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Cecrpa Keppnu

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 3osotucToii OBIMKE MO3OHEro JietHero gHA 1889 roma
BOoceMHaaatwieTHsisi KaponaitH Mubep BblllIa Ha TMEPPOH
MAaJICHbKOW BUCKOHCMHCKOM CTaHLIMM, CepAle €€ KOJIOTWIOCh
OT CMeCU BOCTOpra u crpaxa.

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 e€ 3Banu Cecrpuna Keppu; eit Haoena tuxas, npej-
ckazyemasi xu3Hb B Komymousi-Curuy, Tj1e THU CIIMBAJIACh B Oec-
KOHEYHBIE JJOMAIITHKE JIeJia, a TUIOCKHUE TIOJIsl TSIHYJIMCh, CJIOBHO
HEM3MEHHOE MOJIOTHO.

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 MajeHbKUM YeMOJAHYMKOM B PyKe, HAOUTBIM IPOCTBIMHU
TUIAThsSIMU U HECKOJIBKUMU JIOPOTUMH CEPAITY MeJIOYaMH, OHa Ce-



Jia B moe31, uaymui B Yukaro.

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

ITapoBO3 PE3KO CBUCTHYJI, YHOCA €€ ITPOYb OT 3HAKOMBIX JIULI,
MAIIyIIMX Ha MPOIIaHUe — BCTPEBOKEHHBIE JIUIIA POIUTENIeN Ta-
ST BAAJIN.

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.

[loka men3ax NMpOIUIBIBAI MUMO — 3€JIEHBIE (DEPMBI CMEHSI-
JICh IIIyMHBIMU roposikamu, — Keppu cmoTpesna B OKHO, MeuTast
0 OOJIBIIIOM TOpOJIE, TI€ BO3MOKHOCTH MepIai, CIIOBHO Aasi€-
KHe OTHHU.

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 npeGe3xarieM BaroHe, cpeiv ToMOHa MAaCCAXUPOB U 3araxa
yroJibHOTO JibiMa Keppu npurisiHysiach KpaCUBOMY KOMMMBOSI-
*€py no umenu Yapine3 [pya.

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 ObLIO 1101 TPUIIATh, KOCTIOM CHIE] KaK BJIMTOM, 30JI0Tast
IIeTI0YKa YacoB CBHCAJIA C KWJIETA, YCbl aKKYPaTHO TMOJICTPHKeE-
HBI, YIbIOKA YBEpeHHasl.

Drouet struck up a conversation easily, complimenting
her fresh beauty and innocent charm.

Hpy»3 JIErKo 3aBEN pa3roBOp, pacxBaanBas €€ CBEKYI0 KpacoTy
Y HEBUHHOE 0OasiHIE.

«Chicago’s a grand place,» he said, his voice smooth and
persuasive.

«Yukaro — BEJMKOJIETHOE MECTO», — FOBOPUJI OH IJIaJIKUM,
yOeIUTETLHBIM T'OJIOCOM.

«Full of life and chances for a girl like you.» «ITonHo xu3-
HU ¥ BO3MOXKHOCTEW ISl TAKOW JEBYIIKH, KaK ThI».

Carrie, shy at first, warmed to his friendly manner.
Keppu cHauana po6esna, HO BCKOpe OTTasijia OT ero JpyKemo0-
HOW MaHEpBHI.

They talked for hours about the city’s theaters, shops, and
crowds.
Yacamu OHU TOBOPWJIM O UYMKAICKMX TeaTpax, Mara3mHax



H TOJIIAX.

By the time the train pulled into the noisy station, they
had exchanged addresses.

K Tomy BpeMeHH, Kak Toe3]1 C FPOXOTOM BbeXasl Ha IITyMHBII
BOK3aJI, OHU YXe OOMEHSITUCH aIpecaMHu.

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

Hpy> mooleman e€ HaBeCTUTh, IPOBOXKAsT B3IJISIIOM, KOT/Ia
OHAa COIIUIA B KPYTOBOPOT MPHUOBIBIIHX.

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

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

YJ'II/IIII)I KHUIICJIM KOHHBIMU 9KUIIA)KaMH, KpUYalllUMH Pa3HOC-
YMKaMU U BHICOTHBIMU JOMaMH, 3aCIOHSIBIIMMU 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 poGpanack 10 KBapTuphl cectpsl Munau Ha Becr-Caid-
Jie — TECHOI KBapTUPBl B CEPOM JIOXOJJHOM JIOME, T/ie NaxJIo Ka-



MyCTOM U YIJIEM.

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

MuHHU, cTapiie ¥ U3MOTaHHAsl 3aMYXKECTBOM M MaTepHH-
CTBOM, OOHsIJIa €€ MPaKTUYHO, Oe3 JMIITHIUX CAHTUMEHTOB.

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

Myx MuHHHU, Kperkuil ImBeacKuii padounii CBeH X39HCOH,
BEXJIMBO KUBHYJI, HO HATIOMHWJI, YTO MAHCUOH OyJeT CTOUTDb Ye-
ThIpe JI0JUIapa B HEAEIO.

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

Haytpo Keppu ormpaBuiach wckaTh pabOTy, HOTM HBUIA
B CTONTAHHBIX TY(JISAX, [TOKA OHA MTPOOUPAIIAch IO JIIOJHBIM TPO-
Tyapam.

Factories loomed like giants, their chimneys belching
smoke.

®abpyrKy BO3BBINIAIMCH TUTAHTAMU, TPYObI U3PBITATH JAbIM.

After several rejections, she landed a job in a shoe factory,



operating a machine that stamped leather soles.

