
        
            
                
            
        

    


Chapter One


Rebecca had only filled out the survey as something to do really. Ever since going part time at her job she had a lot of free time on her hands which had been great at first. After filling the extra hours with time at the gym and re-arranging her house she still had extra time to kill.

So when she was browsing online for a new TV and a survey popped up for the opportunity to win a new TV in exchange for some feedback on a new channel she shrugged her shoulders and filled in the oddly specific information they required.

Apparently some of the shows were about makeovers and wedding planning and the like but still Rebecca found it a bit strange that she was being asked for her hair colour, clothing sizes, breast sizes along with details of any relationship she may or may not be in. Still it was something to do and so she filled it in and sent it off. They stated that those selected would be notified by that Sunday and so she simply bookmarked the TV she wanted and if she wasn’t chosen she would just buy it on the Monday.

After that she pretty much forgot about it. The dark-haired receptionist from Dallas simply found other ways to use up her increased amounts of free time and didn’t think anything more about the offer she had been given.

Until she got a call on Sunday.

“Hello is this Rebecca Clarke?” The voice on the phone asked.

“Erm, yes?” Rebecca said uncertainly.

She half-expected it to be some ‘have you been injured at work?’ type telemarketer. All of her friends used messaging apps and so phone calls were rare for her.

“Hi I’m from BimTV, you filled out a survey for the chance to win a free TV and participate in early access to our new TV channel?” The woman on the phone said.

“BimTV?” Rebecca asked, unable to contain a little laugh.

“Yes I know. The names a placeholder, clearly not going to be called that on release” The woman on the phone said with a laugh of her own, clearly not a fan of the name either.

“Sorry. You know just a little bit generic I guess…” Rebecca added.

“Well I’m happy to say you might be able to help change that. You’ve been selected to take part in the market research programme. So you’ll be receiving a brand new Smart TV in exchange for watching thirty minutes of our flagship show each day for five days and providing feedback. If your still interested that is?” She asked.

“What? I mean yes! Definitely! Sorry I kind of forgot I even applied…” Rebecca admitted.

“Well that’s no trouble at all. The TV will be there tomorrow if your available to take delivery then the show starts at 9PM. We would send full details in an email once you’ve confirmed you agree to our terms and conditions” The woman explained.

“Yes of course. Happy to do it” Rebecca agreed.

“Excellent, well I hope you enjoy the show and please feel free to make any criticisms of the channel as well as point out things you like. We really value honest opinions” The woman said.

After going over a couple details the woman hung up and just as she said the next day the TV arrived at her door. All 60 inches of it.

Rebecca had a little trouble getting it set up but after signing the terms on the email, without reading them of course, she was all set.

“Oh wow… Big improvement” She noted with approval.

She was half-way through a binge session on her 4k Netflix account when a little pop-up appeared on the screen in the bottom right corner.

‘Episode 1 of the New Women of Austin starts in one minute’

“Oh crap yeah. That stupidly named channel I have to watch” Rebecca groaned unhappily.



A deal was a deal however and if she didn’t click over and send at least

 

some


 
feedback she was sure they would probably charge her the full amount for the TV or at least take it back. So she opened her laptop on the spot next to her and clicked over.






At least its just half an hour, not like I have to watch the whole episode


 
Rebecca thought to herself as she remembered the terms of her deal.



The first thing she noticed, other than the fact that the show seemed a rip off based on the Desperate Housewives series, was the channel seemed to have some weird interference. Occasionally the picture would flicker and she could hear what sounded like another layer of words and music underneath the show at times. She noted that on her laptop but after a while those little annoyances faded into the background.

The show itself was a little more superficial than Rebecca would have liked. She normally watched crime shows and drama’s rather than ‘reality’ TV but she supposed she could see the appeal for those who wanted to watch the lives of the rich. Personally she saw the women as little more then a bunch of dumb sluts with the occasional one of them who actually built a business or a successful career thrown in for variety.

