFSA (Free Application
for Federal Student Aid). The FAFSA is
a handy tool that is used by college and
the government to determine your
eligibility for need-based financial aid.
Most colleges will require that you
submit the FAFSA and sometimes the
CSS (College Scholarship Service) to be
considered for aid. The FAFSA can be a
great help for low to middle income
families as it analyzes your family’s
income and assets to determine your
financial need and expected family
contribution. I cannot stress how
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important these two forms are! In the
college admissions game, every penny
counts and you’re losing money if you
don’t fill these out. Need-based
scholarships and many scholarships are
given out on a first-come-first-serve
basis. The sooner you fill these out, the
better chance you have of securing
financial aid.

Family affiliation and military
service scholarships

There is a good chance that the
company you or your parents work for
provides a scholarship. Look into what
the eligibility for those scholarships are.
Vanderbilt, for example, used to pay up
to 70% of college tuition for their
employees' kids. The military also
provides many scholarships if you are
related to a veteran. In addition,
Reserve Officers’ Training Corps
(ROTC) members can also receive
scholarships up to full-tuition!

Private scholarships

What many people do not consider
when applying to scholarships are
private institutions. There is an
abundance of money being offered by
wealthy corporations. Google, Coca-
Cola, DCU, Bank of America, and AXA
are just a few of the thousands of
companies offering scholarships. The
key here though is to be proactive,
research, and apply to as many as
possible. They may be looking for an
academically qualified student or a
strong community leader. The numbers
in this category will be lower but they
will still make a dent in that tuition bill.
Are you an athlete, artist, immigrant,
short person, or a theatre geek? You
name it; there is a scholarship for it.
Keep in mind that there are always local
community scholarships available. In
particular, there are a number of
scholarships geared toward minority
groups including women in STEM.
TWISTER, for example, is a local
conference held by Women in

Technology of Tennessee and they offer
a STEM scholarship each year for two
local high school students. Society of
Women Engineers (SWE), Center for
Women in Technology (CWIT), Google
Women Techmakers Scholar Program,
Nashville Area Panhellenic Alumnae
Association (NAPPA) are some other
groups offering scholarships with
various amounts. If there is a specific
career or major you are interested in, I
would check out the websites of
affiliated organizations. Here are some
resources to checkout in this category:

https://www.fastweb.com/

https://www.scholarships.com/https:/
/www.salliemae.com/college-

planning/college-scholarships/

https://apply.scholarsapply.org/equita
bleexcellence/login.php

https://buildyourfuture.withgoogle.co
m/scholarships/generation-google-

scholarship/

https://www.coca-
colascholarsfoundation.org/apply/

So now that we are aware of the options,
let’s review the game plan. Financing
college can seem like grueling, tedious
work. There will be many applications
to fill and essays to write. However,
doing the work upfront will come with
many benefits down the line. The best
thing is to start early. Even saving up a
few hundred dollars while in 8th grade
will accumulate to a few thousand by
senior year of high school. At the same
time, do the research. I strongly advise
taking a proactive approach in this
endeavor. Those who seek what they
want will get what they want. Reach out
to those college admissions counselors
and ask to speak with them directly on
what scholarships are available. Read
through the financial aid websites and
track deadlines appropriately. These
resources are out there for your use, so
use them. The biggest advantage in this
game will be academics. Colleges want

the best and brightest at their
institutions. They may even give you a
‘full ride’ if you are a National Merit
Finalist. The second biggest advantage
will be your own personal qualities.
Whether you are in ROTC or the main
lead in every high school musical, there
is a scholarship that fits your
credentials. I've given you a basic guide
here that you can now use to train for
the upcoming match against student
debt. Fine tune your scholarship search
and zero in on those scholarships fit for
your unique skill set. There are several
opportunities out there waiting for
those who work for it. Now, get out
there and score that touchdown!

[Note : Kerala Association of Nashville
will be introducing a merit/volunteer
lead scholarship from this year and also
will be organizing a College Admission
Seminar ,details to follow.
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Mirror - astory

Dia Manoj

“Hey, Joey!”, Adeline laughed as she
saw her best friend join her live
stream. She was currently in her
room,doing a live-stream for hundreds
of thousands of people. She was talking
about her new U.S tour, which was
starting the next day. She was nervous
for the first concert, but that was
nothing unusual. Every tour she’s had,
she has worried her head off about the
first concert, only to have the concert
go perfectly. But even though she’s had
plenty of experience with tours, she
was still biting her nails away to
nothing at the slightest chances of the
concert going completely wrong. She
tried to calm herself down, and ended
the live stream. Surely nothing would
happen at the concert, she reassured
herself, nothing ever has before.

