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Editors Page///////

IND MAGAZINE is

an online publica-
ticn dedicated to the tell-
ing of YOUR stones. Cur
hope & that by shanng a
variety of fermales’ expen-
ences as the “victims and
the “aggressors| we may
gain a better understand-
ing of why females have
decided to tamet each
other, rather than support
each other Hopefully by
submitting your own story
and by reading the expen-
ences of others, you will
realize that this is a univer
=3l issue and that we ALL
go through these expen-
ences at some point. Kind
Magazine is not designed
o point fingers or maks
accusations that will fuel
the oycle we are trying to
break, rather, Kind Maga-
Zine is an opportunity to
recall wyour experiences
and how they have affect-
ed you personally. We sin-
cerely hope that this mag-
azine brings awareness,
clarity, and hope to mil-
lions of fermales across the
nation. Enjoy!

RIES NroToC3A
CHECK OUT ALL THE [
KIND MAGAZINES AT I~
KINDCAMPAIGN.COM.

READ OTHER GIRLS EE%
STORIES AND SUBMIT b
YOUR OWN. '
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Sororities: Scary or Supportive///////

STRESSED WHY SORORITIES
CREATED AND HOW THEY V7
MUTUAL REBPECT OVER TRYINE
BE BEST FRIENDS WITH EVERY

ke rnary other

young women begin
ning college, | was

weary of soronties and
the things associated
with them. All too often the media
portrays  soronties  as breeding
grounds for competition and cattness
among fernales, which tend not o
improve the quality of life for their
rmermbers. Additicrally, as a result of
rmy own middle school experiences, |
was apprehensive of big groups of
girk and tended to have just a few
closze frends that | could depend on.
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As soon as | got to college, my view on somorities gradu-
ally began to change. In the dorms, all of the girls on my
floor who Id become friends with joined sororities, and
they were incredibly kind girls. Ake, almost all of my dose
friends from high schodl went Greek during their first year
of college. Dunng the surmmer after my freshman year, | de-
cided | would go through the recruitrnent process in the
fall. Because neither of my parents were Greeks, they were
suspicious of the process and womed about hazing and
other sterectypes linked to Greek life. However, | knew it
could be a great opportunity for me to ind a dose-knit
group of friends, and if didn't work out, | could choose not
to rernain part of the Chapter,

The sarcrity | joined ahways stressed why sororiies were
created and how they valued mutual respect over trying to
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Sororities: Scary or Supportive//////

be best fnends with everyone. Being one of the largest sc-
ronties at UC Berkeley, inevitably it was incredibly diverse,
To sorne, that might seem like a challenge to chapter unity:
| believe that it had the opposite effect; because we were
all so different there was no unrealistic expectation of being
best friends with everyone, but there was the reasonable
expectation of mutual mspect, kindness and comman
Courtesy.

| joined a scrority hoping to find friends; | never thought
| wiould leave with a farily. | can say with confidence that |
have the amazaing support system | do because | joined a
saronty. Living in a house with over sixty women, some of
thern being my very best friends, is an expenence | wall
never forget or cease to value With very little help from ad-
wisors, we ran our entire house, balanced our budget, =
cruited members and planned social events. To me, that
was a testament to the strength and ability of women fo
accomplish amazing things when we work together. Fur
thermare, we were like a family in that we took care of each
other. If sormeone was having a hard time, everyone would
make a special effort to be nice. When girls were sick, we'd
bring soup or medicine to their moms. We would eoog-
nize one another at meetings for doing really well in schoaol
or talking about an exciting event in someones personal
life. My soronty gave me a place at school where | truby felt
at horme being both accepted and appeciated.

Being in a somority has brought out the best in me as
well as my fnends. You're forced to live with pecple that
otherwise you wouldn't choose to but in the end it makes
vou a better person. You have to leam to accept and coop-
erate with these people in order to survive, skills | know wall
serve me very well in life. It teaches you to work with
pecple you may not necessarily want to work with, some-
thing | know [1l have to face at probably every job Il ever
have.

