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CHAPTER 1: “INTO THE RAT HOLE”

YOU PON'T WANT TO KNOW ABOUT ME.
THERE'S NOTHING TO TELL. BETTER IF YOU
| HEAR ABOUT SOMEONE ELSE ~-ANYBOPY/

TAKE MY PAP FOR EXAMFLE, A REAL B’ =3
LOOL GUY. THERE'S ONE STORY = ey =
ABOUT HIM I'LL NEVER FORGET. ,‘1 _ o n

IT HAPPENEP ON
JULY 26, 1957 . .
JUST OUTSIPE OF = =~

ART AND STORY BY: TIM LARSEN




; 3 Y HEY, EVERYBODY, \
L'LL BE THERE! I'M A FATHER! )

I'M LEAVING RIGHT
NOW! I LOVE you,

LONGRATULA-

rronsey _

IT'5 A BOY! N
| seven Poungs,
\ EICGHT OUNCES...

HELLOF A N8 OH I PUNNO,
WORL? TO BRING [ SEEMS KINPA
B AKI? INTO. 48

A NEW BABY BOY...
IMAGINE!




NOWAPAYS YOU

5T. FRANCIS
HOSPITAL WAS ; o, . cou;gg;ﬁi;?ma

ALROSS TOWN.

/| ”yS‘L?‘{E"-T{‘é‘E THAT PIPN'T
| winuTES. 7 e
i : HE KNEW A

SHORTCUT.

THE FRONTAGE | K [
ROAP PAST THE i el
RAIL YARD. <y =D

QY

WENT HIS B
OWN WAY...

ANP HIS THAT'S THE WAY < | HE MAPE
SPORTSTER COULP A ’i MY FATHER WAS... ‘-f HIS OWN
P0 179 EASILY ON | we g G : ' RULES,

R & e N
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I WAS TOLP THERE WERE THKEE
EVENTS IN HIS SHORT LIFE THAT |
PAP WAS THE MOST PROLP OF. -

THE FIRST ONE
WAS MARRYING

HIS HIGHSCHOOL
SWEETHEART.

THE SELONP ONE
WAS GETTING THE
‘57 SFORTSTER
WORKING TWO
SHIFTS AT THE
PEFENSE
ARMAMENT PLANT.

"

IN TRUTH HE 60T IT
BECAUSE HE WANTEPR
TO HANG OUT WITH HIS
HIGH SCHOOL BUPPIES
ANP BE ON HIS OWN.

NN\ VWL 777727
THEY CALLEP THEMSELVES
THE AFACHES.
PAP WORE HIS JACKET
-~FLEW HIS COLORS-~
EVERY PAY.

S JUPEING FROM THE HASTE [
HE MAPE BOLTING OUT OF

ANP ME I WOULPN'T SAY
THEY WERE FAR OFF.

..BUT THAT'S
WHERE FOLKS
HAVE TO MAKE
A BASIC
ASSUMFTION
ABOUT HIM.




= 3 ] THAT'S WHERE

ABOVE THE ROAR OF HIS = : HE HAP TO
IRONHEAP HE COULP HEAR THE : LRO55 OVER.
CLANG OF THE WARNING SIGN. .

TRAIN
A crossing B
d AncAp.

HE KNEW HE COULP OVERTAKE THE LOCAL (RO\OP4
FIVE BOXCAR COMING INBOUND AND TAKE
MAYFIELD EIGHT TO THE HOSPITAL.

e ‘-f:,,é‘xﬁ"‘
el 'y

; THERE WAS AN
17'5 WHAT HE | Q4T BOUNP COLORAPO

PIZN'T KNOW | pALIFIC COMING FROM THE K
THAT 40T HIM :

INTO TROUBLE.

g
¢
»

3
NORMALLY YOU COULY
SEE IT A MILE OFF.

BUT THE LOCAL
WAS BLOLKING HIS
FIELP OF SI16HT.




AR N RN R S S s L -
BOTH HORNS WERE
BLARING, MASKING EACH
OTHER'S SOUNP--

2

2

I'VE NEVER BEEN IN A
BIKE WRELK, S0 I N
CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT IT !
MUST'VE FELT LIKE... £




\ ;\-‘E\t’“‘-

...MAYBE IT WAS QUILK,
50'S HE PIPN'T SUFFER. [
A

HIS BIKE LEFT A
TWENTY FOOT
SCORCH MARK ON




... THAT'S THE
LAST MARK My B
RS 740 MADE IN
THIS WORLP...

