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From the freedom fighters that fought for our nation to the 
feminists who fought for universal franchise, some of our 
greatest leaders have exploited a rare set of tools to fight for 
a better world. These tools lie in the knowledge of the law. 
Like our forefathers and foremothers, future generations 
too will be sure to use the armour of legal education to pave 
the path to creating more equitable societies. Increasing 
Diversity by Increasing Access (IDIA) is a student-led 
movement to make these tools accessible to those who need 
them to fight the scourge of marginalization.  
 
We proudly present to you in this booklet some of the faces 
of the movement. Each of our scholars have embarked 
upon a unique journey which entails empowerment 
through legal education, and this booklet aims to give the 
reader a glimpse into some of their journeys.  
 
This compilation showcases some of the young, promising 
faces behind the struggles to reshape our future through 
legal education.  Please turn the pages to meet the scholars 
who have embarked upon the exciting journey to step 
outside of their communities and have joined the leading 
law schools of the nation with the hope to make a 
difference. Try as we may, it remains a daunting task to 
capture the spirit, tenacity, and leadership qualities of these 
social transformers. We hope that reading about them will 
inspire you to spark conversations with them and about 
their endeavors.  
  
The accounts that follow are written in the scholars’ own words, 
and are reproduced here with minimal editing. 
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 I close my eyes to appreciate the smell of wet 
earth as I tag along barefoot behind my 
sister.  My sister carefully makes her way 
down the narrow dirt road to fetch water two 
villages away, and I tumble off. In an effort to 
balance myself I unknowingly place my right 
foot on a bush of thorns. The thorns pierce 
deep into my heel. As I begin to howl from the 
pain my sister, barely ten years old, runs 

towards me. She patiently pulls out the thorns 
making sure she doesn’t miss any and carries 
me back home. Every time I hear the song my 
sister hummed while she carried me piggy back 
I am reminded of how she had to make her way 
back down that path alone. That road was 
where people would sneer at us or look 
condescendingly at our torn clothes and bare 
feet. Our water pumps had long stopped 
working and while we kids would dare each 
other to feel the hot air spewing out of the 

pump’s nozzle, the women had to walk past the wealthy towns to 
an abandoned well downtown. Even as kids, we knew better than 
to approach the landlords for help – we knew our place in society. 
  
Despite the challenges my family and I faced over the years, I 
became the first high school graduate from my village. I had 
become aware of the discrimination inflicted on me and my 
people and I viewed law as an empowering profession to not only 
enforce my rights but those of my community’s as well. However, 
I was faced with the uphill task of entering a profession 
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untouched by everybody around me. Law school seemed 
impossible and I was weary of facing hostility in unknown 
territory. 
  
While I looked around for information on law schools in India 
unaware of the Common Law Aptitude Test and entrance exams 
to other law schools, IDIA volunteers visited my school and put 
up a rather entertaining play to introduce law as a career option. 
While interacting with them for more information, I was offered 
complete financial aid to pursue my dream! The next one year 
was a mix of individual coaching sessions and mock tests until the 
final day arrived. A group of IDIA volunteers cheered for me 
while I left to write the exam. When a month later I was informed 
that I made it to law school ranked third in India, the excitement 
had no tinge of fear in it. I walked into law school confidently and 
strolled about with IDIA volunteers eagerly awaiting the start of 
classes that my batch mates thought I was a senior! 
  
College is a melting pot of cultures, castes and classes. Rich or 
impoverished, five years of law school is an experience you can 
never be prepared for.  While my four years at law school had its 
ups and downs it is nowhere close to the terror it might have been 
had I no financial support to cover my bare necessities and college 
tuition or a sense of belonging provided to me by the IDIA family. 
I always have someone to run to for cover, advice and financial 
aid in times of need. From travelling to Budapest for an 
international debate competition to meeting Aishwarya Rai and 
Gautam Gambhir, the girl with no means or connections to enter 
the legal sphere now has access to opportunities that some of her 
batch mates do not. My independence in law school has been 
made possible by IDIA.  
  
A decade and a half since my sister’s lone walk of shame, I take 
my mom and sister on a day out to the city to celebrate my job 
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offer from a tier one law firm. I want them to try KFC and I open 
the door glancing excitedly at them. My mom looks embarrassed 
as she hides her calloused hands behind her while my sister 
adjusts her sari and meekly asks, “Are people like us allowed in 
here?” My heart broke to hear her say those words, but without a 
moment’s hesitation I responded, “Why not? We’re all equal.” 
These are words I did not know then but today there is nothing I 
believe in more fiercely than equality in diversity. IDIA, my 
miracle in a time of great need firmly stands for the same belief – 
Increasing Diversity by Increasing Access. 
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Everyone has once in their lifetime asked 
themselves a question, “How would have 
my life turned out to be if would have 
chosen another path?” or “what would have 
happened with me if I did not get this 
opportunity?” Today, in the wee hours of a 
Sunday morning, I try to find the answers to 
the same question.  
  

