
Florence the rabbit spent the first year  
of her life living alone in the cage above.

Florence now:
(she’s the rabbit lying on the grass) 

Florence was handed into an animal charity by her owner. 
She was then rehomed and now lives very differently

Florence the rabbit



How do you 
think Florence 

was feeling 
living in  

the cage? 

How was Florence 
affected by  
the actions  

of people before 
handed in to the 
animal charity? 

Why do 
Florence’s 
feelings 
matter? 


