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Cecrpa Keppu

In the golden haze of a late summer afternoon in 1889, eighteen-year-old Caroline
Meeber stepped onto the platform of the small Wisconsin train station, her heart pounding
with a mix of excitement and fear.

B 3onotucroin npiMke mosaHero JsietHero JHsA 1889 roma BocemHanuatwieTHss KaponaitH
MuGep BbilIUIa Ha TIEPPOH MaJIeHbKOW BUCKOHCMHCKOM CTaHIMM, cepile e€ KOJOTHIOCh OT CMecu
BOCTOpra U CTpaxa.

Known to her family as Sister Carrie, she had grown tired of the quiet, predictable life
in Columbia City, where days blurred into endless chores and the flat fields stretched like an
unchanging canvas.

B cembe eé 3Baym Cectpunia Keppu; eil Hajgoena Tuxasl, npenckasyemasi kus3Hb B Komym-
6us-Cuty, riie THA CIIMBATUCH B OECKOHEUHBIE JOMAITHUE JIeJIa, a TIOCKHE OISl TSHYJIMCh, CIIOBHO
HEU3MEHHOE TIOJIOTHO.

With a small suitcase clutched in her hand, packed with simple dresses and a few
cherished mementos, she boarded the train bound for Chicago.

C MaJleHbKMM YeMOJAHYMKOM B PyKe, HAOMTHIM MPOCTHIMU TUIATHSIMH ¥ HECKOJIBKUMHU JJOPO-
TUMU Cep/IIly MeJIouaMu, OHa cejla B 1oe3]1, Myl B Yukaro.

The engine whistled sharply, pulling her away from the familiar faces waving goodbye —
her parents’ worried expressions fading into the distance.

[TapoB03 pe3Ko CBUCTHYJI, YHOCS €€ TIPOYb OT 3HAKOMBIX JIMII, MAIITYIIIMX HA TIPOI[aHKEe — BCTpe-
BOKEHHBIE JIUIIA POJAUTENICH TasTH BIAJIH.

As the landscape rolled by — green farms giving way to bustling towns — Carrie gazed
out the window, dreaming of the big city where opportunities shimmered like distant lights.

INoka new3ax mpoIIbIBaJI MUMO — 3eJIEHBIE (hepMBbI CMEHSUTUCH IITYMHBIMU Topojikamu, — Keppu
CMOTpeJia B OKHO, MeUTasi O OOJIBIIIOM T'OpOJie, Il BO3MOKHOCTH MEpIIAU, CIIOBHO JIAJIEKUE OTHH.

On the rattling train, amid the chatter of passengers and the scent of coal smoke, Carrie
caught the eye of a handsome traveling salesman named Charles Drouet.

B npebesxarem BaroHe, cpeu roMoHa acCaXMpPOB U 3araxa yrojbpHoro jasiMa Keppu mpu-
[JISTHYJIaCh KPAaCUBOMY KOMMUBOSIKEPY TI0 MMeHH Yapib3 [Ipys.

He was in his late twenties, dressed in a sharp suit with a gold watch chain dangling
from his vest, his mustache neatly trimmed and his smile confident.

Emy ObUIO MO TpHIIaTh, KOCTIOM CHJIEN KaK BJIMTOM, 30J10Tasl IIEMOYKa YacoOB CBHCAJIA
C KUJIETa, YCbl aAKKYPATHO TOJICTPUKEHBI, YIBIOKA YBEpEHHAS.

Drouet struck up a conversation easily, complimenting her fresh beauty and innocent
charm.
Jlpy>3 Jierko 3aB&n pa3roBop, pacXBaJMBasi €€ CBeXYI0 KpacoTy U HEBUHHOE OOasiHUE.

«Chicago’s a grand place,» he said, his voice smooth and persuasive.
«YMKaro — BeJMKOJIEITHOE MECTO», — TOBOPWJI OH IJIAJIKUM, YOSIUTETBHBIM IOJIOCOM.
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«Full of life and chances for a girl like you.» «IToiHO XU3HU ¥ BO3MOKHOCTEH ISl TAKOU
JEBYLLIKH, KaK ThI».

Carrie, shy at first, warmed to his friendly manner.
Keppu cHauasa pobena, HO BCKOpe OTTasiia OT €ro JPYKeTI0OHON MaHephl.

They talked for hours about the city’s theaters, shops, and crowds.
Yacamu oHUt TOBOPUJIM O YMKAI'CKHX T€aTpax, MarasmHax M TOJIIaX.

