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HepeBHsA

In the vast plains of central Russia, where the fields
stretched endlessly under a gray sky, two brothers named
Tikhon and Kuzma Krasov lived their lives tied to the soil
and the harsh rhythms of the countryside.

B 6eckpaiinux paBHMHAX 1IeHTpaibHOI Poccuu, rae mons 6ec-
KOHEYHO TSHYJIUCH TOJ] CEPbIM HeOOM, JKHJIU CBOEH KU3HBIO JIBa
Opara — Tuxon u Ky3pma KpacoBbl, cBsi3aHHBIE C 3eMJIEN U CY-
POBBIMU PUTMaMU JIEPEBEHCKON JKU3HHU.

Their family roots went deep into the earth of Durnovka,
a small village forgotten by time, where their ancestors had
toiled as serfs, thieves, and wanderers.

KopHu ux ceMbr yXOouIu IyOOKo B 3eMTio JlypHOBKY — Ma-
JICHBKOM JIepeBHHM, 3a0BITON BpEMEHEM, IIe MPEAKH TPYIIIICH
KPETNOCTHBIMU, BOPOBAJIU M CKUTAJTUCH.

The Krasovs came from a line marked by shame -
grandfathers who stole horses, fathers who begged and
drank away their days.

KpacoBbl nmporcxoauiv U3 pojia, OTMEYEHHOTO MTO30POM: Jie-
JIbl BOPOBAJIU JIOIIAICH, OTIHI TOOMPATUCH ¥ TIPOITMBAIIN THHU Ha-
IIPOJIET.



But the brothers had tried to rise above it, starting as
young clerks in a nearby town, then becoming peddlers who
roamed the roads with packs of goods on their backs.

Ho OpaTbst MOMBITAIMCh MOTHATHCS BBIIIE: HAYAIA MAJIbUHUIII-
KaMHU-TTPUKa3YMKaMU B COCETHEM TOPOJIKE, a TIOTOM CTaJId KOPO-
OelfHMKaMHU, XOTUBIIMMHU IO JOPOTaM C KOTOMKaMHU 32 IJICYaMHU.

Tikhon, the older one, was built like a bull, with a thick
neck and sharp eyes that missed nothing.

TuxoH, cTapmmii, ObUI CJIOXKEH Kak OBIK, C TOJCTOW Ieen
Y OCTPBIMU TJ1a3aMH, HE YIYCKABIIMMK HAYETO Ha CBETE.

He had a fire in him, a drive to grab what he could from
life.

B ném ropeJjl Oroub — KagHasd, HCYKpOTUMaAsA KaXKad XBaTaTb
OT XKM3HU BCE, YTO BO3MOXKHO.

Kuzma, slimmer and quieter, carried a book in his pocket
and dreamed of words that could change the world.

Ky3bMa, Xy[oI11aBbiii U TUXUA, HOCKJI B KapMaHe KHUTY U Me-
TaJl O CJIOBaX, CIIOCOOHBIX TIEPEBEPHYTh MUP.

They traveled together for years, selling cloth, pots, and
trinkets to peasants in distant hamlets.

MHoOro JjieT OHM XOOWIM BMECTe, MpojaBas KpecThsHAM
B JQJIbHUX JIEPEBYIIIKAX CYKHO, TOPILKHU U BCSKYIO MEJIOYb.



But money tore them apart.
Ho nenbru pazinyquim ux.

A fight over a few rubles turned bitter, and they split
ways, cursing each other under their breath.

Ccopa u3-3a HeCKOJIbKMX pyOJiel cTajia TOpbKOM, U OHH Pa3o-
ITKCh, BIIOJITOJIOCA TPOKJIMHAS APYT Apyra.

Tikhon headed back to Durnovka, where he took over an
old way station on the edge of the village.

Tuxon BepHyscs B JlypHOBKY M 3a0pajl CTapyl0 MOYTOBYIO
CTaHITMIO HAa CAMOM Kpalo JIEPEBHH.

It was a rundown place with creaking wooden floors and
a yard full of mud, but he saw potential.

Mecto ObUIO BETXO€ — CKPHIISIIUE TOJBI, ABOP MO KOJIEHO
B TPSI3U, — HO OH YBUJIEN B HEM BO3MOXHOCTb.

He turned it into a hub - a postal stop for letters from far-
off cities, a shop selling vodka and bread, and a store with
shelves of sugar, tea, and nails.

On MMPpEBpATUJI €T0 B LICHTP: IOYTY AJIA ITUCEM U3 NAaJIbHUX I'0-
POMIOB, Kabak C BOJIKOH U XJ1e00M, JIaBKY, T7ie Ha MOJIKaX JiekKalu
caxap, 4yai ¥ TBO3JIHU.