To begin with, there is a very important thing 
in a person’s life which pushes him or her 
towards success, that thing is called the 
power of dreams and imagination. This 
power helps one to mould his or her life as 
per their wishes. Unfortunately if you are a 
girl belonging to a lower middle class, this 
power of dream and imagination itself 
becomes a dream. No, I am not saying that 
my parents stopped me from pursuing my 

dreams. The point here is that a middle class society has a set 
pattern for the girls to follow. It starts with the birth of a girl child, 
who by the age of 12 to 16 will learn all the household work. She 
would be married by the age of 18 to 20. Soon after that she is 
forced to have children. She will spend the rest of her entire life 
looking after her children. Caught up in this web of duties, a 
middle class girl is never able to dream about anything else. 
Something like this happened with me too. By the time I reached 
the age of 17, gone was the girl who thought that she would be the 
best lawyer India has ever seen. Instead there was a girl who 
knew that if she dreams, the burden of fulfilling those dreams 
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would fall on her parents. She never wanted that and thought 
staying quiet and following the pattern would be the right thing 
to do. 
  
The years kept passing by and the thought of becoming a lawyer 
got saved up in the archives of my mind. I became more 
concerned with graduating as I thought that was the only option 
available to me. Then one day an organization named IDIA 
approached the coaching institute where I was preparing for my 
12th Standard Board Exams. A group of 5 to 6 people came to us 
and started telling us about the area of law and the opportunity 
provided by IDIA to financially weak students. On my way home 
that day I stopped at a cyber café and looked at the amount of fees 
that one is supposed to pay for studying at a National Law 
School. After this I was convinced that someone was playing a 
prank on us. The thought of someone spending almost fifteen 
lakhs in five years for my education seemed bizarre. 
  
When I reached home I told my mother the whole story. It is she 
who pointed out that I have nothing to lose and told me to give 
the exam. I gave the exam and I got selected. After 3 months of 
training I gave the CLAT Entrance Exam. When the results came 
out I was devastated as my rank was near 4000, I knew there was 
no hope of admission left for a student of general category. It was 
after few months I received a phone call from IDIA who offered to 
train me again. I thought to myself if these people are not giving 
up on me for my benefit then why should I give up on myself. 
  
It is this time when I faced my second problem. Schooling plays a 
very important role in teaching one the ways of life. 
Unfortunately there is a vast difference in the way of teaching 
between any two schools in India. The amount of money parents 
pay is the deciding factor of the quality of education their child 
receives. If the parents are not able to pay the amount, the 
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education of their child suffers and he/she always lags behind in 
the race of life. I realized this when me and few other trainees 
were sent to CLAT coaching institutes. The students from other 
schools were better than us in every way possible. This made me 
feel inferior. Soon after that I realized that it doesn’t matter where 
I am at this point in time. What matters is where I see myself in 
the next 10 years. I realized that even though I did not have good 
schooling or all the other chances that those other students had, I 
can still bridge that gap in the next 10 years of my life. 
  
After my second attempt at CLAT, I was able to secure a seat in 
Institute of Law, Nirma University. When I reached Ahmedabad, I 
knew this would be an enriching experience. But nothing 
compares to the knowledge that I have gathered here. The 
teachings have not been confined to textbooks. The most precious 
skill that I am learning here is the ability to question the ‘normal’ 
things of society. Currently I am in third year of my law school 
and I have already realized that even though I am not above 
anyone, I am not below them either. Everyday a new challenge is 
awaits me and these challenges leave me a little richer than I was 
the night before. I can now finally see my goals clearly. I know 
now that no one would be able to stop me from being a Human 
Rights Lawyer. Some people still question my aim, they say 
“Human Rights lawyer don’t earn a good amount!”, or “You are 
weak and you would not be able to take the pressure that comes 
in Human Rights law”. It worried me for some time but I no 
longer care, as I know no path is going to be filled with roses. This 
thought made me realize how much I have grown. So if I had not 
taken that leap of faith and given the exam (like most of my 
friends) or if I bowed down to my fears and worries, no one 
would have ever known the true identity of Namrata Dubey, not 
even me. The fact that I have nothing to lose, coupled with the 
effort of my mentors has made me work twice as hard as before. 
My dreams got a second chance and I am never letting it go. 
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I am Rinju Kumari, 
a  4th year student of B.A. LL.B. 
(Honours) from South Calcutta 
Law College, Calcutta University. I 
hail from Beheating Tea Estate, 
Dibrugarh, Assam.  I completed my 
matriculation from Salt Brook 
School, Dibrugarh and my Higher 
Secondary from Salt Brook 

Academy, Dibrugarh. My family 
consists of 7 members - my father, 
mother, grandmother, me and my 
three siblings. My father is a primary 
school teacher and my mother is a 
housemaker. My three siblings are 

continuing their studies in Dibrugarh. In my spare time I like to 
sing, dance and cook. 
  
