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Tim Larsen



DON'T FUCK WITH THE BANSHEES.
THEY RUN THE SOUTHIWEST.
THEY OWN THE HIGHWAYS...

When Cal Ryder spray-paints
their leader in the face,
there’ll be hell to pay!

It doesn’t help things when
the first thing he has to do is
walk right into their
clubhouse doorstep!!

MAYFIELD EIGHT volume 1, issue number 2 of 6. November 2020.
Published by Chupacomics, Seattle, WA USA. Copyright Tim Larsen. All rights reserved. The characters,
stories, and events are entirely fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, except those
in the public eye, are entirely coincidental. No portion of this book may be used or reproduced by any
means (digital or print) without written permission from Chupacomics, except for review purposes.
First printing.




$200. 1N MY
POCKET.
EIGHT NOW.




ALL I HAP
T0 PO WAS
‘STANG 6UHARP’
WHILE LENNY
MAPE HIS PEAL.

INSIPE THAT
BUILPING WITH
ALL THE BIKERS...




T.
w
==
=
0....-—
£
=5
H




THE RAT HOLE'S 60T A
BACK ROOM. I 60TTA SPENP
A FEW MINUTES THERE WITH A &UY.
SOME OF THE BIKERS MIGHT WANT TO
BOTHER U5, 6ET AN EARLY TASTE
OF THE WARES...

GIVE ME
YOUR KEYS.

...50, HOLP ' .
THIS FOR ME 'TIL I —— 7/ DON'T BE ; i IF I TOLP YOU ABOUT
LOME ET YOU.  f oy SUCH A e THIS ANP YOU 60T PULLEP OVER
k : N Pussy! you IN MY BIKE? YOU'P BE ALL ANTSY-PANTSY

o c
KNEW WE WERE AR, REALLY . LENNY: NERVOUS...
SLORING SOME ’ = 14 _
SHIT, PION'T : A5 R/

youz

WHY KO, OFFIZER,

JUST THE £OKE- T
MEAN
A NOTHING!” y

LOOK, PAL. I'M

; IJu
LAYING OUT A LOT ; 2
OF MONEY T0 You, You H o onA e

GOTTA TAKE SOME OF 4
THE RISK. 6ET ME? MULE, THAT 2 )L




b= |

= ANP THE FUNNY
THING WAS...

STUFF IT
POWN THE FRONT

A OF YOUR PANTS.

PON'T TAKE TOO LONG.

i FINE. WHATEVER.
Y MEET ME INSIPE THE RAT
HOLE WHEN YOU'RE REAPY. : |




MAYFIELD CHAPTER 2:

ART AND STORY BY TIM LARSEN




WHAT
HAFFPENEP TO
You, SLAPE? WAS
HE TRYING TO APPLY A
PRIMER LOAT?
HAW HAW!

SHUT THE
FUCK UP OR T'LL
SHOVE THIS UF

YOUR ASS/

WORSE'LL
HAFPFEN WHEN I
FIN? THAT RICE-BIKE
RIPING FUNK THAT
PIP THIS TO ME...

. ANP T
WILL FINP

UH,
THANKS MAN!
you roo!




: : By CEN ENGLESE' 15 "\ -
POS MAS Pt J7  JuST FINE. BRUSH o/

. (| up o youg souTH oF
Ff&EvﬁovﬁEéEﬁgsg 4| THE BORPER SHIT WITH
A HAL -~ 785 SOMEONE ELSE, /.
: . | PENPEJO.

IT MEANS
‘MY 6007 FRIEND."

Rg<

7 BACK ROOM,
BUT YOU ALEEARY
KNOW THAT.

HI-LOW
HAW HAW/! FAY UFP, ‘WHORE-HAY'/

MOTHERFUEGER! S WHAZZUP?







LEONARY -
STARKWEATHER!
HOW YOU'VE BEEN,
MY FRIENP? STAYING f
cooL? g

SAME OLP SHIT.
WHAT'S £0IN& ON WITH
THE VAN, POING SOME

CUSTOMIZING?

I'M WELPING '
LARGER 6AS TANKS IN
THEM S0 THEY LAN PO THE
RUN FROM SUAPALAJARA TO
LOS ANGELES IN ONE STOF
--NO REFUELING!

WHO &IVES
A SHIT? YOoU &£0T
MY MONEY?

5/.
YOU HAVE THE
COKE:

SMUEELING!
LOTTA MONEY IN 6UN RUNNING
FOR THE MEXICAN CARTEL.

MY FRIEND
POES. OUTSIPE.
\ I'LL GET HIM.
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WHERE 15
THAT FULKER? HE
BETTER NOT HAVE ~
BO0sIEP! SREAT/ NOW T'LL
e HAVE TO TELL JORLE I'M
CLOMING BALK LATEE—

WHERE THE
HELL WERE YOU?
I KNEW —
HE'P GET LOLP
FEET.

