AC K N OW LED G M EN T S

Scholars use citations so that others may trace their evidence and arguments. But an eager researcher following the sources listed in the back of
this volume would only get so far. For this book was made possible by a
village of friends, colleagues, archivists, and strangers, whose encouragement, assistance, and kindness defy formal citation.
When I look back on my time in Sudan, I am truly humbled by the
warmth and generosity of spirit of the people I met. Anyone who has
conducted research abroad knows that even the most minor victories are
often hard won. So many people, some of whom were near-strangers,
went out of their way to offer help, and I regret that I cannot name them
all. Drs. Gasim Bedri and Nafisa M. Bedri of the Ahfad University for
Women sponsored both of my visas to Sudan and smoothed my entrance
into university and government archives. In 2010, the coordinated efforts
of Ali Ali-Dinar and Ambassador Akec Khoc helped to push a nervous
graduate student’s visa approval through at the last minute. Thank you to
the staff at the National Records Office in Khartoum for accommodating
a researcher with multiple interests. Thank you to the Institute of African
and Asian Studies at University of Khartoum and in particular Khalid
Abdalla of the Folklore Archive for opening their collections to me.
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Outside the archives, Imam Gasmelseed, Kamal Ahmed, Hassan
Abdelrahman, and Nagwa Mohmed Suliman all displayed enthusiasm for
my work and, far more importantly, gave generously of their time to introduce
me to their country. Dr. Ismail Elkhalifa Suleiman and his family deserve
special recognition for their kindness: Ihsan Ismail Adam Hassan filled me
with good food, and Abdel Muhsin features in one of my favorite memories,
of driving through Khartoum singing Adele’s “Rolling in the Deep.” I am
grateful for the winds of chance that led me to bump into Sister Maryam
outside St. Matthews Cathedral and the resulting glimpses of Khartoum that
I had not seen before. My most heartfelt thanks to Dr. Nafisa Ahmed el
Amin, Sittana Bedri, and Griselda el Tayib for sharing their stories with me.
No matter where my day took me, in the evenings I returned to the incomparable hospitality of two generations of the Pagoulatos family and their staff
at the Acropole Hotel. They made me feel like family from the very first; and
the warmth that lit the hotel was matched only by the vibrancy of its iconic
blue shutters.
In England, the Sudan Archive at Durham University is a delightful and
sunny place to work. And no one could ask for more patient or responsive
archivists than Jane Hogan, Francis Gotto, and Mike Harkness.
Historical research is a surprisingly expensive endeavor. Funding for the
above travel and research as well as critical leave from teaching was made
possible by generous grants from the American Association of University
Women, the University of Kansas, the Mellon Mays Foundation, the Social
Science Research Council, and the Woodrow Wilson National Fellowship
Foundation.
I have been fortunate to begin my career at the University of Kansas,
where I am surrounded by lively and supportive colleagues. Paul Kelton
introduced me to the workings of an academic department and was a
steadying presence across the hall. Kim Warren read portions of this book
and offered helpful feedback. Megan Greene graciously and thoughtfully
read the entire manuscript twice and was always on call to answer any question. Katherine and Jonathan Clark offered royal accommodations and
relaxation when the British archives proved too much. Tony Rosenthal had
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a sixth sense about knowing just when I needed to be taken out to lunch.
Brad Osborn proved an unexpected but very much welcome companion on
this publishing journey. And Benjamin Rosenthal never once doubted me
or this project.
Comments and suggestion from the anonymous readers at Stanford
University Press made this a better book. Many thanks to my editor, Kate
Wahl, whose advice early on helped to shape this project and whose encouragement at the end kept me going. Thanks as well to Cassi Pittman and
LaToya Tavernier, who both spent seven years keeping me accountable to
this work. Portions of chapter five and the conclusion were previously published in “Fashioning their Place: Dress and Global Imagination in Imperial
Sudan,” Gender & History 26 (2014); I appreciate the opportunity to expand
on those arguments here.
A decade’s worth of thanks to Eve Troutt Powell, who continues to teach
me what it means to be a scholar, a colleague, and a woman of color.
A final word of gratitude for my mother: who never said “no,” and taught
me to work for, and expect only, the best.
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