I belong to the Tea Tribe in Assam. The tea tribes community in 
Assam is one of the most backward classes of Assam. The 
community people have been under the clutches of poverty for 
generations. They even lack their basic amenities in life. They are 
illiterate, poor, lack knowledge about  their  rights, opportunities, 
and their liabilities towards the society. They are backward in all 
the spheres of life like socially, economically, educationally and 
politically. The students are unable to continue  their  studies  and 
are bound to work as child labor in the tea garden. So, I realized 
after visualizing the series of events in the gardens for years, that I 
wanted to become a lawyer so to make the people aware about 
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their opportunities, etc. And to enlight  the  people so that they 
can overcome their situation and compete with the outside world. 
  
The dream to be a lawyer and to study law was lurking in my 
mind but it  was kind of impossible for me. As my father was the 
sole earner of the family, it would be unfeasible for him with 
modest income to accommodate the livelihood of my family and 
the education of my three siblings if I went to study law. As that 
the study of law seemed very expensive, I decided to skip the 
study of law. 
  
But a ray of hope came in my life when the IDIA North–East 
Chapter came to our school in the month of October 2012 for 
sensitization. They enlightened us about law: the career 
possibilities, where to study, and how to crack the different law 
entrances. They informed us about IDIA and how  they enable the 
underprivileged students to study law in the top National Law 
schools of India. I gave the IDIA Apptitude test. After the aptitude 
test they called me for a interview round. A few days later, they 
informed me that I was selected for the training and could appear 
for the different law entrances. I was asked to come to Kolkata 
after my Board Exams. 
  
In April 2013 I came to Kolkata and met the IDIA representatives. 
They arranged for all my food and lodging and admitted me to 
IMS Salt Lake Centre coaching centre where I was given training 
for the 3 different law entrance exams. The IDIA volunteers also 
personally took classes. They also arranged special classes which 
was taken by Rajneesh Singh, and 
Ramanuj  Mukherjee.  They  helped me fill my CLAT, NLUD, 
Calcutta University law entrance forms. I sat for all the three 
exams but I could not crack CLAT and NLUD. I cracked CU Law 
entrance by scoring a rank of 124. I was very happy that I atleast 
got through one of them. 
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IDIA then admitted me to South Calcutta Law College, and 
arranged all the essential amenities which would be required to 
continue my studies in Kolkata. And then my journey to Law 
School started and it marked the first steps towards my goal. 
  
Life in Law School is not easy, there are many hurdles but IDIA 
has been there for me, holding my hand at every step, to 
overcome all the difficulties and to stand out in all kinds of 
circumstances. 
 
In law school I am continuing to work hard and trying to live up 
to the expectations of my parents and IDIA. I was the topper of 
my Batch in my 2nd semester, and Calcutta University Second in 
the 4th  semester. I have an Aggregate of 75.4%. I have interned in 
the Alipore District Court as well as in the IDIA Kolkata office.  
  
I am very glad to be connected with IDIA as an IDIA Scholar 
because it has been giving me a great exposure to the practical 
world. IDIA provides to each scholar a Professional Mentor, 
Academic Mentor, Social mentor for the all around development 
of the scholar. It organizes various smart classes, helps the 
scholars to find internships, organizes various Seminars, 
Conferences, Lectures for the scholars for their 
motivation.  IDIA  has also enabled me to meet well known 
dignitaries of the legal profession, who guide us, share 
their  experiences, and boosts up the motivation level of the 
scholar. 
 
IDIA has been a great helping hand to the all the scholars and 
their families as it moves all barriers to fulfill the dreams in the 
eyes of every scholars and help the under privileged students to 
stand with the  outside world. 
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When I look back to myself as a child, as an 
adolescent and as a teenager, the 
experiences seem like that of yesterday, or 
rather I can say the vibrancy of my yester 
life is so emphatic that it has left indelible 
mark. I was born in Kolkata my maternal 
grandparents home, but left to Bihar, in 
small place called Mokama as my father 
was established there. Initially, life was 
good. Our house was one of the first 2-

storied buildings of my locality, we had a 
good business of poultry farming, and were 
one of most respected families of the locality. 
The best thing was the educational tradition 
of my house which was given the upmost 
respect. 
  
