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Delve into an enthralling collection of short stories where 'The Mysterious Stranger' takes center stage, 
unraveling a series of intriguing narratives filled with suspense, mystery, and unexpected twists. Each 
tale promises to captivate, leaving readers to ponder the true identity and motives of this enigmatic 
figure.
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The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

The Satirical and Bitter Side of Mark Twain “Man is made of dirt - I saw him made. I am not made of dirt. 
Man is a museum of diseases, a home of impurities; he comes to-day and is gone tomorrow; he begins 
as dirt and departs as stench; I am of the aristocracy of the Imperishables. And man has the Moral 
Sense. You understand? He has the Moral Sense. That would seem to be difference enough between 
us, all by itself." - Mark Twain, The Mysterious Stranger The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories is 
a collection of nine short stories meant to divulge the human’s wicked nature. The Mysterious Stranger 
is more of a novella in which Satan observes - yet doesn’t intervene - the human kind. He speaks of 
our precarious morality and fear and also about our innate compulsion of following the boldest and at 
the same time the most impulsive individual, thus acting more like sheep than wolves. Isn’t there any 
hope? This Xist Classics edition has been professionally formatted for e-readers with a linked table of 
contents. This eBook also contains a bonus book club leadership guide and discussion questions. We 
hope you’ll share this book with your friends, neighbors and colleagues and can’t wait to hear what 
you have to say about it. Xist Publishing is a digital-first publisher. Xist Publishing creates books for 
the touchscreen generation and is dedicated to helping everyone develop a lifetime love of reading, no 
matter what form it takes.

No. 44, The Mysterious Stranger

Originally published: Berkeley, Calif; London: University of California Press, 1969.

MYSTERIOUS STRANGER

Yes, Austria was far from the world, and asleep, and our village was in the middle of that sleep, being in 
the middle of Austria. It drowsed in peace in the deep privacy of a hilly and woodsy solitude where news 
from the world hardly ever came to disturb its dreams, and was infinitely content. At its front flowed the 
tranquil river, its surface painted with cloud-forms and the reflections of drifting arks and stone-boats; 
behind it rose the woody steeps to the base of the lofty precipice; from the top of the precipice frowned 
a vast castle, its long stretch of towers and bastions mailed in vines; beyond the river, a league to 
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the left, was a tumbled expanse of forest-clothed hills cloven by winding gorges where the sun never 
penetrated; and to the right a precipice overlooked the river, and between it and the hills just spoken of 
lay a far-reaching plain dotted with little homesteads nested among orchards and shade trees...FROM 
THE BOOK.

THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER AND OTHER STORIES

Unlike some other reproductions of classic texts (1) We have not used OCR(Optical Character 
Recognition), as this leads to bad quality books with introduced typos. (2) In books where there are 
images such as portraits, maps, sketches etc We have endeavoured to keep the quality of these 
images, so they represent accurately the original artefact. Although occasionally there may be certain 
imperfections with these old texts, we feel they deserve to be made available for future generations to 
enjoy.

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories

The Mysterious Stranger and other Stories by M. Twain. Worldwide literature classic, among top 100 
literary novels of all time. A must read for everybody.In the 1980s, Italo Calvino (the most-translated 
contemporary Italian writer at the time of his death) said in his essay "Why Read the Classics?" that 
"a classic is a book that has never finished saying what it has to say\

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

Excerpt from The Mysterious Stranger: And Other Stories The whole region for leagues around was 
the hereditary property of a prince, whose servants kept the castle always in perfect condition for 
occupancy, but neither he nor his family came there oftener than once in five years. When they came 
it was as if the lord of the world had arrived, and had brought all the glories of its kingdoms along; and 
when they went they left a calm behind which was like the deep sleep which follows an orgy. About the 
Publisher Forgotten Books publishes hundreds of thousands of rare and classic books. Find more at 
www.forgottenbooks.com This book is a reproduction of an important historical work. Forgotten Books 
uses state-of-the-art technology to digitally reconstruct the work, preserving the original format whilst 
repairing imperfections present in the aged copy. In rare cases, an imperfection in the original, such as 
a blemish or missing page, may be replicated in our edition. We do, however, repair the vast majority 
of imperfections successfully; any imperfections that remain are intentionally left to preserve the state 
of such historical works.