She flopped onto her bed, and as soon
as she did, her doorbell rang. She
groaned, and dragged herself to the
front door. She prayed that her boss
wasn’t outside. The last thing she
needed right now was to be even more
stressed about the first concert.
Fortunately, it was only Joey standing
at the door, standing in a pink, glittery

costume. He had a yellow top hat, a
bright red scarf, and a matching tu-tu
to go with it.

“What’s with the tu-tu”, she chuckled,
and swung open the door to let him in.
Joey’s face flushed, and Adeline could
already tell he was going to go off in
another one of his unending rants. His
face was turning an ever darker shade
of red than the scarf around his neck.
“Apparently this is the costume I'll be
wearing on stage. Out of all the things
they could’ve chosen -, he rambled on,
walking into the kitchen, and sitting at
the counter top. Adeline rolled her eyes
and followed him in. Adeline lived in a
small apartment, and for being a fairly
rich celebrity, she was still very stingy
with spending her money. The kitchen
connected to the living room; there
was one hallway, with her bedroom, a
bathroom, and a guest room. Even
though the guest room was being used
as a songwriting and music room, the
music seemed to occupy her whole
apartment. Guitars hung on the wall,
radios were scattered on tables, and a
large piano took up most of her living
room.

Joey was one of the back up dancers
for her shows, and also her best friend.
Wherever she went, he went. And
unfortunately, that also meant
anything she ate, he did too. Joey was
probably the reason her pantry was
constantly empty. They had known
each other since they were 6, and Joey
was still the same as when she first met
him.

“- I mean the AUDACITY of it all!”,
Joey picked an apple from a fruit bowl
on the counter.

“No wait, those are only for-”, she tried
to grab the apple from him, but he bit
deep into it.

“-decoration,”, she sighed, taking the
slobbery, fake apple as Joey gagged
and spit out the plastic.

“Who uses food as decoration?”, he
glared up at her from the sink. She
grinned, and pushed him back to the
front door. “As much as I love having
you here - you need to go now. I need
to go to sleep early for the concert, and
you do too!” He smiled and rolled his
eyes exaggeratedly. It was barely dark
outside, and the New York City lights
shone out from it all, like stars. You
could hear about a million people,
rushing home, calling for a cab, talking
- it was the music of the city. Rain was
also sprinkling down lightly. So light,
that it almost stung when the drops hit
your skin. Quickly, they said goodbye,
and Joey drove away in his blue
Chevrolet. That night, they both slept
well. And it’s good that they did,
because what happened the next day
during the concert, was going to take
all the energy they could get.

Adeline pulled her coat closer to
herself, shivering. She never really
liked the idea of wearing a big, fluffy
coat, she always thought she looked an
awful lot like a penguin when she did.
But, it was freezing outside, and she
couldn't care less about whether she
looked like any arctic animal of any
kind. The concert was starting in 10
minutes - 6:00 exactly. Her boss told
her specifically to not talk a lot, she
would need to save her voice for the
concert. And luckily, when hanging out
with Joey, she didn’t have to do much
talking at all, he usually filled up 80%
of the conversations He was going
through an odd wizard phase, and
most of what he said either consisted
of Harry Potter or the fact that he
hasn’t gotten his letter to go to
Hogwarts.

“If you really think about it Adeline, we
don’t know if wizards don’t exist, and
we don’t exactly know if I'm one either!
Anything could happen. Man, during
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your concert, what if an owl came
down and dropped a letter to me while
we were performing. How cool would
that be?”, he was insistent on the
thought of being a wizard.

“You know what, Joey? That is
definitely a sensible and very much
possible event. It would be super
cool.”, she whispered and rolled her
eyes - something she did quite often
around him.

Soon enough, they were changing into
costumes, and the roaring, screaming
fans in the stadium made her guts do a
cartwheel. She was a nervous wreck.
Finally, it was time to get on stage and
perform. She ran out on stage, and the
screams got even louder. She smiled
and looked around at the crowd. The
first song started and she finally was
able to sing and make noises louder
than just whispers. She was only mid-
way through the first song and she was
melting away in sweat. She scanned
the front row of people. Everyone was
dressed up - with face paint and
costumes and large signs. One fan was
in a dark, wizarding costume. Joey
would have definitely appreciated their
costume choice. The fan wasn’t
screaming or jumping around, he was
just mumbling. Maybe he was saying
the lyrics, Adeline wasn’t completely
sure. The song was about to end when
she realized that Joey wasn’t on stage.
She looked around, her nervousness
growing. He was nowhere. He wasn’t
backstage or in the audience. As she
looked around, her eyesight seemed to
be getting worse. Everything was
slowly blurring out, and she stopped
singing and dancing, and tried to rub
her eyes. The rest of the dancers looked
confused at her, and they might have
been saying something, but she
couldn’t see their faces anymore.
Everything got more blurry, and soon
she couldn’t see anything at all.

