1:

I've been on the run all my life:

2:

during WW II from the Germans,

a few times from death in Auschwitz,

3:

after the war from the Reds,

4:

and now off to the wide world,

not to gather moss.

5:

Featuring

6:

in Marek Tomasz Pawłowski's film

7:

THE RUNAWAY

8:

Egypt/Israel

9:

Tunesia

10:

Thailand

11:

India/Nepal

12:

Around the world

13:

Kenya

14:

Central America

15:

Tibet, China, Macao, Hong Kong

16:

From my boyhood on

I had this wanderlust.

17:

My friend was Erwin Schulz,

a German.

18:

At 9 years of age, we decided

to go to Malbork,

19:

somewhere in eastern Prussia,

Germany, that is.

20:

We swam across the Vistula,

as the border was on the river.

21:

We walked up to the castle,

gazed on it and talked.

22:

As we talked in Polish,

a policeman heard it,

23:

took us to the station house,

they put us up for the night.

24:

My dad came. He had

to pay for us quite a lot.

25:

So much that I thought

he'd kill me.

26:

He didn't even touch me.

27:

He knew it was my passion.

From boyhood on... to see the world.

28:

Oh, what a ride!

29:

One day my friend Janek Foltyn

came over and said

30:

that fine five kids had been

orphaned in Siemiatycze

31:

and we should help them.

32:

Maciek is one of those five.

33:

He's as curious about

the world as I.

34:

This is Westerplatte,

where WW II started.

35:

At your age I was a Boy Scout.

36:

When the war started, the Germans

would catch Boy Scouts and shoot them.

37:

We wanted to flee to France

via Hungary, but we failed.

38:

Then it was the Gestapo

in Baligród, the Sanok jail,

39:

the maximum security prison

on Montelupich in Kraków,

40:

and in Nowy Wiśnicz!

41:

At last they took us to

that accursed hell KL Auschwitz.

42:

That KL Auschwitz syndrome

is indelible in me.

43:

It haunted me for 50 years at least.

44:

I'd suffer nights from nightmares

of SS-men chasing me with dogs,

45:

shooting at me,

and the dogs biting...

46:

It took 55 years when I dared

visit the camp for the first time.

47:

Today, 60 years on,

those memories return

48:

and I find it hard

what to do about them.

49:

Once in Auschwitz I stopped

being Kazimierz Piechowski,

50:

but became Häftling 918.

51:

Our second transport

came full of young boys.

52:

More than three quarters

of us were Boy Scouts.

53:

But they had to break us,

break our spirit,

54:

not to let us think

we were still people.

55:

They wanted us to be animals

that wanted to eat and nothing else.

56:

The hunger ate at the brain.

57:

From day to day we got

hungrier and hungrier.

58:

The hunger stayed with us

all the time.

59:

We even chanced to catch cats

and dogs and eat them raw

60:

to withstand the hunger.

61:

The food rations we got

were very small.

62:

Each with our hungry eyes wanted

to make the ration seem the largest,

63:

each slice of bread

to be the largest of them all.

64:

An ordinary tin bowl.

But what a treasure it was!

65:

It was all purpose: to eat, to wash,

to pee in at night.

66:

It was a great tragedy to lose it,

as you wouldn't have gotten another.

67:

Sitting on my bunk, I'd think:

68:

"God if I survive this hell

and come back home,

69:

I'll find enough boards to

make a chest with partitions

70:

for grits, peas, beans, flour

and noodles,

71:

so that I could eat and eat."

72:

There were various jobs

and various Arbeitkommandos.

73:

Those who worked outside

had it worst:

74:

hard work in the frost, rain,

snow and mud.

75:

All that made you slowly

lose your strength.

76:

An inmate who still had some

awareness of where he was

77:

and what he was doing

78:

had to know how to save his energy

to survive till the next day.

79:

When there was no Kapo or

an SS-man around,

80:

I'd simulate working

and would rest.

81:

If they were around, I was

raring to work

82:

to show how brave I was.

Such a Kapo would think:

83:

"This needs no watching.

he'll do himself in soon."

84:

If anyone worked hard,

as they demanded,

85:

we'd cart him off dead

in a wheelbarrow.

86:

The fall and spring were the worst,

87:

as most inmates would die then.

