
All The Pretty Horses  - Cormac McCarthy  

“For the most part, they were dead by rumor.”

“She quit you or did you quit her? I don’t know. That means she quit you. Yeah.”

“What the hell would we want you with us for?… Cause I’m an American, he said.”

“You never know when you’ll be in need of thom you’ve despised.”

“He said that war had destroyed the country and that men believe the cure for war is war….”

“In an ideal world the gossip of the idle would be of no consequence. But I have seen the consequences in the 
real world and they can be very grave indeed.”

“But of course the table has been here for years now and the chapel has yet to be whatever the word is. To have 
the priest come and make it be no longer a chpael. Personally, I question wehtether such a thing can be done at 
all. What is sacred is sacred.”

“Beware gentle knight. There is no greater monster than reason.”

“There, he said. You see? You see how this is bad for one’s billiard game? This thinking? The French have come
into my house to mutilate my billiard game. No evil is beyond them.”

“He stood watching them for a long time. They all seemed to be waiting for something. Like passengers in a 
halted train. Yet the captain inhabited another space and it was a space of his own election and outside the 
common world of men. A space privileged to men of the irreclaimable act which while it contained all lesser 
worlds within it contained no acess to them. For the terms of election were of a piece with its office and once 
chosen that world could not be quit,”

“He came to me. Speaking of justice. Speaking of the honor of his family. Do you think men truly want these 
things? I don’t think many men want these things.”

“Because the truth is always plain. You see. A man cannot go out to do some thing and then he go back. Why he
go back? Because he change his mind? A man does not change his mind.”

“No one is laughing, you see. That has always been my way in this world. I am the one when I go someplace 
then there is no laughing. When I go there then they stop laughing.”

“Underpinning all of it [the prison] like the fiscal standard in commercial societies lay a bedrock of depravity 
and violence where in an egalitarian absolute every man was judged by a single standard and that was his 
readiness to kill.”



“I know the United States. I have been there many times. You are like the jews. There is always a rich relative.”

“The world wants ot know if you have cojones. I you are brave….Some people don’t have a price. That is true. 
What about those people? Those people die.”

“Take care with whom you break bread.”

“Yejas, they said. Y donde va? He drew on his cigarette. He looked at their faces. One of them older than the 
rest nodded at his cheap new clothes. El va a ver a su novia, he said. They looked at him earnestly and he 
nodded and said that it was true. Ah, they said. Que bueno. And after and for a long time to come he’d have to 
reason to evoke the recollecation of those smiles and to reflect upon the good will which provodked them for it 
had power to protect and to confer honor and to strengthen resolve and it had power to heal men and to bring 
them to safety long after all other resources were exhausted.”

“They were saddened that he [Rawlings] was not coming back but they said that a man leaves much when he 
leaves his own country. They said that it was no accident of circumstance that a man be born in a certain 
country and not some other and they said that the weathers and seasons that form a land form also the inner 
fortunes of men in their generations and are passed on their children and are not so easily come by otherwise.”

“It is not my experience that life’s difficulties make people more charitable.”

“Long before morning I knew that what I was seeking to discover was a thing I’d always known. That all 
courage was a form of constancy. That it was always himself that the coward abandoned first. After this all other
betrayals came easily.”

“Those whom life does not cure death will. The world is quite ruthless in selecting between the dream and the 
reality, even where we will not. Between the wish and the thing, the world lies waiting.”

“In history there are no control groups. There is no one to tell us what might have been. We weep over the might
have been, but there is no might have been.”

“I’ve been at some pains to tell you about myself because among other reasons I think we should know who our
enemies are. I’ve known people to spend their lives nursing a hatred of phantoms and they were not happy 
people.”

“Scared money can’t win and aworried man can’t love.”

“How do I know who you are? Do I know what sort of man you are? What sort my father is? Do you drink 
whiskey? Do you go with whores? Does he? What are men?”

“She tells me I must be my own person and with every breath she tries to make me her person.”



“He saw very clearly how all his life led only to this moment and all after led nowhere at all. He felt ysomething
cold and soulless enter him like another being and he imagined that it smiled malignly and he had no reason to 
believe that it would ever leave.”

“He needed 15 minutes and he didn’t have them.”

“:He hadn’t known how stupid pain could make you and he thought it should be the other way around or what 
was the good of it.”

“He stood with the horses and watched the wedding party emerge from the church, The groom wore a dull black
suit too large for him and he looked not uneasy byt half despeate, as if unused to clothes at all, The bride was 
embarrassed and clung to him and they stood on the steps for their photograph to be taken and in their antique 
formalwear posed there in front of the church they already had the look of old photos. In the sepia monochrome 
of a rainy day in that lost village they’d grown old instantly.”

“My daddy used to tell me not to chew on something that was eatin you.”

“I don’t know as I did change it [his lack of desire to be a judge]. I just saw a lot of injustice in the court system 
and I saw people my own age in positions of authority that I had grown up with and knew for a calcified fact 
didn’t have one damn lick of sense.”

“We get em from overseas you know. Jimmy Blevins Chang.”

“You could stay here at the house. I think I’m going to move on. This is still good country. Yeah, I know it is. 
But it ain’t my country.”