One of the women on the show was due to get married in a few days time and most of the episode seemed to follow her various dramas involved in the wedding planning. Just as she hit the thirty minute mark the bride and her maid of honour were involved in a major row over the maid of honour not wanting her ex to be invited despite being the grooms business partner.

“Sorry, still don’t care” Rebecca said with a yawn as she happily switched back over to Netflix the moment she had hit the thirty minute mark.

She quickly sent off her notes on the show, which seemed OK but not something Rebecca would watch by choice as the women seemed more concerned with who looked the best and who had the most money then Rebecca thought they should be. She also noted the interference coming on the channel but did mention she stopped noticing as much after a while.

Settling back onto her couch she resumed her usual style of show and put the ‘New Women of Austin’ to the back of her mind. Until she was due to watch again tomorrow that is.




Chapter Two


Rebecca couldn’t say she was looking forward to the show when it’s little pop up arrived on her screen again. With a sense of obligation weighing on her though she clicked across and was immediately greeted with a quick summary of the events of the previous show.




Maybe I could have gotten away with just watching the summaries…


 
She thought wistfully before remembering the TV probably tracked the watch time, besides the show wasn’t that bad.



Turns out the maid of honour and bride were still at odds over the ex-boyfriend/grooms business partners invite but they had called a truce to attend a third friends birthday.



From Rebecca’s first impression this woman did

 

nothing


 
by halves and her party was a huge event with a whole team of staff providing food and entertainment. The place seemed packed with a mix of millionaire’s, models and their families and Rebecca had to admit that there was at least some attractive looking guys to hold her attention during yet another bout of drama.





The man at the centre of all the arguing had shown up to the party as the plus one of

 

another


 
one of the women despite not being invited. This set off yet more arguing over whether he had a right to be there or not. When the bride to be was about to throw a glass of water over her maid of honour however Rebecca got a first proper look at her husband.



“Baby, calm down OK. No need to get so stressed. All that matters at our wedding is that you get to wear your amazing dress and that all eyes will be on you” He reminded her with a sweet smile.

“Yeah… Yeah I suppose…” The woman on screen nodded, suddenly no longer angry.




Oh wow. Talk about flipping a switch. If this thing is as scripted as I assume it is they have to at least make her push back on her guy a little


 
Rebecca thought.



It seemed to be a theme however as the groom easily calmed his bride on a couple more occasions and they both left to go to a different room. It was as though the moment he told her to do something she’d just do it.




At least that makes it a little different to the other shows like this. They’d have thrown the drink then stormed off from their man


 
Rebecca noted.



She was beginning to wonder whether it was some religious or cultural thing that made the tall blonde model cave so instantly to her future husband when something distracted Rebecca.

“Uh oh we have our next entertainment arriving!” One of the women called out, seemingly drunk out of her mind already.

The ‘birthday girl’ squealed with delight and began bouncing up and down on the spot, her breasts threatening to spill out of her tight tip, as several more attractive men moved into the garden area.




Least that’s a way to kill the rest of my obligated watch time


 
Rebecca thought approvingly as the men began to strip.



The busty birthday girl was pulled into a chair in the middle where one of the strippers began to give her a mix of dance routine and lap dance. All the while she seemed to be gazing at him with such lust that Rebecca was amazed she held back from grabbing the noticeable bulge he had in his pants during the ‘show’.

The interference increased a little during the stripper scene but again after a minute or so Rebecca stopped noticing it. She didn’t even see it as worth mentioning on the report. Though the strippers got an entire section to themselves where Rebecca noted she was glad the show was on late so they could really go for it.



She did make a reference to how easily the bride seemed to ‘give in’ to her husband however as she thought it gave away a potential source of drama. Of course if the ‘reality’ show was

 

actually


 
reality that was fine but if you were scripting it you might as well go for it a little more.



Her feedback email was a bit longer than the last one and Rebecca had noticed herself paying a little more attention than last time. She almost wished she’d watched the last episode in full as they referenced a few things from the last episode regarding the upcoming wedding that she then had no context for. She knew she wouldn’t be watching the show into it’s full season once her obligated watching was done however so half an hour would be enough for her.

