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This book has been “touched” by so many people who, in one way or another, have been a part of its lengthy and ongoing process of becoming. Th
 ere
are no words to describe the paralyzing grief that comes with the tyranny of
geography—the cruelty of mourning one’s beloveds from afar twice in one
year. During the writing of this book, I lost two of my dearest, mother and my
paareye jaan, Farideh Mirzapour, and my noor-e cheshm sister, Monir Mojgan
Shakhsari. This book is for them and for my gentle, hardworking, and generous
father, Karim Shakhsari, who left us not too long a fter the end of the Iran–Iraq
war, on a day when “black rain” poured on Tehran.
In 2010, soon a fter I finished the writing of what was then my doctoral dissertation, I contacted Courtney Berger at Duke University Press. Since then,
Courtney has been the calm and patient dream editor who allowed time for
self-care and grief, without making the process feel like a soulless assembly. I
cannot thank her enough for her graceful guidance and her support. Sandra
Korn, Susan Albury, the editorial board, and other staff at Duke University
made the multiple stages of the process into a pleasant experience. My sincere
gratitude to three anonymous readers who provided invaluable and generous
feedback. I am indebted to Sandy Soto for meticulously editing several chapters of this book and for her insightful comments. Many thanks to Harshit
Rathi for his help with indexing and permissions.
It is rare that one’s undergraduate professor becomes a lifelong mentor and
friend. Minoo Moallem is that rare being whose “Women in the Muslim and
Arab World” course in the early 1990s at San Francisco State University attracted me and many other young queer Middle Eastern students. Since then,
Minoo has mentored me as my master’s thesis advisor, dissertation committee
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member, and friend. Her fierceness, wisdom, and genuine care have helped
me navigate and survive the ups and downs and the toxicity of the neoliberal academic business. Inderpal Grewal, who “converted” me to the cult of
women and gender studies when I was a premedical undergraduate student
at San Francisco State University, continues to be a significant inspiration.
Taking my first w
 omen’s studies course with Inderpal in early 1990s at sfsu
motivated me to focus my course work on gender and sexuality, and led me to
antiviolence activist work in San Francisco a fter graduation. Eight years later,
I found myself again in the classroom at sfsu’s women’s studies ma program,
learning from Inderpal and Minoo, both of whom convinced me to pursue a
PhD in anthropology at a time when doctoral programs in w
 omen and gender
studies that offered a postcolonial and transnational feminist approach w
 ere
rare. While I take responsibility for all the shortcomings of this book, I owe
my intellectual trajectories and my transnational feminist practice to Minoo
and Inderpal. Even though I was never “officially” Caren Kaplan’s student,
I consider her my mentor. Caren helped me with the first draft of my book
proposal and gave me excellent advice about the book. If there is such a thing
as teaching someone to “stay out of trouble,” Minoo, Inderpal, and Caren,
with their wealth of experience and knowledge, have done exactly that for me,
while teaching me to “trouble” the untroubled.
Many thanks to the faculty in the Department of Anthropology at Stanford
University, from whom I learned immensely during my graduate studies. In
particular, my advisors, Miyako Inoue and Purnima Mankekar, and professors Akhil Gupta, Barbara Voss, James Ferguson, Paula Ebron, and Renato
Rosaldo were instrumental in my intellectual growth. I benefited from the
mentorship of Afsaneh Najmabadi and Leila Ahmed during my exchange-
scholar semester at Harvard University. Fellow Stanford graduate students,
among them Aisha Beliso de Jesus, Chiarra De Cessari, Erica Williams, Lalaie
Ameeriar, Rania Kassab Sweis, Jocelyn Lim Chua, Fernando Armstrong-
Furero, Angel Roque, Kristin Monroe, Nikhil Anand, Elif Babul, Robert
Samet, Ramah McKay, Tania Ahmad, Zhanara Nauruzbayeva, Nina Hazleton, Bryn Williams, Aisha Ghani, Tomas Matza, and Marcia Ochoa, provided
good conversations and much-needed moral support during graduate school.