88:

There were cases when an inmate

carting stones off in a wheelbarrow

89:

wanted to straighten up his back,

as he couldn't endure it any more.

90:

An SS-man would call then:

"Give me your cap."

91:

The inmate would oblige,

knowing he had only seconds left.

92:

This is the end and he knows it.

93:

The SS-man would throw

the cap outside the work area

94:

and tell him to fetch it.

95:

The inmate would walk there

waiting to hear a shot.

96:

A shot was fired.

The inmate was down on the ground.

97:

The SS-man got a 3-day holiday

for thwarting an escape attempt.

98:

When we went to the Wall of Death

I almost passed out, choking with tears.

99:

Inmates were led through that door

to the Wall of Death, naked.

100:

They were stood up against

the Wall of Death.

101:

Then Palitsch, that king of crime,

102:

would shoot them

in the back of the head.

103:

The bodies were dumped

in that corner.

104:

The heap of corpses grew.

105:

We would load a cart with

corpses from the heap.

106:

We worked in pairs: I'd catch

by the legs, my mate, by the hands.

107:

We had to be quick, 'cause that

criminal Palitsch kicked and beat us,

108:

always too slow for him.

109:

Once we loaded, "Open the gates!"

110:

And we trotted

toward Crematorium 1.

111:

Even today when I reminisce

about the work in this hell of death,

112:

I still feel all that.

113:

There were those who'd pray.

I lost my faith in the camp.

114:

Because I didn't see God.

115:

How could He let such

terrible things happen?

116:

I wasn't lucky to work

in good Kommandos.

117:

Though I was young and strong,

my strength kept ebbing away,

118:

only to leave me helpless

after a few months,

119:

as I had to work

suffering that terrible hunger.

120:

Then, at a roll-call,

a perfect moslem stood by me.

121:

He thought he was practically dead.

122:

He wouldn't survive that day

and would 'run into the wires'

123:

after the roll-call.

124:

I thought then, "You'll be such

a moslem if you give up.

125:

So pull yourself together!"

126:

Otto Küssel, Kapo No 2,

saved me from my plight,

127:

by having me join a Kommando

that was working inside.

128:

Those were warehouses of

the Hauptwirtschaftslager (HWL),

129:

not far away from the camp,

on the others side of the street.

130:

They would cater to SS divisions

from Breslau to Dniepropetrovsk.

131:

I wasn't here for a long time.

132:

Once I came someone chanced

to find in an Auschwitz attic

133:

a mysterious, very damaged film

with familiar faces of SS-men of the HWL.

134:

That tall fatso is Nowak,

a Polish name but a rascal.

135:

Beside him in glasses

must be Zucker, sickly and thin.

136:

I'd work for him,

cleaning up, shining shoes.

137:

The one in the hat

reminds me of Schall,

138:

a dog rather than a man.

139:

Untersturmführer Schall who

140:

would kick women inmates

unable to raise a bale of hay.

141:

Horseplayful... their caps worn

backwards. Must have been drunk.

142:

We had no cause to laugh...

143:

Young Sauberzweig,

aristocrat, dude,

144:

who'd wash hands in mineral water,

but not concerned about the inmates.

145:

Here are SS-men at play, carting one

another off in a wheelbarrow.

146:

I'd cart off corpses in a wheelbarrow

from work to the roll-call.

147:

Once I got that work inside,

148:

all I thought of was

not to be in their black books,

149:

as that work inside gave

you a chance to survive.

150:

Finally, the situation changed:

151:

The Ukrainian Gienek Bendera,

152:

who worked in the garages

of the warehouses

153:

and made friends with me, said,

154:

"I'm on the list to the gas

or to be shot."

155:

"Couldn't we flee this place?

I can get a car and that's something."

156:

He was Mr. Fixit with cars.

157:

They'd even respect him

in a way.

158:

When he renovated a car, they'd

let him test-drive it

159:

along the streets of the camp.

So it wasn't going to be so hard.

160:

"Genek, how can we get into a car

in prison stripes and drive away?

161:

We must be at work.

162:

If we drive away they'd know

we left the workplace."

163:

Then I decided to really give

it some thought.

164:

If the possibility of getting a car

could help make a plan of escape.

165:

I worked on the ground floor,

and its manager Zucker

166:

would send me once a week

to his apartment,

167:

where I had to clean up

and shine his shoes,

168:

about which Gienek knew.

