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Chapter 1 : Jean-Jacques Rousseau Collection (5 vols.)
This is Volume Volume 1 of 3-Volume Set. To purchase the complete set, you will need to order the other volumes
separately: to find them, search for the following ISBNs: , The book narrates the ups and downs of Rousseau and
follows his life from streets to stardom.

Youth[ edit ] Rousseau was born in Geneva , which was at the time a city-state and a Protestant associate of
the Swiss Confederacy. Since , Geneva had been a Huguenot republic and the seat of Calvinism. Five
generations before Rousseau, his ancestor Didier, a bookseller who may have published Protestant tracts, had
escaped persecution from French Catholics by fleeing to Geneva in , where he became a wine merchant.
Rousseau was proud that his family, of the moyen order or middle-class , had voting rights in the city. The
citizens were a minority of the population when compared to the immigrants, referred to as "inhabitants",
whose descendants were called "natives" and continued to lack suffrage. In fact, rather than being run by vote
of the "citizens", the city was ruled by a small number of wealthy families that made up the "Council of Two
Hundred"; these delegated their power to a twenty-five member executive group from among them called the
"Little Council". There was much political debate within Geneva, extending down to the tradespeople. Much
discussion was over the idea of the sovereignty of the people, of which the ruling class oligarchy was making
a mockery. In , a democratic reformer named Pierre Fatio protested this situation, saying "a sovereign that
never performs an act of sovereignty is an imaginary being". Isaac followed his grandfather, father and
brothers into the business, except for a short stint teaching dance as a dance master. After local officials
stepped in, it was Isaac who was punished, as Geneva was concerned with maintaining its ties to foreign
powers. She was raised by her uncle Samuel Bernard, a Calvinist preacher. He cared for Suzanne after her
father Jacques who had run into trouble with the legal and religious authorities for fornication and having a
mistress died in his early thirties. Vincent Sarrasin, whom she fancied despite his continuing marriage. After a
hearing, she was ordered by the Genevan Consistory to never interact with him again. The child died at birth.
Later, the young Rousseau was told a romantic fairy-tale about the situation by the adults in his familyâ€”a
tale where young love was denied by a disapproving patriarch but that prevailed by sibling loyalty that, in the
story, resulted in love conquering all and two marriages uniting the families on the same day. Rousseau never
learnt the truth. While the idea was that his sons would inherit the principal when grown up and he would live
off the interest in the meantime, in the end the father took most of the substantial proceeds. Sometimes, in the
morning, on hearing the swallows at our window, my father, quite ashamed of this weakness, would cry,
"Come, come, let us go to bed; I am more a child than thou art. Throughout his life, he would recall one scene
where, after the volunteer militia had finished its manoeuvres, they began to dance around a fountain and most
of the people from neighboring buildings came out to join them, including him and his father. Rousseau would
always see militias as the embodiment of popular spirit in opposition to the armies of the rulers, whom he saw
as disgraceful mercenaries. He remarried, and from that point Jean-Jacques saw little of him. Here, the boys
picked up the elements of mathematics and drawing. Rousseau, who was always deeply moved by religious
services, for a time even dreamed of becoming a Protestant minister. At age 13, Rousseau was apprenticed
first to a notary and then to an engraver who beat him. At 15, he ran away from Geneva on 14 March after
returning to the city and finding the city gates locked due to the curfew. She was a noblewoman of Protestant
background who was separated from her husband. As professional lay proselytizer, she was paid by the King
of Piedmont to help bring Protestants to Catholicism. They sent the boy to Turin , the capital of Savoy which
included Piedmont, in what is now Italy , to complete his conversion. This resulted in his having to give up his
Genevan citizenship, although he would later revert to Calvinism in order to regain it. Finding himself on his
own, since his father and uncle had more or less disowned him, the teenage Rousseau supported himself for a
time as a servant, secretary, and tutor, wandering in Italy Piedmont and Savoy and France. During this time,
he lived on and off with De Warens, whom he idolized and called his "maman". Flattered by his devotion, De
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Warens tried to get him started in a profession, and arranged formal music lessons for him. At one point, he
briefly attended a seminary with the idea of becoming a priest. Early adulthood[ edit ] When Rousseau
reached 20, De Warens took him as her lover, while intimate also with the steward of her house. A rather
profligate spender, she had a large library and loved to entertain and listen to music. She and her circle,
comprising educated members of the Catholic clergy, introduced Rousseau to the world of letters and ideas.