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

This is an annotated version of the book1.contains an updated biography of the author at the end of 
the book for a better understanding of the text.2.This book has been checked and corrected for spelling 
errorsIt was in 1590--winter. Austria was far away from the world, and asleep;it was still the Middle Ages 
in Austria, and promised to remain soforever. Some even set it away back centuries upon centuries and 
saidthat by the mental and spiritual clock it was still the Age of Beliefin Austria. But they meant it as 
a compliment, not a slur, and it was sotaken, and we were all proud of it. I remember it well, although 
I wasonly a boy; and I remember, too, the pleasure it gave me.Yes, Austria was far from the world, 
and asleep, and our village was inthe middle of that sleep, being in the middle of Austria. It drowsed 
inpeace in the deep privacy of a hilly and woodsy solitude where news fromthe world hardly ever 
came to disturb its dreams, and was infinitelycontent. At its front flowed the tranquil river, its surface 
paintedwith cloud-forms and the reflections of drifting arks and stone-boats;behind it rose the woody 
steeps to the base of the lofty precipice;from the top of the precipice frowned a vast castle, its long 
stretch oftowers and bastions mailed in vines; beyond the river, a league to theleft, was a tumbled 
expanse of forest-clothed hills cloven by windinggorges where the sun never penetrated; and to the right 
a precipiceoverlooked the river, and between it and the hills just spoken of lay afar-reaching plain dotted 
with little homesteads nested among orchardsand shade trees.The whole region for leagues around 
was the hereditary property of aprince, whose servants kept the castle always in perfect condition 
foroccupancy, but neither he nor his family came there oftener than oncein five years. When they came 
it was as if the lord of the world hadarrived, and had brought all the glories of its kingdoms along; and 
whenthey went they left a calm behind which was like the deep sleep whichfollows an orgy.Eseldorf was 
a paradise for us boys. We were not overmuch pestered withschooling. Mainly we were trained to be 
good Christians; to reverethe Virgin, the Church, and the saints above everything. Beyond thesematters 
we were not required to know much; and, in fact, not allowedto. Knowledge was not good for the 



common people, and could make themdiscontented with the lot which God had appointed for them, 
and Godwould not endure discontentment with His plans. We had two priests. Oneof them, Father 
Adolf, was a very zealous and strenuous priest, muchconsidered.There may have been better priests, 
in some ways, than Father Adolf, butthere was never one in our commune who was held in more solemn 
and awfulrespect. This was because he had absolutely no fear of the Devil. He wasthe only Christian I 
have ever known of whom that could be truly said.People stood in deep dread of him on that account; 
for they thought thatthere must be something supernatural about him, else he could not be sobold and 
so confident. All men speak in bitter disapproval of the Devil,but they do it reverently, not flippantly; 
but Father Adolf's way wasvery different; he called him by every name he could lay his tongue to,and it 
made everyone shudder that heard him; and often he wouldeven speak of him scornfully and scoffingly; 
then the people crossedthemselves and went quickly out of his presence, fearing that somethingfearful 
might happen.Father Adolf had actually met Satan face to face more than once, anddefied him. This 
was known to be so. Father Adolf said it himself. Henever made any secret of it, but spoke it right out. 
And that he wasspeaking true there was proof in at least one instance, for on thatoccasion he quarreled 
with the enemy, and intrepidly threw his bottle athim; and there, upon the wall of his study,

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

The Mysterious Stranger is a novel attempted by the American author Mark Twain. He worked on 
it intermittently from 1897 through 1908. Twain wrote multiple versions of the story; each involves 
a supernatural character called "Satan" or "No. 44". All the versions remained unfinished (with the 
debatable exception of the last one, No. 44, the Mysterious Stranger).