At forty, Tikhon was still hungry for more.
B copok et TuxoH Bc€ eme xoTesn OOoMbIIero.

He went to auctions where broke landowners sold their
fields cheap, snapping up parcels of land like a wolf taking
scraps.

OH e311J1 Ha TOPIY, TA€ Pa30PUBIIKAECA TOMELIMKY poJaBa-
JIM 3eMUTIO 32 OECIIEHOK, U CKYTIaJ Y9aCTKH, TOYHO BOJIK XBaTaeT
KYCKH.

His hands grew calloused from work, his pockets heavier
with coins.

Pyku ero orpyoenu ot paboThl, KapMaHbl OTSIKEJIEIN OT MO-
HET.

Life at home was empty, though.
Homa xe napuia mycrora.

He lived with a mute cook, a woman with sad eyes who
couldn’t speak a word.

OH 11 C HEMOH KyXapKO# — KEeHIIUHOM C IPYCTHBIMM IJ1a3a-
MU, HE MPOPOHUBLIEN HU CJIOBA.

She gave birth to his child one stormy night, but the baby
died before dawn, its tiny cries fading into silence.
OnHasxapl OypHOM HOYBIO OHA POIWIIa eMy peOEHKa, HO Mila-



JIeHeI] yMep JI0 PaccBeTa, ero ciadblil Tiay pacTasiyi B TUIIMHE.

Tikhon sent her away, her face pale and broken, and
married a noblewoman from a fading family, hoping for
sons to carry his name.

TuxoH orocnan e€ nMpoyb — OJeJHYI0, CJIOMJICHHYIO — U XKe-
HUWJICS HA OOe/IHEBIIel ABOPSHKE, HaJIesICh HA CHIHOBEI-HACIEe -
HUKOB.

But fate laughed at him — their children came stillborn,
one after another, leaving the house cold and childless.

Ho cynp0a mocMmesiiiach: IETH POXIAIUCh MEPTBBIMU, OIMH
3a JAPYTUM, M JIOM OCTAJICsI XOJIOIHBIM M O€3/IETHBIM.

One small triumph came when the last of the old masters,
the family that had owned his ancestors as serfs, died
in poverty.

MareHbkoii mobeIoi CTano, KOraa MOCIeJHAN U3 MPEKHUX
X0351€B — CEMbs1, B/IQ/IEBIIIAsl €ro MpeJKaMH KaK KPEernoCTHbIMU —
yMep B HUILIETE.

Tikhon stood at the grave, a grim smile on his face, feeling
the chains of the past break.

THUXOH CTOSIJT Y MOTHIIBI C MPAYHOM YJIBIOKOM, YYBCTBYsI, Kak
PBYTCSI LIETIH TPOIILIOTO.



Troubles piled up like winter snow.
Benpl HaBaMBaIMCh, TOYHO 3UMHUM CHET.

The government took over liquor sales, shutting down his
dramshop and cutting his profits.

TocymapeTBo 3a0pano mpopaxy BOAKM ceOe, 3aKphIB ero Ka-
6ak u 0Ope3aB JOXOMbI.

That summer, a drought scorched the land - fields turned
to dust, rivers shrank to trickles, and crops withered under
a merciless sun.

TeM JieTOM 3acyxa BbIKIJIA 3€MITIO: TI0JIst OOPAaTHJIUCh B ITbLIb,
peku odmetenu, xjieda 3aCoXJIM o OSCITOIAIHBIM COJTHIIEM.

Tikhon rode his horse through the parched earth, his
shirt soaked with sweat, cursing the sky.

TuxoH cKakaJ 1o UCcoXIen 3emiie, pyoOallika JIMIJia ot 1oTa,
OH TPOKJIMHAM HeO0O.

At the fair in town, amid the noise of haggling merchants
and drunken songs, he drank too much, his mind swirling
with questions about life’s cruelty.

Ha sapmapke B ropone, cpeay roMOHa TOProBLEB U MbSHBIX
T1ieceH, OH HAIWJICS, U B TOJIOBE KPYTUJIUCHh BOIPOCHI O KECTOKO-
CTHU )KU3HU.



Why did he fight so hard?
3auem OH Tak ObETcA?

But he shook it off, made his deals, and rode home with
a full cart.

Ho oH oTMaxHyJ1cs1, 3aKJTI0UII CAEJIKY Y IoeXall JOMOW C TMoJI-
HOM TeJIerom.

The war with Japan echoed from afar, like thunder over
the horizon.