Rousseau had been an indifferent student, but during his 20s, which were marked by long bouts of
hypochondria , he applied himself in earnest to the study of philosophy, mathematics, and music. At 25, he
came into a small inheritance from his mother and used a portion of it to repay De Warens for her financial
support of him. At 27, he took a job as a tutor in Lyon. His system, intended to be compatible with typography
, is based on a single line, displaying numbers representing intervals between notes and dots and commas
indicating rhythmic values. Believing the system was impractical, the Academy rejected it, though they
praised his mastery of the subject, and urged him to try again. He befriended Denis Diderot that year,
connecting over the discussion of literary endeavors. This awoke in him a lifelong love for Italian music,
particularly opera: I had brought with me from Paris the prejudice of that city against Italian music; but I had
also received from nature a sensibility and niceness of distinction which prejudice cannot withstand. I soon
contracted that passion for Italian music with which it inspires all those who are capable of feeling its
excellence. In listening to barcaroles, I found I had not yet known what singing was The risk of the education
of the foundling hospital was much less". Ten years later, Rousseau made inquiries about the fate of his son,
but no record could be found. When Rousseau subsequently became celebrated as a theorist of education and
child-rearing, his abandonment of his children was used by his critics, including Voltaire and Edmund Burke ,
as the basis for ad hominem attacks. In , Rousseau was paying daily visits to Diderot, who had been thrown
into the fortress of Vincennes under a lettre de cachet for opinions in his " Lettre sur les aveugles ", that hinted
at materialism , a belief in atoms , and natural selection. According to science historian Conway Zirkle ,
Rousseau saw the concept of natural selection "as an agent for improving the human species. He wrote that
while walking to Vincennes about three miles from Paris , he had a revelation that the arts and sciences were
responsible for the moral degeneration of mankind, who were basically good by nature. Rousseau continued
his interest in music. The king was so pleased by the work that he offered Rousseau a lifelong pension. He
also turned down several other advantageous offers, sometimes with a brusqueness bordering on truculence
that gave offense and caused him problems. Rousseau as noted above, was an enthusiastic supporter of the
Italians against Jean-Philippe Rameau and others, making an important contribution with his Letter on French
Music. Return to Geneva[ edit ] On returning to Geneva in , Rousseau reconverted to Calvinism and regained
his official Genevan citizenship. In , Rousseau completed his second major work, the Discourse on the Origin
and Basis of Inequality Among Men the Discourse on Inequality , which elaborated on the arguments of the
Discourse on the Arts and Sciences. He resented being at Mme. Diderot later described Rousseau as being
"false, vain as Satan, ungrateful, cruel, hypocritical, and wicked He sucked ideas from me, used them himself,
and then affected to despise me". His mansion was Le Palais du Peyrou. These men truly liked Rousseau and
enjoyed his ability to converse on any subject, but they also used him as a way of getting back at Louis XV
and the political faction surrounding his mistress, Madame de Pompadour. Even with them, however,
Rousseau went too far, courting rejection when he criticized the practice of tax farming , in which some of
them engaged. Even his friend Antoine-Jacques Roustan felt impelled to write a polite rebuttal of the chapter
on Civil Religion in the Social Contract, which implied that the concept of a Christian republic was
paradoxical since Christianity taught submission rather than participation in public affairs. Rousseau helped
Roustan find a publisher for the rebuttal. A famous section of Emile, "The Profession of Faith of a Savoyard
Vicar", was intended to be a defense of religious belief. Because it rejected original sin and divine revelation ,
both Protestant and Catholic authorities took offense. This religious indifferentism caused Rousseau and his
books to be banned from France and Geneva. He was condemned from the pulpit by the Archbishop of Paris,
his books were burned and warrants were issued for his arrest. Rousseau, he wrote, "has not had the precaution
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to throw any veil over his sentiments; and, as he scorns to dissemble his contempt for established opinions, he
could not wonder that all the zealots were in arms against him. The liberty of the press is not so secured in any
country Subsequently, when the Swiss authorities also proved unsympathetic to himâ€”condemning both
Emile, and also The Social Contract â€”Voltaire issued an invitation to Rousseau to come and reside with him,
commenting that: Let him come here [to Ferney]! I shall receive him with open arms. He shall be master here
more than I. I shall treat him like my own son. He also mentioned that he had criticized Frederick in the past
and would continue to be critical of Frederick in the future, stating however: We must succor this poor
unfortunate. His only offense is to have strange opinions which he thinks are good ones. I will send a hundred
crowns, from which you will be kind enough to give him as much as he needs. I think he will accept them in
kind more readily than in cash. If we were not at war, if we were not ruined, I would build him a hermitage
with a garden, where he could live as I believe our first fathers did I think poor Rousseau has missed his
vocation; he was obviously born to be a famous anchorite, a desert father, celebrated for his austerities and
flagellations I conclude that the morals of your savage are as pure as his mind is illogical. Frederick made no
known reply, but commented to Keith that Rousseau had given him a "scolding". In the meantime, the local
ministers had become aware of the apostasies in some of his writings, and resolved not to let him stay in the
vicinity. He wrote back asking to be excused due to his inability to sit for a long time due to his ailment.