By the time the train pulled into the noisy station, they had exchanged addresses.
K Tomy BpemMeHH, Kak Moe3J1 ¢ FPOXOTOM BheXall Ha IIYMHBIN BOK3aJl, OHU yXe OOMEHSIHChH
aJipecamu.

Drouet promised to look her up, his eyes lingering on her as she stepped off into the
swirling chaos of arrivals.

Hpy> mooberan e€ HaBECTUTh, TPOBOXKAsI B3MJISOM, KOT/Ia OHA COIILIA B KPYTOBOPOT MPUOBIB-
Iux.

Chicago greeted Carrie like a whirlwind.
Yukaro scrpetnit Keppu Buxpem.

The streets teemed with horse-drawn carriages, street vendors shouting, and towering
buildings that blocked the sky.

YJII/ILILI KHIICJIM KOHHBIMU 9KHUIIA)KaMU, KPpUYaAlIUMU PA3HOCYUKAMH U BBICOTHBIMU JOMaMMH,
3aCJIOHSIBIIMMU HEOO.

She made her way to her sister Minnie’s flat on the West Side, a cramped apartment
in a gray tenement building where the air smelled of cabbage and coal.

Ona noGparnack 10 KBapTHpHl cecTpbl MuHHM Ha Bect-Caiine — TecHOM KBapTHPH B CEPOM
JIOXOZIHOM JIOME, I'/Ie TaXJI0 KalyCTo! U YIJIEM.

Minnie, older and worn by marriage and motherhood, welcomed her with
a practical hug.

MuHHH, cTapie U U3MOTAaHHAs 3aMyXXECTBOM M MaTepHHCTBOM, OOHsIa e€ MpaKkTUYHO, Oe3
JIUIITHUX CAHTUMEHTOB.

Her husband, Sven Hanson, a sturdy Swedish laborer, nodded politely but reminded
Carrie that board would cost four dollars a week.

Myx MuHHH, Kpenkuil mBeackuii padounii CBeH X3HCOH, BeXJIMBO KMBHYJI, HO HATIOMHIJI,
YTO MAHCUOH OYJEeT CTOMTh YeThIpe AoJuIapa B HEJEJTo.

The next morning, Carrie set out to find work, her feet aching in her worn shoes as she
navigated the bustling sidewalks.

HayTtpo Keppu otnipaBmiiack uckaTh paOoTy, HOTY HBUTH B CTONITAHHBIX TY(ISIX, IOKa OHA MPO-
Oupasiach 10 JIIOJHBIM TPOTYyapaM.

Factories loomed like giants, their chimneys belching smoke.
®abpuKky BO3BBIIIAUCH TUTAHTAMHE, TPYObl H3PBITAIN JIHIM.
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After several rejections, she landed a job in a shoe factory, operating a machine that
stamped leather soles.

[Nocne HECKONBKUX OTKA30B OHA YCTPOWJIAch HA 0OyBHYIO (haOpHKy — paboTaTh Ha MAIlVHE,
HITaMHYIOIHCﬁ KOKaHbI€ ITOAOIIBBI.

The work was grueling — long hours in dim light, the constant clatter deafening her
thoughts.

Pabota Obl1a U3HYPUTENTHHOM — JIOJTHE Yachl IPH TYCKJIOM CBETE, HETPEPBIBHBIN I'POXOT 3ariTy-
11aJ1 MBICJIH.

Her hands blistered, and her back ached, but she handed over most of her six-dollar
weekly wage to the Hansons, leaving little for herself.

Pyku MoK pbUIHCh BOJIIBIPSIME, CIIMHA OOJIeIa, HO OOJIBINYI0 YacTh MIECTH JI0JUIApOB B HEJEITIO
OHa OTJaBajia X9HCOHAM, OCTaBJIsIsA ceOe CyIUe IPOIIH.

Weeks turned into a monotonous grind.
Hepenu npeBparuince B MOHOTOHHYIO KaTtopry.

Carrie’s dreams of glamour faded under the weight of poverty.
Meutsl Keppu o Gniecke yracany noj TSKECTbIO HUILETHI.

She caught a cold one rainy day, missing work and losing her position.
B onun 00k 17MBBIT IEeHb OHA TIPOCTYAMIIACH, TIPOIYCTIIIA padoOTy U MOTEpsijla MECTO.

Desperate, she wandered the streets, her coat threadbare against the chill.
OrtyasBimch, 0Ha OpojnIa Mo YIMIaM, NaJIbTO UCTPENAIoch OT XOJI0a.

