
                                                                

 

We found ourselves in an unexpected time. The covid-19 pandemic has changed the lives of 

us all. The government has ordered many measures.  

Restrictions on movement in public, cancellation of events, wearing protective equipment ... 

These are such measures that we can feel like 

we are in a cage. 

Schools have closed for schoolchildren, 

students, and teachers. Teaching began online. 

We had to get used to a new way of learning. 

 For some students, this method suits more 

others less. We have space to devote to 

activities that we have been postponing for a 

long time.  

On the contrary, we can also easily get into 

procrastination and laziness. But the health of 

us all is very important.  

When I chose a photo on the subject of the 

cage, I remembered my elementary school. 

 In front of the entrance to the locker rooms for 

small children is the gate that is very similar to 

a cage. That is why I combined the current 

state of schools with a photograph from the 

environment of my former school. 

 

Dominika K. 



Their life was short but several things happened 

in it. Those that no one want to hear. There is one 

reason for that. Nobody wants to know it, not even 

you. You're afraid of it but it is still happening. 

Behind the walls and without the possibility to 

escape. You are with hundreds the same like you . 

From their birth they live still the same way. Who 

causes these things? We all know it but no one 

wants to admit it.  

After several weeks they see the sun for the first 

time in their life. The door of the great hall opens. 

The hall where they lived until then in the light of 

a lamps. Hands in gloves pull them out. They 

divide them into two groups. The first group is 

load into the truck. They take them away. We all 

know the end. They put the second group in cages. 

Each of them has enough space only that they can 

turn around. Nothing more. After a year they pull them out again. Some of them people buy 

and take them home. The ones no one wanted, they take them away. The end is the same.  

I didn't even mention who it was. Everyone can imagine. I don't want to force anyone to do 

anything. Everyone has to think about it. Is it necessary?        PF     

  Ì 

 

 

 

 

 



On the top of the paper is 

quarantine for people, on the 

bottom of the paper is all live 

ñquarantineò for rabbits. Rabbits 

have one or two meal a day, live in 

small cage. If they have luck so 

they 

go a 

few 

times to month jog in the garden. I read that minimum rabbit cage 

is such that he can entre twice to diagonal of cage. Can we 

imagine it? Each of us have room that is X times bigger then us. 

We have food how match we wont. (Good is that the most of 

Rabbits donôt know about freedom. They was born in cage, they 

lived in cage and they died in the oven). Rabbits have quarantine 

for all their live and we ñcryò if we are in quarantine for three 

months. In history most of Czech people live in ñquarantineò, 

behind the iron curtain. Iron curtain was on our borders for 41 

years and Czech nation is still alive. The iron curtain has gone, coronavirus leaves too. Czech 

Republic will survived probably better than after communism. We are already being released 

from the imaginary cage and we will live on. States will gradually ñhealò financial decline. We 

are lucky that we live in freedom in middle of Europe and have only coronavirus as a big 

problem. Daniel F. 

 

I  donôt agree with the caging of 

animals. 

It is best when animals can move 

freely. 

But for some pets a cage can be 

beneficial.  

For example rabbits. 

If the rabbits lived in a rabbit hutch 

since birth, they are pets, 

so they donôt mind. 

When the pens are big, clean with 

plenty of food and water, the 

rabbits are doing very well. 

The rabbit hutch protects the pets from bad weather and predators. 

You should not close wild animals in cages.                               Jozef²na H. 
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        Last week I read in the newspaper iDnes some 

interesting information about hens. Thousands of hens are in the 

factory farming. They never see the sun, never eat grass, they 

canôt fly and run, they donôt have good feathers. They "live" only 

for one year in the cages. Why? It is cheaper. 

       The association "ZAzem²" buys these one year old hens to 

their small gardens-farms at six places in Liberec region and takes 

care of them alternately in seven families for one day at week. The 

hens see for the first time the sun, they can eat grass, run. ..... In 

three months they are as the others hens in the small farms. They 

are "happy". They lay eggs more years (five to ten years). 

        The effect isnôt only keeping the hens away from factory farming, but people learn to not  

buy eggs from cages breeding. MK   

 



 

 

Hi, this is my story. My name is Ashley, Iôm blackbird. If you ask why my name is Ashley, 

I donôt know, maybe because itôs Short (Everyone always called me Ash). But I don't want to 

talk about this. 

I want to talk about something else. 

I want to talk about thisé 

I think I was ten months old: 

 ñ...I want out! I WANT OUT!ò I was screaming in a cage. 

 ñShut up, you stupid bird,ò Said one of those teenagers who kept me in a cage. After that he 

hit it (The cage logically). Of course they didn't understand me, Because people (mostly bad 

people) don't understand animals. Luckily, it was seven o 'clock in the evening, and the boys 

went home. I somehow managed to unlock the cage, then I flew away, I flew long, and I stopped 

by some garden. I've settled there, and I was happy.  In the garden they named me Ashley. I 

finally had a place, not more cages. 

 

Ashley (KV)  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Even though the topic is Ăcageñ, I wonËt write about it, because I donËt feel like it. IËm having 
really good time with my friends. Although this is no way a good time for the whole world, we 

decided to take from it what we can. WeËre staying safe, but having fun. The lockdown and 

social distancing is nothing for me, but with my best friends I found the light at the end of 

tunnel.            ZL 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



When that time came, I picked to survive 

Who would know it would be so hard? 

My heart is still beating but I don®t feel alive 

It feels like my soul fell apart  

 

These chains are holding me back 

Imprisoned in this darkness 

I®m longing for just one outside check 

How could they be so heartless 

 

Picking me up just to hold me there  

I thought it would be okay  

In that moment I really wasn®t aware 

That I would be forever away 

 

I still remember the wind flowing my feathers  

While I was flying troughs the sky  

It felt like it was endless 

Now I know it was a foolish lie  

 

Yet there is no meaning for my tears 

Because what was mine will never be again 

My role is just be one of those birds 

In this place I will now remain and be forgotten  

 

No one will end my longing  

In this dark and faraway place 

But I still will be holding  

I lost to the freedom in this race   

PP 



 

 

We have our little friend at 

home. He is a long-haired half-

year-old guinea pig. His name is 

Pepļa, and she has lived in a cage 

all his life. I don't know how 

animals perceive it, but I couldn't 

live in a cage. Maybe she likes it 

there, and feels safe there because 

when we take her out, she goes back 

to the cage. We don't know the 

answer to that yet :) 

FS 

Although I can feel 
how I feel in a cage, I 

don't have to. When I 

cook good food, I 

improve my soul and 

body. Then I go on a 

hike, along a few hills 

around, my heart 

doesn't hurt. Hike 

isolation, or the cage 

disassemble just for 

fun. Views, distances, 

pounds, I'm lucky 

even without a cat. 

However, when I can 

sleep outside, I feel 

like a king. Roast a 

burrito on the fire, put 

a sleeping bag. Chat 

before bedtime with a 

friend and then snore 

until morning. That's 

all I can say, maybe 

just goodbye, nothing 

more. 

 

 

JS 

 