Around midnight of 6â€”7 September , stones were thrown at the house Rousseau was staying in, and some
glass windows were shattered. Although it was within the Canton of Bern , from where he had been expelled
two years previously, he was informally assured that he could move into this island house without fear of
arrest, and he did so 10 September However, on 17 October , the Senate of Bern ordered Rousseau to leave
the island and all Bernese territory within fifteen days. He replied, requesting permission to extend his stay,
and offered to be incarcerated in any place within their jurisdiction with only a few books in his possession
and permission to walk occasionally in a garden while living at his own expense. On 29 October he left the Ile
de St. Here he met Hume, and also numerous friends, and well wishers, and became a very conspicuous figure
in the city. No person ever so much enjoyed their attention Voltaire and everybody else are quite eclipsed.
Diderot wanted to reconcile and make amends with Rousseau.
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Chapter 2 : Jean-Jacques Rousseau - Wikipedia
Paperback, large print. Jean Jacques Rousseau's "Confessions" is a long, muddled rigmarole, his life at its beginnings,
the memorials of his youth. He is not.

I propose to set before my fellow-mortals a man in all the truth of nature; and this man shall be myself. I have
studied mankind and know my heart; I am not made like any one I have been acquainted with, perhaps like no
one in existence; if not better, I at least claim originality, and whether Nature has acted rightly or wrongly in
destroying the mold in which she cast me, can only be decided after I have been read. I will present myself,
whenever the last trumpet shall sound, before the Sovereign Judge with this book in my hand, and loudly
proclaim, "Thus have I acted; these were my thoughts; such was I. With equal freedom and veracity have I
related what was laudable or wicked, I have concealed no crimes, added no virtues; and if I have sometimes
introduced superfluous ornament, it was merely to occupy a void occasioned by defect of memory: I may have
supposed that certain, which I only knew to be probable, but have never asserted as truth, a conscious
falsehood. Such as I was, I have declared myself; sometimes vile and despicable, at others, virtuous, generous,
and sublime; even as Thou hast read my inmost soul: Bernard, minister, and possessed a considerable share of
modesty and beauty; indeed, my father found some difficulty in obtaining her hand. The affection they
entertained for each other was almost as early as their existence; at eight or nine years old they walked
together every evening on the banks of the Treille, and before they were ten, could not support the idea of
separation. A natural sympathy of soul confined those sentiments of predilection which habit at first produced;
born with minds susceptible of the most exquisite sensibility and tenderness, it was only necessary to
encounter similar dispositions; that moment fortunately presented itself, and each surrendered a willing heart.