The Mysterious Stranger

The Mysterious Stranger is a novel attempted by the American author Mark Twain. He worked on 
it intermittently from 1897 through 1908. Twain wrote multiple versions of the story; each involves 
a supernatural character called "Satan" or "No. 44". All the versions remained unfinished (with the 
debatable exception of the last one, No. 44, the Mysterious Stranger). In 1590, three boys, Theodor, 
Seppi, and Nikolaus, live relatively happy simple lives in a remote Austrian village called Eseldorf 
(German for "Assville" or "Donkeytown"). The story is narrated by Theodor, the village organist's son. 
Other local characters include Father Peter, his niece Marget, and the astrologer.

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories

This is a reproduction of a book published before 1923. This book may have occasional imperfections 
such as missing or blurred pages, poor pictures, errant marks, etc. that were either part of the original 
artifact, or were introduced by the scanning process. We believe this work is culturally important, and 
despite the imperfections, have elected to bring it back into print as part of our continuing commitment 
to the preservation of printed works worldwide. We appreciate your understanding of the imperfections 
in the preservation process, and hope you enjoy this valuable book.

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories (Annotated)

Mark Twain's final novel. He wrote multiple versions of the story, each unfinished and involving the 
character of Satan. The first substantial version is commonly referred to as The Chronicle of Young 
Satan and tells of the adventures of Satan, the sinless nephew of the biblical Satan, in an Austrian 
village in the Middle Ages.

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

"The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories" was written in 1898 and never finished. The editors of 
Twain's "Collected Works" completed the story prior to publication. At what point in this work Twain left 
off and where the editor's began is not made clear in the print copy used as the basis of this eBook.

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories (Esprios Classics)

This work has been selected by scholars as being culturally important, and is part of the knowledge 
base of civilization as we know it. This work is in the "public domain in the United States of America, 
and possibly other nations. Within the United States, you may freely copy and distribute this work, as 
no entity (individual or corporate) has a copyright on the body of the work. Scholars believe, and we 
concur, that this work is important enough to be preserved, reproduced, and made generally available 



to the public. We appreciate your support of the preservation process, and thank you for being an 
important part of keeping this knowledge alive and relevant.

The Mysterious Stranger

The Mysterious Stranger and other Stories by M. Twain. Worldwide literature classic, among top 100 
literary novels of all time. A must read for everybody.In the 1980s, Italo Calvino (the most-translated 
contemporary Italian writer at the time of his death) said in his essay "Why Read the Classics?" that 
"a classic is a book that has never finished saying what it has to say\

No. 44, the Mysterious Stranger

relates the adventures of Satan, the sinless nephew of the biblical Satan, in Eseldorf, an Austrian village 
in the year 1702. Twain wrote this version between November 1897 and September 1900. "Eseldorf" 
is German for "Assville" or "Donkeytown".

Mark Twain's The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

It was in 1590-winter. Austria was far away from the world, and asleep; it was still the MiddleAges in 
Austria, and promised to remain so forever. Some even set it away back centuries uponcenturies and 
said that by the mental and spiritual clock it was still the Age of Belief in Austria. Butthey meant it as 
a compliment, not a slur, and it was so taken, and we were all proud of it. Iremember it well, although 
I was only a boy; and I remember, too, the pleasure it gave me.Yes, Austria was far from the world, 
and asleep, and our village was in the middle of that sleep, being in the middle of Austria. It drowsed 
in peace in the deep privacy of a hilly and woodsysolitude where news from the world hardly ever 
came to disturb its dreams, and was infinitelycontent. At its front flowed the tranquil river, its surface 
painted with cloud-forms and thereflections of drifting arks and stone-boats; behind it rose the woody 
steeps to the base of the loftyprecipice; from the top of the precipice frowned a vast castle, its long 
stretch of towers and bastionsmailed in vines; beyond the river, a league to the left, was a tumbled 
expanse of forest-clothed hillscloven by winding gorges where the sun never penetrated; and to the 
right a precipice overlookedthe river, and between it and the hills just spoken of lay a far-reaching plain 
dotted with littlehomesteads nested among orchards and shade trees

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

The Mysterious Stranger is the novel attempted by the American author Mark Twain. He worked on 
it intermittently from 1897 through 1908. Twain wrote multiple versions of the story; each involves 
a supernatural character called "Satan" or "No. 44". All the versions remained unfinished (with the 
debatable exception of the last one, No. 44, the Mysterious Stranger).