Maost importantly, through rmy relatonships with ry ss-
ters, | lkamed so much about unconditional love among
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frends. My second semester in the so-
ronty was when things really began to
fall into place. Five gids from my
pledge dass all moved into one big
room in the house, which quickly
beame our hangout spot The five
that Iived in the "Quint” plus three
others soon formed "The McGee
Family” with each of us getting our
oWwn  nickname representing  some-
thing unigue or funny about us. Al-
though we wemr cosest with each
other, we remained friends with the
other wormen in the house. Although
there were in different groups within
the somority, there was never animosity
or competition  between groups
rather just an acceptance that we
were all very different and as a result
couldn't be best friends. Ther were
rmany people in the house | wouldn't
choose to hang out with every day
but enjoyed having dasses and eating
dinner with them.

| am grateful to say
that | proved my own
preconceived notions
wrong about sororities;

rmy expenence was nothing like what |
had imagined it to be like before join-
ing. Even oy family, who at first was
skeptical of my decsion, has openly
admitted that they were wrong after
havirg seen how much happiness rmy
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Brigitte's Story//////

saronty has brought to my life. Leam-
ing that it is possible for an indiidual
to thrive among a large group of fe-
males is an invaluable lesson, as it has
restored my faith in the ability of fe-
males to band together in order to rse
up.

It would be all too easy for fernales
to blame patnarchal society for our
shortfalls however, before we do so |
think it is important that we look at
ourselves and ensure that weve not
been keeping our own selves down
by competing amongst ourselves un-
necessanly. | think cne of the most im-
portant lessons | leamed during my
years in a soronty was that of the ne-
cessity for kindness, mutual respect
and common courtesy. Those three
simple things will allow you to have a
positive Impact on not just the ives of
all those who sumound you, but most
importantly in your own life.
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o set the context, my freshman, sopho
more and senior years were at the same
AAA high school, These three years were
a fantastic experience. | was extrernely
active in extracurncular activities, includ-
ing being a baton-twirler with the marching band and
three years of high school theatre and speech competi-
tions. My junior year was spent at a AAA high schoaol
outofstate, |was sixteen when we moved and | didn't
know a soul in that state other than my little sister and
parents.

a4

The first day af my junior year, | hap-
pened to wear Levi 501 straight-leg
Jeans and a sweater to my new school,
The kids whod grown up together
lined the school hallways, upstairs and
down, and made fun of the new shu-
dents. They pointed and laughed at
rry jeans, telling me | must've tirme-
traveled from the 50% or come from
another planet. Mo one spoke kindly
o me, At lunch, | sat down at a table
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Brigitte's Story//////

and all the girls got up and moved o
another table. By the end of the day, |
was stll t=ased as | walked through
the halls and no one spoke to me
other than to tell me my jeans were
stupid looking.

That aftermoocn, | called around and
finally found a store that sold Lewi 501
straight-leg jeans | drove 45 minutes
to the 'big aty, and bought all five
pairs that store carned in my size, | de-
cided | wiould wear nothing but these
jeans. | didn't want mean people 'to
win' or feel more powerful,

The second day of schocl, they were
even rmore cruel. They asked if | was
deaf or just stupid for weanng those
jeans again. When they realized a few
days later | wasn't going to conform,
they told me Id never have a friend, |
should move back to the backwards
place | came from. Thanks to the self-
confidence Id built during my prew-
ous high schools theatre actwvities, |
continued to smile and say "hi® to ev-
eryone | passed, vowing not to emu-
late their rude behavior.

After about two weeks of being ostra-
cized daily, | was sitting alore at a
lunch table when a student sat next to
me with her lunch tray. She gnnned
and said, "You know, you're not sup-
posed to wear those jeans”. | said,
™eah, | know” She told me her name
wias Barb, and she'd moved here from
Colorado last year. Theyd hounded
her for wearing straight-leg jeans and,

S

since she was just a sophomore, she gave in. Barb said,
“Lets both wear them every day and maybe they'll get
used to it Maybe other new kids will join us” Thus
began a great friendship. Barb and | not anly wore our
straight-leg jeans daily, but we organized the first"50s"
week this school had ever had, and a majority of
students participated. When she ran for senior class
vice president at the end of the year | was her cam-
paign manager. We were told ‘outsiders’ had no
chance, and yet Barb wan by a landslide,

What people couldn't say
to our faces, they said with
their ballots.