The obstacles that opposed served only to give a degree of vivacity to their affection, and the young lover, not
being able to obtain his mistress, was overwhelmed with sorrow and despair. She advised him to travel -- to
forget her. He consented -- he traveled but returned more passionate than ever, and had the happiness to find
her equally constant, equally tender. After this proof of mutual affection, what could they resolve? Love soon
removed every obstacle, and the two weddings were celebrated the same day: Before a year was expired, both
had the happiness to become fathers, but were soon after obliged to submit to a separation. My uncle Bernard,
who was an engineer, went to serve in the empire and Hungary, under Prince Eugene, and distinguished
himself both at the siege and battle of Belgrade. My father, after the birth of my only brother, set off, on
recommendation, for Constantinople, and was appointed watchmaker to the Seraglio. During his absence, the
beauty, wit, and accomplishments 1 of my mother attracted a number of admirers, among whom Mons. His
passion must have been extremely violent, since after a period of thirty years I have seen him affected at the
very mention of her name. My mother had a defense more powerful even than her virtue; she tenderly loved
my father, and conjured him to return; his inclination seconding his request, he gave up every prospect of
emolument, and hastened to Geneva. I was the unfortunate fruit of this return, being born ten months after, in a
very weakly and infirm state; my birth cost my mother her life, and was the first of my misfortunes. I am
ignorant how my father supported her loss at that time, but I know he was ever after inconsolable. In me he
still thought he saw her he so tenderly lamented, but could never forget that I had been the innocent cause of
his misfortune, nor did he over embrace me, but his sighs, the convulsive pressure of his arms, witnessed that
a bitter regret mingled itself with his caresses, though, as may be supposed, they were not on this account less
ardent. When he said to me, "Jean Jacques, let us talk of your mother," my usual reply was, "Yes, father, but
then, you know, we shall cry," and immediately the tears started from his eyes. Could I love thee thus wert
thou only my son? Such were the authors of my being: I came into the world with so few signs of life, that
they entertained but little hope of preserving me, with the seeds of a disorder that has gathered strength with
years, and from which I am now relieved at intervals, only to suffer a different, though more intolerable evil. I
freely forgive your having preserved my life, and only lament that it is not in my power to bestow on the
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decline of your days the tender solicitude and care you lavished on the first dawn of mine. My nurse,
Jaqueline, is likewise living, and in good health -- the hands that opened my eyes to the light of this world may
close them at my death. We suffer before we think; it is the common lot of humanity. I experienced more than
my proportion of it. I have no knowledge of what passed prior to my fifth or sixth year; I recollect nothing of
learning to read, I only remember what effect the first considerable exercise of it produced on my mind; and
from that moment I date an uninterrupted knowledge of myself. Sometimes, in a morning, on hearing the
swallows at our window, my father, quite ashamed of this weakness, would cry, "Come, come, let us go to
bed; I am more a child than thou art. An infinity of sensations were familiar to me, without possessing any
precise idea of the objects to which they related -- I had conceived nothing -- I had felt the whole. This
confused succession of emotions did not retard the future efforts of my reason, though they added an
extravagant, romantic notion of human life, which experience and reflection have never been able to eradicate.
My romance reading concluded with the summer of , the following winter was differently employed. Plutarch
presently became my greatest favorite. The satisfaction I derived from the repeated readings I gave this author,
extinguished my passion for romances, and I shortly preferred Agesilaus, Brutus, and Aristides, to Orondates,
Artemenes, and Juba. These interesting studies, seconded by the conversations they frequently occasioned
with my father, produced that republican spirit and love of liberty, that haughty and invincible turn of mind,
which rendered me impatient of restraint or servitude, and became the torment of my life, as I continually
found myself in situations incompatible with these sentiments. Incessantly occupied with Rome and Athens,
conversing, if I may so express myself, with their illustrious heroes; born the citizen of a republic, of a father
whose ruling passion was the love of his country, I was fired with these examples; could fancy myself a Greek
or Roman, and readily give into the character of the personage whose life I read; transported by the recital of
any extraordinary instance of fortitude or intrepidity, animation flashed from my eyes, and gave my voice
additional strength and energy. One day, at table, while relating the fortitude of Scoevola, they were terrified
at seeing me start from my seat and hold my hand over a hot chafing-dish, to represent more forcibly the
action of that determined Roman. The extraordinary affection they lavished on me might be the reason he was
too much neglected: His education and morals suffered by this neglect, and he acquired the habits of a
libertine before he arrived at an age to be really one. My father tried what effect placing him with a master