But everything turned upside down during 
some communal rues which led to the 

exodus of my family from there. Some of the incidences that 
shaped me were the communal clashes between Hindus and 
Muslims. Through Hafta Wasuli from my father, sometime they 
would enter my house with guns to loot our poultry farm. 
Gradually, it was increased to the extent that they put my uncle at 
gunpoint and asked for money. That was deciding factor. We 
needed to leave Mokama. We moved in disguise. My mother had 
to leave with the imam of our local mosque to hide her identity. 
My father and uncle left the place separately. 
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We moved to Begusarai, a district of Bihar, where my father and 
uncle set up a poultry farm business and by the grace of god, it 
was successful until 2002’s bird flu attack. These two things 
significantly affected my life. As a child I often thought I would 
take revenge on those goons by becoming an IPS officer. But right 
now I don’t feel vengeance, the reason I will explain further 
below. 
  
As I was stepping into the adolescent phase of my life, I began to 
comprehend what was happening around me. My family moved 
to Kolkata, where I lived in my grandparent’s home with my 
mother and a younger brother and with two maternal uncles. My 
father and my sister had to stay in my aunt’s house. We were 
divided. Another problem was that both houses consisted of one 
room each. That was the hardest phase of my life. My father had 
no income at all at that time. My father started working in a small 
shoe shop with a meagre wage of Rs 3000. Our household was 
running with the help my grandparents and my aunt’s husband. 
He would give us money for our education and for daily use. 
Besides, my study was little disheveled. I flunked 3rd standard, 
and joined a Madrasah half way in class 4. After that I resumed my 
education from an Urdu Medium School till 12th standard. In this 
time, I was very frustrated with my family condition. I wanted to 
work at class 7 and I would continuously try persuading my 
father, but every time he would say in a stern voice “nobody in 
our family has done work without proper education. Now you 
either sit idle or study, you have no other option.” 
  
In class IX, I joined a coaching institute called EPM, which 
provided me with free coaching till class X. I scored 60% in my 
boards. After that we moved to a room in Topsia, (a Muslim 
ghetto residential area) where I still reside. In all those years in 
grandparents’ home, I use to sit at PCO of Uncle for around 1 
hour, where I use to read newspaper religiously and that made 
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me aware of the situation of our city, state, country and world. I 
developed a growing interest towards understanding the 
injustices done towards the lower sections of society. Then I 
started understanding why in the Muslim area in Kolkata had 
regular water logging, but the wealthy Bengali area did not. My 
understanding was that this was mostly the work of the civil 
servants who usually leaned a little towards their own people. As 
I was aware of my surroundings, I knew that this was because 
only a small percentage of Muslim student opt for IAS or other 
civil service. I then decided then that I would join the IAS. 
  
It was in ESC, a free coaching centre I had joined, on 
a Saturday night at 7.30, that I was introduced to IDIA. Some 
students from NUJS had come to sensitize us. I curiously enquired 
what we do when we studying law, and how difficult were the 
subjects, etc., Later I got to home and said I will be doing law. My 
father said “do whatever you want, but study!” So, with the 
collaboration of SAKET (a free coaching institute for law entrance 
exam) and IDIA, I gave the IDIA aptitude test, and got selected! I 
did not know what law school was, I just knew it was like an IIT 
or IIM for law students. 
  
Soon my training began in NUJS, where our IDIA mentors Stuti 
ma’am, Ankita ma’am, Ambuj sir and Siddharth sir helped me a 
lot for appearing for CLAT 2013. They were very helpful, and 
made me wonder - why can’t all people be helpful like them? 
They not only helped me in academics but emotionally and 
psychologically. I was worried I would not be able to crack CLAT 
because my English and mathematics was not up to the required 
level but their dedication and help led me believe that, yes, I can 
do it. I joined LST crash course with the help of IDIA. But sadly, I 
was not able to crack CLAT. I was shattered. I joined Calcutta 
University for pursuing History Honours. But one fine day, I 
received a call from IDIA. Upon enquiry about reappearing, I 
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nodded. Soon I started CLAT preparation again! My mentors 
provided me with utmost support. This filled me with confidence, 
and I appeared in CLAT 2014. I was on the train to appear for 
AMU’s law entrance exam when the results were announced. I 
was unhappy with my rank but as I had an exam just after, I 
controlled my emotions and gave the exam. Soon I got to know 
that I was selected for Institute of Law, Nirma University (ILNU), 
Ahmedabad. 
  