She sent off the email and was about to switch back to Netflix when the image of the main male stripper popped into her head. All tall, dark and handsome with that impressive bulge in his pants…




Well… Not like I can’t finish my other show after…


 
Rebecca reasoned.



Deciding to have a little ‘time to her self’ as she always called it Rebecca switched the TV to its built-in internet browser and went straight to her usual porn site. While it loaded up she grabbed her vibrator from her room and just as she came downstairs she saw a video on the main page of the site with a man who looked incredibly similar to the stripper from the video. The only difference being there was no underwear to contain his cock this time.




Just a little alone time then back to my normal shows


 
Rebecca told herself.



She spread her legs and turned on her vibrator as the video began. Completely unaware that the TV was sending her information right back to the channels owner showing that the channel was beginning to have its desired effects…




Chapter Three


That next evening Rebecca actually found herself looking forward to the show for once. Perhaps you needed a couple episodes to start getting into it?

She switched over to the channel earlier than needed and even caught the end of the previous show. She only saw the last ten minutes or so but from what she saw it seemed another standard makeover show. Only the makeover seemed to also focus not just on new clothes and makeup but also the woman’s mindset itself.

“You have to remember to put yourself out there. Don’t be afraid to let others guide you a little if your uncertain” The woman explained as she had the woman model her new clothes.

“I completely get it. Talking to Dr Hartson really helped me understand that!” The woman replied with a little giggle.

Rebecca was curious as to what exactly Dr Hartson had said but after the usual before and after photos showing a previously ‘plain Jane’ as opposed to the ‘New Woman’ the show ended.




I guess ‘New Women’ show a lot more cleavage


 
Rebecca chuckled a little as she saw one of the woman’s new outfits very clearly displayed another ample chest.



There was no time to think more about that however as the show recap for ‘New Women of Austin’ began.

There was the row over the uninvited guest, the groom calming his bride, the strippers that made Rebecca think back to her ‘alone time’ after the show and then came more drama.



“You think you can dictate who’s allowed to go anywhere at any time! I just wanted to invite my

 

friend


 
to the party! He was my friend before he was ever your boyfriend!” One of the woman had shouted at the maid of honour who had then broken down in tears and run off.



The show announcer/recapper then pointed out the next night was meant to be the Hen night for the bride but with the Maid of Honour and another bridesmaid at odds would it all go OK?




Wait, the woman who invited her ex is a bridesmaid?


 
Rebecca thought.



Again she slightly cursed herself for not watching the whole episode. Clearly she had missed some drama… Not that she cared of course. Reality shows were silly after all… Although she had to admit she was becoming very interested in how the hen night was going to play out. Even with the occasional bursts of interference interrupting. Re

“Hey…. Just wanted to say… I’m sorry…” The bride said as she hopped into a fancy limo with the Maid of Honour already sitting in the back.

“It’s not you… It’s me… I just still can’t get over Daniel…” The other woman admitted with more emotion than Rebecca thought her capable of.

“What about Gavin though?” The bride had asked.




Oh god, who’s Gavin???


 
Rebecca thought in annoyance as again she had clearly missed something.



“He’s nice and all but not really my type. I like a man who can take charge and he’s a little… Passive” The maid of honour explained.



Rebecca nodded along with that. As much as she had considered herself a ‘strong independent woman’ she had to admit after seeing how the bride’s husband had stepped in last episode to calm and reassure her someone less assertive may look bad by comparison. Now that Rebecca thought about it the groom

 

was


 
actually quite attractive the way he took his future wife by the hand and helped her through the drama…



“Totally get it. I mean if I can’t decide where to go out for a night and neither can he we’d be stuck at home doing nothing” The bridge nodded in agreement.




Just like my ex… Never could make a decision without triple checking it with me…


 
Rebecca thought, even if she had actually liked that at the time for some reason or another…





“Well tonight is

 

your


 
night just as it is

 

your


 
wedding. Honestly if you want to invite him I can live with it. I just wish it hadn’t been so long since my last bit of ‘fun’. I might not be as tempted by seeing him there otherwise” The maid of honour explained.