What no one could tell me, they wrote in my yearbook.
Students | didn't even know were lining up at the end
of the year to sign my book. It's full of sentiments like
“I'rn sorry | was so mean to you, | wanted to fit in with
the others and had to do what they did’, and "thanks for
not giving in’, and “you encouraged me to be a little
different, too® They couldn't say it to my face, but they
wrote it on the last day of school,

Our school yearbook had a memoriam page for
the three students who committed suicide that year.
Three separate deaths, all linked by the depression of
not fitting in, not being with the'in crowd’ If I'd moved
to that school a few years earlier, | mast likely would
have crumbled, too. If I'd grown up there, would | have
been like them? Luckily, this happened after my fresh-
man and sophomore years of good high school expen-
ences, where kindness and empathy were more
cormmaon,

Brigitte Bavousett
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rowing up | was raised around animals, they The wiorld was alien o me, evens
taught me a thing called kindness, and be one seemed o be in digues, all the
cause of them | didn't know what ‘enemies’ girk were concermed about were
were. | used to watch ry two friends fight which boys noticed them. | suppase it
over who could have me as their bestfriend”  helped that | had shed rmy baby fat as
in nursery school. | remember telling thern one day, "Well, | entered high school or else | would
why don't we all be best friends?” | would always see cther  have been teased about something
kids getting jealous or fighting, but | was never a target of  glse, Howewver | think it was me being
that treatment until | rrached high school. | had gone o the nhew girl to these classmates of
the same school for the past 9 years, from kindergarten all  mine that set me out as their target. It
the way till 5th grade. In reality, my high school wasalsothe  was partially rmy fault, falling into the
same, but the campuses had been moved farther away.  craziness of gossip and boys. | started
The life at the old campus was simple, easy-going and still 15 leam how to flirt and b=gan dating.
fillad with old friends that | had known all my life. [t seemed | fiked a number of boys, but my self-

the same kind of lifestyle didn't exist at the other campus.  esteemn dwindled because | couldn't

8
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A Fresh Outlooky////1/

seem to gain the interest of the
boys | liked, Mevertheless, | felt pres-
sured into a relationship by everyone
else, He was the ‘popular guy!, but |
didn't like him. k& was rmy own mistake
to let him go after me and to say yes
when he asked me 1o be his girlfriend.

The relationship didn't last long, it
took about 4 months before | broke up
with hirm over an email while | was va-
cationing in Hawail. | realized | couldn't
hold the facade anymomr. | emailed a
gocd ‘fnend’, one of the gids in our
group, and told her that | had broken
up with him. It was surmmer, and |
wiouldn't b2 back in schoaol till about 2
rmonths later Sumrmer in Hawail was
great School wasn't

| @me back to find out that every-
one at school hated me. It hurt me a
lot and | mmember people giving me
bad stares and actually telling me
straight to my face what a horble
persan | was. i was all because | had
broken up with this guy, and because
this ‘friend’ of mine proceeded o =l
everyone a lie. She was joined by an-
other gil, and another - all of whom
spread lies, twisted words, or different
meanings behind whatever | had said
to thern. The entire school was against
me, and | was alone,

| rernernber crying a lot that year,
and going back to nding my harse and
s=eking refuge them | could ride alone
and it was the one place where | didn't
have to think about scheol. | rermem-

?

ber | would race off campus and hop into my car as fast as
| could, being so thankful | didn't take the bus becauss |
couldn't stand the way people looked at me and treated
Mme.

However, it was during that tirme too that | realized who rmy
real fiends were. The kids who had grown up with me at
the old campus came to my rescue. My very best friend 1o
this day stood up for me; she ate lunch with me when no
one would. My other best friends moved thernselves away
from the ‘popular’ table we once sat at, and ther were the
five of us that found a new place cutside the bagel shop. |
realized who my true fiends were, and when | saw a gir
being bullied or falling wvictirm to gossip, we would take her
into that small able of curs, untl it started to grow, We kepi
adopting all the people whao didn't have a spot at the ‘pop-
ular’ table anymare, or who never did in the first place. |
think it was a blessing to have those people ostracize me in
such a way that made me the better person | am today.
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I'rm in no means close to any of them, but they try to con-
tact me to this day, try to talk to me, those same girls who
began all the rurnors and hort me | don't feel any hate for
thern, just pity and sincere hope that they've changed.
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Taking a Stand, Not a Seat///////
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hile | was watching *Count
down with Keith Olber
mann which is a news
program that | watch reli
giously, he started a seg-
ment of “Worlds best persons” and
brought attention to a case that hap-
pened at Keswick High School which is
in Canada. & 15-year old Asian boy had
been taunted and bullied by a fellow
classmate for the entire year due to his
Asian badiground, according to his
fellow classmates. The boy — who car

ries a black belt in rmartial arts — de-
fended himself following a punch to
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the mouth and wound up breaking the bullies nose. As a
result, the Asian boy was placed under arrest (he had o
appear in youth court May 13th) which caused 300 of his
classmates to protest Racism in front of their high schoaol,
The bully received suspension from scheol. The protesters
walked out of dass to have this protest, which shows sup-
port far him,