She woke up in her apartment. Except
it wasn’t really her apartment. It had
the same layout, but the walls were
painted dark gray, and no guitars hung
from any walls. The large piano was
missing, and in its place was a girl
staring confused at her. The girl looked
oddly familiar. It took her a few
seconds until she realized that the girl
sitting in front was herself. Same face,
same blue eyes. Everything was the
same except for the glasses her ‘clone’
was wearing. Adeline didn’t scream,
and she didn’t move. She just stared,
and her clone did the same.

“Who are you?”

“Who are you?”

They both laughed nervously and tried
to calm down.

“Do you know where we are?”, Adeline
asked her.

“It looks like my room, but everything
is different. I looked around before you
appeared. No windows or doors. Just
some weird mirror.”, the clone said.

“I don’t know who you are, or why we
look the same, but we need to find a
way out. I don’t really like this place all
too much”, Adeline whispered, looking
around to see if anyone else was there
with them. Noone.

“Well, if I'm staying here with you, I
might as well know your name.”,
everything Adeline’s clone said was
quieter, as if her speaking any louder
than just above a whisper would make
the whole building crumble down.

“It’s Adeline.”, Adeline decided to
lower her voice a bit too. There might
have been a good reason why she was
talking quietly.

“Well my name is Adeline too, but you
can call me Addie I guess. I know this
is really weird, but I don’t think we
have time to take our sweet time and
question everything. Best thing is to
get out of here as quick as we can.”,

Addie stood up slowly and reached out
her hand. Adeline wasn’t sure if she
should trust this copy clone of herself,
but she also wasn’t sure if there was
anything else she could do. So, Adeline
took her hand and stood up. And they
went off to look for any sign of an
escape. Even though they agreed to
move quickly and not question the
whole situation, Adeline couldn’t really
stop staring at her. She felt like she
had the right to stare too, as would
anyone if they met their identical
clone. All the rooms in the apartment
were just like Adeline’s, but they were
all cold, dark, and barren. Except for
one room, Adeline’s music/guest room,
which had a golden framed mirror
hanging in the exact middle of the
north wall. It was a completely normal
mirror; it functioned perfectly fine -
and Adeline and Addie looked into it
and saw their reflections staring back
at them. There were 4 identical girls in
the room, and it made them laugh at
the sight. Even though the mirror
seemed normal, Adeline knew it
wasn’t. None of what was happening
currently was normal, and Adeline
fully believed that this mirror was
either magical, or cursed, or a
combination of the two. She wouldn’t
even be surprised if an old man
crawled out of it at that-

“Hello ladies”

A deep voice interrupted her thoughts.
The sound came out of nowhere, and
by nowhere, I mean it came from the
mirror. They looked back at each other
with the same terrified faces. As if the
fact that there was an identical clone of
Adeline next to her wasn’t weird
enough, there was also an old man
talking to her through a mirror.
“Um-hi?”Addie tried to break the
awkwardly long silence, with an even
more awkward voice crack.
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“So it seems you ladies are in a bit of a
situation here, that I can probably help
with,” the voice came up again, louder
this time, and an image of an old man
started to replace their reflections on
the mirror. They gasped and looked at
each other with relief. This might be
their chance to get out of this
nightmare. “Why are we here?”,
Adeline was in serious need of some
answers before she could trust this
weird mirror man.

“I'm not really sure why you’re here, to
be frank, I'm just a poor little mirror
man. You two look very similar
however..twins?”he asked, and they
shook their heads. “Ah, different
dimensions then? I don’t know, but I
can help you get out of here, if you can
do me a favor.”

“How could we even help you? How
can you help us?”Addie asked,
suspicious. She wanted to get out of
there as much as Adeline, and trusting
a man in a mirror wasn’t something
she would do easily either.

“I would tell you how I can help you,
but you see, it’s a little hard to explain
to you humans. Bit of whimsical
wizardry, if you will. Now, I completely
understand if you don’t trust me quite
yet-”

He jumped out of the mirror,
confidently. He rose out like a ghost,
wearing a tall green hat, and large
colorful clothes, his whole outfit
adorned with gold. The girls looked at
each other in shock, for the hundredth
time. “~-but as you might have realised
by now, there really is no one else in
here to help you. And, really, I'm not
asking for that big of a favor. I just
need you to answer 3 easy riddles- and
poof, you’ll be out of here in no time.”,
he chuckled, adjusting his abnormally
large, purple tie.