“Oh I know Gabby but it’s my hen night! I’m sure we can find you someone to release that tension with” The bride teased.




Gabby, is that the first time they said her name or was I not paying enough attention that first episode?


 
Rebecca thought, again regretting not watching more carefully.





“We will see, it’s all about you though babe and you look

 

fine


 
!” Gabby giggled as she gestured to the brides outfit.





Rebecca thought it was a little

 

too


 
revealing but by the shows standards was quite reserved. Though it did of course put her tits on display. Pretty much every woman either had big breasts or had surgery to get big breasts or was

 

planning


 
surgery to get big breasts. She made a note about how that might send a bad message but then deleted it. They were just doing what made them happy after all.



Rebecca hadn’t picked up on the way the increasing interference was being subconsciously ignored even as its impact upon her thoughts became more and more obvious. She didn’t even notice the way her opinion of the ‘dumb sluts’ had changed from the first episode. She also didn’t pay attention to the fact her 30 minutes of required watching had ended a while ago as she watched the Hen Night play out.

It ended with a guy Gabby had been flirting with leaving with another woman, also scantily dressed. So Gabby and the bride were back at the brides house the morning of the wedding. Well it was less a house and more of a mansion to be honest. Gabby had been asking why she was so unattractive that she couldn’t find someone when the bride made an admission that made Rebecca gasp in shock.

“Your not ugly Gabby… I actually find you attractive… You know I’ve always wanted a lesbian experience before I got married and never got a chance… It’s been on my sexual bucket list for a while and if I had a choice I would have picked you” The bride explained slightly nervously.

Rebecca leaned forward in her chair to watch Gabby’s response. Her maid of honours eyes widened at first but then she bit her lip in a way that made Rebecca a little squirmy in her seat and then nodded.

“I get that… I always that your husband was so lucky to get to spend every night in bed with you… Besides we are friends so I’m sure he wouldn’t mind…” She reasoned.

Rebecca watched open-mouthed as the two slowly moved closer to each other then finally their lips connected… And then the show faded to black.

“Nooooo!!!” Rebecca shouted in pure frustration at the cliff-hanger.

Again though instead of going right back to Netflix she had grabbed her vibrator and headed right back for some ‘alone time’ as even that brief kiss had gotten her more worked up than she could have thought.

Once again she was unaware that her search for lesbian porn was being fed right back to the channel operators who were noting her behaviour changes with approval…




Chapter Four


Rebecca was so excited for the penultimate episode she had gotten home from work that day and put the channel straight on. Any interference or weird bugs in the signal completely passing her by as she watched the two shows on prior to her new favourite show.



“And now we have the bedroom, I really love a

 

big comfy


 
bed that my husband can just throw me down on after a date night!” The woman leading a home makeover show said with a giggle.






Oh wow that’s a very nice bed…


 
Rebecca thought as the screen flickered slightly as it showed her a massive bed with several layers of covers and pillows.



“Definitely agree. I don’t want to be worried about breaking any furniture on our anniversary like last time” The woman who owned the house giggled in return.

Rebecca had previously noted to the channel in her feedback about all the giggling. How it made the women seem kind of silly in her opinion. That view had changed however as the channel’s secret effects took hold and Rebecca found herself going from sitting in judgement of the women to envying their perfect little lives. No worries. No cares. Just lovely big houses and strong willed men to take care of everything for them.

After that was a documentary based on one of the women from the show. A tall Latina model who had built her own clothing company from nothing based purely on her own brand. They had discussed a topless shoot she had done to show off a new skirt she was wearing when the image itself flashed onto her screen.




Isn’t it a little early to… see…. Well…. I guess it’s ok… It’s natural to see breasts after all… They’re just boobs… Nice big ones too…


 
Rebecca thought, her initial concern quickly melting under a wall of interference that her mind was now trained to ignore.



Rebecca had almost slipped her hand between her legs before the picture was gone and they were instead going over some design meeting or something at her fancy office.

The real event however was about to begin and Rebecca switched her phone to ‘do not disturb’ just as the opening summary began.