LN AT e

;f--“g‘. ;fﬂ

.r"/}'ﬂ,;/. . e g
oi." o) e

L

17'5 THERE TO THIS PAY. |

THEY FOLUNP A SLRAF OF
FAPER THAT SURVIVE?
—| THE IMMOLATION -IN HIS
FRONT JACKET POCKET.

pr——

IT 5AIP
“CALVIN."

...YOU'RE TUNEP TO KKOB/ THE
TIME IS 8:30, ANP HERE'S THE
NATIONAL HEAPLINES FOR THIS
FRIPAY, JULY 26, 197Y:




THE HOUSE JUPILIARY COMMITTEE
VOTEP 27-11 TO RECOMMENP

0

.ON A CHARSE THAT HE HAP
FERSONALLY ENSASER IN A
"COURSE OF CONPULT" PESIGNER
TO OBSTRULT JUSTILE IN THE

A7

WATERGATE CLASE.

ORPER
ue!

HEARP you
THE FIRST
TIME, TINA.

CALVIN

CORN-FEPS OUT THERE,
I NEEP THE TIF MONEY, 50
PON'T SCREW IT UP!

i
WE 60T A WALON LOAP OF X

..IN OTHEE NEWS, THE ONE YEAR
OLP PEUS ENFORLEMENT ALENLY
LIKE T 4IVE A THEOULH OPERATION TEIPENT ...
SHIT ABOUT YOUR T

TIF MONEY.

.15 GTEFPING UP EFFORTS TO
PREVENT THE PISTRIBUTION
OF BROWN HEROIN FLOWING IN
FROM MEXILO THROUGH THE
SOUTHWEST US-

r My T

I =




QO /. WHATEVER 4675 YoU

THROUEH THE NIEHT, J
"SALRISHT, "SALRIEHT .

JTOR YouR LIFE Q88
‘SALRISHT, | %
SALRIGHT e

I HEY CALVIN!
40T A
MINUTE?

T ...LOVE THE
PURSE, LENNY.

C'MERE. I 60T
SOMETHING
FOR YOU.

PARLING ~/7

LOME ON LISTEN TO ME...

WHAT'S IT 60IN6 TO TAKE
TO 6ET SOME SERVICE
AROUND HERE?

L U0 [N ”__“;Er:‘;' —
o — =S ]
I'M BUSY, =

Na2a\

NOT N
%0

St

) 3
B

HAPPY BIRTHPAY,
LOSER/

I TOLD YO,

I PON'T LIKE
: CELEBRATING MY
7 7 ’;;- BIRTHPAY.

< TRUST ME
FARLING,
COME ON LISTEN

o J‘a.’f...‘/;?

OH, THAT'S
RIGHT. YER

HEY, ASSHOLE. I ONLY TURNEP
17/ WHY ARE YOU 4IVING ME AN
INVITETO ATITTY BAR?




7 ROAP TRIP. \
WE'RE LEAVING
TOMORROW

ANP HOW AM I SUPFOSEP TO OH, THE BIKE'S PONE. IN
GET THERE WITH MY BIKE ALL FACLT, I ROPE IT OVER HERE.
TORN UF IN A MILLION PIECES ON RUNS LIKE A PREAM!
YOUR SHOF FLOOR? = .

... TWO
HUNPREP
SEVENTEEN

LOME OUT \I. L

ANP TAKE A
LOOK AT IT.

FORGET ABOUT THE
- MONEY FOR A MINUTE.
TAKE THIS TRIF. 4
I'LL COMP
YOU THE
REFAIR BILL.

WELL IF YOU MUST KNOW
I HAVE A LITTLE SIPE J0B
WE CAN FOLP INTO THIS
TRIF TO MEXICO,

—




HEY, ¢'MON. IT'S
EASY. WE WALK IN,
YOU STANP AROUNP
LOOKING OMINOUS.
I CONPULT MY
BUSINESS, WE

- LOOK PEA-BRAIN! ' p— - = = i
THERE'S $150 FOR vou,;mg THE - — S AT

BIKE ALL SHINY AND NEW, PLUS SOME = :
TAIL AT THE ENP OF THE RIPE! ALL _—— ‘Eggp‘é‘;fgo’ifff;f“
THAT FOR STANZING AROUND LIKE - Y

: FIVE-TEN MINUTES! 22~ : -

I60TTA 60.
LET ME THINK
ABOUT IT.

I NEEP AN
ANSWER

\ NOW, PAL

I [=E175)

I REALLY 60TTA 60

HA HA! THAR
HELP THE FOOR BITLH. HAVE

SHE BLOWS!

$200. ANp

A GREAT TIME IN MEXICO,

YOU PAY 6AS. |
; MR. 5TARKWEATHER!