ITOLP YOou
I HAP TO FEE.

JUST WAIT
OUT HERE.
PO WHAT I PAIP
you to ro!




YOU'RE LIGHT.
WE AGLREEP TO A LOT
MORE THAN THIS.

HAP TO LAY OUT A
LOT OF MONEY FOR
UFPERARPING THE VAN.

SUSPENSION,
BRAKES, 6AS |

\=] TANKS, ALL THAT |
A\l  rasToE..
M 45 cucgre.

\ STRONSER! &

=

WELLOME TO THE NEW
FPARTNERSHIF/

IT's Ju
FOR A SHORT
WHILE. I PLAN ON

MAKING A STACKLOAP OF

LASH ANP BRINGING
You INTO IT!

AW SHULZKS, You
SHOULPN'T HAVE
WHORE-HAY!

EXFANPING
TO NEW HORIZONS

\ ANP ALL THAT, EH?

—
e\

I 5\




WO00-H00/

WALK IT,
BABY! WALK
IT Up!

I WAS ONLY STANPING
OUTSIPE FOR A MINUTE, BUT
IT SEEMEP LIKE FOREVER.




I LOULPN'T 6ET TO THE
MAGNUM, HE HAP ME
PINNEP ON THE TABLE.

@ ! y

OF COURSE, IF I £OULP
ASK HIM NILELY MAYBE
1 HE'P LET ME REALH POWN
FOR IT, ONLY HIS HANP
WAS GRIPPING MY THROAT
S0 TIGHT I LOULP ONLY
MAKE FROG SOUNPS.

0o S N ONSNESE R S
CE? e it 2l N MAYBE I'F P out
PAINT WILL WEAR OFF... s i 4 . THEOUGH ASPHYXIATION
L.WHAT I 70 Sy, Lo gl S % BEFORE HE STARTEP
TO YOU WON'T/ o hoh p 3 et CUTTING ME UP.

EEW NEE
A BREAP MINT...




WHAT THE
HELL you )
=\ POING, LENNY? 4

ITRY TO 9O
BUSINESS WITH YOU :
-=ANP Y OUl TIGHTEN :
UFP ON ME?? PON'T KNOW

THE MONEY! WAL A IY

WHERE IS IT?




YOU SAW WHAT
HAPFPENEP TO SLAPE?
HIS FACE? THEY FOUNP THE
GUY WHO PIP IT ANP HE'S ON
THE POOL TABLE!

WHO WANTS SLAPE! you
WHITE MEAT? WHO 40TTA TENPERIZE THE
WANTS PARK? MEAT FIRST.

OH YEAH!
I ALMOST
FOR&OT.




HOLP STILL,
YA SLIMY LIL
BASTAR-

{ LEAVE HIM
ALONE, HE'S

NOW BALK OFF.
ALL OF You!

OPEN UP
THE 6077AMN 1§




6KAE
HIS A55//




. THOSE N e
1 SEE YOU'RE L “6ASF- -6ASF- ~6ASF- -
TAKING THE : BIKERS... @ ... I FISSEP ONE OF THEM OFF
INITIATIVE. — . \ THIS MORNING.

' ... THE —gASF-

I\ ONES OUTSIPE... . r . TEY WANT
- . \ 70 KILL ME!/_

WHO &IVES
A LRAF?

> LKNEWIT! N\
THAT'S WHEEE THE
0 MONEY 15!

=1

THE SAFE. OFEN IT
UP... ASSHOLE/

BUT, BUT IT'S POOR WON’
NOT MY MONEY, LENNY pugpﬁu' sul;;;TE.
EASE/ J

/ FULKER
1 FROBABLY LOCKED
b HIMSELF IN.




THERE'S A ]
KEY TO THE BALK THAT LET'S HOIST HIM J:agﬁ%};;
UP ON THE WINCH AN . !
POOR ON THE PASH OF GIVES ME - THIS'LL BE
THE WRECKER TRUCK AN IPEA. 6IVE HIMEA nga-srnz EVERYBOPY FUN/
OUT BALK... EATING: MEET ME OUT BAZK IN g
10 MINUTES. BRING
SOMETHING WITH YOU TO
THRASH HIM WITH!

%F’r— . ] —
2 you EANT . AND 1'0 BE LET AWAY FROM
TAKE THIS MONEY! ) CAREFUL WITH THE THE SAFE/

14 / FLAME. I £0T TANKS OF
7. NOT MIRE, 6AS ANP OIL BEHINP

LALVIN, MAKE
YOURSELF USEFUL
A\ ANP TELL ME HOW MUCH

1S IN THERE.