This time at least I’ve actually watched it all


 
Rebecca thought happily as the announcer recapped the ending of the last show and the kiss between Maid of Honour Gabby and the bride-to-be.



“Oh wow… That was nice…” Gabby said with a soft smile after the show picked up right from where it left off mid-kiss.




They are both so sexy…


 
Rebecca thought, hand drifting casually down between her legs as she watched.



Rebecca couldn’t recall why she was naked on the couch to watch the show. Nor why she had her vibrator sitting in her hand ready for the show to start. As she pressed it against her clit though a smile spread across the face as the screen flickered and the two women began to kiss again.

“This feels so natural…” The bride said with a soft moan after they broke apart from their second kiss.




So natural for friends to kiss…


 
Rebecca thought in agreement as a soft whisper emerged from the TV that her conscious mind ignored.



Gabby then slowly peeled off her friends shirt to reveal a white lacey bra that looked more like lingerie than an actually supportive piece of clothing. Rebecca and Gabby both moaned at the sight of the brides large full breasts through the almost transparent material.

“I’m so glad you like… I was planning to wear it on my wedding night” The bride smiled.

“It’s gorgeous. Though not sure he would let you keep it on for long with tits like those” Gabby smiled back.

She began to slowly unclasp the bra and Rebecca turned up the speed on her vibrator. She couldn’t pinpoint the exact moment this ‘reality’ show had become basically porn but it didn’t matter. Gabby was giving the bride what she wanted and as soon as the bra hit the floor Gabby’s lips eagerly found her nipple.

“Ohh god…. Your lips are so soft…” The bride moaned happily as she stroked Gabby’s hair while her maid of honour sucked and licked her breast.

Gabby removed her own shirt and bra and the two kissed once more. Their breasts pressed against each other making Rebecca moan and squirm in arousal as she rubbed the vibrator up and down her wet pussy.

“Fuck. I love doing this. Feels so good” Gabby said dreamily as her friends lips found her nipple, bringing a louder moan from her lips.

Rebecca felt herself getting closer to the edge. Not even the lesbian porn the night before had turned her on this much. She felt her pleasure rising and rising until.

“Bridgette!” A mans voice called out in shock.

Rebecca gasped as the two women turned to the doorway to see the brides soon-to-be husband standing there as the two topless women were midway through their play.

The moment the camera zoomed in on their surprised expressions however the show went to black.

“Oh come on!” Rebecca whimpered in need as she turned off the vibrator in frustration.

Turned out she would have to wait for the climax… and the end of the show too.

She instead stayed on the channel. Watching hours more of gorgeous women living glamorous lives with their rich or famous husbands. Her mind now readily accepting the influence and leaving her so jealous of the wonderful lives they lived.

She eventually sent back her feedback saying how much she loved the show and what good girls Bridgette and Gabby were for exploring with each other. Little knowing that this was the sign to the channels operators that she was ready for the final stage of their plan.




Chapter Five


Rebecca had the day off the following day and went downstairs and went right back to her new favourite TV channel. Turns out that although ‘New Women of Austin’ was still her favourite they actually had a lot of fun shows that were giving Rebecca some great advise.

One show was all about how to keep a relationship feeling new and exciting, in reality it was more of a guide to various ways to sexually please a partner including tips on oral sex and how to convince a friend to join a threesome. Rebecca would normally have laughed at such a thing but instead found herself nodding along at the woman’s demonstration of good blowjob technique as the screen flickered in Rebecca’s face.

Another focused more on event planning and featured a wealthy couple who hosted corporate and private events for their clients. Most of it seemed pretty normal though again they had some good tips on managing guest lists and entertainments. The final event however seemed to be an orgy which once led to Rebecca’s vibrator taking its place between her legs. Something that happened so frequently she had now ordered a rechargeable one having blown through batteries.

A couple hours before the final episode of New Women of Austin however Rebecca was putting clothes on rather than keeping them off and all because of an email she received the night before.


Hello Rebecca,



To show our appreciation for your feedback we would like to invite you to a watch party event at one of our directors homes. There will be a few other women there who have been watching the show and enjoying it as much as you are.