Y BUY ME o
SOME ILLEGAL
FIREWORKS OR
SOMETHING.




-50B- I'M JUST 50
WORTHLESS!

WHILE YOU TAKE
THEIR ORPERS.

7 THANKS.
| YOU KNOW, I ENVY YOU. I

KNEW )

MY PAP, ANP HE WAS A JERK.

RUBY'S
PINER. BIKE'S N THE BACK
- WHERE I LEFT IT.
N KEY'S LINPER THE
= PUMPSTER.
4 |!"“\.
|
Spas : i 1
M - GAS?
=2 I
? - ‘n-!-
E =

OKAY. $200.

BY TWELVE NOON.
THERE'S A PIVE TALO
SHACK NAMEP
RUTELLA'S. CAN'T

MISS IT.

I'LL BUS TABLES ‘
| "EM THEIR
FOR A FEW MiNuTES U EM THEIR
TIME -KAY?

IF YOU'RE '\
ON TIME I'LL |8
FAY 6AS.

— [T fl
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?'.4
& ¢

HEY ERIFFIN/
I SEE you
BROUGHT SOME
FRIENDS.




HANP OVER
THE BAG.

WHERE'S THE
OTHER TWOZ/

HE'S NO NARL!
JUST A COP WITH A
HABIT FOR THE WHITE LINE
--ANP I PON'T MEAN THE
HIGHWAY STRIFE!

TEN I-IALF

-' ‘L KILOS HERE.

ﬂ& | (K rxnow. ve

& TOLP ME. SOME

! BULLSHIT STORY
ABOUT A STATE

TROOFER. /

WHAT P'YA MEAN,
GRIFF? I EXPLAINER
THAT TO EIGHT BALL
FIVE MINUTES A6O ON

A PAYPHONE--

PATROLS 85. PRIVES A ‘71
Ay CHALLENGER POLICE SPECIAL!

BAP JOKES.

YOU CAN
LOOK HIM UP. ;
NAME'S SENE 50 WHY'S

! HE 60T MY TWO
5rﬂ$.;‘5532';:_ LRk HALF KILOS?




HE PICKEP UF
THE TASTE FOR BLOW
WHILE SERVING A COMBAT
TOUR IN VIET NAM.

THAT'S HIS FRICE
FOE LOOKING THE
OTHER WAY ON 85!

11 =

PIP HE SEE

i =

LYING
BASTARP.
HE'S SKIMMING
OFF THE TOF. 4

HE'S PIRTY,

AND THAT'S 6000.
HE'S TIPPEP ME A
COUPLE TIMES OF AREA
PRUG SWEEFS. IF WE 60
POWN HE GOES POWN
-ANP I MEAN HARP!

I SERVEP TWO TOURS
IN "NAM. NIXON MOVEP ALL
THE FIGHTING INLANP BY 1970, ANP
PA NANG 15 A COASTAL VILLAGE.

YOU THINK ANY EX-LAW
OFFICER WANTS T0 SEE
NEW MEX STATE FEN NOW,

z SIPE? WHERE'S MY
FEOM THE INSIPE? MONEY? THE

COURIER FEE 15
$100 A HALF
KILO.

ALRIGHT. PAY
THIS ASSHOLE. PAY

HIM FOR EJEHT/

NEXT TIME
YOU RUN INTO
OFFICER NOSE BLOW
IT'S YOUE PROBLEM,
NOT MINE. £

FING OUT
WHO HE'S
SELLING TO
ANP WASTE
ANYONE
CONNELTEP
-BUT NOT
BEFORE YOU 6ET
ME BACK MY




50, I
UME YEAH,

ASS
YOU'RE CALLING I KINPA FHEK Nl
IN SICK MAPE A HOWARD'S iy OF COVERING YOUR
TOMORROW. FROMISE. NOT 4OINS TO 70 FIRE AS5 FOR You.

LIKE IT. ME.




THOUSHT
you SAIP I
WAS OKAY.

IF YOU PON'T
LIKE IT TO HELL
WITH YOU T0O.

THAT WAS
BEFORE YOU
ALREEP TO 60 ON
THIS... THIS...

IT'S JUST
WORKEP TOMORROW ANP
HARP ENOUEH, SUNPAY. PON'T BE
I NEEP A SUCH A BITCH. HELF ME
VALATION. ANP I'FLé.ROWE you

BUT OKAY,
FINE! T'LL CLOVER
FOE YOU ANP YOUR
LITTLE "APVENTURE'
GETTING LAIP IN  WHEN SHE'S
MEXICO0. SULKING YOUR
PICK I WANT
YOU TO THINK OF
ME WIFING POWN
BABY FI55 OFF
HIGHCHAIR SEATS,
ASSHOLE!

