ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

George Lipsitz once told me that scholarship is done in solitude but not in
isolation. I have found this observation to be as insightful as it is concise.
In preparing these acknowledgments, I felt both overwhelmed and humbled
recalling how many people generously shared their time and expertise with me.

First, I want to thank American Crossroads series editors George Lipsitz
and George Sinchez for their tremendous support. As when I worked with
them on my first book, I am very grateful for their ability to suggest new
ways for me to think about various aspects of my work. They drew my atten-
tion to deeper possibilities in sections of text that I had thought were ready
for publication, showing me where more layers could be exposed and addi-
tional interpretations teased out. George Lipsitz helped at two critical stages:
the first occurred when, after taking the first draft as far as I could, I asked
for his help. He provided substantive feedback (and a long reading list) that
strengthened the manuscript. After I completed another round of revisions,
he read the manuscript again, and I also shared my new draft with George
Sanchez. They jointly suggested further revisions in key sections. This book
is all the better for their insight, suggestions, and support.

I also acknowledge with gratitude the many invitations I received to
present parts of the in-progress manuscript, including those from the New-
berry Library Seminar in Borderlands and Latino Studies; the Center for
the Study of Race, Politics, and Culture at the University of Chicago; the
Department of Languages and Literatures, University of Bologna; the Depart-
ment of Ethnic Studies at the University of Colorado, Denver; the Department
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of Chicano-Latino Studies at the University of California, Irvine; the
Latino/a Studies Program at the University of Michigan, Ann Arbor; the 2010
University of California International Migration Conference, hosted by UC
San Diego; the American Studies Department at the University of Notre
Dame; Université Paris Diderot; the Latino Studies Department at Williams
College; the Center for Race and Ethnicity at Rutgers; and the conference
Transnationalism and International Migration in Historical Perspective at
the University of California, Los Angeles. Through these presentations, I was
able to test ideas, field thought-provoking questions, and receive valuable
feedback—all of which helped me move past pressure points in the manu-
script and see the work from different perspectives. I also appreciate the
responses I received at scholarly conferences, including those sponsored by
the Organization of American Historians, the Western Historical Associa-
tion, and the Pacific Coast Branch of the American Historical Association.
As grateful as I am for the valuable feedback provided at formal talks, I
would have had nothing to present had it not been for the help of my gener-
ous friends and colleagues who listened, brainstormed, encouraged, and
commented on the kind of early draft that is shared only with trusted indi-
viduals. In Bird by Bird, writer Anne Lamott recalls E. L. Doctorow’s obset-
vation, “Writing a novel is like driving a car at night. You can see only as far
as your headlights, but you can make the whole trip that way.” Conversations
with friends and colleagues via email, at conferences and invited talks, and
over shared meals and coffee served to light my way. Thank you to Meg
Wesling, Nancy Postero, Pablo Mitchell, Jose Alamillo, Laura Briggs, Scott
Kurashige, David Serlin, Angela Garcia, John McKiernan-Gonzalez, Alex
Stern, Gerry Cadava, John Alba Cutler, Anne Fabian, Mia Bay, Roger
Waldinger, Nancy Green, Jason Ruiz, Mérida Riia, Ondine Chavoya, Ana
Rosas, and Faye Caronan. I would especially like to thank Ernesto Chavez,
who, during an informal conversation at a conference, suggested the term
racial scripts to name what I was describing, I am indebted as well to Vicki
Ruiz, Miroslava Chévez-Garcia, and Kelly Lytle-Hernandez. They are not
only remarkable historians but are also noble colleagues who share their
knowledge without hesitation and with deep generosity. Last, I would like
to thank the members of the best running group, In Motion Fit. At times
I thought of calling this book What I Talk about When I Run to acknowledge

how often I shared my ideas and progress with my Saturday morning running
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buddies. Those conversations forced me to make my arguments clear and
compelling to a nonacademic audience.

Throughout the writing process, as soon as I had something on paper, I
reached out for feedback. So many people took time out of their own busy
schedules to comment on chapters, including Matt Jacobson, George Lip-
sitz, Pablo Mitchell, Maria Montoya, John Nieto-Phillips, David Gutiérrez,
Susan Chen, and Stevie Ruiz. Luis Alvarez read the entire manuscript and
offered insightful comments just as I was about to plunge into major revi-
sions. I also benefited greatly from the University of California Press’s edito-
rial board review and from comments provided by two outside readers, who
later identified themselves. Thus I am able to thank David Roediger and
Monica Perales here by name. David Roediger’s review gave me new perspec-
tives that revealed meanings and possibilities that I might otherwise have
missed. I feel fortunate that Monica Perales, whose writing I've long admired,
agreed to read the manuscript; her observations and suggestions strengthened
the overall narrative. I'd also like to thank Ramén Gutiérrez for his keen
editorial eye, his capacious knowledge of the field, and his unstinting gener-
osity. He read every chapter, sometimes more than once, and though he is
one of the busiest people I know, he treated my work as a matter of the utmost
importance. Last, I thank Ian Fusselman and Katherine Mooney for their
sharp editorial skills and gift for bringing clarity to complex ideas. They helped
make the narrative more broadly accessible.