[Mocre HECKONBKMX OTKAa30B OHA YCTPOWJIACh HA OOYBHYIO
(habpuky — paborarth Ha MallMHE, MTAMITYIONIEH KOXKAHBIE T0-
JIOIIIBBI.

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

Pabota Obula M3HYPUTENIBHON — JOJITHME Yachl MPU TYCKJIOM
CBETe, HEMPEPHIBHBIN IPOXOT 3arTyIIIal MBICIIH.

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.

Pyk# MOKpBUTMCH BOJIIBIPSAME, CIIMHA OoJjiea, HO OOJIbIIYIo
YacTb IIECTU JO/UIAPOB B HENENI0 OHA OTAaBaja XJHCOHAM,
ocTaBJsisl cede Cylye rpoliy.

Weeks turned into a monotonous grind.
Henenu npeBpaTu/vch B MOHOTOHHYIO KaTopry.

Carrie’s dreams of glamour faded under the weight
of poverty.
MeuTbl KeppI/I o Onecke yracajiv 1o TAX€CTbl0 HUIIECTHI.

She caught a cold one rainy day, missing work and losing
her position.



B onyH IO UTMBBI IeHb OHA MTPOCTYAMIACH, TIPOITYCTUIIA Pa-
60Ty U MmoTepsiia MecTo.

Desperate, she wandered the streets, her coat threadbare
against the chill.

OTuasBIIVICH, OHa OPOAWJIA TI0 YJIUIIAM, MAJTBTO UCTPENaioCh
OT XOJIOJa.

By chance, she bumped into Drouet outside a department
store, his face lighting up with recognition.

CryyaiiHo OHa CTONKHYJIAch ¢ [Ipy? y BXoza B yHUBEpMar, ero
JIIIO 03apUJIOCh Y3HABAHUEM.

«Well, if it isn’t the little Wisconsin girl!» he exclaimed,
taking her arm.

«Hy Hago e, cama BUCKOHCHHCKAsI IEBOYKA !» — BOCKJIUKHYT
OH, Oeps e€ Tmof, pyKy.

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

3a 00e10M B YIOTHOM 3aKyCOYHOUM OH BBICITYIIANT €€ Oe[ibl, CO-
YyBCTBUE OBUIO UICKPEHHUM, HO C TIPUBKYCOM BBITOJIBL.

«You deserve better,» he said, slipping two ten-dollar bills
into her hand.
«ThI 3acTyXuBaeIb OOJIBIIIEr0», — CKa3asl OH, HE3aMETHO BJIO-



JKUB €M JIBE IeCSATUIO/IAPOBbBIE KYITIOPHI.

The money felt like magic — soft paper promising
freedom.

JleHbru Kazajamch BOMIIEOCTBOM — Msrkas Oymara, CyJisimast
cBOOOY.

The next day, he took her shopping, buying her a warm
Jjacket, stylish shoes, and a hat with feathers.

Ha cnenyiomuit 1eHb OH NIOBEN €€ M0 Mara3uHaM, KyIuJj TEN-
JIYIO KYPTKY, MOJHBIC qu)J'II/I " NUIATIKY C IICPbAMU.

Overwhelmed, Carrie tried to return the cash, but Drouet
waved it off.

Omenomnénnasa Keppu neitanach BEpHYTh JEHBIU, HO py>
OTMaxHYJICS.

«Keep it, kid. Life’s too short for factories.» «OcraBb, ma-
JbiiKa. JKu3Hb CIUIIKOM KOPOTKa ISt (paOpuK».

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 ke Beuep, He BHUIS IPYroro BHIXO/A, OHA Tepeexaa
B €ro yIOTHYI0 kBapTupy Ha Hopr-Caiifie, KoMHaThI OBLTH TOJTHBI



MSTKOW MeOeJH, a Ta30Bble JIAMIThl OTOPACHIBAIN TETUIBINA CBET.

Life with Drouet was a revelation.
Kusns ¢ [Ipys crana oTKpoBEHUEM.

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

Ou GasioBa e€ y’)KMHAMU B JIOPOTUX pecTOpaHax, rjae ouIrm-
AHTHI B HAKPaXMaJIeHHBIX pyOalllkax MmoJaBajiv yCTPULHI U BUHO.

Carrie shed her country ways, learning to dress elegantly
and speak with poise.

Keppu cOpocmiia nepeBeHCKIe MPUBBIYKHY, YIUIACh OfIEBATh-
Cs1 9JIETAHTHO U TOBOPUTH C JIOCTOMHCTBOM.

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.

Ipy3, BeUHO pa3be3kKawlui Mo AejaM, MO3HAKOMUI e€
C Ipy3bsiMH, B TOM uyMclie ¢ [lxopaxeM XEpCTBYIOM — YIIpaBJIs-
oMM mKapHoro cajnioHa Fitzgerald and Moy’s Ha YoOari-aBe-
HIO.

Hurstwood was in his forties, tall and distinguished with
graying hair and a quiet authority.



XépcTBynmy OBUIO 32 COPOK, BBICOKHIA, MPEICTABUTEIIBHBIN,
C MPOCEIBI0 U TUXOM BJIACTHOCTHIO.

Married to a social-climbing wife named Julia, he had
two grown children, but his life felt empty.

JKeHat Ha xeHe-BbICKOUKe [Kyauu, uMes IBOUX B3POCIHbIX
JieTeid, HO ’)KU3Hb Ka3aJlach MyCTOM.

From the moment he saw Carrie, her simple beauty
captivated him.

C nepBoro B3rsAAa Ha Keppu e€ mpocrast kpacoTa IUIeHU-
JIa ero.
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