By chance, she bumped into Drouet outside a department store, his face lighting up with
recognition.
CiyyaitHO OHa CTOJKHYJach ¢ JIpys y Bxoia B yHUBEpMAr, €ro JIMLO 03apUIOCh Y3HABAHUEM.

«Well, if it isn’t the little Wisconsin girl!» he exclaimed, taking her arm.
«Hy Ha/io e, caMa BUCKOHCUHCKAsI IEBOYKA!» — BOCKJIMKHYJI OH, Oepst e€ 1moJ| pyKy.

Over lunch in a cozy diner, he listened to her troubles, his sympathy genuine but laced
with opportunity.

3a 00e/loM B YIOTHOW 3aKyCOYHOM OH BBICHYIIAN €€ Oedbl, COUYBCTBUE OBLIO MCKPEHHUM,
HO C IMPUBKYCOM BBIT'OIBI.

«You deserve better,» he said, slipping two ten-dollar bills into her hand.
«ThI 3acmy)xuBaelb OONBIIEro», — CKa3ajl OH, HE3aMETHO BJIOKUB €l JBE JeCATHIO0IIapOBbIe
KYITIOPBI.

The money felt like magic — soft paper promising freedom.
JleHpru Ka3aJmch BOJIIEOCTBOM — MATKas Oymara, CyJsimas CBoOOy.

The next day, he took her shopping, buying her a warm jacket, stylish shoes, and a hat
with feathers.
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Ha cnenytomuii 1eHp OH MOBEN €€ Mo Mara3uHaM, KyMui TEMIYI0 KYpTKY, MOAHbIE Tydiu
U LIIAIKY C IEPhsAMU.

Overwhelmed, Carrie tried to return the cash, but Drouet waved it off.
Omenomnénnas Keppu nbitanachk BEpHYTh IeHbIH, HO [Ipys oTMaxHysics.

«Keep it, kid. Life’s too short for factories.» «OcraBb, Manbika. JKu3Hb CIUIIIKOM KOPOTKA
st adbpHK».

That evening, with nowhere else to turn, she moved into his comfortable apartment on
the North Side, the rooms filled with plush furniture and gas lamps that cast a warm glow.

B TOT )¢ Beuep, He BU/IS IPYroro BeIXO/A, OHA Tiepeexaia B ero YIoTHYI0 KBaptupy Ha Hopt-
Caiizie, KOMHATBI OBUTH TIOJIHBI MATKOW MeOeJIv, a Ta30BbIe JIAMIThI OTOPACHIBAJIM TEILJIBIN CBET.

Life with Drouet was a revelation.
KusHs ¢ Ipy> crajia OTKpOBEHUEM.

He spoiled her with dinners at fine restaurants, where waiters in crisp uniforms served
oysters and wine.

OH 6anoBa e€ y)KMHAMH B IOPOTMX PECTOpPaHax, Ijie O(UIIMAHTH B HAKpaXMaJIeHHbIX pyOarl-
Kax nogaBajid YCTpUllbl 1 BUHO.

Carrie shed her country ways, learning to dress elegantly and speak with poise.
Keppwu cOpocmiia nepeBeHCKHe MPUBBIYKY, YIHIIACh OJIEBATHCS JIETAHTHO U TOBOPUTS C JIOCTO-
WHCTBOM.

Drouet, always on the road for sales, introduced her to his friends, including George
Hurstwood, the manager of Fitzgerald and Moy’s, an upscale saloon on Wabash Avenue.

Jpy3, BEUHO pa3be3KaloIuil 110 jes1aM, TO3HAKOMUII €€ C IpY3bsMU, B TOM YUCIIe C JIKOpIkeM
XEpCTBYIOM — yIpaBJIsIoONMM muKapHoro caiona Fitzgerald and Moy’s Ha YoOari-aBeHio.

Hurstwood was in his forties, tall and distinguished with graying hair and a quiet
authority.
XEpcTByy OBUIO 32 COPOK, BBICOKHMH, TIPE/ICTABUTEIbHBIN, C MTPOCEBI0 ¥ TUXOU BIACTHOCTBIO.

Married to a social-climbing wife named Julia, he had two grown children, but his life
felt empty.
JKeHar Ha xeHe-BbICKOUKe JIKyJiu, MMeJT IBOMX B3POCTIBIX JETeH, HO KM3Hb Ka3as1ach MyCTOM.

From the moment he saw Carrie, her simple beauty captivated him.
C nepBoro B3ns1a Ha Keppu e€ mpocTast KpacoTa rieHWIa ero.
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KoHen 03HaKOMHUTEJIBHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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