In July, 2014 I joined the institute. I was very excited, as I was to 
meet new faces, new thoughts and brains. ILNU was much 
beyond my expectation though. I realized that it is no less than 
any NLU. People were friendly, and teachers were mostly very 
encouraging. Even though, I was not good at speaking English, 
sometimes I stumbled and had to stop because of language 
problem but my classmates and teachers encouraged me to 
present my thoughts. Throughout, from the moment I joined IDIA 
and till now, Arnab Sir (whom we call Arnab Da) has constantly 
supported me and helped me at any time, even it was midnight, 
he always helped. With all the things I read and experienced in 
my life, I think I can say now that law is an instrument which can 
change one’s life and the society he lives in. Now, I think that all 
that vast inequality between haves and have-nots can be equaled 
by the operation of rule of law, and social movements of which a 
lawyer is an essential part, and I hope that I will be part of that 
change. I aspire to either join the judiciary or work as a professor 
to shape the mind of society and bring change. 
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My name is Thangminlal Haokip (Lalcha) 
and I come from a small town called L. 
Gamnom in Churachanpur, Manipur. My 
family consisted of eight members (seven 
boys and one girl); six now after the sad 
demise of two of my siblings. I’m the 
second son of Mr. Lhunthang Haokip and 
Janglhing Haokip (my father and mother 
respectively). My family was poor and we 
survived by eating what little we could 
afford. Both my parents are illiterate. Living 
at our place became very difficult in the late 
1990s due to tribal conflicts between Kukis-
Nagas in Manipur. This affected not only 
our education but our life as well. 
  

My father knew that he could not educate us and decided to send 
me to my uncle’s place in a small town near the border of India-
Myanmar (Burma). After staying there for a year I was moved to 
Bengaluru under the care of my uncle – Obed -  to continue my 
education. 
  
In Bengaluru I stayed at St. John’s Boys Hostel and did my 
schooling at St. John’s High School for four years until my 
4th grade. After that I was moved to Hope Lion’s Home where I 
lived and did my schooling at Parikrma Humanity Foundation 
until the end of my 12th grade. 
 

!
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Churachanpur, Manipur 
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The first time I came across IDIA was when students from NLSIU 
B’lore came to our school for sensitization. They took a career 
counselling class for us regarding law and told us about what 
IDIA is doing to get many more under privilege students into 
National Law Schools. 
 
I was, then, going through a difficult time in deciding about my 
career and the course to take up in college. But having come from 
an economically poor and socially weak background, I’ve always 
wanted to become someone who would be able to tackle these 
problems and solve issues in my society. Hence, law became the 
perfect choice. 
 
Further having grown up all along with the help of charity 
foundations throughout my school education until my 12th grade, 
I have come to believe in the power of charity and what charity 
could do to change society. Giving has been a principle of my life. 
This made my decision easier as I sincerely believe that I could 
use law to help society. 
  
Therefore I informed IDIA volunteers about my decision to take 
up law and the Common Law Admission Test to be able to get 
into any National Law Schools. But since I failed in the 
preliminary test that was given to us by the volunteers I could not 
appear in the same year. However they were considerate to my 
request and registered me to take up the coaching classes in the 
following year. 
  
With IDIA’s help I received my CLAT materials and coaching 
classes from LST for free. I was also assigned a mentor from 
NLSIU B’lore to help me throughout my training to prepare for 
my CLAT exam. After all the hard work and the great support 
from IDIA, I was able to get into National Law School of India 
University, Bengaluru. This was the last thing I had expected. It 
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was definitely one of the happiest moments in my life. One thing 
I’ve learnt here is that as long as you’re honest to yourself and you 
give it your best, the rest takes care of itself. 
  
Of course law school did not come easy. There was a huge gap 
from the background that few of us came from and that which the 
majority of our batchmates have experienced. From the food, to 
clothes, to people’s behavior and attitude, it was a whole range of 
new sight and experience. 
 
The level of my batch mate’s confidence and their command over 
English and speaking skills often daunted me from take part in 
the class discussion. I often found myself even scared to 
participate; ask a question; give an opinion (that I may even know 
about) or even share an experience during class hours. But 
however I have been able to overcome this problem slowly and 
steadily after getting to know the environment. 
  
Until date law school has been a great field of experience. The 
wide range of diversity has largely enhanced the ways I see things 
and understand. In academics I find my interest in Jurisprudence 
and Political philosophy. And within the law school hustle of 
moots and debates I participate in legal services clinics- legal 
literacy programs and sports. 
 