...WHORING
TRIF.

S0/ I'M A
BITCH NOW HUH?
you KNOW WHAT You
MEN AEE? ALL PI6S! ALL
RUTTING LITTLE FILTHY
BULL-HEAPEP PI65.
ONE TRACK MINT.

&'NIGHT,
MARY
FOFPINS.




TINA WAS
N WRONG.,

1
i
|
|
i

: Apa WS MY MING I1SN'T
e - - o, e~ e ONE TRACK...

THAT MORNING I WAS
THINKING ABOUT LENNY.

I KNEW HIM-- BEING THE Q
74 MAIN SOURZE
P LIS, FOR WEEP ANP
& PILLS IN HIGH
SHOOL.,

Eatlt ¥ o S ‘\Q
THE FUNNY THING a K(g N
WAS HOW LITTLE - ' = (& ASIPE FROM

| AFTER LENNY 6RAPUATED HE HIT THE ROAP
ON HIS '68 NORTON AND VANISHED.




FOPFEP UP TWO YEARS LATER
BUILPING A REFUTATION AS A
NOT-TOO-SHABBY BIKE BUILPER.

ANP HE WAS
I 6000,

(Il

EVENTUALLY HE OFENEP
HIS OWN SHOF.

THEOTTLE ON THIS |~
HONPA WAS A STILKY | —
PIECE OF SHIT. 1

AFTER HE WORKEP ON IT IT
GLIPEP SMOOTH AS THE SILK N
ON A PLAYMATE'S AS5.

TO THINK HE WAS
FAYINE ME TO MEET

d I DIPN'T WANT TO |
THINK TOO MUCH
ABOUT THAT.

STILL, TWO

R
N HUNPREP'S TWO
e

HUNPREP.

STRAIGHT SHOT POWN
o
I | NH h

I GAVE MYSELF THREE. [ |

|




I WANTEP TO KEEF
MY MINP LLEAR.

I LIKEP IT THAT
WAY, ALL ALONE.

| BEER CAN. |

| sHouLPA
JUST LET
IT 60.




Nl

BEER CAN.
SPRAY CAN?

THEY WERE COMING UP ON A
STRETCH OF PESERT BUTTES
ANP GULLEYS NAMEP SKULL

CANYON, AN AREA I KNEW
LIKE THE BACK OF MY HAND.

ANP THEN, I WAS
ABOUT TO PO THE

STUFIPEST
THING IN MY LIFE.

I USEP TO RIPE
ALL OVER THOSE
TRAILS ANP ROCKS
ALL PAY LONG...

. BACK WHEN I HAP
A PIRT BIKE.




| ...EVEN A HONPA
SUPER-BIKE.

"< SOME OF THOSE
7| TRAILS WERE 50
2| WORN POWN ANP
5 FLATTENEP...

. ANY BIKE |
LOULP BE
‘| EIPPEN ON IT...

\ )

LETLN |
(LN

\

.. : _.f!.-v-




EASE OFF,
MAN! YOU'RE
GETTING PIRT IN
MY FACE!

I TAKE THAT BALK.

LON& FORK HARLEY
CHOFFERS MIGHT HAVE
A HARP 60 AT IT.

60T 5 TROFHIES
RIPING PIRT BIKES.

FINISHEP FIRST A
LOUFLE OF TIMES!

I POUBT THEY MAPE IT OVER
THE FIRST HILL, BUT I PIPN'T
STILK AROUNP TO FING OUT!




o PON'T

FULKING SAY ANYTHING.
SUNAVABITCH...

WHY YOU % 7
STOPFEP, SLAPE? [

ENGINE TROUBLE?

£ NOTHING, ‘
MAX! JusT

S0OME PIFWEEP
THAT WAS
HARASSING US.
THEY WENT
AFTER HIM.




THEY STOLE THE
AMERICAN MARKET FEOM
THEM JUST AS NORTONS

BECAME FOFPLLAR.

