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        I started reading this book on my own,
without a thought of "Gothic Fiction," but I
think it could fit in that category.  Like other
Gothic novels it has fog, superstition, and
supernatural creatures.  The word "Gothic"
comes, I assume from the word "Goth" which
refers to an early European tribe, this novel
is set in Britain, after the decline of Roman
occupation, and deals with the Saxon and
Briton tribes.  More realistically this novel is
probably more of a fantasy rather than gothic
fiction, but what the heck, I read it. 
     Ishiguro famously wrote "Remains of the
Day" which dealt with a later and more
refined period of English history.  This novel
couldn't be more different. The main
characters are an elderly couple in the Dark
Ages who live, like the rest of the community,
in a dirt warren dug into the side of a hill.  
       It seems that throughout the land no one
can remember much of the past.  The
fragments of memory they do have, makes
the couple leave their warren and travel by
foot to some distant place where they think the may again see their son, who they 
vaguely remember, and who left them for some reason during his youth. 
       On their journey they run into various strangers and learn that everyone's 
lack of memory is due to the mists that engulf the countryside every night. This 
mist comes from the breath of Querig, a "she-dragon".
       Other characters join them in their travels, and none of them are truthful 
about their true goals. One is an old knight, once of King Arthur's court, who says 
he has been sent to kill Querig.  There is a young warrior who also says he has 
been sent to kill the she-dragon and finally there is Edwin, a young boy who is 
suspected of being infected because he has been bitten by a ogre, who has joined
the party because the old couple offers to take him elsewhere so his villagers 
can't kill him. 
       The book is a bit of an allegory, and I recognized the ferryman who boats 
people to an island, to really be "Death" in it's ancient story form. 
       Like "The Historian" this tale was just too much for me to swallow, but I read 
it to the end.   I wouldn't have missed much by quitting early, because the story 
left me flat.