The Mysterious Stranger [and Other Stories] by Mark Twain [pseud.]

This work has been selected by scholars as being culturally important, and is part of the knowledge 
base of civilization as we know it. This work was reproduced from the original artifact, and remains as 
true to the original work as possible. Therefore, you will see the original copyright references, library 
stamps (as most of these works have been housed in our most important libraries around the world), 
and other notations in the work. This work is in the public domain in the United States of America, and 
possibly other nations. Within the United States, you may freely copy and distribute this work, as no 
entity (individual or corporate) has a copyright on the body of the work. As a reproduction of a historical 
artifact, this work may contain missing or blurred pages, poor pictures, errant marks, etc. Scholars 
believe, and we concur, that this work is important enough to be preserved, reproduced, and made 
generally available to the public. We appreciate your support of the preservation process, and thank 
you for being an important part of keeping this knowledge alive and relevant.



The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories

A long time ago, three kids meet a mysterious stranger near their village. With his strange powers 
and stories, he delights them. His name is Satan, yet he gains their trust. Can they trust him? Will 
his presence harm the kids? A dark story from Mark Twain with insightful views about religion, faith, 
and humanity that many will recognize as a precursor to "The Devil's Advocate:""Strange, indeed, that 
you should not have suspected that your universe and its contents were only dreams, visions, fiction! 
Strange, because they are so frankly and hysterically insane..."

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories

It was in 1590-winter. Austria was far away from the world, and asleep; it was still the Middle Ages in 
Austria, and promised to remain so forever. Some even set it away back centuries upon centuries and 
said that by the mental and spiritual clock it was still the Age of Belief in Austria. But they meant it as 
a compliment, not a slur, and it was so taken, and we were all proud of it. I remember it well, although 
I was only a boy; and I remember, too, the pleasure it gave me. Yes, Austria was far from the world, 
and asleep, and our village was in the middle of that sleep, being in the middle of Austria. It drowsed in 
peace in the deep privacy of a hilly and woodsy solitude where news from the world hardly ever came 
to disturb its dreams, and was infinitely content. At its front flowed the tranquil river, its surface painted 
with cloud-forms and the reflections of drifting arks and stone-boats; behind it rose the woody steeps 
to the base of the lofty precipice; from the top of the precipice frowned a vast castle, its long stretch 
of towers and bastions mailed in vines; beyond the river, a league to the left, was a tumbled expanse 
of forest-clothed hills cloven by winding gorges where the sun never penetrated; and to the right a 
precipice overlooked the river, and between it and the hills just spoken of lay a far-reaching plain dotted 
with little homesteads nested among orchards and shade trees. The whole region for leagues around 
was the hereditary property of a prince, whose servants kept the castle always in perfect condition for 
occupancy, but neither he nor his family came there oftener than once in five years. When they came 
it was as if the lord of the world had arrived, and had brought all the glories of its kingdoms along; and 
when they went they left a calm behind which was like the deep sleep which follows an orgy.

The Mysterious Stranger

This is a reproduction of a book published before 1923. This book may have occasional imperfections 
such as missing or blurred pages, poor pictures, errant marks, etc. that were either part of the original 
artifact, or were introduced by the scanning process. We believe this work is culturally important, and 
despite the imperfections, have elected to bring it back into print as part of our continuing commitment 
to the preservation of printed works worldwide. We appreciate your understanding of the imperfections 
in the preservation process, and hope you enjoy this valuable book.

