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"The Untold Stories of Mark Twain"
 
by Jeff Davies
 

Lady Doris Hepsworth-Cogsdilliay on her chaise lounge overlooking the Summertime evening light upon she and
 
her husband's large lawn leading down to the river Tweed. Lord Cogsdill, known affectionately to his wife and
 
friends as,Randy Reggie",
 
had bought the beautiful estate from an out-of-fortune Viscount many years ago.
 

Both of them loved sex parties, especially with Phillipino midgets, which now comprised their complete staff on 
the Estate. Their friends came to love these loyal servants also. 

Lady Hepsworth-Cogsdill as she lay on the chaise lounge was reading to three of her close women friends from 
her newest book,by Mark Twain. There was the faint but powerful hum in the air of what they all called ,The 
Phallic Express" .. This was a series of carved ebony vibrators ,powered from the Estate's own little powerstation 
by the riverbank.,and all hooked together for group use.. 
"Oh, Doris, read that again!",Contessa Williams moaned,as the others writhed in thearms of their respective 
midgets, 
"How cometh the Missippi into their rasping vaginas", Doris read,"and, the incandescent love-juices made the 
River Pilot take out his huge member and wave it at the Congressman's Wife,"She continued," The 
Congressman's Wife knew her Vaginal Destiny was about to be fulfilled by the Pilot's waving sceptre......" 
Suddenly there was a strong odour like that of cooking bacon. As one, the women thrashed and screamed. 
"The powerstation! Look! it iis smoking!" They snatched the vibrators belatedly from their pleasantly- scorched 
vaginas,throwing them into the Barberry bushes,where they began to 
ignite the leaves. 
"My God!" Doris cried,"The powerstation intake must have gotten jstuffed with trout again, and it's jammed wide 
open1 Call the Fire Brigade!! Quick girls, save your midgets!" 
The women snatched up their little brown men,who had been fondling the women's ears with their tinY,albeit 
charming, penises, and ran to the patio. The Barberry bushes burned merrily, causing Reggie to lean from the 
upstairs master bedroom where he had been insensately lapping the toothsome nipples of a Norwegian 
Woman Test-Pilot, and shouted...... : 
"Save your pussies ,ladies, I'll be right down!" 
The bushes caught the side of The Main House, making the smoke visible in the village below,which brought 
hordes of villagers with buckets of Dawson's Vaginal 
Enhancement Creme, and they joined the Lord and Ladies and Philopinos in a massive orgy and Fire 
Suppression Party..villagers,stable animals,and all joined in revelry that lasted 'till past Midnight, leaving spent 
and naked human forms entwined with dogs, horses,pigs,chickens,and some pet turtledoves .. 
Later, all agreed that life on the Estate was never a bore, and that Mark Twain was the best Yank author they had 
ever all read. 

A granite statue was eventually installed on the Village green that showd Samuel Clemons, two naked women 
and a Philopino locked in a fond embrace.AIl deemed it,a lovely sight in evening's twilight in the quiet English 
village of Burton-on-Tweed 
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