would produce, but he still persisted in the same ill conduct. Though I saw him so seldom that it could hardly
be said we were acquainted, I loved him tenderly, and believe he had as strong an affection for me as a youth
of his dissipated turn of mind could be supposed capable of. One day, I remember, when my father was
correcting him severely, I threw myself between them, embracing my brother, whom I covered with my body,
receiving the strokes designed for him; I persisted so obstinately in my protection, that either softened by my
cries and tears, or fearing to hurt me most, his anger subsided, and he pardoned his fault. If this poor lad was
neglected, it was quite different with his brother, for the children of a king could not be treated with more
attention and tenderness than were bestowed on my infancy, being the darling of the family; and what is rather
uncommon, though treated as a beloved, never a spoiled child; was never permitted, while under paternal
inspection, to play in the street with other children; never had any occasion to contradict or indulge those
fantastical humors which are usually attributed to nature, but are in reality the effects of an injudicious
education. I had the faults common to my age, was talkative, a glutton, and sometimes a liar; made no scruple
of stealing sweetmeats, fruits, or, indeed, any kind of eatables; but never took delight in mischievous waste, in
accusing others, or tormenting harmless animals. I recollect, indeed, that one day, while Madam Clot, a
neighbor of ours, was gone to church, I made water in her kettle; the remembrance even now makes me smile,
for Madam Clot though, if you please, a good sort of creature was one of the most tedious grumbling old
women I ever knew. Thus have I given a brief, but faithful, history of my childish transgressions. How could I
become cruel or vicious, when I had before my eyes only examples of mildness, and was surrounded by some
of the best people in the world? My father, my aunt, my nurse, my relations, our friends, our neighbors, all I
had any connections with, did not obey me, it is true, but loved me tenderly, and I returned their affection. I
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found so little to excite my desires, and those I had were so seldom contradicted, that I was hardly sensible of
possessing any, and can solemnly aver I was an absolute stranger to caprice until after I had experienced the
authority of a master. Those hours that were not employed in reading or writing with my father, or walking
with my governess, Jaqueline, I spent with my aunt; and whether seeing her embroider, or hearing her sing,
whether sitting or standing by her side, I was ever happy. Her tenderness and unaffected gayety, the charms of
her figure and countenance, have left such indelible impressions on my mind, that her manner, look, and
attitude, are still before my eyes; I recollect a thousand little caressing questions; could describe her clothes,
her head-dress, nor have the two curls of fine black hair which hung on her temples, according to the mode of
that time, escaped my memory. Though my taste, or rather passion, for music, did not show itself until a
considerable time after, I am fully persuaded it is to her I am indebted for it. She knew a great number of
songs, which she sung with great sweetness and melody. The serenity and cheerfulness which were
conspicuous in this lovely girl, banished melancholy, and made all round her happy. The charms of her voice
had such an affect on me, that not only several of her songs have ever since remained on my memory, but
some I have not thought of from my infancy, as I grow old, return upon my mind with a charm altogether
inexpressible. Would any one believe that an old dotard like me, worn out with care and infirmity, should
sometime surprise himself weeping like a child, and in a voice querulous, and broken by age, muttering out
one of those airs which were the favorites of my infancy? There is one song in particular, whose tune I
perfectly recollect, but the words that compose the latter half of it constantly refuse every effort to recall them,
though I have a confused idea of the rhymes. The beginning, with what I have been able to recollect of the
remainder, is as follows: I have endeavored to account for the invincible charm my heart feels on the
recollection of this fragment, but it is altogether inexplicable. I only know, that before I get to the end of it, I
always find my voice interrupted by tenderness, and my eyes suffused with tears. I have a hundred times
formed the resolution of writing to Paris for the remainder of these words, if any one should chance to know
them: Such were my affections on entering this life. Thus began to form and demonstrate itself a heart at once
haughty and tender, a character effeminate, yet invincible; which, fluctuating between weakness and courage,
luxury and virtue, has ever set me in contradiction to myself; causing abstinence and enjoyment, pleasure and
prudence, equally to shun me. This course of education was interrupted by an accident, whose consequences
influenced the rest of my life. My father had a quarrel ungenerous man, happening to bleed at the nose, in
order to be revenged, accused my father of having drawn his sword on him in the city, and in consequence of
this charge they were about to conduct him to prison. He insisted according to the law of this republic that the
accuser should be confined at the same time; and, not being able to obtain this, preferred a voluntary
banishment for the remainder of his life, to giving up a point by which he must sacrifice his honor and liberty.
