
“I’ve defied Yevon before,” said Braska, growing more confi-
dent by the second, “and I’ll do it again.”

“You’re just gonna turn back?” Jecht exclaimed.
Braska nodded, his smile slowly expanding as he went on:

“I think you’re right, Auron, there has to be another way – and
we’ll be the ones to find it.”
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