Neha Vora at uc Irvine, Niki Akhavan at uc Santa Cruz, and Mana Kia and
Alireza Doostdar at Harvard w
 ere fellow graduate students whose friendship
made graduate school much more fulfilling.
My gratitude to Elizabeth Gregory, Guillermo de los Reyes, Dina Alsowayel, Gabriela Baeza, Jennifer Wingard, and Hosam Aboul Ela, colleagues at
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the University of Houston, where I was a postdoctoral fellow between 2010
and 2012. Elora Shehubbudin, Rosemary Hennessy, Jennifer Tyburczy, and
Brian Riedel at Rice University were amazing collaborators and colleagues.
Yasmine Ramadan, Lamia Balafrej, and Catia Confortini at Wellesley College provided laughter and camaraderie in a “dry town” where liberal racism
abounds. My students at Wellesley and the Wellesley Students for Justice in
Palestine inspired me with their determination. The “sex fellows” and faculty
at the University of Pennsylvania’s Humanities Forum, in particular Kadji
Amin, Tan Hoang Nguyen, Zeb Tortorici, Durba Mitra, Hsiao-Wen Cheng,
Heather Love, and James English, provided stimulating conversations and
rigorous critique.
I am thankful to Richa Nagar, David Valentine, Eden Torres, Karen Ho, and
Kevin Murphy, whose mentorship and support have been humbling. Richa is her
own category and I cannot thank her enough for her integrity and unmatched
and ethical commitment to junior faculty. I have benefited from conversations
with the faculty at the Gender, W
 omen and Sexuality Studies Department,
Interdisciplinary Center for Global Change (icgc), Race, Indigeneity, Gender and Sexuality Studies Initiative (rigs), and colleagues in the Middle East,
North Africa and Islamic Studies (menais) Collective at the University of
Minnesota (umn). Many of my umn colleagues, in particular Roozbeh Shirazi, Serra Hakyemez, Zozan Pehlivan, Joseph Farag, Sonali Pahwa, Jennifer Row, and Aisha Ghani have been writing buddies and/or provided good
conversations over cocktails and hookah. My thanks to members of the umn
Bodies and Borders research cluster, menais writing group, and the audience
at the umn Geography Coffee Hour for their invaluable feedback. umn undergraduate and graduate students and Teaching Assistants continue to amaze
me. Among them, Qais Munhazim, Simi Kang, Nithya Rajan, Emina Buzinkic,
Samira Musleh, Katayoun Amjadi, Hae Seo Kim, Khoi Nguyen, Demiliza Sagaral
Saramosing, Naimah Petigny, Beaudelaine Pierre, Joanna Núñez, Jose Meño
Santillana, Ariana Yang, Kathryn Savage, John Kendall, Mary Marchan, Sara Musaifer, Kai Pyle, Sayan Bhattacharya, Ilana Turner, Nina Medvedeva, AK Wright,
Tankut Atuk, and Miray Philips have challenged me to think in new ways with
their insights.
I greatly benefited from the feedback I received at different universities
where I presented parts of this work. Among t hese are uc Berkeley’s Center
for Middle East Studies; Yale’s Women, Gender, and Sexuality Studies Program; Cultural Studies at uc Davis; Women’s Studies, Center for Persian Studies, and Center for Ethnography at uc Irvine; Rice University’s Department
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of Anthropology; the Center for the Study of Women, Gender, and Sexuality
at Rice University; Feminist and Gender Studies at Colorado Springs College; W
 omen and Gender Studies at the University of Toronto; the Center for
American Studies and Research at the American University of Beirut; the
Department of Social and Cultural Analysis at New York University; the Department of Anthropology at Texas a&m; and the M
 iddle East Studies Program
at Tufts University. I am thankful to colleagues at t hese universities, in particular
Minoo Moallem, Inderpal Grewal, Caren Kaplan, Jennifer Terry, Rosemary
Hennessy, Elora Shehabuddin, Nadia Guessous, Victoria Tahmasebi, Jasbir
Puar, Lisa Duggan, Neha Vora, Vanita Reddy, and Thomas Abowd. I am especially grateful to Nadje Al-Ali and Lizzie Thynne for featuring “Weblogistan
Goes to War” (an early version of chapter 5) in the special launch of the Feminist Review at Sussex University, and to Gholam Khiabany for his response to
the article.