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories Mark Twain

*This Book is annotated (it contains a detailed biography of the author). *An active Table of Contents 
has been added by the publisher for a better customer experience. *This book has been checked and 
corrected for spelling errors. The Mysterious Stranger is the novel attempted by the American author 
Mark Twain. He worked on it intermittently from 1897 through 1908. Twain wrote multiple versions of 
the story; each involves a supernatural character called "Satan" or "No. 44". All the versions remained 
unfinished (with the debatable exception of the last one, No. 44, the Mysterious Stranger).ContentsThe 
Mysterious Stranger -- A Fable -- Hunting the Deceitful Turkey -- The McWilliamses and the Burglar 
Alarm.

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories

The Mysterious Stranger is a novel attempted by the American author Mark Twain. He worked on 
it intermittently from 1897 through 1908. Twain wrote multiple versions of the story; each involves 
a supernatural character called "Satan" or "No. 44". All the versions remained unfinished (with the 
debatable exception of the last one, No. 44, the Mysterious Stranger).

The MYSTERIOUS STRANGER and Other Stories

David Blaine, downtown hipster and extraordinary illusionist, offers an exploration of the mysteries 
and history of the ancient art of magic. Mysterious Stranger brings Blaine's magic directly to his 



audience. In the book you'll find: mind-bending tricks you can learn to do yourself; interactive magic 
effects; mind-reading and psychic techniques; David Blaine's unique perspective on the art of magic; 
a copiously illustrated history of the art; and autobiographical background and an insight into David's 
private world.

The Mysterious Stranger

Unlike some other reproductions of classic texts (1) We have not used OCR(Optical Character 
Recognition), as this leads to bad quality books with introduced typos. (2) In books where there are 
images such as portraits, maps, sketches etc We have endeavoured to keep the quality of these 
images, so they represent accurately the original artefact. Although occasionally there may be certain 
imperfections with these old texts, we feel they deserve to be made available for future generations to 
enjoy.

The Mysterious Stranger [and Other Stories] by Mark Twain [Pseud. ] - Primary Source Edition

Title: The Mysterious Stranger and Other StoriesAuthor: Mark TwainLanguage: English

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories (Annotated and Illustrated)

The Mysterious Stranger, published posthumously in 1916, belongs to Twain's "dark" period. At the time 
of composition, Twain had suffered a series of painful physical, economic, and emotional losses. In his 
chilling tale, a stranger named Satan visits an old Austrian town to convince the religious faithful that 
there is no God, and "nothing exists; all is a dream."

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories (Annotated);(Editor's Choice)

The most popular humor book for individuals who are going to overcome depression.

Mysterious Stranger

"...It was in 1590--winter. Austria was far away from the world, and asleep; it was still the Middle Ages in 
Austria, and promised to remain so forever. Some even set it away back centuries upon centuries and 
said that by the mental and spiritual clock it was still the Age of Belief in Austria. But they meant it as 
a compliment, not a slur, and it was so taken, and we were all proud of it. I remember it well, although 
I was only a boy; and I remember, too, the pleasure it gave me......"



The Mysterious Stranger [and Other Stories] by Mark Twain [Pseud

Three of us boys were always together, and had been so from the cradle, being fond of oneanother 
from the beginning, and this affection deepened as the years went on-Nikolaus Bauman, son of the 
principal judge of the local court; Seppi Wohlmeyer, son of the keeper of the principalinn, the "Golden 
Stag," which had a nice garden, with shade trees reaching down to the riverside, and pleasure boats 
for hire; and I was the third-Theodor Fischer, son of the church organist, whowas also leader of the 
village musicians, teacher of the violin, composer, tax-collector of thecommune, sexton, and in other 
ways a useful citizen, and respected by all. We knew the hills and thewoods as well as the birds knew 
them; for we were always roaming them when we had leisure-atleast, when we were not swimming or 
boating or fishing, or playing on the ice or sliding down hill.And we had the run of the castle park, and 
very few had that. It was because we were pets of theoldest servingman in the castle-Felix Brandt; and 
often we went there, nights, to hear him talkabout old times and strange things, and to smoke with him 
(he taught us that) and to drink coffee;for he had served in the wars, and was at the siege of Vienna; 
and there, when the Turks weredefeated and driven away, among the captured things were bags of 
coffee, and the Turkish prisonersexplained the character of it and how to make a pleasant drink out of 
it, and now he always keptcoffee by him, to drink himself and also to astonish the ignorant with. When 
it stormed he kept usall night; and while it thundered and lightened outside he told us about ghosts 
and horrors of everykind, and of battles and murders and mutilations, and such things, and made it 
pleasant and cozyinside; and he told these things from his own experience largely. He had seen many 
ghosts in histime, and witches and enchanters, and once he was lost in a fierce storm at midnight in 
themountains, and by the glare of the lightning had seen the Wild Huntsman rage on the blast with 
hisspecter dogs chasing after him through the driving cloud-rack. Also he had seen an incubus once, 
and several times he had seen the great bat that sucks the blood from the necks of people while theyare 
asleep, fanning them softly with its wings and so keeping them drowsy till they d