I remained under the tuition of my uncle Bernard, who was at that time employed in the fortifications of
Geneva. He had lost his eldest daughter, but had a son about my own age, and we were sent together to
Bossey, to board with the Minister Lambercier. Here we were to learn Latin, with all the insignificant trash
that has obtained the name of education. Two years spent in this village softened, in some degree, my Roman
fierceness, and again reduced me to a state of childhood. At Geneva, where nothing was exacted, I loved
reading, which was, indeed, my principal amusement; but, at Bossey, where application was expected, I was
fond of play as a relaxation. The country was so new, so charming in my idea, that it seemed impossible to
find satiety in its enjoyments, and I conceived a passion for rural life, which time has not been able to
extinguish; nor have I ever ceased to regret the pure and tranquil pleasures I enjoyed at this place in my
childhood; the remembrance having followed me through every age, even to that in which I am hastening
again towards it. Lambercier was a worthy, sensible man, who, without neglecting our instruction, never made
our acquisitions burthensome, or tasks tedious. What convinces me of the rectitude of his method is, that
notwithstanding my extreme aversion to restraint, the recollection of my studies is never attended with disgust;
and, if my improvement was trivial, it was obtained with ease, and has never escaped memory. The simplicity
of this rural life was of infinite advantage in opening my heart to the reception of true friendship. The
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sentiments I had hitherto formed on this subject were extremely elevated, but altogether imaginary. The habit
of living in this peaceful manner soon united me tenderly to my cousin Bernard; my affection was more ardent
than that I had felt for my brother, nor has time ever been able to efface it. He was a tall, lank, weakly boy,
with a mind as mild as his body was feeble, and who did not wrong the good opinion they were disposed to
entertain for the son of my guardian. Our studies, amusements, and tasks, were the same; we were alone; each
wanted a playmate; to separate would, in some measure, have been to annihilate us. Though we had not many
opportunities of demonstrating our attachment to each other, it was certainly extreme; and so far from
enduring the thought of separation, we could not even form an idea that we should ever be able to submit to it.
Each of a disposition to be won by kindness, and complaisant, when not soured by contradiction, we agreed in
every particular. If, by the favor of those who governed us he had the ascendant while in their presence, I was
sure to acquire it when we were alone, and this preserved the equilibrium so necessary in friendship. If he
hesitated in repeating his task, I prompted him; when my exercises were finished, I helped to write his; and, in
our amusements, my disposition being most active, ever had the lead. In a word, our characters accorded so
well, and the friendship that subsisted between us was so cordial, that during the five years we were at Bossey
and Geneva we were inseparable: No one of our quarrels lasted more than a quarter of an hour, and never in
our lives did we make any complaint of each other. It may be said, these remarks are frivolous; but, perhaps, a
similar example among children can hardly be produced. The manner in which I passed my time at Bossey
was so agreeable to my disposition, that it only required a longer duration absolutely to have fixed my
character, which would have had only peaceable, affectionate, benevolent sentiments for its basis. I believe no
individual of our kind ever possessed less natural vanity than myself. At intervals, by an extraordinary effort, I
arrived at sublime ideas, but presently sunk again into my original languor. To be beloved by every one who
knew me was my most ardent wish. I was naturally mild, my cousin was equally so, and those who had the
care of us were of similar dispositions. Everything contributed to strengthen those propensities which nature
had implanted in my breast, and during the two years I was neither the victim nor witness of any violent
emotions. I knew nothing so delightful as to see every one content; not only with me, but all that concerned
them. This alone was more afflicting to me than the shame of faltering before so many witnesses, which,
notwithstanding, was sufficiently painful; for though not over-solicitous of praise, I was feelingly alive to
shame; yet I can truly affirm, the dread of being reprimanded by Miss Lambercier alarmed me less than the
thought of making her uneasy. Neither she nor her brother were deficient in a reasonable severity, but as this
was scarce ever exerted without just cause, I was more afflicted at their disapprobation than the punishment.
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Confessions is an autobiographical book by Jean-Jacques Rousseau. In modern times, it is often published with the title
The Confessions of Jean-Jacques Rousseau in order to distinguish it from St. Augustine of Hippo's Confessions, the
book from which Jean-Jacques Rousseau took the title for his own book[citation needed].
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