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From start to finish, this book has taken a third of my life so far. A lot has hap-
pened since I moved to Mandawari in 2007, and I have accrued more debts than 
I can ever hope to repay. I have been the recipient of many people’s generosity, 
which they lavished extravagantly, with no expectation of return.

Roeland De Wilde was there at the very beginning. Urging me to risk my 
reputation early and often, he introduced me to people who made it possible 
to do so with profit. Arvind and Shweta Singh, Brajesh Samarth and Kashika 
Singh, Shivdev Singh and Renu Rathore, Rajiv and Aparna Sahay, B. L. Sisodiya 
and his family, as well as the Sharmas, the Joshis, and the Billoos, took me into 
their homes and gave me invaluable comfort, encouragement, and practi-
cal help. Arvind Singh also helped with transcriptions and translations. The 
noble families of Begun, Bijaypur, and Bijoliya, and especially the late Rawat 
Sawai Hari Singh Begun and his son Ajay Raj Singh Begun, gave generously of 
their knowledge and hospitality. Mahendra Singh Mewar offered an oasis of 
intellectual company and much insight into the history of his kingdom. Baiji, 
Suresh, Indra, Bittu, and Tina Chattrapal gave me a second home in Begun and 
cared for me in times of illness, exhaustion, and melancholy, while sharing a 
wealth of knowledge and joy. Suresh also helped with the transcription and 
translation of numerous texts. 

My greatest debt is to the many Kanjars who let me into their lives and 
trusted me with their secrets, on the condition that I write about them, 
with no anonymization. Most crucially, my work relied on the assistance 
of the Mandawari Karmawats, who took me into their homes and for many 
months shared their food and drink, merriment and debate. I hope they 
will treat any inaccuracies and misrepresentations with the generosity, 
patience, and good humor they displayed during my stay. Rameshwar 
Lal Kanjar, his wife Kalla, their sons Mahendra and Lakshman, and their 
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daughter-in-law Shanta were my Kanjar hosts. As my guides into Kanjar 
society, friends, and intellectual company, they became my family in every 
way that gives weight to the word. My special gratitude also goes to Hari 
Ram Karmawat, Bholu Ram Jhanjhawat, and the late Kalu Ram Nat and 
their families, who provided tremendous help. Matthieu Chazal, Nakul 
Sierra, and Kaarthikeyan Kirubhakaran visited the village and shared much-
needed fieldwork breaks.

My parents endured many months of anxious separation. Jonathan Norton 
weathered marriage to a student of anthropology, and all its requisite separa-
tions and intellectual angst, and I shall never forget (or forgive) his support. 
He risked his life in Rajasthan, and in Mandawari he will long be remembered 
for being as reckless as he was kind.

At early stages of writing, Nick Allen, Marcus Banks, Polly O’Hanlon, David 
Pratten, Bob Parkin, and Alice Taylor also read and commented generously 
on drafts, while Nick also humored many hours of my conversation. Jonathan 
Parry and Norbert Peabody read the manuscript closely and offered robust 
criticism. David Gellner read the entire manuscript, parts of it more than once, 
and kept my writing on schedule. David Watson in Cambridge drew the original 
maps, which were later adjusted by the team at Stanford. And it is the crack-
of-dawn conversations with Alice Taylor, and the seminars we ran together, 
that carried me over the finish line.

Paul Dresch read draft after draft, both before and long after I submitted 
my thesis, enduring my intellectual and linguistic whimsies, and insisted that 
I stand by what I understood in the field, whatever the disciplinary and pro-
fessional pressures. This book, and my intellectual life, whatever their worth, 
would not have been what they are without him. Long before that, David Eckel 
set my mind to India, whither Frank Korom shipped me off. What I have done 
there since was always in gratitude for their efforts.

At later stages, many people read drafts and engaged in fruitful conversa-
tion, most memorably Naor Ben-Yehoyada, Philippe Descola, Paul Dresch, 
John Dunn, Nicholas Evans, Taras Fedirko, Simon Goldhill, Sumit Guha, Paolo 
Heywood, Caroline Humphrey, Ward Keeler, Herbert Lewis, Geoffrey Lloyd, 
Alan Macfarlane, Maria Maglyovannaya, Dilip Menon, Lucia Michelutti, Lisa 
Mitchell, Parimal Patil, Vita Peacock, Pamela Price, Ramnarayan Rawat, Joel 
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Robbins, Arild Engelsen Ruud, Andrew Sanchez, Judith Scheele, Andrew 
Shryock, Marilyn Strathern, Akio Tanabe, Piers Vitebsky, and Kim Wagner.

Getting this book out into the world was hard work. It swims against pow-
erful currents, and the force of their resistance often shook my nerve. Andrew 
Shryock’s wisdom and wit kept me sane and helped me navigate the waters. 
Conversations with Joel Robbins gave me the intellectual courage I needed to 
complete the book, and Marilyn Strathern kept reminding me of the book’s 
value. Finding intellectual camaraderie with Vita Peacock, Dilip Menon, and 
Ward Keeler has been a great joy. Maria Maglyovannaya’s faith in me, and as-
tute comments on drafts, always kept me buoyant. Throughout, Piers Vitebsky 
lent an understanding ear, a sharp editor’s eye, and a shoulder to lean on. He 
read the manuscript more times and with more care than anyone else, pos-
sibly more than I myself, and I could not have completed the book without 
him by my side.

At Stanford I am grateful to Thomas Blom Hansen for taking a chance on 
this book, to Marcela Maxfield for seeing it through the rigors of the review 
process, to Susan Karani and Sunna Juhn for guiding it skillfully through pro-
duction, and to Lys Weiss of Post Hoc Academic Publishing Services for taking 
excellent care of the text.

Work on the book was funded at various stages by a number of institu-
tions. I first went to Mandawari with grants from the Departments of Anthro-
pology and Religion at Boston University and from the Ada Draper Fund. My 
doctoral work was funded by the Rhodes Trust, the Wenner-Gren Foundation 
for Anthropological Research, and subsidiary grants from the Institute of So-
cial and Cultural Anthropology and Wolfson College in Oxford. The book took 
its final shape in Cambridge, during fellowships I held at King’s and Girton 
Colleges, the research projects funded by the European Research Council 
(grant no. 284080) and the British Social and Economic Council (grant no. 
ES/I036702/s1), and a Leverhulme Early Career Fellowship at the Cambridge 
Centre for Research in Arts, Social Sciences, and Humanities (CRASSH). Many 
ideas were born at King’s, Girton, and CRASSH, whose communities offered 
the kind of intellectual nourishment that is unavailable in monodisciplinary 
settings. The final polish was funded by the “European Union’s Horizon 2020 
research and innovation program under grant agreement No. 853051” during 
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an ERC-funded project on “India’s Politics in its Vernaculars” at King’s Col-
lege London.

My most substantial personal and intellectual debt is to my husband, John 
Dunn, who has been reading drafts, lending moral support, and caring with 
me for Clara, whose debut made the book’s completion that much more fun.

 