I have found Law school to be a great place to learn and the 
opportunities it provides are immense and I’m trying to make the 
best use of this time and opportunities to shape my own career. 
I’m blessed to be an IDIA scholar and will always work to help 
IDIA achieve its aim i.e building my own career and giving back 
to society.  
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I’m Dharu Ram, from a very backward area 
in education - Sointra- a small village in 
Jodhpur district, Rajasthan. My father is a 
farmer, and is an uneducated person. There 
are seven members in my family- two 
brothers, two sisters, parents and me. It is 
very difficult for my father to serve our 
family. My mother is a homemaker. The 
annual income of my father is about 60,000/- 
rupees. My father didn’t have enough 

money to send me to a good school. So, I got 
admission in a government primary school 
where there was only one teacher and about 
200 students. There was nothing to do in 
school except to play. When I was thinking 
about my area, only one thought comes in my 

mind, which is that there is nobody who is in a government job. I 
think a government job is big thing, there is nobody who got first 
division (60%) in board exams before me. Illiteracy is very big 
problem in my village. About 99% of the people in my area are 
mine workers. Everybody, from each child to every old person, 
thinks that nobody from our village can become successful. So 
nobody sends their girls to high school. In case of boys, 10th or 
12th is highest study. But my parents allowed me to study further. 
In the beginning I thought that I too will have to work in mines. 
 
Thinking of the people and condition of my village influenced me 
to become a successful person. My father always says that I 
should become a successful person. My parents have so many 
expectations from me. Poverty of family, bad condition of my area 
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and my parents’ expectation changed my views. So I did hard 
work in school, and for the first time, got first division in 10th and 
12th. So people encouraged me to study further. 
 
When I joined Dr. B.R. Ambedker residential school beside 
National Law University, Jodhpur, my views changed in a 
positive way. When I was in school, I never thought about NLU, 
because it was impossible to pay fees and also crack CLAT for me. 
Because I was from a Hindi medium school, I was very weak in 
English.  I faced a lot of problems in English in my 
school.  Without any aim, I studied and did hard work. 
 
Kumar Harsh, Mukul Krishna Vyas and Vijay Deora (NLU-
Jodhpur IDIA team) used to come to teach students in my school. 
I was not interested in studying English, but when I saw the 
students who were talking in English, I thought that I should go 
for English classes. I started to go to class and learn English, and 
asked Harsh about the law college. They told me about CLAT and 
their life in the law college. I was very inspired by them and got 
interested in law. But it was not so easy to go to NLU because my 
parents could never afford the fees. But, I wanted to become a 
lawyer. I told Kumar Harsh and Mukul Krishna Vyas about my 
target and problem. When I passed 12th, I did not know what I 
had to do further. 
 
I was informed by Kumar Harsh about IDIA- that it is an NGO 
who conducts a test and, based on it, selects intelligent students 
and prepares them for CLAT. I appeared in IDIA aptitude test and 
got selected. I got coaching from Law Prep Tutorial, where I faced 
many problems in English, legal reasoning etc.  I got a lot of help 
from the IDIA mentor team. Whenever I had doubts, I asked the 
mentor. They solved my every problem. My biggest problem was 
that I was from a Hindi medium school, yet I worked hard. I was 
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fully trained by the mentor for CLAT. I studied hard through out 
the year and was fully supported by IDIA. 
 
When I appeared in CLAT 2016, I thought that my dreams will 
come true in the near future. I used two hours of the examination 
with full energy and did only those questions which I thought 
were right. When I finished the exam, I was sure that I would be 
selected in the exam and my dream will come true. 
 
After some days, when I got my score sheet, there was a lot of 
happiness on my face. I got 108.5 marks and AIR 93 in SC 
category. Now there was a silence from the people who used to 
say that nobody can succeed. It is real that there is nobody in the 
nearby areas who ever got selected in CLAT. This success is only 
possible because of IDIA. I am very thankful to IDIA for changing 
my life completely. 
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I am Pavan Kallem from Karimnagar, 
Telangana. I prepared for CLAT under 
the guidance and supervision of 
Hyderabad IDIA chapter. Being blind, 
my family was unable to bring me up 
easily but the IDIA chapter of Hyderabad 
took an initiative to help a neglected, 
underprivileged student like me to crack 
the highly competitive and prestigious 
law entrance exam. I am very proud to be 
a beneficiary of this IDIA chapter in 
particular and whole IDIA team in 
general. I am thankful to the people who 
helped me to crack the CLAT. 
 
When I was studying in an NGO college 
named Sai Junior College for Visually 
Challenged, at that time the IDIA 

Hyderabad team visited our college. They gave a brief 
introduction about the field of law and how visually challenged 
people are studying in various top national law universities the 
aid of IDIA. Then, I started thinking about how the opportunities 
are made approachable to us through IDIA. 
 
