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OH,
WONPERFUL.
IT'S 5O MUCH
WORSE THAN 1

THOUGHT.

I'M USUALLY

SNEAKING OUT

OF PLACES IN

THE MORNING,
NOT IN.

TR

I ]rl\

s\

W WERENT HERE
> PARTYING LAST
A NIGHT, RIGHT? I'VE
BEEN KNOWN TO
2 BE A LITTLE

I THINK WE
WERE ALMOST
GETTING KILLED
IN RENO.

THE SAFE'S
CLEANED OUT,
TIe. WE GOT

- NOTHING.
> WRITING'S ‘

ON THE WALL--
WHOEVER PID THIS

15 THE DUMBEST &
ON /&
THE PLANET. 4




YEAH, ITS
ME. LISTEN,
WERE AT THE
CLUBHOUSE
AN, UH...

THAT'S NOT
ALL, BOSS.
WE FOUND
SOMETHING

T8 TRASHED, N

AND NOT LIKE A
PARTY--I MEAN
TRASHED.
DELIBERATE, JAX.

THEY CLEANED

HOUSE.

)/ GODDAMN
[ 1T, THIS IS THE
LAST THING

WE NEED
RIGHT NOW.

ANY
SIGNS AS
TO WHO PIP
THIS?

FLACE |15
COVERED IN
RED PAINT. SAYS
"MAYANS” ON
THE WALL,
JAX.

WE'RE ON
OUR WAY.
DON'T PO
ANYTHING
UNTIL I GET
BACK.




INDIAN  HILLS, NV.

7 THE MAYANS?
WHAT THE HELL'S
GOING ON, JACKIE?
1 KNOW ALVAREZ |5
PISSED, BUT I NEVER
THOUGHT HIM TO
BE THE FLASHY
TYPE.

YOU THINK OUR
LITTLE HIGHWAY A\
= ROBBERY WAS A |
A\ DISTRACTION? /4

¥ SOMETHING
e/ ISN'T RIGHT HERE,
CHIBS. THERE'S A
PIECE MISSING.
: SOMEONE LEFT
N
> WHOEVER
T WO, _ IT IS, THEY'RE
@OING TO PAY
IN BLOOPD.

THE MAYANS ARE
OFF-LIMITS--NO ONE
DO ANYTHING WITH
THEM UNTIL I CLEAR
THE TABLE WITH
ALVAREZ.
FIRST WE

NEED TO GET
LYLA. I DON'T
CARE WHO TOOK
HER OR WHERE
SHE 1S. WE FIND
HER AND WE
KILL THEM.

T'LL CALL YOU,
JURY. YOU STILL
@O0P TO KEEP
THE DPRUGS HERE
UNTIL THEN?

GET YOUR N
TOGETHER,
WE'RE ROLLING
OUT. NOW.

OF
COURSE, o
JAX. WE HAVE
YOUR BACK,
JUST SAY THE
WORD. -




oo

' W wouLp
SOMEBODY
-_ SHUT THAT

PHONE
OFF?
I'M TRYIN'

GET RID OF THE
FHONE AND
KEEP HER QUIET

=4

F W voure sHorT!
TWO GRAND SHORT,

4 1 r

YOU MADE US COME
ALL THE WAY HERE,

I UF A BIKER - :

GANG'S TURF, AND &

ROB THEM BLIND :
FOR THISZ/ l :
. \ AN
: / g DUCKY. MAN. &

CALM DOWN. YOU'RE N
NOT SEEING THE BIG

B PICTURE HERE. EEEEE THI
MONEY--THIS IS JUST




LISTEN TO ME,
T'M SERIOUS. THE
Wl I CAN GET
YOU--THE INTEL, THE
CONNECTIONS--IT'S
PRICELESS, YOU'LL .
GET YOUR MONEY |
BACK AND THEN A
SOME.

YOU'RE MY
NUMBER TWO,
PUCKY. YOU'RE THE
IR WE CAN GO
LEGIT WITH THIS.
YOU WANT THAT,
PON'T YOU?

OR ARE YOU
HAPPY LIVING WITH
THREE OTHER PUDES
IN A SHACK
PEALING METH AND
POT TO COLLEGE
PrROPOUTS?

HEH, THEY

GROW ‘EM 4
NATURALLY HERE YO{JfP’.E P%I%NrgiGEPOFF
IN CH.B;{RM‘I?N@, THE INSURANCE! 1
HONEY? SAID WATCH HER.
FERSONAL SPACE,
MAN, JESUS.

50, LIKE,
THIS OTHER
GANG..THEY'RE
ENEMIES OF THE
SONS? THEY AIN'T
GONNA KILL US
OR NOTHING?

THE
MAYANSZ NOT
QUITE. I MEAN...IT'S
COMPLICATED. TRUST
ME, I KNOW WHAT I'M
POING. JUST FOLLOW
MY LEAD. AND BY THAT
I MEAN DON'T DO
I AND DON'T SAY
W GOt IT?