169:

"Couldn't you off him," he said

one day, "we'd have uniforms."

170:

I categorically refused.

171:

"They murder us in hundred

thousands and you hesitate about one?"

172:

I looked at him

as if he were out of his mind.

173:

When Zucker sent me to fetch empty

cardboard cases to the 3rd floor,

174:

I noticed a door with

Bekleidungskammer written on it.

175:

That meant clothing that in case

of SS-men was uniforms.

176:

I'd go there every time I could,

but the door was closed.

177:

Once, it was ajar, so I entered

178:

and told that SS-man

who was cleaning up shelves,

179:

"Sergeant, you should come

down to the main bureau."

180:

Nobody was calling him, of

course, but I had to say something.

181:

That was what had crossed

my mind then and I said it.

182:

He jumped off a bench

where he was cleaning up,

183:

and started to kick and beat me.

I fell down.

184:

"You swinish Pole, don't you

know you have no entry here?"

185:

While he was pummeling me,

I saw what was there:

186:

uniforms, boots, weapons,

ammo, grenades, helmets,

187:

literally everything.

188:

So we could have uniforms

and a car.

189:

There was only one problem:

how to get to the HWL.

190:

One day two carriages of coke

pulled up to this loading platform.

191:

We had to unload the coke

192:

and cart it off in wheelbarrows

to the coke bunker.

193:

That's the hatch, the middle one,

194:

where we dumped the coke.

195:

I noticed that the hatch cover

was fixed with a screw.

196:

"What if I pull out that screw

after work and have access

197:

to the warehouse with weapons

and uniforms?"

198:

There was still a problem

impossible to solve:

199:

With each transport we were

reminded we had to work there

200:

and if anybody wanted to escape,

ten from his block would be killed,

201:

and likewise if he escaped from

his Kommando, ten would die too.

202:

And that's what had our

hands tied.

203:

I thought about it a whole night

and smack an idea crossed my mind:

204:

"What if we form a fictitious

Rollwagenkommando

205:

and cross the Arbeit macht frei

gate as a Rollwagenkommando?"

206:

We don't escape from the block

or from the Kommando then,

207:

but as a Kommando.

208:

If they let us out, it would mean

they let out a fictitious Kommando

209:

that failed to return.

210:

With a heavy Rollwagen, the team

numbered a dozen inmates,

211:

with lighter ones, fewer,

212:

but the smallest Rollwagen

had to have four inmates.

213:

There weren't any smaller.

214:

Gienek and I were two, so we

thought of making a foursome.

215:

It was easy for Gienek to recruit

Józef Lempart he worked with.

216:

He agreed at once and aroused

no suspicion, as he was a priest.

217:

Gienek told me to find

the fourth one above suspicion.

218:

I was friends with

Zbyszek Damasiewicz No 260.

219:

I couldn't take part in any escape

because of my parents and brothers.

220:

When a prisoner escaped,

the Germans would bring

221:

his whole family to the camp

and liquidate them there.

222:

I suggested it to Staszek Jaster,

a brave Boy Scout and he said yes.

223:

So there were four of us.

224:

We could only escape on Saturday.

225:

We'd work till 12 then

and return to the camp.

226:

The Germans locked

the warehouse and went home.

227:

So Saturday was to be the day.

228:

Came the day of the planned

escape: June 20, 1942.

229:

At noon, having gathered

the Kommando to leave

230:

for the inner camp

and having eaten soup,

231:

we gathered in the attic

of an unfinished block.

232:

Gienek had a briefing:

233:

"Staszek, is a Vorarbeiter

armband ready for Kazimierz?"

234:

"Yes, I have it on me."

235:

- Have you filled her up, Józef?

- Yes, and I have an extra jerrycan.

236:

We'd decided before not to

have any brawl when still in the camp.

237:

"If we fail, we'll kill ourselves."

238:

Gienek suggested

a break of several minutes

239:

to think about our families.

240:

A few minutes later: "All right, boys,

we'll make it. Let's go!"

241:

We leave the attic, take a cart

left outside the kitchen

242:

with boxes, potato peelings

and such and go to the gate.

243:

I report our leave.

Each Kommado is in the book.

244:

Ours is fictitious.

245:

Will the SS-man look

in the book or not?

246:

We strongly believe he won't.

247:

That's the way it was.