The exact same thing happenad to me rmy Freshman
year in high school. | attended High School in New York
and this boy called me a nigger and pushed me where |
then proceeded to throw him to the ground. | stormped on
him and he got back up, punched me and broke iy nos=.
My mother demanded he be arrested. Instead, we both
were amested, The police said that the fact that | was de
fending royself meant nothing and | had no evidence that

T R
1
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he had hit me (My nose was broken,
my eves swollen halfway shut and |
had blood all over my white t-shirt —
could wou need rore evidencel) |
was arrested. It was the worse day of
iy life and it ruly changed the way |
looked at people forever
Then rmy sister experienced this her
juniar year in high schoal when she at-
tended High School in VT She was
called a nigger too except this ime it
was written all over the bathroom
walls and her car tires were slashed.
She defended herself too and wound
up in court When this happened, no
one but | stood up against it at the
High School. | held protest after protest
and passed out 250 flyers amound
school demanding the student body
help find out who was responsible.
Mot only was | discouraged by the
Prinapal but the school's faculty asked
me to stop posting flyers and just
“deal’ with the fact that what had hap-
pened, had happensd. The student
body felt the sarme way and when the
flyers did not help | began designing
tshirts that ilustrated how | felt The
picture below is ke one of the tshirts
that | designed it states the following,
“God sees no color” Christing Aguilera
wore it in 2003,
| applaud the students of Keswidk
High 5choal s a shame that a young
man got amested for defending him-
self fromn bodily harn, Mo one gets the
rmental hamn mcem  and  bigotry
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causes too and what's even maore of a shame is that young
13, 15, 18 year olds have to be the ones who stand up to-
wands this type of behavior Adults should be the exarmples
and young students should follow:

My sister and | spent the next year in turmail. The pres-
sure, humiliation and lack of support resulted in both of our
grades to suffer | am now in college and | attend a college
with a diverse student body. However, | still hear the word
"migger” constantly. For my peers it's simply slang. | always
express how | feel regarding the word but most of these
students corme from urban areas or see it on TV and/for

hear it in music and don't ealize the absolutely devastating
impact that word has. | hope to influence others not o use
ary type of racial slur because it can be incredibly damag-
ing.

| think this campaign is excellent and | encourage it. We
are all young adults and we sometime forget cur morals
but things like Kind Magazine lends us fools o emain
friendly, kind and decent to one another.
Thank you so much for what you are doing.

Kaitlyn Chadboumne
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rowing up, | was ahways the social butterfly. |
had rmy group of friends, yes, but | often
branched off and tried to make as many friends
fromn other groups as | could. | loved mesting
new pecple and | loved forming frendships. Every new
frend was a whole new word for me and | cherished every
inside joke and the laughter that we shared together
Friends always gave me reassurance that | was a pleasant
person t© be around which made me fesl good about
rmyself

| had cne best fnend in particular, She was like rmy sister
| was friends with her starting in the 3rd grade. | wall refer to
heras K K and | grew up together as though we were sis-
ters and shared many memernes together We might of
made new friends but we were sure of one thing, we
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waould never let go of each other. Her
mother played a large roke in my life
She was like another maother to me
Every new inside joke with us was a
new accomplishment. We used to list
out every new inside joke we had and |
remember the day we got over 100
jokes. . it was so exating. We'd talk on
the phore and she would say "What
are you looking at!® and | sad, “A
beanie. What about yvou!” And then she
said, “I'm looking at a fire detectod New
inside joke! Beanie detectorll”® A lot of
the time we would [augh about things
that never made sense but fo us, It was
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the funniest thing in the whole world,
We shared the same exact senss of
hiurnar,