I KEEF THE

JESUS/ PRULS ANP THE

MUST BE THIRTY,
MAYBE FORTY THOUSANZ | 0"?;&1”“
POLLARS HERE. : RGE.

YOU &ET
TO KEEF YOUR
LIFE.




FPLEASE/ IT'S
NOT MY MONEY! I'M
HOLPING IT FOR SOME VERY
PANGEROUS PEOFLE!

: O _ - PO ME A
THE MEPELLIN WHY SHOULP < FAVOR JORSE
PRUG CARTEL. I BE SCAREP OF = A ANP SHUT THE

THEY'LL HUNT US POWN HELL UF/

ANe KILL WG ALL/ 5 >

r N,

GASIOLLINE

WAY I SEE o BY THE TIME
IT EVERYBOPY'S ANYBOPY FIGURES THIS
40T THEIR HEAP UP SHIT OUT I'LL BE LONG...
THEIR AS5... ... MEPELLINSG,
COPS, LRIFFIN,
you/







NELSON ERIFFIN.
| YOU KNOW, THE &UY
—\YOU'RE STEALING FROM.

TOLP ME TWO
THINGS:




GET BALK
THE PRUGS...




-508- SENOR. FLEASE,
I'M ROMAN CATHOLIC. BEFORE [
PIE, I NEEP AEGOLET[ON,..
... PLEASE SENOR.

Padre

nuestro.. /2

.. que eclkac
en el cielo..

you PON'T
= NEEP A PRIEST,
— 70 you?

NO, I
LAN PO IT
MYSELF.




" <anlbigica- Lo L ——— = & HE!_ga‘CC
do nq'aﬂciu - no... bu voluntad
en la Lmr?a
cOmd en el-

THERE )
WAS THAT

\ OTHER ONE. J

WHERE'P
HE 60 T0?




LET'S 7O
THIS RIGHT.
ON THE COUNT
OF THREE.

et
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THE PESK SAVEP ME
FROM THE BLAST.

PR

WE 60TTA
PULL OUR BIKES
OUT BEFORE THE FIRE
SPREAPS, MAN!

ONE TIME A FIRE
BROKE OUT AT
RuUBy'

IFUT IT oUT
WITH A £LASS-

BUT THIS SHIT?
FORGET IT!

oY

—11 ] ]

HEY/ someBopy's
RUNNING OUT OF THE RAT HOLE
~ANP HE AIN'T ON FIRE!

RICE '\
BIKE KIP!




E
4 ?’/

)

LITTLE SHIT WRELKEP
OUR LLUB HOUSE!
AFTER HIMI! S

YOU'LL NEVER
— GET AWAY ON YOUR N /7,
==,  MOTORBIKE. '




FOLLOW CALUIN RYDER
ON HIS QUEST
FOR REUENGE!

SUBSCRIBE.TIMSNOTEBOOK.COM




ChupaComics Presents: Mayfield Eight: a six-part comic book.

1 :sumnllls | Written, drawn, and lettered by Tim Larsen.
“ Financed with ‘wlp by Kickstarter. Copyright 2020 all rights reserved.







AN EIELD
EIG Hil

CKINGA) INTERESTING
TIPBIT:

FASE 15 PANEL 1: I HAP A

REAL TOUGH TIME GETTING

JUST THE ‘RIGHT' FPOSE FOR
LENNY HITTING JORGE'S WELPER
GUY, KNOCKING HIM OUT LOLP.

I MUST HAVE 60NE THROUGH A
HALF-POZEN IPEAS FOR THE FOSE,
LAMERA ANGLE IN MY HEAP...

IN THE ENP I SETTLEP ON
EMPHASIZING LENNY'S RAGE IN
HIS FALE OVER GETTING CHEATER
OUT OF HIS PRUG MONEY...

PIP I LHOOSE WISELY?




ENJOY THE COMIC?

LOG ON TO MY STOREFRONT:
buy.timsnotebook.com
T0 GRAB SOME AWESOME SwAG!

FRE-OKPER
FUTURE CHAFTERS OF
MAYFIELL EIGHT ...

WELL AS MAYFIELD AEIELD! MaY
VARIANT (OVERS = EIGHT =" G HopD e
FEATURING : profE - . HGl
CHARACTERS Mg | 18 RAT HORE g
SCENES FROM THE ; g :

SToRY!

MAYEIELD

MAfRED-  y CIOHT
HIGHT

OFFICIAL
i HEES”

% BANS
MOTORLYCLE 6ANE
ORIGINAL BIKER PATCH!

ART




AN EIELD
EIGH]

is a stretch of road just outside Albuquerque New Mexico.

It is 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.