Adeline wasn’t sure what she had
gotten herself into but all she knew was
that she wanted to get out.

“Ok. Fine. Give us the first one.”

He smiled and took off his hat, shook it
a little, and took a slip of paper out of
it. He read it out slowly.

“I have cities but no houses. I have
mountains, but no trees. I have water,
but no fish. What am I?” He grinned
and looked back at them. “You have 5
minutes”

They both looked at each other in
panic.

“Ok,um, well it has cities but no
houses, um”, Adeline struggled to
think from all the pressure.

“Well obviously it’s more than one
place, so it’s something with a lot of
places. Wait it’s a map!”, Addie said,
excitement rushing out. It was
probably the loudest she had ever been
since they met. Adeline smiled back at
her, “Good job Addie, how did you get
that so easily?”

“I just happen to like riddles as much
as this mirror man”, she grinned.
“Under 1 minute- very impressive,” the
man raised his eyebrows, “but it only
gets harder from here.”

“It’s okay- we got this”, Addie grinned,
and urged for the next riddle.

“Okay..” the man pulled another slip
from his hat, “I can be electric, but I'm
not a car. I have strings, but 'm not a
kite. I have a neck, but I'm not a
person. What am I?”

Adeline looked to Addie hopeful for an
answer.

“I've never heard a riddle like that
before.”, Addie frowned.

“Hm, well it’s probably something to
do with music, since it has strings.
That narrows it down to a guitar and a
few orchestra instruments..”, Adeline
said, “But it can also be electric, so the
answer is a guitar!”

“Correct”, the mirror man smiled at
them. Adeline was surprised that she
got the riddle right, she never was the
type for riddles and brain puzzles of
any type.

“Wow, that was really good”, Addie
“Me and Joey do a lot of photography
in our free time”

“-Wait I have a friend named Joey too!
Though he’s way too serious to have
any fun doing stuff like that,” Addie
rolled her eyes. Adeline chuckled- that
didn’t sound at all like the Joey she
knew.

“Ok, enough with the chitter-chatter,
this last riddle is really tough, and
you’ll need 8 minutes this time. And if
you don’t get the right answer in time,
you’ll be stuck here forever.” the man
said, worriedly. That worried both of
them even more.

“Okay.”, they both said at the same
time laughing nervously at their
unison. It wasn’t very surprising
though, they were technically the same
person.

“Let’s see...” he reached into the hat, “I
turn polar bears white. I turn the poor
rich and I turn the rich poor. So, can
you solve the riddle?”

There was a long pause of deep
thought. They both looked at each
other, hoping the other had any clue of
an answer.

“Do you have any idea Addie?”,
Adeline asked. Addie bit her lip and
adjusted her glasses. She sighed, “No,
do you?”

“Nothing”, she shook her head, “Okay
wait, let’s think about this, uh, it turns
polar bears white, what makes polar
bears white?”

“Mm, snow?”

“But how does snow turn rich people
poor?”

“Maybe their cash and checks got wet
from the melting snow?”, they both

giggled.
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“5 minutes girls”, the man interrupted
their laughter.

They thought and thought and tried all
of the possible answers and soon they
only had 1 minute left, with no
answers.

“I'm sorry, we can’t solve it”, Adeline
looked at the mirror man. Both of them
were full of disappointment and
neither of them wanted to stay in the
cold, gray apartment for any longer.
Then, the old man grinned, wildly
setting off Addie and Adeline. Why was
he smiling?

“Correct answer- I guess you do get to
go home”, he smiled and put his hat
back on his head.

“Wait but how is that the right
answer?”, Addie didn’t have the
nearest idea. Adeline gasped-“The
question was -Can you solve this
riddle? And we said no- that’s the right
answer”, Adeline gushed and jumped.
They both laughed with relief and
looked back at the old mirror man.
They both looked back at each other
again.

“As much fun as I had with you, I hope
I never see you again”, Addie smiled
back at her. They giggled and said
goodbye as the room got spinny and
they got back to their homes.

“And there was this weird old mirror
man, and”

“That sounds absolutely ridiculous
Adeline”, Joey frowned at her as she
tried to explain the whole seemingly
unending fever dream. They were
getting out of Joey’s blue Chevrolet,
coming back from the concert.

“Says the man in a pink tutu”, Adeline
rolled her eyes and opened the door to
her apartment.

It’s part of the costume I didn’t”-
Adeline slowly closed the door and
went into her room.