"Ab!" he said...

248:

and we left.

249:

Our first step to freedom

250:

already behind us,

but not the last one.

251:

We pulled the Rollwagen

along this road

252:

and next turned into a path

where we left the cart.

253:

The four of us went to the garage.

254:

Gienek opened it

with a skeleton key.

255:

He showed us our

getaway car.

256:

There were two loaded

carriages here.

257:

We left Staszek here to see

what was going on in the camp

258:

and Józef and I went to

the hatch to open the cover.

259:

It wouldn't give.

260:

We try again, but it seems

to have been welded.

261:

I motioned to Staszek, who ran

up to us, heaved and it opened.

262:

We jumped down onto the coke.

263:

Staszek, the last closed the hatch.

We were in the bunker.

264:

We wouldn't have ever gotten

there had I, before noon,

265:

not unscrewed the hatch cover.

266:

This is the way to

the boiler room. Here it is.

267:

Here was the door to the hall,

but it's walled up now.

268:

Behind the furnace, Staszek

found a jimmy,

269:

with which we forced the door

open and entered the hall.

270:

We walked down this corridor which

had rails then, over which

271:

we'd push carts with goods

to different places.

272:

There should be stairs further on

leading to the floor

273:

where the Bekleidungskammer was.

274:

Up these stairs we ran up

to the third floor.

275:

I see the door to the storage

of weapons and uniforms.

276:

We had to break it down

with the jimmy.

277:

We quickly picked what was

necessary to put on.

278:

The uniforms were the last to take.

279:

Józef found an Untersturmführer

one for me.

280:

Two helmets, next weapons,

and finally ammo.

281:

We come downstairs with all

that to the car platform

282:

and we suddenly hear

a car engine whir.

283:

Germans!

284:

Will they enter or not?

What if the do?

285:

I with a gun: Hände hoch!

286:

Staszek, on the other side. We wait.

287:

They gun the engine again

and drive away... Relief...

288:

I stepped onto the platform.

289:

A 60 m away across the road

- a Postenbude,

290:

a heavy MG on top with

an ammunition belt.

291:

Gienek drove up here,

the boys were left in the warehouse.

292:

Gienek takes off his cap, reports.

293:

I motion to him

to enter the warehouse.

294:

While he's dressing up, the boys

load weapons and ammo into the car.

295:

Now dressed, Gienek comes out.

296:

We close the warehouse gate

and come down to the car.

297:

Gienek at the wheel, I, by his side

with Staszek and Józef behind us.

298:

We start, turn onto the path

and next toward Wadowice.

299:

Zbyszek, you wouldn't flee

this hell with me 60 years ago.

300:

So now you'll go with me

along our escape route.

301:

We drove along the camp

toward the exit with a barrier.

302:

We met the first SS-man

303:

holding a bicycle with one hand

and a cigarette in the other.

304:

On seeing us, he dropped it

and saluted Heil Hitler!

305:

"See?" said Gienek, "It's not

bad. We are SS-men."

306:

A little further on, two others

were walking,

307:

only to salute Heil Hitler

when they saw our car.

308:

- Did it amuse us, you know.

- I guess so!

309:

They took us for SS-men.

310:

Not far from here

we noticed a barrier

311:

some 80 m away.

312:

The barrier was down.

313:

Gienek slowed down,

but it was still closed.

314:

We are only some 25 m away

and that SS-man won't move.

315:

I have to admit it that I started to

believe that we failed.

316:

In my mind I was saying

goodbye to my mom.

317:

I was hit on the nape of my neck

and heard Józef hiss, "Do something."

318:

I came to and seeing the barrier

up front, I opened the door,

319:

exposed my rank for them

to see and shouted,

320:

"You asleep, asshole?

321:

Open it or I'll wake you up

if you can't yourself!"

322:

The SS-man jumped to attention,

the barrier went up.

323:

Gienek stepped on it

and off we went.

324:

Freedom!

325:

In case of an escape, it was specially

prepared motorized units with dogs.

326:

Now we felt not only free

but full of self confidence.

327:

We'll fight against SS-men

at any opportunity,

328:

as our mates in the camp are

not held responsible for us.

329:

Adam Cyra,

Auschwitz-Birkenau Museum

330:

The same day they escaped,

the camp command sent out

331:

telegrams with their descriptions

and personal data telling

332:

the Gestapo, the Criminal Police,

the Grenzschutz to start searching

333:

for them all over

the the General-Gouvernement.