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories by Mark Twain

This volume spans the length of Mark Twain's career, and contains some of his most famous shorter 
works, which all centre on the subject of Money. 'The Celebrated jumping frog of Calaveras County' is 
the most perfect tall tale in the English language, three flawless pages about Jim Smiley and the bizarre 
sidelines he would investigate to win a bet, any bet, written in a miraculous mid-19th century California 
vernacular. If that isn't enough, Twain tops it with the best closing paragraph of any work I have ever 
read ever. 'The $1,000,000 Bank note' is almost surreal, or Marxist, the story of a derelict made an 
unwitting guinea pig by two elderly millionaires, curious to see what would happen to an honest but 
poor man in the possession of such an impractible note. The frightening fetishistic power of currency 
structures a somewhat creepily benevolent narrative, and the opening paragraphs audaciously cram a 
novel's worth of misfortune. I have taught this book at the college level for a few years now; it definitely 
sheds Twain's unfortunate Americana image, and it reveals the darker genius of this beloved author. 
Twain's greatest work, The Mysterious Stranger will enrage fundamentalist Christians, several of whom 
have dropped my course because of this novella. Asking people to think about what is real, what is 
behind existence, though, is no crime and should be inoffensive. Young people who are harmed by 
systematic thinking will react to this book like people being deprogrammed from a cult: they will hate 
it. But Twain, who was in anguish when he wrote this, had the honesty to ask difficult questions. Read 
The Mysterious Stranger as a guide to Twain's futuristic thinking, his tribute to the mind above all other 
things.

The Mysterious Stranger

From the moment the gorgeous, sexy stranger washed up on shore, millionaire Jarret Wilkenson was 
suspicious. Since he was one of the most eligible bachelors around, women were forever using strange 
antics to propose. And while this captivating visitor's amnesia routine was unique, he wasn't going to let 
her beauty distract him... Though Jarrett didn't have much choice but to let the woman with no memory 
stay in his home until someone claimed her, he was going to keep his fortune and young niece far away 
from her. Yet as Jarrett observed her natural maternal instincts at work, he couldn't help wondering 
about his mysterious guest's past...and future...with him.

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories



Woody and Buzz are back in an all-new story. Andy has a new addition to his room - a circuit-laden 
egg. Is this new gizmo a friend or foe?

The Mysterious Stranger, and Other Stories (Illustrated)

A mysterious stranger appears at a New Year’s Eve party, becoming the enigmatic sleuthing sidekick 
to the snobbish Mr Satterthwaite...

The Mysterious Stranger

Behind The Mask is the newest addition to best-selling author Chaim Walder's popular series of stories 
for adults and teenagers. Things are not always as they seem-- and there is always more to people 
than meets the eye. Why would a father refuse to let his son save a stranger's life? What was a beloved 
and respected teacher's secret to success? What do a mysterious stranger's Wednesday visits to the 
cemetery mean? Why would a loving father treat his only son so harshly in the classroom? How does 
a concerned grandmother teach her children to learn from history's mistakes? Plus 7 more gripping 
stories to absorb, learn from, and be inspired by. Behind The Mask will linger in your mind and heart 
long after you've turned the last page.

The Mysterious Stranger and Other Stories - The Original Classic Edition

The Mysterious Stranger
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