Food, drink and entertainment will be awaiting you.



If you are happy to attend then we will see you there and look forward to meeting you in person so you can tell us more about how much you are enjoying our programming.



Sincerely,



Keith Levy, Production Manager for ‘New Women of Austin’


Rebecca had of course replied quickly saying how excited she was and promised to show everyone there how much she really loved the show.

Her eagerness to talk to other women who loved the channel as well as its creators meant she had arrived early wearing the most revealing outfit she had. Her ample breasts on display though not as much as the women on the shows were. Something that had Rebecca wondering if she should have gone shopping before heading over.

When a man greeted her at the entrance to the large house however his eyes were immediately drawn to her chest in a way that made Rebecca smile.




Just like that makeover show said, never hide your best assets


 
She said as she leaned over rather deliberately as she signed her name on the guest list.



She walked in and found a well catered party already underway. Several men in fancy suits and drinks in their hands were talking to 5 very attractive women, most of whom were dressed as revealingly as Rebecca if not more so.

“Everyone this is Rebecca, another one of our testers” The man at the door said as he led her inside.

“Hi!” A few of the women said excitedly as they moved over to her.

Rebecca exchanged hugs and compliments with the women and they were soon discussing their favourite moments and characters from the show.

“Oh that dress Helena wore to the party was amazing!” One of the women said.

“Definitely! I mean even I wanted to rip that thing off her, I’m amazed her boyfriend held off as long as he did!” A second commented.

“Plus that kiss between Gabby and Bridgette” Rebecca added.

The 6 women all sighed wistfully at the memory.

“I regret not following through on my lesbian phase at college” A third woman sighed disappointedly.

“Hey never too late” The fourth pointed out.

“True. I mean Bridgette didn’t get her first kiss with a woman until she was about to get married” The final women commented.



“Maybe we can all talk about what

 

our


 
sexual bucket lists are after we see the finale!” The first woman suggested.



Rebecca nodded eagerly. Somehow she already felt totally at home here with these other women. Half of whom she didn’t even know the names of. She launched talking about the recent threesome porn she had been watching lately without a trace of embarrassment and found the other women nodding along.

“Two girls and a guy is definitely hot. Not that a girl and two guys isn’t of course. Pretty much the more the merrier I guess!” One of them giggled, setting off a whole cascade of giggles until all the women were laughing as the men looked on with a smile.

“I can’t believe I used to be so judgey of women like them” Rebecca said in astonishment with a gesture to a poster advertising the show.

“Me too! I used to be all about books and stuff even though I can get what I want in a dress like this much more easily!” A curvy redhead giggled.

“I can see that. I mean those breasts are amazing!” Another added to a nodding of heads from the others.

Rebecca was so tempted to ask to touch them but before she could the man who introduced her announced the finale was about to air.

The girls eagerly piled into a very large and comfortable couch, all pressed tightly together. As the screen flickered in front of them smiles spread across all their faces as they prepared for the grand finale…




Chapter Six


Rebecca giggled excitedly as the recap began. One of the other women, a tall dark-skinned woman, grabbed her hand in excitement and Rebecca squeezed back.




It feels good to share this with other people. I wish all my friends would start watching this show…


 
Rebecca thought.



Finally the show finale began, once more it started right where it left off. Rebecca felt a tingle of pleasure as she saw Gabby and Bridgette with their tops and bras in a pile on the floor as they looked in surprise at the groom who had walked in on them.

“Oh my god! Think he’ll be mad?” The woman holding Rebecca’s hand whispered.

“I think he’ll be aroused!” The woman on Rebecca’s other side giggled quietly.

Somehow having other women around her who felt the same way made Rebecca feel even more deeply associated with the show. The ‘interference’ was ramped up even more for the final and if someone had tuned in during that moment they would have likely turned off in frustration. Rebecca and the other girls however were so programmed to ignore it that it simply went to work on their minds as intended as they watched the show.

“Baby… I can explain…” Bridgette started before her groom held up a hand and she fell instantly silent.