Many colleagues and friends in different universities have provided unwavering support and intellectual engagement, in particular Nadine Naber,
Elham Mireshghi, Orkideh Behrouzan, Simona Sharoni, Rabab Abdulhadi,
Kehaulani Kauanui, Mimi Nguyen, Wazhmah Osman, Deborah Cohler, Dima
Ayoub, Paola Bacchetta, Maya Mikdashi, Asli Zengin, Adi Kuntsman, Abigail
Boggs, Anjali Arondekar, Laleh Khalili, Frances Hasso, Sherene Seikaly, and
Zainab Saleh. I am grateful to Jasbir Puar for her valuable feedback and response
to the book at umn in spring 2019, and to the participants whose insights have
helped me think about what might come in the future after this book.
There are no words that can possibly express my gratitude to Mahsa Nirui,
my chosen kin whose unconditional friendship has kept me sane during the
hardest times of my life in the past two decades. My sister, Flor Shakhsari, and
my nieces and nephew, Sahar, Baharak, and Ali Majidinejad, have cried and
laughed with me from afar over memories of our departed beloveds. My Bay
Area fam, Setareh Sarrafan, Luella Penserga, Julia La Chica, Alma Alfie, Simin
Yahaghi, Angelica Patrick, and Sorraya Shahin, have given me love, food, and
laughter when I most needed these. Some bloggers call blogs their digital
homes. I am indebted to Iranian bloggers and blog readers from all over the
world, especially t hose in Toronto, Washington, DC, and Amsterdam, for opening their physical and digital homes to me. I am grateful for the friendships
that emerged, the food that was shared, the tears that were shed, and the fights
that made Weblogistan Weblogistan. I am thankful to all my friends in northern and southern California, Wellesley, Northampton, Toronto, Houston,
Philadelphia, Denizli, Istanbul, Kayseri, and the Twin Cities and to my online
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community of friends whose support during the long process of research and
writing I cannot take for granted. In particular, I am indebted to Nazli Kamvari,
Sanam Dolatshahi, Farahnaz Kamvari, Behnam Kamvari, Aida Ahadiyani,
Afra Pourdad, Kaveh Khojasteh, Negar Khalvati, Azar Saneei, Farnaz Seifi,
Esha Momeni, Sussan Tahmasebi, Fataneh Kianersi, Leili Behbahani, Parisa
Parnian, Ali Eslami, Anahita Forati, Barra Cohen, Samantha Lee, Nasreen
Mohammad, Maryam Houshyar, Niloufar Hedjazi, Layli Shirani, Tomas Turrubiate (and the house of Russells), Stalina Villarreal, Nelia Jafroodi, Bahareh
Jalali, Alireza Hariri, Ali Taj, Ari Ariel, Loana Valencia, Nadereh Fanaeian, Gol
Hoghooghi, Ana Ghoreishian, Dima Ayoub, Bashezo Nicole Boyd, Genevieve
Rodriguez, Maxwell Dickson, and Basak Durgun. I am so grateful to Kree
Arvanitas for allowing me to use her beautiful art and to Matthew Tauch for
designing the cover of this book.
As strange as it feels to thank institutions, especially in the age of corporate
personhood, I must acknowledge Stanford University, University of Houston,
Wellesley College, University of Pennsylvania, and University of Minnesota.
Without the support of these institutions during my graduate student career,
postdoctoral fellowships, and tenure track employment, this book would have
not been possible in its current form.
And last but not least, my cats, Googoosh, Pashmak, and Shazdeh, kept me
company, gave me gentle love, and snored away through multiple revisions.
They have their paw marks all over this manuscript.

