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			To the real children of Benevento, as well as Galatea, Eggy, Beatrice, Olive, and Jack.

			—J.B.M. and S.B.
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			A baby! That’s right, a baby! The Twins are about to get a NEW little brother or sister!

			There are few events as unforgettable as your mother giving birth. In Benevento, one that comes close is the Hunt of the Boar. But sorry, girls, this contest is just for the boys!

			Or is it?

			YOUR EVER-FAITHFUL OBSERVER,

			SIGISMONDO

			(WITH BRUNO AND RAFAELLA)
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			BIRTH DAY
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			AT the Twins’ farm, family members and friends are gathered, waiting for Momma to give birth.

			At least, the men and kids are waiting—the women are all inside helping.

			Outside under the big oak tree, the men play the Game of the Goose, smoke pipes, and drink rosolio. Biscotti are set out on a table nearby.

			Well, there were biscotti set out, but Rosa and Primo gobbled them all up. Emilio and Maria Beppina each got only one, and nobody saved any for Sergio.

			“Where is Sergio, anyway?”

			“I think one of the Crones got him,” Primo says, shrugging while he picks at the last of the crumbs.

			“I’m worried about him,” Maria Beppina says. “What will they do to him?”

			Before anyone can answer, their cousin Isidora comes out of the house.

			“Is it over?” Primo asks his big sister.

			“No!” she says, like it was the dumbest question ever asked. “I just came to get Rosa and Maria Beppina.”

			“What?” Rosa says, scared for once. “Me? Inside there? No way!”
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			Emilio, on the other hand, wishes he could go inside. He’s so curious what it’s like for a baby to be born.

			“What’s taking so long in there anyway?” Primo says.

			“Don’t you know how long it takes to give birth?” Isidora says. “Or how dangerous it is? There’s a Cemetery of Dead Babies for a reason.”

			Isidora shakes her head as she and Maria Beppina go inside the house, leaving Rosa as the only girl outside. Which suits her just fine.

			“Hey! Where did all the biscotti go?” Primo’s father says.

			Rosa and Primo look at each other.

			“We’ve got apples,” Primo says, holding out his sack.

			Maria Beppina’s dad reaches in and takes one. “Where did you get these?” Uncle Tommaso asks.

			“Knowing my son, don’t ask,” Uncle Mimì says, and takes a big loud crunching bite out of one.

			The kids get more and more bored. It’s been so hot that the ground is cracked, and Emilio is poking a stick into a split when Sergio finally shows up, looking all dusty and with a new hole in his pants.

			“What happened to you?” Rosa says.

			He shrugs. “That Crone—she caught me! I couldn’t make it up over the wall.”
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			“And then what happened?” Primo says.

			“She started talking some crazy stuff. Then she let me go,” he says. “It was weird.”

			“You didn’t look her in the eye, did you?” Emilio says.

			“No!” Sergio says. “Of course not!” He searches around. “Hey, where are the biscotti?”

			“Have an apple,” Primo says.

			“Hah!” they hear from the circle of men under the oak tree. “A seven! I win!”

			It’s Primo’s poppa, gloating as he moves his piece into the winner’s circle. He takes a quattrini from each of the other dads.

			Now it’s the kids’ turn to play the Game of the Goose.

			“Hah!” Primo says, jumping his piece ahead. “A six and a three! What a great roll!”

			As they play, Primo talks about the Hunt of the Boar, and how fan-tas-tic it is that they are finally old enough to enter.

			“Yeah, fantastic,” Emilio mumbles. The last thing he wants is to be trapped in a ring with a wild boar.

			“Well, there’s no way I’m going to be in any boar-hunting contest,” Sergio says, jiggling the dice in the cup. “This is as dangerous a game as I want to be a part of.”

			He rolls a five, landing him on space thirty-one—the Well. He has to stay trapped there until one of the other players rolls a nine.
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			“See what I mean?” Sergio says.

			They play so many games they get bored of playing, but keep at it anyway. The sun has reached up over the oak tree and is now sinking down the other side. Then they start to hear the moaning.

			“I know that sound,” Sergio says to the Twins. “Your mom is having the baby.”

			Aunt Zufia comes out of the house to fetch Rosa.

			“The baby is almost out!” Primo’s mom says to her. “Rosa, you have to come or you’ll miss it!”

			“Noooo way!” Rosa says, shaking her head violently. “I really want to finish this game.” She points down to the board with both hands. “I’m winning!”

			“No you’re not,” Primo says. “I am!”

			“Can I come?” Emilio says.

			A look of utter surprise comes to Aunt Zufia’s face. “It’s really no place for a boy. . . .” she says, but nods for him to come inside anyway.

			As Emilio walks in, he feels like he’s sneaking, because he doesn’t want Father to see.

			But Father does see, and his pipe practically falls out of his mouth from surprise watching his oldest son enter the birthing room.
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			Inside, the kitchen feels like the center of the sun, it’s so hot and steamy. There is a swirl of activity, and Emilio feels dizzy. He’s never seen so many people in their house before! Then he spots Momma.

			Maria Beppina is by her head, wiping sweat away from her red, red face. Suddenly, Momma lifts her head up, shuts her eyes tight, and grunts. Then she lays her head back down.

			“That’s the pushing, Emilio,” Aunt Zufia whispers. “Look—you can see the head of the baby!”

			After a few more minutes of his mom pushing, the baby is all the way out.

			Aunt Zufia and Sergio’s mom take the baby to wash it and Emilio goes to Momma.

			“Are you okay?” he says.

			She smiles, seeing him there. “I’m wonderful!” she says, and takes his hand.

			He smiles too.

			Sergio’s mother hands Momma the baby, all packaged up in a white-and-blue-checked towel. Its purply-red face is the only thing sticking out. Isidora, Maria Beppina, and all the women gather around to see.

			“Is it a boy or a girl?” Emilio asks Momma.

			“Why don’t you look for yourself?”

			A little embarrassed, he does just that.

			“Why don’t you go out and tell them, dear?” Momma says.

			Emilio opens the door into what now seems like a cool spring breeze.

			All the men and boys freeze in what they are doing—game-playing, drinking, smoking, eating—and look at him.

			“It’s a GIRL!” Emilio says.

			And everybody cheers.
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			ROSA’S LAST STAND
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			THREE days later, all the ladies who have been helping out are gone,  and Momma is back on her feet.

			After breakfast, Poppa and the kids head out to work like normal. But then Momma calls Rosa to stay in the kitchen.

			Rosa stands there frozen, desperate to leave. She’s been avoiding Momma and the baby like the plague.

			“Do you want to hold her?” Momma says, offering the baby.

			“Why would I want to hold it?!” Rosa says.

			When she does hold her—again reluctantly—the baby starts to cry.

			“See? She doesn’t want me holding her either!”

			“She’s just hungry,” Momma says, and begins to nurse her.

			Rosa looks away.

			“Listen, dear,” Momma says. “I want to talk to you about something. . . .”

			Gently, she tells Rosa that Dino is now old enough to help Emilio and Poppa with everything that needs doing around the farm. “And I need your help taking care of the baby. Not to mention all the other house chores—cooking, cleaning, clothes-making . . .”

			“WHAT?” Rosa is flabbergasted by the suggestion. “WHAT?”

			“Things have changed,” Momma says.

			“Why does anything have to change?!”

			Rosa can’t understand it—why should she have to help with the stupid baby? Why not Emilio? Rosa is furious and outraged at the injustice of it all and “I won’t do it! I just WON’T!”
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			Momma says that she and Father have talked and it’s already been decided.

			“And it will be nice to have
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