“Such a

 

dominant


 
guy” One of the girls noted.



“So hot” Another added as Rebecca nodded in agreement.

They all fell silent again as he spoke.

“Bridgette I’m just… surprised… I didn’t think you were into women let alone your maid of honour” Her groom spoke in that deep authoritative voice that made Rebecca feel all squirmy again.

“I never told you. Didn’t want to admit it in case you considered me being bi-curious a dealbreaker…” Bridgette admittedly emotionally.

“Look it was just a one-time thing…” Gabby added hastily as she tried to cover her breasts with her hands.

Rebecca and the girls waited for the grooms reply. Rebecca really hoped he wouldn’t let this derail the wedding. Hell in an ideal world he’d be into it as well.

“Is it really?” He asked softly.

“Yes. This was the only time” Bridgette nodded hastily.

“Well. I’m a little disappointed” He sighed.

Rebecca and the girls gasped. They knew how much Bridgette hated to disappoint her man and the look of horror on Bridgette’s face confirmed this.

“I’m so sorry baby, it will never happen again” Bridgette told him.

“Oh that’s not what I meant. I just meant I’m disappointed you had never explored this before” Her man told her with a smile.

“Called it!” The girl near Rebecca said eagerly before the rest of them shushed her.

“What do you mean?” Gabby asked, her hands slowly moving down to stop covering her breasts.

“Well I’ve always enjoyed the idea of bringing another woman into our bedroom. I just didn’t think you’d be interested. I’m happy to see I was wrong but disappointed you didn’t come to me first” He explained.

“I’m sorry hun… How can I make it up to you?” His topless bride asked him.

“Anything we can do to make this up to you” Gabby added with a nod.




Oh he is so going to fuck both of them!


 
Rebecca thought excitedly.



“Erm do you guys mind… if I… Erm…” The curvy redhead asked from nearby.

Rebecca turned to see she had unbuttoned the top of her jeans and was looking both aroused and a little shy.



Part of Rebecca was going to say she

 

did


 
mind. That masturbating in public was a bit too far. However as Bridgette and Gabby began removing the rest of her clothes the screen flickered again and Rebecca found herself nodding along. Her own fingers creeping between her legs.



“Go ahead… I came so hard last episode…” The woman next to Rebecca said finally.

That was the cue for the girls to lose all remaining restraint. A couple removed their shirts as the rest began to rub their already wet pussy’s.

The show was pretty straightforward from that point. Bridgette and Gabby were both ‘making it up’ to her groom by taking it in turns sharing his cock between them. Both of them devoting themselves to his pleasure in turn.

As Gabby bent over on all fours to receive his cock Rebecca found another hand snaking between her thighs and instead of rejecting the advance she opened her legs wider to accommodate it.

“Your so wet babe” The sexy woman at her side purred to Rebecca.

“Mmmm so hot!” Rebecca said before turning to take the woman’s breast into her eager mouth.

She could vaguely here the men still in the room discussing how ‘successful’ the final episode was and how they planned to roll it out to the public at large and start filming locally for the spin-off but that didn’t matter to Rebecca anymore.

All that mattered to her was the breast in her mouth, the fingers in her pussy and the cock of the man who had moved in front of them all after the show finally had the wedding and finished with the newly weds bringing Gabby upstairs with them for their three-way honeymoon.

“Well ladies. If you enjoyed the final episode feel free to show it” The man said with a smile.

“Yes sir” The girls nodded.

Rebecca knelt before him and a soft pair of hands guided her lips to his hard cock as another woman moved beside her and began to lick and suck Rebecca’s breasts. She saw the other men now stripping off and guiding the remaining women into the positions they wanted them.

Rebecca’s final thought came from a brief glance at the screen with the words.

‘Season 1 of New Women of Dallas and Season 2 of New Women of Austin coming soon’




God I’d do anything to be on that show…


 
Rebecca thought before the man’s cock slid deeper into her mouth and she began to submit fully to his every desire.



Just like the ‘dumb sluts’ on her favourite show would have…
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