This book was a labor of love. It took six years of research, the bulk of
which I did at the National Archives in Washington, 2,694 miles from my
home and family. The research would not have been possible without the
help I received from archivists Bill Creech, Suzanne Harris, Rod Ross, and
Marian Smith. I relied not only on their expertise, experience, and knowl-
edge, but also on their kindness. They screened and pulled records for me in
anticipation of my visits. Back at UCSD, Stevie Ruiz and Michael Aguirre
spent many hours in the bowels of Geisel Library, searching through the
thirty-reel microfilmed index of Immigration and Naturalization Service
records to help me prepare for each of my visits to the National Archives. I
thank them both, along with my research assistants over the years, Sal Zarate,
Rob Hernandez, Liz Bartz, and David James Gonzalez, who helped with
many details, from locating an obscure newspaper article to photocopying

documents.
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Searching for useful materials in the archived records of the Immigration
and Naturalization Service can be like looking for a needle in a haystack, and
making the most of the records requires a great deal of follow-up research.
I often relied on the talented and extremely knowledgeable librarians at UCSD
for help in my ongoing search for information. I would like to thank Elliot
Kanter, Kelly Smith, Duffy Tweedy, Annelise Sklar, Gayatri Singh, Rebecca
Hyde, and the intetlibrary loan staff, all of whom provided generous assis-
tance. Though not a librarian, my lawyer-husband Ian Fusselman helped me
with legal research.

I am deeply thankful for the financial support I received from various
programs and institutions. I could not have done the extensive archival research
the book required without the generous support of UCSD’s Academic Senate,
Center for the Study of Race and Ethnicity, and Latino Studies Research
Initiative, and the Faculty-in-Residence program at the University of Bologna,
Italy. I also had the opportunity to present a series of lectures as an Ameri-
can Studies Association delegate to the Japanese Association for American
Studies conference in Tokyo, sponsored by the Japan-U.S. Friendship
Commission.

I feel fortunate to teach at UCSD, where I have so many interlocutors
among my students and colleagues. UCSD’s History Department is a good
place to call home. Under the steady watch of Chair Pamela Radcliff; the
department encourages intellectual dialogue and collegial support that made
the completion of the book possible. I have the good fortune not only to be in
public conversation with David Gutiérrez, Danny Widener, and Luis Alva-
rez in articles and books but also to have them as colleagues whom I could
call on to test out ideas as they were simmering. I'd also like to thank my
colleagues Cathy Gere, Rebecca Plant, and Nayan Shah for their insightful
feedback and for inviting me to share my work in their seminars. I owe a
special thank you to the perspicacious dean of the Division of Arts and Hu-
manities, Seth Lerer, for creating the position of associate dean of faculty
equity, which supports the important work our division does in the area of
diversity. I now hold this position, which allows me to bridge my academic
and administrative vocations.

I am very pleased to have published both of my books with UC Press,
particularly as part of the American Crossroads series, whose goal is to ex-
pand and deepen our understanding of race and ethnicity in the United
States, today and in the past. My editor, Niels Hooper, has been a sort of
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publishing house sherpa, guiding me through the process of publication with
expertise and kindness. His assistant, Kim Hogeland, answered every ques-
tion I had, consistently demonstrating both patience and mastery. The pro-
duction team at UC Press, Francisco Reinking, Pamela Polk, and indexer
Victoria Baker, along with the publishing team at Westchester Publishing
Services, headed by Michael Bohrer-Clancy, turned my manuscript into a
book by executing dozens of steps that required the ability to simultaneously
keep track of small details and the big picture. Thank you.

I was raised by storytellers and I am grateful to them all. My parents,
Mary Molina and Héctor Molina, express their unconditional love and be-
lief in me every chance they get. My brother, David, is my true north. My Tia
Vicky is more like a trusted friend than an aunt, and her daughter, Karla, is
the sister I never had. Las familias Molina, Tavares, Perea, Pack, Diaz, Porras,
Miranda, and Taylor form the touchstone of what I call home. My friends
the Montez, Hilsdale-Sachs, and Wesling-Nichols families are the family that
I made. In some cases, we share bonds that have held firm for decades. Their
support both sustains and inspires me. Last, Ian Fusselman and Michael
Molina respect and support my need to retreat, at times, into a different realm
in order to do the research and writing that I hope will contribute to a more
just world. When I emerge, they are always there for me, vibrant reminders

of how fortunate I am. They are my everything,
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