Right on her bed was a small, hand-
held mirror. It wasn’t creepy, or related
to the mirror man and Addie at all, she
had owned the mirror previously. But
it still reminded her of the silly old
man’s riddles and her odd clone.

€ Lost Somewhere

a poem
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Pathon of pain

That sfins fis soul

T The Power Within Us

a short story

Michele Mary Vincent

Alice was a normal kid who was very
smart, especially in math. She always
got good grades in math. One day the
teacher assigned some math
homework that was due at the end of
the year, called ALEKS. ALEKS was the
percent of how much you know of
grade level math you were doing. Alice
scored a 52% to begin with, even
though the homework assignment was
due, five months away.

11

Copyright © 2020 - Kerala Association of Nashville



&I6MIMo | Kanjanam

Everyone hated ALEKS, but Alice
found it a way to do math, her best
subject. The teacher put a leaderboard
of who had the closest percent to
100%. Alice had started in fourth place.
She never stopped and kept working
her way up the leaderboard until she
reached second. She sometimes stayed
up to ten o clock just doing math. She
found it relaxing and easy.

She loved math, but her passion for
math had started to fade. It was
because the kids at her school would
call her a “bloody try hard” or “smart
ugly Indian”. When she told her mom
about it her mom said to ignore it.
Alice took her mom’s advice to ignore
them and worked even harder. She
thought if she worked harder the kids
in her class would eventually stop and
have respect for her. Unfortunately, it
became worse. More and more people
kept taunting her. One day when the
teacher wasn't in class she started to
cry as they talked bad about her, on her
face. It was as if she became invisible.
She felt hurt and pain beyond anything
she had ever felt. She sat there in that
math class while people kept talking
trash about her and continued to do
her ALEKS. She finally said to herself,
this stops right now and walked up to
the leaderboard, changed her percent
and walked back right up to that kid
(who was talking about her) and said,
“Guess what, I am a bloody try hard. I
hope you're happy about it”. She was
so happy that she had stood for herself.

She went home and told her mom
about the experience. Her mom smiled
at her and said, “I'm extremely proud
of you”. Her mom then informed the
teacher about the incident, who then
made the person who had taunted
Alice apologize. Alice was happy and
her passion for math slowly and
steadily came back. She turned out to
be “one of the smartest kids” out of the
whole class. That kid fought for herself,
when no one else was there for her in
her class.

Unfortunately, the truth about this
story is that this happens every day.
Lots of kids get hurt when others talk
bad about them. However, if they
stand up for themselves, it shows a
braver side and shows that they have
the guts and the confidence to say,
“Not in my house”. That kid who lost
her passion for math due to the bullies
at school and stood up for herself when
none of the twenty-five kids would,
was me. The words you say impact
others in great ways.

“I woke up one day and thought,
‘Enough is enough with bullying
myself.” The war is within you, and
that’s also where it’s won. You just
have to tackle your insecurities and
then let them go.” — Keala Settle

Varun Nair

a poem
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MWW @RGeaIH g)e).

CHRS HQISBOHEIVLS GAI®ATIQUOEEM
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MAfl&EEMOBIM’ Q6N OGO QILHID
ALOENIO TR .g| AUIACDQo
M2Ud OANOS alts: HQUEBEWIEND.

SH00d MQQIBVE @R)ERIVHo 2019

2019 20eQIA) 26-03 2d4lNI 6610600
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@R aSI® WIWHHOS QT
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8aldOT Modalg]eal 2e1wogleud
O QU AT NoElEAIW @ECM
QEEQIQ.

KAN Picnic 2019
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TNOAD )Y’ 2O OBO6ME’ d:0.9)
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6 Al al og)ad 2018-2019

&0MO0Y AVIo Bl g’ Slo BV 6B
a3l A8l o) QAUIBH@ MVeRQINILOLINIW
2 Q@ Mo @YW &SN
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QOB HAVA-66aNMDD af) DD Qo ,
2019 91-20 @€ g’ en100d goemeaay’

6620M@ QIO of) DD Qo 62V ®.
MAQYES )M d:ZMOAD . Slo BARIENMAVD
QY0 ERYEAYIWYOS alBlajdem

N 6MQo, QM @Slaway’ enilzy
@gaocmadacrgmgo, GROCY DD
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OWI00QJM.2020 @ @d ) Adl i)
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BIHHREME Y DD V05D
@RVGBE530 al6IEHFEBD.

Special Mention/Contribution
2018/2019

Shibu Pillai was selected as
representative for Govt of Kerala Loka
Kerala Sabha.

KAN contributed $1000 to Orissa Floor
Relief.

KAN contributed $2500 towards the
CM relief fund for the Okhi disaster.
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