Being a Telugu medium student, I thought it would be difficult 
for me to crack the CLAT. Thus language was one of the obstacles 
which I faced during the clat preparation. I had approached the 
one of the IDIA team leaders, Ramya Teniti, to talk about my 
obstacles. She told me that it was not a problem whether I was a 
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Hindi/English/Telugu medium student. She told me that if I 
have interest and determination, I could easily crack the CLAT 
irrespective of any medium. She told me that they are here to help 
law aspirants who are neglected, underprivileged, with a weak 
education base and those who do not have strong family support. 
After this I decided to give CLAT. I wrote the general aptitude 
exam to be eligible for IDIA training for the CLAT. Fortunately, I 
passed the written exam and was called for interview, in which 
the panel asked me several questions like who is your inspiration, 
how many hours are you going to spend on CLAT preparation, 
which is your favorite book, who is the lawyer who influenced 
you to go into the field of law. Fortunately, I was selected. From 
that time onwards my journey towards CLAT began. 
 
In the course of preparation, members of IDIA really struggled for 
us to make us capable to crack the CLAT. In this course of time, I 
have seen so many up and downs. Whenever we committed any 
mistake, the people of IDIA corrected us and made sure that we 
did not deviate from the right path. My friends and I, who were 
preparing for CLAT from our college through IDIA caused a few 
troubles to the IDIA team but they treated us as younger brothers 
and they corrected so many mistakes and provided us with a 
formidable foundation to crack the CLAT. As an IDIA trainee, I 
learned so many things like speaking fluent English, solving math 
and reasoning, understanding legal problems and expanded my 
base of general knowledge. 
 
After coaching received from IDIA, I entered the CLAT 
examination center as a hopeful person who was carrying their 
expectations on my shoulders. Just 15 mins before the CLAT exam 
I felt highly nervous about the content of the paper and for a 
moment I decided to leave the paper and go away but the words 
spoken by Yugal Jain (who is one of the scholars of IDIA, and the 
team leader of the Hyderabad IDIA team). He said that “If you 
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want to crack the CLAT, if you have the interest to crack the 
CLAT, you can easily crack it in spite of your abilities and so-
called disabilities”. This line stroked my head and refrained me 
from taking that absurd step of leaving the CLAT paper. After my 
CLAT exam, again I felt nervous about the outcome of the exam 
and just after the exam I called Himanshu Malhotra (my mentor) 
and spoke to him about my worry about the results of the CLAT. I 
told him that this is my last call and I maybe won’t speak to him 
again. Then he told me that definitely I would make it into one of 
the NLUs, and not to worry about the result of the exam. He told 
me he had full faith in my hard work. These words indicate their 
determination to help the society. 
 
When I heard that I got a seat in NALSAR from my mentor, I felt 
emotional and had tears in my eyes. At last, I fulfilled the dream 
of IDIA chapter Hyderabad. I then realized the hard work of 
Nishta Gupta (she was our coordinator and deputy team leader in 
particular) and whole IDIA team in general. My new life has now 
begun in NALSAR, as a scholar of IDIA and student of NALSAR. 
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Poverty and hunger are the stark realities 
of millions families in India, especially 
states like Jharkhand and Bihar. My family 
was no exception to this harsh reality. For 
years my family was languishing in 
poverty. We were a family of seven 
members and my father was the sole 
bread earner. During those days for 
families like mine, education was 
luxurious. My father worked very hard to 
send us to school but failed. When he 
realized that now it is beyond his capacity 
to earn livelihood for the entire family, he 
asked me to leave study and earn some 
livelihood. It was the month of October, 
1999 when I was studying in class two. At 

the age of seven, poverty forced me to leave my studies. 
 
Soon I started working as a domestic help in the house of a Circle 
Officer of in my district, and stopped going to school. The officer 
would often harass me, torture me and make me work for long 
hours. It was very torturous for me in winter season when I was 
asked to wash utensils and cloths from cold water. Like other 
children I also wanted to go outside and play, but I was not 
allowed. The officer used to pay 50 Rupees as monthly salary to 
my father in return for my services. I did not want to work there 
but my father thought that the officer being an influential person 
could help our family in the future. It was 2003 and life was just 
the same. One day I accidently broke their crockery and I was 
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beaten black and blue. That day I mustered courage, ran away 
from there and came to Ranchi. 
 