334:

The escape of Piechowski and

friends was a sensation.

335:

It had its psychological impact on

the attitude and morale of the inmate.

336:

They'd spread the word, making

fun of the SS that despite

337:

all the guards, the four escaped in

SS uniforms, SS car with SS weapons.

338:

That gave the inmates'

morale a big boost.

339:

Why is that escape so essential

in the history of the KL Auschwitz?

340:

It was the first escape of an

inmate in an SS uniform!

341:

The possibility of dressing up

was an eye opener for others

342:

that it was feasible,

and you just had to try.

343:

As concentration camps go,

the Germans never had such an escape.

344:

The whole burden of responsibility

fell on Kurt Pachala, our Kapo.

345:

He was incarcerated

in the bunker under Block 11.

346:

There was an intensive

investigation, torture included.

347:

He died of hunger on Jan. 14, 1943.

348:

Can you forget Auschwitz?

349:

He cannot forget it.

350:

I stay with him day and night.

351:

Especially at night, when he

352:

against himself is again in Auschwitz.

353:

He wakes me up with his weeping,

sobbing like a helpless child.

354:

He shouts, kicks, clenches his fists.

It happens often.

355:

I cuddle him, caress, wake up

to break that nightmare,

356:

as I know how he suffers.

357:

During the escape

our car broke down.

358:

We had to walk further on

with the Germans hot on our heels.

359:

Józef Lempart fell ill

360:

and we had to leave him

in a rectory with a priest.

361:

Staszek Jaster returned

to his beloved Warsaw.

362:

Gienek and I decided to hide

in Ukaraine,

363:

but the locals turned out

364:

to be anything but friendly

toward the Poles.

365:

So we decided to go to Gienek's

miller friends

366:

in the village of Lasek n/Kielce.

367:

There Gienek got a forged ID

with the name Stefan Pitruczny

368:

and returned to his beloved

Czortkowo.

369:

Bearing the name Władysław

Sikora, I started to work

370:

on Mr. Nikodem Nowakowski's

farm in the village of Mnin,

371:

12 km away from Lasek.

372:

His daughter Krysia got me

in touch with Home Army partisans

373:

whom I joined and fought

till the end of the war.

374:

The war over, everybody went home.

And so did I and found work.

375:

But those were the commie times,

and every workplace had a snitch

376:

who would squeal about how

everyone behaved, what one said,

377:

and if joined the May I parade.

378:

He evidently didn't like me.

379:

Investigation Arrest in Gdańsk

380:

The commie authorities ruled

that all Home Army soldiers

381:

had to come forward

and surrender weapons.

382:

I did not.

383:

So the Secret Services made

a search and found a pistol

384:

they had planted in the meantime.

385:

Accused of both the crimes,

it wasn't going to be funny.

386:

I knew Home Army soldiers to

have received 15 years,

387:

a life or a death sentence.

388:

But they were lenient toward me

and I got only a 10-year term.

389:

We used to meet Albert Forster here,

390:

the Gauleiter of Gdańsk and

Pomerania.

391:

A big-time criminal who'd

insisted on murdering all Poles

392:

in Gdańsk and Pomerania

within 10 years.

393:

When we saw him return from

a walk, we'd shout,

394:

"Hey, Albert, when are they

going to hang you?"

395:

There was hunger in jail but

the psychic torture was the worst.

396:

Each day was the same and that

stretched into infinity.

397:

Ten years! I was so devastated.

398:

There was some freedom outside,

whereas I didn't have any.

399:

Having been released,

I understood that my youth had passed.

400:

First it was ruined by the Germans

and then by our Reds.

401:

But I had to get on with my life.

402:

All my life I worked

in the shipping industry.

403:

I began working in this shipyard.

404:

I worked conscientiously

and efficiently,

405:

but lived in fear all the time,

being under suspicion,

406:

dangerous to the system.

407:

That's why I had to walk an extra

mile to meet the double standard.

408:

They wanted me to carry a banner,

then I did,

409:

to walk in May 1 parade,

then I obliged.

410:

Being under suspicion,

I was scared.

411:

This shipyard

is a symbol of freedom.

