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and to Vanessa Agard-Jones, Becca Howes-Mitchell, Elizabeth Mesok,
and Ronak Kapadia, whose kind encouragement and astute comments on
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stitute for Public Knowledge and directed by Sally Merry and Nicolas
Guilhot) helped make this project what it is today. Thanks, too, to all the
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along with Janelle Wong, whose loyalty and support I feel at every bench-

X ACKNOWLEDGMENTS



mark and hurdle on the road to tenure review, my mentorship at Maryland
has left nothing to be desired. To the other faculty members of my depart-
ment, present and retired— Asim Ali, La Marr Bruce, Robert Chester, Ja-
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campus, Betsy Yuen, our former academic coordinator, still sets the gold
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Maryland I have also had the honor of working with a number of fantastic
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more engaged scholar, teacher, and advisor. To the students of AMST 601,
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Work and Labor, and to my advisees—thank you. To Sharada Balachan-
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has been one of the best decisions of my life. Thanks, too, to Randy On-
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years.
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ture. For every award that I received, however, there were perhaps half a
dozen that I did not. However, through those experiences I found gener-
ous readers and terrific guidance in Deirdre de la Cruz, Martin Manalan-
san, Akiko Takeyama, and Ara Wilson. Thanks, too, to Sumanth Gopinath,
Jason Stanyek, Carole McGranahan, and John Collins for editorial work on
my publications; Sumanth especially has been a lovely colleague from afar.
Outside of my official institutional affiliations, I have found a scholarly
and spiritual home in the Association for Asian American Studies (AAAS).
The care, warmth, and brilliance of the scholars who constitute the associ-
ation is humbling, to say the least. I presented an early draft of the introduc-
tion for this book at the aAaas Faculty Workshop retreat at Northwestern
University in 2014, where Nitasha Sharma and Tina Chen, and the mem-
bers of our breakout group—Jason Chang, Julian Lim, Kevin Escudero,
Jeannie Shinozuka, and Melissa Borja—read it with rigor and offered en-
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Roman Mendoza, Joseph Ponce, and Joseph Allen Ruanto-Ramirez, and I
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Torre Capiendo has been a wonderful friend and informal research assis-
tant to whom I owe a great debt of gratitude. Last but not least, Hema and
Sivan Iyer have been well-wishers for my success for many years now. I look
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