We went through elernentary
school and onto middle school where
we hit our pre-teens years. This is where
we discovered a whole new group of
girk. This is where K and | grew out of
our silty little girl stage and into our
rmake-up ard boys stage. Many people
at our school viewed our group as the
‘popular gids”, | never planned to have
this title, but | decided to go along with
itand have some fun with it. A lot of the
girk in the group would make fun of Ks
laugh. | constantly stuck up for her
What | noticed about my new group of
fiends was that we were constantly
placing attacks on one another. There
was an instance whers one of the qirls
was called "D D" We gave her that
name just so we could talk badly about
the girl while she was still around, We
would say things like "God | hate Dr
Direl She thinks she 5 so hot and its ob-
vicusly not truell” One of the girls in the
group was very flat cheasted and we
wiould comment on how “ernbarrass-
ing” that was. One of the mermaories that
has stuck with me was the day one of
the gifs (who | will refer to as ") told
me about a fnend that she had since el-
ermentary school and that "we needed
to go talk to her”. When L and | found
her friend,

L said to her, *You fry and hang out
with us to be cool but guess what
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and felt rally disrespected. | felt like nobody really cared

you'll never be cooll” and L grabbed my amm and stormed
away from her *fiend.” | rermember locking back at this
girk face and se=ing how crushed and sad she was and |
didr't understarnd why this had to happen to her. K and |
did our own thing later on in middle school and didn't
stick around these girs.

We then moved onto high schiool, This is where | found
rry first love, Discovenng love was like living in a dreamn
and | became easily addicted to it. L and | reconnected
freshrman year and she was around a kot when | was in my
relatonship with my new love. | formed a new fnendship
with a gill who | will refer to as 5", She hung out with L and
| and 5 soon found her boyfriend who was a frend of my
boyfriend's. K was still very close to me but her parents
didm't let her come aut with us at much which was upset-
ting to me. When my boyfiend and | broke up, | was
crushed. | was cushed because we were supposed to get
back together but it never worked out. L and 5, two qirls
whao | called my best fiends, did not support me through
this tme. L had a poem posted on her wall and when |
asked her who wrote it, she told me my ex-boyfnend
wrote it | had no idea why she had my ex-boyfriend's
poetry on her wall. 5 was calling up my ex-boyfriend o
smoke weed with him behind my back and rermained
frends with him. | couldn't understand why my friends
were doing this to me. I was almost like my ex-boyfriend
was maore important to thern than | was.

1)

| felt unimportant t©o my

own friends

.ll

about me and | sunk into a depression. L always felt that
she was in competition with her valedictonan brother and
so grades became much more imporant than our friend-
ship. If | ever needed to talk to her about something, it was
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always put on pause. 5 noticed that | wasn't in the party
mode as much anymore so she sought new friends. K had
tried to be there for me but she was caught up in her own
life dilermmas. | tned to control my sadness ard disbelief
that | had lost my boyfnend and was now losing my clos-
est fiends. | found out my dad was diagnosed with M5
during this time also, which was something that was diffi-
cult to cope with. | felt like so many things were going
wrong at once and | felt my heart crumble. Feeling ne-
glected could have quite possibly been the most painful
feeling to ever felt, in my expenence. My heart felt empty
and | twas a person that fueled my life off of the love | re-
ceived from people around me.

What broke my heart the most was having K act as
though | didn't matter when she had been like a sister to
me. 5oon | heard a rumor that | was “schizophrenic® which
was passed arcund by my so-called “frends’ A painful
rmermory of mine was the day that K and L becarne friends.
We were all siting at the table together and L said to me
“Arny, you are not going to go arywhere in lifel” | didn't
think that K, who had been there for me my entire life,
would let her get away with saying that but | looked over
to her and she just giggled to herself. Later that day L
walked up to me with a huge smile on her face and said,
Ay you know | was kidding!” | stopped dead inmy tracks
and looked her straight in the eyes and said, "Do not EVER
talk to me agan!” That was the end of our fnendship.
Losing Kto L was a very painful expenence because | never
in a millicn years thought we would stop being frends. |
made many atternpts to fry and see the cld fnend | knew
and loved but after a while it became useless,

This caused my depression to becorne worse because
K was like family to me Beerything in ry life f2lt as though
it was falling apart | rernember the feeling of my all tme
low, | felt as thouah | didn't want to live aryrmore. | ran into
my moms bedmoom and tock 10 Tylenck and tried to
sleep. | mose up before | fell aseep and knew what | was
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doing was ridiculous. | ran and teld rmy
parents and they immediately took me
to the hospital where the fluids were
drained from blood. With therapy and
tirne, [ was able to get back on my 2 feet
again. | broke out of my funk and just
started making new frends, which
helped me live maore light heartedly rmy
senior year of high school The real
change is when | left high school |
moved to LA wher nobody knew
arything about me and | started living a
whole new life with new people |
found this refreshing and discoversd
what it was like to be truly happy again.