Botina ¢ flnonueii rpemena rie-To Jajieko, TOUHO I'POM 3a ro-
PU30HTOM.

Soldiers marched off, but in Durnovka, it meant little —
just higher prices and empty bellies.

Conpatel yxomuii Ha (poHT, HO B JlypHOBKE 3TO 3HAYMIIO
JIMIIb JIOPOTOBU3HY U IYCTHIE KEIYIKH.

Rumors of change stirred the air: socialists talking about
land for all, uprisings in the cities.

[To BO3MyXy HOCUJIMCH CITyXU O MEpeMeHaXx: COIUAIUCTHI TO-
BOPWJIM O 3eMJIe JIJIsI BCEX, B TOPOJIaX BCIIBIXMUBAU OYHTHI.

Tikhon first nodded along, thinking reform might help.
TuxoH cHavasa KMBaJl — MOXET, pehOpMbI U TIOMOT'YT.



But when whispers reached him of plots against
landowners like him, his blood ran cold.

Ho Koraa o0 HETo AOULIXA HICTIOTKU O 3aroBopax IHnpoTUuB Ta-
KHX, KaK OH, KPOBb 3aCThllIa B KUJIAX.

His own tenants, the peasants who worked his fields, eyed
him with hate.

CoOcTBEeHHbBIE apeHIATOPhl — KPECThsIHE, TaXaBIlIie €ro Io-
JIsI — CMOTPEJIA Ha HEero C HEHABKCTHIO.

One night, in the village square lit by flickering lanterns,
a crowd gathered.

OnHask/Ibl HOYBIO Ha TUIOIIAN TIPU JIpoKaieM cBete (hoHa-
peii cobpasiachk TOJMIA.

They shouted about freedom, refusing to pay rent.
Kpuuanu o Bosie, 0TKa3bIBAJIUCh TUIATUTH OOPOK.

Tikhon faced them down, his voice booming, but fear
gripped his heart.

THXOH BBIIIENT K HUM, TOJIOC TpeMell, HO cepaile CKUMaJIoCh
OT CcTpaxa.

The rebellion fizzled out, guards came, and order
returned.
ByHT yrac, npuexanu cTpaKHUKU, TOPSAOK BOCCTAHOBUJICS.



Still, trust was gone; he saw enemies in every shadow.
Ho noBepue ncuesso; B K10l TeHU OH BHJIEI Bpara.

Among his workers was Rodka, a strong peasant with
a temper like fire.

Cpenn paboTHUKOB ObUT Posibka — Kperkuil MyXXuK ¢ HOPO-
BOM, TOYHO OTOHb.

Rodka’s wife, called the Young Bride, was beautiful
in a simple way, with dark hair and steady eyes that hid her
pain.

7Kena ero, Monomyxa, Oblla KpachBa Mo-/IepEeBEHCKH: TEMHBIE
BOJIOCHI, CTIOKOWHBIE T71a3a, CKPbIBABIIIHE OOJTh.

Tikhon noticed her too much, his gaze lingering as she
carried water or tended the animals.

THUXOH CIUIITKOM YacTO CMOTPEJ Ha He€, B3IJIsi1 3aePKUBaI-
Cs1, KOTJIa OHA HOCWJIA BOJY WJIM KOPMUJIA CKOTHUHY.

One evening, alone in the barn with the smell of hay thick
in the air, he gave in to his desire.

OpHasx /bl BEYepOM B capae, IJie IyCTO MaxJio CEHOM, OH TIOJI-
JaJics KeJIaHUIo.

She said nothing, her face blank as stone.



Omna He cka3ajia H1 CJIOBA, JIMIIO — TOYHO KAMCHb.

Rodka was violent, beating her for small things, and
Tikhon feared him.
Ponpka Obut OyiHBIM, O1UI €€ 32 Mesiouu, U TUXoH 0osiics ero.

But the Bride endured, her spirit unbroken despite the
bruises.

Ho Mornonyxa tepriena, 1yx €€ He CJIOMAJICS, HECMOTPsI Ha CH-
HSAKU.

Then Rodka died suddenly, foaming at the mouth after
a meal.
ITorom Ponpka BHE3aHO yMep — MeHA y pTa MOCje YKUHA.

The village buzzed with talk — was it poison?
HepesHd ryaena: sa?

Tikhon suspected her, though no proof surfaced.
TuxoH moo3peBa e€, HO I0Ka3aTe/IbCTB He ObLIO.

He kept her on as a servant, her presence a reminder
of his weakness.

OH ocraBuJ e€ B paOOTHHUIIAX — €€ MPUCYTCTBUE HATTOMUHAJIO
0 €ro ci1adoCTu.
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