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But the chief question at this point concerns the ideas which I take to
be derived from things existing outside me: what is my reason for
thinking that they resemble these things? Nature has apparently taught
me to think this. But in addition I know by experience that these ideas do
not depend on my will, and hence that they do not depend simply on me.
Frequently I notice them even when I do not want to: now, for example, |
feel the heat whether 1 want to or not, and this is why | think that this
sensation or idea of heat comes to me from something other than myself,
namely the heat of the fire by which I am sitting. And the most obvious
judgement for me to make is that the thing in question transmits to me its
own likeness rather than something else.

I will now see if these arguments are strong enough. When 1 say ‘Nature
taught me to think this’, all I mean is that a spontaneous impulse leads
me to believe it, not that its truth has been revealed to me by some
natural light. There is a big difference here. Whatever is revealed to me by
the. natural light — for example that from the fact that I am doubting
it follows that I exist, and so on — cannot in any way be open to doubt.
This is because there cannot be another faculty? both as trustworthy as
the natural light and also capable of showing me that such things are not
true. But as for my natural impulses, I have often judged in the past that
they were pushing me in the wrong direction when it was a question of
choosing the good, and 1 do not see why I should place any greater
confidence in them in other matters.3

Then again, although these ideas do not depend on my will, it does not
follow that they must come from things located outside me. Just as the

1 *... foreign to me and coming from outside’ (French version).
.2 ... or power for distinguishing truth from falsehood’ (French version).
3 *... concerning truth and falschood (French version).
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impulses which I was speaking of a moment ago seem opposed to my will
even though they are within me, so there may be some other faculty not
yet fully known to me, which produces these ideas without any assistance
from external things; this is, after all, just how I have always thought
ideas are produced in me when I am dreaming.

And finally, even if these ideas did come from things other than myself,
it would not follow that they must resemble those things. Indeed, I think [
have often discovered a great disparity {between an object and its idea) in
many cases. For example, there are two different ideas of the sun which I
find within me. One of them, which is acquired as it were from the senses
and which is a prime example of an idea which I reckon to come from an
external source, makes the sun appear very small. The other idea is based
on astronomical reasoning, that is, it is derived from certain notions
which are innate in me (or else it is constructed by me in some other
way), and this idea shows the sun to be several times larger than the
earth. Obviously both these ideas cannot resemble the sun which exists
outside me; and reason persuades me that the idea which seems to have
emallllated most directly from the sun itself has in fact no resemblance to it
at all.

All these considerations are enough to establish that it is not reliable
judgement but merely some blind impulse that has made me believe up
till now that there exist things distinct from myself which transmit to me
ideas or images of themselves through the sense organs or in some other
way. '



