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We Join the Story…. 

 

The Lords of Xibalba have summoned the Hero Twins to the underworld, where they 

plan to destroy the boys as they had destroyed their fathers before them.  

The twins have already stolen the gaming equipment and rubber ball of their fathers from 

Grandmother Time, who had held them in trust. This is the sacred blood ball symbolic of the 

heart of their mother, Blood Moon, who had earlier tricked the Lords of Death. 

Leaving their grandmother a magical sign that would indicate their death or victory, the 

twins take the equipment and set off for the underworld, where they answer the summons of the 

Lords. 

Here follow Games One and Two of a Three Game series. 

 

Game One: Xibalba v. The Boys 

The boys and Xibalba began the match by arguing over whose ball they should put in 

play.  

The Xibalbans said the game should be played with their ball. The boys said “No”. Their ball 

should be used. The Xibalbans insisted, “Use ours”. The boys said “Okay”. The Xibalbans said 

something to the effect that their ball simply looked like a painted marker. The boys said they 

thought it looked like a skull. Certainly not, responded the Xibalbans. Again, the boys said “Okay”.  

The game commenced and the Xibalbans’ ball was stopped by Hun -Ahpu’s ring (yoke, 

worn around the waist). The ball spilt open and out came the white knife of sacrifice which 

clanged and twisted around the ball court. The boys were outraged at the Xibalbans’ treacherous 

intention to sacrifice them on the spot. The boys threatened to leave but the Xibalbans begged 

them to stay -- offering to continue play with the boys’ ball. At this point, the game prize was 

specified to be four bowls of flowers. When the boys’ ball was “dropped in” and the game 

continued, the boys were equal to the Xibalbans in strength and skill “…since they only had very 

good thoughts.” (DT)  

Yet, the boys suddenly changed their strategy and allowed themselves to lose the game. 

The Xibalbans were very pleased and informed the boys that they must hand over the prize in the 

morning, knowing full well that the boys had no place to obtain flowers. Accepting their charge, 

the boys noted that they had to play ball at night too!  

That night, the boys were taken to the House of Lances, where slashing knives were 

designed to cut them to pieces. The boys had a talk with the knives and on the condition that 

they would be given the flesh of animals to cut, the knives lowered their points and quieted.  
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After the knives stopped moving, the boys called upon the ants to go to the garden of One 

Death and Seven Death to snip and collect flowers for the prize. Earlier, the Xibalbans had instructed 

the guardians of their garden (whip-poor-wills) to be especially vigilant. But, these guardians just 

sang their night song from tree to tree and failed to notice the ants at work. The boys delivered the 

bowls of flowers in the morning. Pained and pale at the sight, the Xibalbans remonstrated the hapless 

guardians for permitting the flowers to be pilfered and they split the guardians’ mouths. The Lords of 

Death were defeated and the mouth of the “whip -poor-will” remains split wide to this day.  

 

Comment  

I nearly laughed out loud when I read of the Xibalbans and the boys contesting over which 

ball to put in play. I was reminded of countless arguments on playgrounds as a kid about whose 

football, basketball, or baseball we should use. It made me wonder if arguing over their balls is 

hard-wired in men. Yet, the ball was of utmost importance. The skull was useless without blood. 

Only the boys’ blood ball could bring new life.  

The next lesson is that your opponent can be treacherous and may flagrantly disregard the 

rules of fair play. But the boys handled it. They deflected the evil of the white knife of sacrifice 

with deft play and gained the advantage with righteous indignation at the Xibalban treachery.  

Later, when the boys’ ball was “dropped in”, they played with skill and strength because 

they had “good thoughts”. Much is made nowadays of the positive mindset that an athlete must 

possess in order to vanquish an opponent whose mindset might not be quite as psychologically 

positive. The boys, it appears, were ahead of their time as early practitioners of the “mental game”.  

When the boys allow themselves to “lose”, they manifest the critically important theme of 

self-sacrifice. This well-chosen, timely apparent defeat of giving oneself up was a stratagem for 

obtaining ultimate victory rather than a true or final loss.  

I think Game One should go into the win column for the boys. I say that because the game 

goes on through the night as the boys seek the prize of flowers. The game actually ends in the 

morning with the presentation of the captured prize, thus embarrassing the Xibalbans.  

 

Game Two: Xibalba v. The Boys  
After putting the House of Gloom and the House of Lances behind them and beating 

the Xibalbans in Game One, the second game commenced for the boys.  

The ball was dropped in and they played to a tie.  

As each took leave for the night, the Xibalbans said, “Tomorrow morning, once more?” 

The boys said, “Okay” and left.  
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  Comment  

Well, that was short and sweet. It seems the boys were playing for time, setting up their 

opponents for the critical match. There is nothing like a well-played tie to prepare the stage and 

build the tension for the decisive struggle.  

Prior to the start of Game Three, the boys will go through several more houses (tests) in 

Xibalba. They overcome the obstacles in each house before the following morning. My sense is 

that these remaining tests before the big game all take place in one night although I admit that the 

text indicates several nights instead of one.  

So, Games One and Two are history. By my reasoning, the boys are up: one win, no losses, 

and one tie with the deciding match to come after a long, trying night…  

 