412:

We got the Solidarity and

freedom here

413:

and my life opened up,

414:

as I finally could make

my dreams come true.

415:

CUBA

416:

Man is what matters most

to me in all my travels.

417:

Every man craves freedom

and to see the world.

418:

Here in Cuba, however,

the people are not free.

419:

This is what hurts the traveler

when he comes here,

420:

as he cannot help them.

421:

They want contact

in the first place.

422:

I met an old man sitting on

the doorstep and gave him a coin.

423:

He grabbed it as if great fortune

and shook my hand.

424:

In his grip there was everything

he could give me in gratitude.

425:

I saw a barber who wouldn't

give up,

426:

even with a piece of mirror on

the wall outside his house

427:

and a chair for his customer.

428:

I saw a shoemaker, poor,

to be sure,

429:

but somebody in his own right.

430:

He'd studied in Hungary, spoke

English and was happy

431:

showing me a rickety table -

"This is my job!"

432:

This is Cuba

and such are her people.

433:

They simply wait

for their time  to come.

434:

Remember how it was

435:

when we had no money

or couldn't get a passport?

436:

Then, evenings, we'd pull out

maps and guidebooks

437:

and travel in our imagination.

438:

I do.

439:

Next fortune smiled at us

and we could travel in reality.

440:

Right.

441:

Fortune gave me an opportunity

to make my dreams come true

442:

when I was over 70.

443:

I had to wait 70 years

for that moment.

444:

When I was in my prime

and very curious about the world,

445:

I couldn't travel.

446:

And now when I'm old

and craving a rest,

447:

fortune mocks me

and gives me a chance.

448:

I took that challenge and saw it as

a chance to make up for the lost time.

449:

If you dream about something

very hard, sooner or later

450:

that dream is bound to come true.

451:

I'm 86, have traveled to over 50

countries in all continents.

452:

- Where to this year?

- How about South America?

453:

If South America, then Peru

first of all.

454:

We'd fly to Lima and from

there to Machu Picchu, Cuzco

455:

and Titicaca Lake.

456:

We must see that lake, where

the Cacua Indians live.

457:

- Then we're by the border...

- ... with Bolivia.

458:

Yes, La Paz.

459:

Every time we travel to other

continents,

460:

we never stay in one country.

461:

When we're in the north of Peru,

I'd be for flying to Ecuador.

462:

- I know what you're thinking about.

- My dreams.

463:

The Galapagos Islands

to do some yachting there.

464:

To Galapagos.

465:

- And my dream? Easter Island?

- I know, dear.

466:

We have to give up something.

467:

I know it's your dream,

but it's a six-seven week trip.

468:

- We can't.

- We're not strong enough.

469:

My experience of the KL Auschwitz,

communists prisons and my travels

470:

help me look at man differently.

471:

I'm always more interested

in a poor, lost man, without work

472:

rather than those who have everything.

473:

I think that the Man up there

has taken a shine to me.

474:

After the fall of communism

in Poland in 1989,

475:

because of the advantageous

economic changes,

476:

the poor plot of land

near Gdańsk owned

477:

by Kazimierz Piechowski suddenly

gained in value.

478:

Piechowski could finally

realize his dreams.

479:

He is the only one alive

of the four runaways

from Auschwitz on June 20, 1942.

480:

Eugeniusz (Gienek) Bendera

After his escape from Auschwitz,

for familial reasons

481:

he couldn't see his son, whose memory

had helped him endure

and run away from the camp.

482:

He died alone and forgotten

in Warsaw in the 80's.

483:

Józef Lempart

never returned to the clergy.

484:

His mother had been brought

to Auschwitz and killed there in reprisals

for his escape.

485:

He started a family and had a daughter.

On May 1, 1971 he died run over by a bus,

while crossing a street.

486:

Stanisław (Staszek) Jaster,

soldier of the Osa and Kosa

Home Army units,

487:

personal emissary of Witold Pilecki.

Back in Warsaw he reported

to the Home Army High Command

488:

about the resistance in Auschwitz.

In reprisals for his

escape, his mother and father

489:

were killed in Auschwitz/Birkenau.

He successfully evaded the Gestapo.

His incredible luck and a series

of arrests in Home Army ranks

490:

put him under unjustified suspicion

of collaboration with the Gestapo.

Sentenced to death and executed

in 1943, he has never been rehabilitated.

491:
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