7 IT'S NOT
HAT, LENNY.
oL KNOW IT.

HONPA JUST
KEFOT on cmmms
THEM OUT, MAKINE THEM
CHEAPER ANP FASTER. YEAH, BUT IF NORTON
MAPE A SUPERIOR BIKE THEY'P MEBBE,
BUY THEM INSTEAP. PAL..
CEAVECA  TAC - - EC ce _‘ {?A
X e s 3 _‘_f_'ﬁri L A === /7 TIANSS |
- = i |E H 0 e g‘" Z A\ l..’s{‘ le
e — = — ol eI e i SN G
= NI S g
= A o T, 0 2 IS ey
z e AN M 5 TN

- 4P i
- AT LEAST SHIT/ YOU OWE ME
NORTONS ARE 50LF \ : 2
TN e D0 &AS MONEY ANYWAY, RIGHT?
REGULAR BASIS. MOST 7 E
JAPANESE CAN'T AFFORP T I

HALF THE SHIT THEY
EXPORT OVERSEAS. &




YOU EVER BEEN

’ TO JUANITA'S? NOZ
THERE'S THIS THING ABOUT

JUANITA'S 6IRLS...

MORE MONEY,
LIKE A TWENTY...

THEY'LL COME
TO YOUR TABLE ANP
PO A SFECIAL PANCE
WEARING JUST A COCLKTAIL

| NAPKIN! ASS ANP TITTIES

ALL IN YOUR FACE, HANP
ON YOUR CHEST.

USUALLY

FOR TEN
THEY'LL
N sHow you
W\ THEIR TACO! |

.Y OU GET
TO LIE POWN ON

NOSE, FOLPEP,
LIKE THIS:

LOME ON ¥
LENNY, LET'S
GET 6OING.

THE TABLE FALE UP.
YOU FUT IT ON YOUR

THEY GET UFP
ON THE TABLE,
STRAPPLE OVER YOU
ANP 6RAB IT OFF YOUR
FALE WITH THEIR--




THEY HAVE A FLOOKR
SHOW YOU JUST CAN'T
SEE STATESIPE. THERE'S ONE

CHICK WHO CAN "SMOKE" A CIGAR

--BUT NOT WITH HER MOUTH.
ANOTHER ONE 6ETS IT ON
WITH A PONKEY.

ANP
THIS 15
FOR You

-

g Just YOU EVER SEE A
WOULPN'T PONKEY'S SHLONG? WHEN
HE'S FULLY EXCITER? IT'S NOT

LIKE A PUPE'S, CALVIN.

STRAFP HER
POWN ON ALL
FOURS OVER A
PAPPEP SALK

B OF HAY--

THEY 60T THEIRS

SLIP WAAY POWN A LAYER
OF FURRY SKIN, A 6007 14 INCHES.
_ ANP WHEN IT COMES OUT...

= -

..IT'S LIKE THIS
BI& PURPLE ANP
PINK ANGRY COBRA
LOOKING FOR SOMETHING
T0 PENETRATE!
PONKEY JUST HAS TO
GET LLOSE.

WHAT, YOUR

LITTLE SIPE OH, BUT E@Q‘g :
_ TRIP? w;om;fg;;r WE HAVE/ =
EVEN £0T . _
THERE YET/ | TP
,_/ /] .ﬁln\ B
3 s




1 COULP HEAR THAT {=3 <2 I L
FAMILIAR SOUNP... e =

WHERE WE MAKE
OUR BI6 ENTEANLE,
MY FRIENP!

WLIKE A HUNPREP GI6ANTIC
ANGRY BUMBLE BEES.

IT WAS JUST THEN THE THOUGHT
HAP OCLURREP TO ME....

ASY

EASY, :
SLAPE! LET'S 60
IN ANP GET HIGH

FIRST!

NEXT CHAPTER: A NEW PEAL/!



PRE-ORPER
FUTURE CHAFTERS OF
MAYFIELP EISHT ...

o AS WELL
AS VARIANT
CLOVERS FEATURING
CHARALTERS ANP
SCENES FROM THE
STORY!

MAYFIELD

ORI6INAL
ART

ENVOY THE CONIC?

L0G ON TO MY WEBSITE:

www.timsnotebook.com/comics/merchandise

T0 6RAB SOME AWESOME SwA6!

email: tim@timsnotebook.com

MAYFIELD
‘ EIGHT

OFFICIAL
"BANSHEES"
MOTORCYLLE 6ANG
BIKER FATCH!













is a stretch of road just outside Albuquerque New Mexico.

Itis also a state of mind: the wide open freedom
of the 1970s colliding with the harsh brutalities of
the budding Drug Culture and the profit motive
factoring for a very messy and violent outcome
indeed.

Unknowingly entering into the center of this
maelstrom is our 17-year old Cal Ryder, who just
wants to bust out of his dead end fry cook job, hit
the road and have some good times.

Come join him in this six-part story of his gruelling
encounter with angry biker gangs, crooked State
Troopers, and con artist friends.

Thank you very much for reading this. | hope you
find the next installments entertaining.