In Ranchi, I met with a journalist. He asked me whether I would 
like to work at his residence. He promised me that he would teach 
me. The journalist was a very noble and generous man. He would 
buy books for me, and his wife, who was a teacher, would teach 
me after I finished my work. With the help of the journalist I 
completed class ten. After class ten, I wanted to study further but 
my father told me that if I wanted to continue my studies I would 
have to arrange my own expenses. So, I started selling 
newspapers in my village to fund my studies. At that time no 
newspapers were delivered in my village due to its remote 
location. I was the first person to bring newspapers to my village. 
Not many people knew how to read and write and only few 
teachers, shopkeepers bought newspapers from me. I earned 
around 5 rupees per day from this. With the help of my earning I 
managed to enroll myself in class XI. My college was twenty four 
kilometers away from my village. It was very difficult for me to 
travel twenty four kilometers every day and attend classes. I used 
to travel on top of the buses because travelling on top of the bus 
would cost me lesser than travelling inside the bus. 
 
Destiny has its own course. Sometimes, life surprises you in most 
unexpected ways. One morning while I was preparing to 
distribute newspapers, I came across an article stating that IDIA 
(Increasing Diversity by Increasing Access) helps students from 
marginalized and underprivileged background to prepare for 
CLAT (Common Law Admission Test) free of cost, and provides 
scholarships to those that clear CLAT. Initially, I was skeptical 
about IDIA as I had read many cases of cheatings and frauds in 
the news. I hesitantly contacted the undersigned people. I had to 
sit for IDIA National Aptitude Test (INAT) to get into their free 
course program. I was the only candidate who got selected from 
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my state- Jharkhand. Now that I had cleared INAT, they enrolled 
me in a coaching center for CLAT preparation. During the 
preparation they would often call me and enquire about my 
preparations. They emotionally encouraged me a lot. When it 
comes to filling CLAT form I did not have Rs. 3,000 to buy CLAT 
form. But IDIA helped me to fill the form. 
 
In 2012 I appeared for CLAT. When result came out I could not 
believe it as my name was selected for admission in National 
University and Study and Research in Law, Ranchi. That day 
there were no limits of my happiness. It was very hard for me to 
believe that a newspaper hawker would study in such prestigious 
institution. With the help of IDIA I took admission in National 
University and Study and Research in Law, Ranchi. But the 
cultural change made me nervous. I was unsure how well I would 
be able to adjust amongst my urban cultured classmates. 
Language too was a major barrier for me as the medium of 
instruction was English and being from Hindi medium, I was 
unable cope with daily lectures. I was bogged down. Soon I went 
to the Registrar and asked him if I could withdraw as I was not 
able to understand and adjust. He encouraged me to not to give 
up so soon and give it another try for a week and then come to 
him. Things changed in that week. I made up my mind that if I 
had come this far by facing so many hurdles I would overcome 
this one too. Today it’s been three years since that one deciding 
week has passed. Now I not only have great friends but I also 
converse in English, answer in class and argue like a professional 
in English in my Law School’s court room exercises. 
 
In these years I have built my own way and come this far. After 
completing my graduation I aspire to go for higher studies as I 
have a quest to know more. Legal illiteracy is rampant even in the 
most educated classes of India. I believe if you want to empower 
your country, make people aware of their rights. Every time I visit 
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my place during holidays, I gather villagers and make them aware 
of their rights so that they are not connived by the politically 
corrupt people. I discuss with my village people about their 
rights. I make them aware of government policies and its benefits 
they are entitled to. I want to bring a change in the lives and 
attitude of people around me. I know it’s going to be a long 
journey but one important lesson I have learnt so far is nothing is 
impossible. If you can think of it you can also achieve it. I want to 
make life easier for many more Yogendras who are struggling in 
their lives. 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Increasingly, legal education and the legal profession have various 
entry barriers that put a quality legal education out of reach for the 
vast majority of the country’s deserving, but underprivileged 
students.  
 
With a rare fire raging in their bellies, IDIA Scholars have fought 
against all odds to secure their hard earned seats in law colleges. 
Their excellent performance in all aspects of legal education - from 
topping their batches to participating in various co-curricular 
activities – is a testament to their perseverance. They deserve all the 
support in getting the same opportunities as students from more 
privileged backgrounds who wish to pursue the legal profession.  

 
You can read more about their achievements at 

<www.idialaw.com/idia-scholars/idia-champs-achievements>. 
 
 

 
 
 
For more information, please visit our website 
<www.idialaw.com>. For additional queries, please contact: 
 
Prof (Dr.) Shamnad Basheer, Founder and Managing Trustee 
shamnad@idialaw.com | 9818825148 
 
Swaraj Barooah, Executive Vice President 
swaraj@idialaw.com | 9958417277 
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