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Andrew Marshall : The Trouser People: A Story of Burma in the Shadow of the Empire  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised The Trouser People: A Story of Burma in the 
Shadow of the Empire: 

29 of 32 people found the following review helpful. A superb book, with a glitchBy G. B. TalovichThis is not an even-
handed scholarly study of Burma -- thank goodness. It moves along just like a journey, in fits and starts, pausing here, 
rushing there.Focusing on Sir George Scott, British Empire-builder of a hundred years ago, Marshall paints a vivid 
picture of Burma today. His writing is extraordinarily full of life, leading the reader from sympathy to outrage, from 
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suspense to laughter. This is not a book you want to give to someone recuperating from surgery: Marshall is one of the 
funniest writers I have ever read, and would play havoc on surgical stitches.One point I would like to debate: his 
discussion of the Kayan/Padaung families working for the Hupin Hotel in Yawnghwe/Nyaungshwe. I know the family 
that runs the Hupin personally -- several branches of the clan, actually, and count several of the staff among my 
friends. Yes, they are not running the hotel for their health, and yes, they are making a profit, but in all sincerity, I do 
not think their dealings with the Kayan are as heartless as Marshall depicts.There are two families of Kayan by Inle 
Lake. Marshall met the ones hired by the Hupin, not those moved in by the government. The Hupin went into the 
mountains and made a deal with the family: they would build a house for them, give the men jobs in factories around 
Yawnghwe, the women would work for the hotel, and the kids would go to school at Hupin's expense. They are paid 
monthly salaries and medical expenses, and any weddings and what-not are paid for by the Hupin. Some of the 
children have reached high school, and are still going strong. Few children in the countryside get so much schooling. 
One little girl envied all the attention her big sister got from tourists because of the rings on her neck. The little girl 
raised such a fuss that her parents agreed to let her have rings on her neck, even though she had not reached the 
traditional age for that. BTW: she refuses to go to school.The price for a photo with the Padaung is US$3: this is split 
3 ways, between the guide, the hotel, and the Padaung (US$1 is a good day's wage for someone working in Yangon, a 
week's salary for the countryside.) The Padaung are free to go back to Kayah state. When they go, they bring 
handicrafts back to the hotel, which they sell to tourists; this money goes into their own pockets. My friends from the 
Hupin asked the Kayan to lower the price of the bracelets I was buying, and let me tell you, it was a struggle! These 
are not listless zombies meekly obeying a master's wishes.Marshall describes a concrete compound. I am not sure what 
he is talking about, unless it is the area outside their compound, beyond the bamboo bridge. Their wooden house was 
built Kayan style, in accordance with their specific wishes. They are an extremely conservative tribe. Marshall makes 
much of the women not leaving their compound. The Padaung are shy people, and the women do not speak Burmese, 
so they are not willing to range far. Also, I have heard from separate, unrelated sources that there is a danger for 
Padaung women to roam, because there have been cases of their being -- not exactly kidnapped, but taken off for show 
in Europe.Marshall says "the hotel staff member broke into a practiced spiel." We may not be talking about the same 
man, I did not speak English with the Padaung man I went with, but I suspect the "practiced spiel" may be memorized 
word for word by someone who speaks minimal English, and may not have confidence in leaving the beaten path.I 
deeply feel that the Hupin is more than fair in its dealings with its staff, whether they be Burman, Shan, Chinese, 
Kayan, or others. When I told the Hupin family what Marshall had written about them, they were quite hurt. Frankly, 
they are making enough money from tourists, they do not feel the need to exploit the workers. Marshall went to Burma 
expecting to see the disadvantaged being exploited, so when he saw the disadvantaged, he assumed they must be 
getting exploited. In the case of the Hupin, I can vouch that he was wrong.All in all, though, this is an excellent picture 
of Burma, including parts most of us will never see. I hope Marshall is hard at work on his next book. This is an author 
to keep an eye on.5 of 5 people found the following review helpful. You curious 'bout Burma? Buy this book.By 
Barbara A. BaumThe short of my opinion on this book is that if you are curious about Burma,(or think you could be 
curious) then buy this book. The writing is superb, the author has an exceptional capacity for observation and an 
endearing personality, the book is very dense(yet fun) on the score of interesting facts, and the basic conception is very 
imaginative. I admit that I've not read any other books on Burma, and only a few other travelogues, but regardless, - 
and I mean this in the most objective sense possible - this book is d*mnd good!Some of this has undoubtedly been 
included in other reviews, but... The whole structure of the book is woven around the travels through Burma of two 
people, the author and a 19-th century Victorian goomba, George Scott. Having two parallel story threads roughly a 
century apart, I felt, did a lot to put things in persective, and at times really set my imagination on fire. Reading one 
page, I'm(armchair-wise) traveling with the author to a distant, intriguing village high up in some beautifully forested 
and rice-terraced hills; on another page I get to read about some Shan chief who, killed by the British, was boiled into 
some kind of goo by Shan rivals and decanted into vials which were sold as potions for bravery; on another I'm 
wondering if the author is going to be beaten by soldiers and dumped in the fog-ensnared mud while undertaking some 
foolhardy quest in a northern Wa drug state, trying to find a mythical lake; and on another I get to witness George 
Scott defuse the mistrust of a xenophobic Wa village, armed with nothing but a sense of humor that apparently 
transcended culture.And interwoven with all these wonderful, exotic stories, are many facts, historical and 
contemporary, on various customs, superstitions, political circumstances, human rights violations, and on every other 
matter of conceivable relevance. Such as the efflorescence of soccer in Burma in the 19-th century, for example.In 
summation, the author has a sharp eye for detail, the ability to make very intelligent writing, a sense of adventure and 
an abundance of curiosity, and the wit and passion to put it all together into a very satisfying read, and this he has 
done.0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Excellent Book to Read if You're Going to BurmaBy Christine 
HadselI picked up several books to read on my Kindle while traveling to Burma in December, 2013. I was with a tour 
group, which is basically how you have to go at this point, and our first stop was at the Scott Market in Yangoon. This 
book is based on the author's fascination with George Scott, who was an eccentric mixture of colonial and 
ethnographic fervor. The author tells us a lot about Scott and then leads us in Scott's footsteps through Myanmar of 



recent years. Things are changing so fast that a book published even a few years ago is somewhat out of date, but the 
stories Marshall tells feel very contemporary. It was the most valuable book for the trip.


