Desperate Housewives is becoming the Sunday night ritual of women and men across America.  Airing at 9 p.m., the same time Sex in the City was on HBO, ABC’s Housewives is the hottest show amongst network viewers. If you value purity and chastity in your family and in your home, I caution you to think twice about tuning in to watch this latest TV sensation. Housewives crafty plot line weaves adultery, suicide and addiction through the lives of five “normal” housewives living in suburbia. What could be more enticing?  

To see what the buzz was all about, I set out to see for myself if the claims about Housewives were true. Indeed, the show is every bit as racy, saucy and seductive as you’ve heard.  Housewives is soapy, satirical and sexy, but underlying its sugary coating lays its dark soul. The show is set in a picture perfect neighborhood on Wisteria Lane - one of the homes on the set was also the home of Ward and June Cleaver. Times have changed since the Cleavers moved out. In one of the episodes I watched, Bree Van De Kamp is in an unhappy marriage and finds she is struggling to be intimate with her husband, Rex. Yet, little does she know that Rex is an afternoon customer of Maisy Gibbons, a neighbor from down the street.  Maisy started accepting afternoon clientele when she and her husband hit financial difficulty that may have jeopardized their country club membership and even worse - their pristine image on Wisteria Lane. Little is left to the imagination when Rex pays Maisy a visit.   

After the commercial break, Susan, a divorced mother of a teenage daughter calls Mike, “the plumber” and neighbor across the street whom she has a crush on, to visit her house. As she prepares for his visit, she dresses in sheer lingerie, lights the candles and dances around her bedroom sprinkling flower petals on the bed.  To her surprise, when Mike arrives she discovers her daughter’s teenage male friend who has been hiding in her house.  What an example to set for your teenager and their friends?!?  I had seen enough after this scene and turned the channel.  I was appalled to realize that the first two scenes of this particular episode involved adulterous affairs.   

Women are not the only ones addicted to the Housewives craze – men are too.  It happens to be the No. 3 show that male viewers are watching.  I think it is pretty clear why men are tuning in to watch a show that is nothing more than a dulled up daytime soap opera. Perhaps, it’s what the characters are wearing (or lack of) that has male viewers hooked.  They don’t even have to watch the show to get a glimpse of what Housewives is all about.  During a commercial break on Monday Night Football, Nicolette Sheridan seduces NFL star Terrell Owens into the locker room by dropping her towel.  ABC apologized for the “inappropriate spot” but the incident did not hurt the channel for long – people were even more desperate to watch Housewives.  This is not the type of show I want my husband to be watching - or my father, brother or son for that matter. 

I dare to say that Housewives is a show that should be pulled from the air.  Yes, I am saying that the show about 40 something housewives is unsuitable for everyone – even women.  If we value purity and chastity in our homes and in our families, we can not invite the filth on network television into our lives.  If we expect the men in our lives to be pure of heart by avoiding pornography and sexual sin, shouldn’t we also hold a higher standard for ourselves?  By kidding ourselves that Housewives is just an entertaining satire on suburbia, -a show all women can relate to in some way or another, we are choosing to watch an hour long commercial for adultery and sex. Our tolerance for nudity continues to grow week after week as women in their bras and panties are seen on screen.   As women, we need to think twice before tuning in to find out what happens next on Wisteria Lane.   

