


LOCATION FOR BLINDSPOT,
SO WE CAN EXTRAPOLATE
FROM THERE, USE THE

THIS IS
BLINDSPOT'S
PHONE.

THIS couLp
MEAN ANYTHING,
DAREDEVIL.

FROM
WHAT YOU'VE
TOLD ME, BLINDSPOT
1S A TOUGH,
COMPETENT
KID,

JUusT
BECAUSE
HE’'S LOST HIS
PHONE DOESN'T
MEAN HE’S IN
TROUBLE.

OKAY, T'LL
PUT MY PEOPLE ON THIS
RIGHT AWAY, NEW ATTILAN
HAS FORENSIC TECH LIKE
YOou WOULDN'T
BELIEVE.

WE HAVE
A KNOWN INITIAL

CITY’S NETWORK OF
SECURITY CAMERAS
T

O--

I've stopped
listening to him.

Frank McGee is a good
man. He's a cop with

entire nation behind
him. He wants Muse as
much as I do, for his

the resources of an

OWwh reasons.

He’s trying
tohelp. I
know that.

But right how, he’s
a distraction.

This is
onh me.




No, Frank, I am hot.
A monster has stolen a
person who was relying

oh me to duide them.

HEY,
You ALL RIGHT,
MAN?

To keep
them safe.

Blindspot was here.

And now
he’s gone.

COME
ON, MAN,
YOU'RE RIGHT

IN THE MIDDLE OF
THE PAMN
STRE--

Gone.

Gon

What am I looking
for? Ascent, a
specific sound, a
heartbeat?

Some way to separate
Muse from every other
person in this city.




That’s it. Look,
Matt. LoOK.

But there’s nothing to
see. Nothing to hear,
or smell, or feel.

When you saw him on that
rooftop..he was a vortex,
pulling in every bit of sensory
information around him.




He took it all jn,
and gave hothing
out.

He’s...a void.

He’s...
nothing.

See the void,
Matt. You can
do this.

You're blind.

If there’s one thing

you’re good at...

..it's seeing
nothing.




