
	

Fourth Wave Bunny 
Experience Devised and Directed by Madi Delk 
 
An immersive experience loosely inspired by Gloria Steinem’s article, “A Bunny’s Tale.” 
The show is an interactive workshop and public conversation centered on body agency, 
with purpose to define, explore, and create momentum towards the fourth wave feminist 
movement. 
 
The production allows use of a projection platform for a visually interactive conversation 
– at your creative liberty to explore. Because the fourth wave movement is media-based: 
our conversations might be as well. This could lead to huge opportunities: online 
platforms for conversation, tracking, live streaming, and tweeting into the conversation. 
At the end, it is a virtual whiteboard to record the audience conversation. 
 
Act One:  
Setting: A Playboy Club in Chicago, Illinois, early 1960s. The room is theatrically lit 
and vibrant. Everything is glamorous and fun. Music makes the room thrive; it is a party. 
 
Audience members are transported into an immersive Playboy Club experience; even 
before they enter the space they are no longer “the audience,” they are Club Keyholders 
and guests of the club. Upon being checked in, guests receive their Playboy Club Key.  
 
Guests are seated at tables upon entering the space. There, they are encouraged to order 
drinks from a drink menu on the table and be merry. They are served, as they historically 
would, by the Bunny. 
 
Act Two: 
Setting: Here and now, in the room, together with everyone.  
 
Act two is a call-to-action exploring women’s sexualization and body positive ownership. 
This is found through facilitated group conversation, purposed to create momentum 
towards the fourth wave feminist movement. 
 
  



	

Characters: 
Bunny Jayne: As a cold start, the Bunny is serving guests as they enter the space. She 
meets and interacts with each guest as a way to brighten up the space and engage with 
the people she will share the night with. She is dressed in a traditional Playboy Bunny 
costume throughout the piece. At the start of the play, she loves being a Bunny and is 
comfortable in all regards about her body; but she begins to grapple with the complexities 
of sexual liberation.  
 
Bunny is a strong, intelligent, and witty in an entertainingly sassy way – but not in an off-
putting, “I know more than you” way. She doesn’t take crap. She must be able to 
improvise, ad-lib, and engage directly with an audience and has strong facilitation skills. 
 
Ensemble: 
*Written in the script as EM1 and EM2. 
They are originally planted in the audience at the start of the play. It becomes clear later 
in the piece that they are also performers.  
 
The ensemble members are fourth wave feminists who are interested in making progress 
towards the equality of all people. They don’t necessarily know all the answers – although 
they are well informed in the social/political state. Strong facilitation skills required.  
 
Note: All actresses should be women of color who identify as female (including trans 
identified women, and can include non-binary identified persons).  
  



	

Excerpt: 
12: Costume Fitting 
Can we just take a second to talk about this fucking costume though?!   
 
The costumes are built to be two inches smaller than any of your measurements 
everywhere except for the bust. It’s because you need room to stuff your fucking boobs. 
It’s all just fake! It even has a name! It’s called ‘The Vault’ because of all the crap that 
goes in there – plus all your tips. [Goes to the bar to pick up a basket of all of the things 
on her bosom stuffer list. As she lists off the item, place it on a table, making her way back 
to the front.] 
 
I’ve made an unofficial list of Bunny Bosom Stuffers: 
 
Kleenex: The most preferred because it’s absorbent. 
 
Plastic dry cleaner’s bags. Which, actually, are super dangerous to stuff with because they 
make you sweat like a hog. And then you get just awful weight loss where? You guessed it, 
where you least want it – your boobs!  
 
Cotton. Like Kleenex, also great.  
 
You also have cut up Bunny tails, foam rubber, lamb’s wool, Kotex halves, silk scarves.  
 
And lastly, my personal favorite: [pulls out of her Vault] Gym socks. They are reusable, 
soft, and I can take them home to wash every day.  
 
And yes, everybody stuffs. Everyone is required to stuff. All the girls just stuff and stuff. 
Because that’s the way Bunnies are supposed to look.  
 
You want to know what else sucks about this costume? Every single time I have someone 
zip me up, and trust me; you need someone to zip you up – unless you’re a freaking 
contortionist or something. The costume is so tight that the zipper gets caught on your 
skin every time.  
 
And! And, so then, when you take it off at the end of the night, the metal stays on the 
sides leave deep indentations and the zipper leaves a welt over your spine. And, your legs 
get numb from the knee up because it like, presses on a nerve or something. 
 
You also want to know something? The crotch on these things is so thin that when you’re 
menstruating, which sucks because you already feel bloated, but you can’t even wear a 
pad because it will show! Plus, all Bunnies are extra prone to yeast infections and UTIs 
because of all the sweat that just piles up and is compressed together like a festering moist 
little bacteria ecosystem. So, have fun putting a tampon up there when you have either of 
those.  
 
And, while we are already just up close and personal – think about what it’s like working 
an 8-hour shift with one thirty-minute break. Yeah. How many times do you pee while 



	

you’re at work? Because we are allowed one pee break. ONE. So, you get into the stall, 
you unzip and everything from your vault falls onto the floor, and you just wiz like a 
racehorse. Want another pretty image, thing about how nasty your underwear is when 
you have a heavy flow and can only change your tampon once in 8-hours. It’s like a 
friggin crime scene. Plus then, remember, it’s basically impossible to zip yourself back up, 
so you spend your whole break zipping and re-stuffing your boobs.  
 
[Switches from funny to very serious.] So, we have established that you basically never eat 
and you sweat like a pig. This means major weight loss! After one week of working I lost 
ten pounds and was stopped by the wardrobe mistress. She ended up taking two inches 
off in each side of my costume.  
 
But, on the other hand…  I mean, honestly, what did you think when you saw me for the 
first time? [Honestly asking the audience.] I mean, really. What did you think? It’s hot! I 
know it’s hot! You know it’s hot! And I know that you know it’s hot! Because it is hot!! 
And I like getting up and putting on this costume because I feel good and I feel sexy 
wearing it. But, there are all these things that come with wearing this costume. And how 
other people perceive me when I wear it.  
 
Now, I didn’t bring this up before, but I just have to say that before you can even be 
trained, you have to get a physical examination. All Bunnies have to. 
 