| leamed a lot from making friends
with the wmong gids. | learmed that
being popular isn't as impaortant as ev-
eryone thinks it may be | think if you
can survive your school years with airls
who aren't going to wory about what
everyone else thinks all the tme, they
will have time to focus on being a good
friend to you. | leamed from being in
the “popular gowd” that we ALL have
the sarme insecunties. Mo matter who
you are, them is something that eats
away at you. What it means to be pop-
ular in life after these teen years has
completely changed. | realize that it's
about being KIND to those around you.
With KINDness, comes true friendship,
healthy relationships with those around
you and a healthy reltionship wath
yourself

Amy Anton, 19
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HOW TO: Send Your Story///////

Sep |

TF_"" The TRUTH.

Step,

TIt is imperative that
you leave out the
actual names of the
people within your
stony. Again this is
not about pointing
ﬁng Brs

_|.

- -.a-m ~ _.-"
JEDS
Do not talk badly
about the people in
your story. Honestly

recall your experience
and hiow it made you
feel but do not
defame the people
within your story (ex.
| hate her, and she is
such a homrible

person for doing
that”)

You rmay leave your
sef “amonyrmous” or
indude  your name
and age at the end of

yiour story

15

,.h..n.

Please submit your story to Kindmag@kindcarnpaignoom. You can write
about a speafic experience you've had, how you feel about the issues.. any-
thing! There are only a couple requiremnenis.,

Kind Campaign understands that there are many sides to every story.
Whether you have been the “victim” or the "aggressor” shanng your expen-
ence will offer healing, understanding and awareness to femails across the
nation. The truth is, we have ALL b=en mean and we have All been picked
on, 50 Kind Campaign and KindMagazine are encouragerment for us All o
be rore kind.

We wiould like to thank you in advance for sharing your expenence. We
know that it & emnotionally difficult to recall these expenences. It takes
courage. Know that Kind Campaiagn, along with milions of fermales apprea-
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KIND CAMPATN recogmzes that E.-"}zy-r.nﬂ Vel STohas oan e ﬂ&-""
difF il Past,  plhether vioed are T/e victist or fie - -
Lﬁwﬂ‘?‘a—j-rf "Crate e NTANn yeoud aen fife Pakes g /ot of
Lhese faots, Kind Campaign Aas decidad to creafs a m&&.ﬂ
Chank vee: for SAGr \JOLE aNDar R "

A vhe and of each year, Kind Campargn el revieew all of the Stores

o Kind Magazine and enll Selec? 1O individetals colio anll de desdrded &
ship. Indvideials wull be Selected fased wpon the content of ﬂ-ﬁ-n"r

STory. Fz‘rz‘a{*ﬂ.’q.r—:"y r‘mfm:_.:]- STepies, oF Stores Pha of¥er fresh . v
emplifly The message belind Kind Campagn, soll de considered for Selection,

Kind Campaign coants to give o Tha chance To wuse the schalarsip « in & #.J-:ig;

ther eondf ,-*'.r.r:.f;'? ﬂ.:}':r.:?cu.-"?" Vioedr etioe. Feodrdad m;ﬂrja‘l#’.ﬂﬁ cantd
wﬁmf:ﬁ oF Poeagrds an aﬁ"re‘,ﬂr-ene.f.enﬂ-" uﬂem’dr, v ly inclesdas, ;2:’ are st
frmnitad fio:

= 52‘"..14"!";.413 o) i Fine S
r E’f.'-u-_-.:'.:z":-'.vﬁ @ Pre Y el T T R Vel i arasTS ar Yirtiire .:.:*.:*a;pﬁan 'f.r..,.rn'z‘an_:]
a Soad, .-:".-*p.-.ﬂﬂ a decustentary, Sarting a non-pr ofT, are )

The purpose of the scholarshr Freqrast 5 te recogmie and fonar The P
and secctifid famales that your are. Kind Canmpaign eooedd fikm Fem EnC AL ae alf
Feopifes To Aecase sdeicatsd, Fro-acive and most r:—:l-g.::a:-r!:'ﬁ.-rz_"r"'}..r KIND citizans
el oir Comminitias and eoitiin the werld. plith the scholarshis SPreqghnt
Krnd E"_zz.-u-;m-'ﬁn Mepes to .-'{fﬂ';ﬂ LA afa-l_-_.-:f-n':.ﬂ" At
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