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Dedication


For those who choose to make a difference, even if it is the harder path to travel.






Book Description


Plea Of The Damned Series

Have you ever done something and immediately wished you could undo it? Jack knows that feeling very well. He’s damned, bound to haunt his old school and help students until he atones for his sins. It’s the last thing he wants to do. But since the alternative is an eternity in hell, he’s not about to say no. 
Book 6: Forgive Me Dawson

After years of being forced to live with his aunt and uncle, Dawson is finally allowed to move in with his brother. If he can stay out of trouble, he’ll get to stay. When old troubles surface, he begins to worry they’ll ruin more than his chances to remain with his brother. They might risk his life.
*
This story was written by an Australian author using Australian spelling.






Chapter One

Jack


Jack stood out the front of the groundsman’s shed, wishing he had a watch. Or some other way to tell the time. Marti had visited him every Saturday afternoon all throughout term. Without fail. Each time she’d told him she’d be back the next Saturday, at half past four. She’d said the same thing last week, but this was the first Saturday of her school holidays. School had ended for the year for her grade. Year ten had finished at the same time as year eleven and the year twelves had finished the previous week. Only years seven, eight and nine hadn’t finished. They didn’t go on holidays until early December. 
He scanned the area, certain it had to be after half past four. She was never late. What if something had happened to her? No, surely it was just a case of her having forgotten it was the start of her school holidays when she’d spoken to him. Or the phrase had become automatic. Last Saturday she’d been excited about contacting another one of the kids he’d helped. They’d been in touch with her through the website she’d created. A smile fleetingly appeared and he slowly shook his head. He couldn’t believe she’d created the Jack Richards Fan Club. And had now managed to contact all those he’d helped. She hadn’t met up with any of them yet. Hadn’t had time since the website had only been active for a couple of weeks and she’d been busy with exams and the end of the school year. As had the rest of them.
Again he scanned the area. Nothing moved. The afternoon was still, the school grounds deserted. She had to be all right. A hand curled into a fist and he wanted to strike out at something at the frustration that arrowed through him. There wasn’t anyone he could ask. Not even that blasted bird was likely to tell him if something had happened to Marti. It had been hard not being able to talk to her when she visited. There were things he’d wanted to tell her. Such as when one of the others was likely to visit. They all visited him, at various times, just none as frequently or as regularly as Marti. She really wanted to meet one of them, but was worried about someone falsely claiming they knew him so they could set up a meeting with her.
“Here I was thinking you were actually beginning to improve and instead I find you looking like you want to start a fight.”
Jack turned towards the angel, somehow managing not to sigh heavily. Typical of his luck. Why couldn’t that blasted bird have turned up this morning? Or even a couple of hours earlier. “Marti isn’t here. She said she’d be here this afternoon.”
“She’s no longer your concern. None of them are. There is another in need of your help.”
Somehow he managed not to let his hands curl into fists again. It was close. The blasted bird always brought out the worst in him. He’d known he would receive no answers and yet he hadn’t been able to stop himself from saying what he was worried about. “What is the kid’s name?”
The angel met his gaze. “Don’t change the subject. Do you understand? Marti, and the others you’ve helped, are no longer your concern.”
“What if they want to visit me?”
“That is up to them. Their choice. They are welcome to exercise their free will. What isn’t acceptable is you demanding answers as to their whereabouts or what they’re doing with their lives now.”
Jack remained silent even though he wanted to disagree. What could it hurt for the blasted bird to answer a few questions?
“Do you understand?”
“I heard you.” He wasn’t about to say he understood when he certainly didn’t. Unless it was yet one more punishment. That wouldn’t surprise him at all.
The angel studied him. “Yet I don’t think it has made a difference. You might have heard, but I feel you haven’t listened.”
“I heard and listened.” Again he had to force himself to keep his hands still when he was tempted to curl them into fists. It didn’t matter what he did, the blasted bird always thought the worst of him.
Again the angel studied him. “His name is Dawson.”
“And I guess you can’t tell me anything else about him.” He’d probably let more sarcasm enter his tone than he should have, but the blasted bird knew exactly how to annoy him.
The angel smiled. “The two of you actually have a lot in common.”
He almost asked what it was they had in common, but doubted he’d receive an answer. The blasted bird had probably only given him the extra information because he’d said he wouldn’t give out any details. All he could hope was that Dawson didn’t have his tendency to screw things up.
“I’m sure you’ll have a lot to talk about.” With another smile, the angel vanished.
Jack took a step forward, tempted to call out to the angel. He’d been told even less than usual. How was he meant to recognise the kid he was meant to help? And when would he turn up? It had probably been deliberate. No wonder half the time he didn’t think the angel wanted the kids to have a chance.
Being told a name and that they had a lot in common wasn’t in the least bit useful. And having something in common didn’t sound good at all. There were a lot of things about himself he wouldn’t wish on anyone. Such as completely screwing up his life when his mother died and accidentally shooting Rose.
He tried to think of which student might be Dawson. There were three of them at the school. One of them in year seven and the other two in year eleven. The youngest one was shy and he didn’t know much about him. Of the other two, one was heavily into sports with a solid build and the other one kept to himself, was tall and slim and frequently carried a sketchpad around.
He scanned the area. There was no one. Not Marti and not Dawson. That blasted bird could have told him what had happened to Marti. She wouldn’t return to school for months. He couldn’t wait that long to find out what had happened to her. Or worse. Never find out at all. What if he asked Dawson to contact her through the website? Surely it couldn’t hurt to do that. And even if it annoyed the blasted bird, what else could he do to him?
Jack sighed. He’d probably find some way to cause problems. What if they sent him to hell instead of giving him the chance to atone for his sins? Who’d help the students then? He remained where he was, trying to decide what to do, all the time hoping Marti would turn up so he could stop worrying about her.




Chapter Two

Dawson


Hearing a notification on his phone, Dawson glared at it as he set his pencil down on the sketchpad he had open on the kitchen table. He wasn’t expecting anyone to contact him. He ran his fingers through his sandy brown hair, pushing it out of his eyes. His brother kept telling him he needed a haircut, but there were always other things to do. His green eyes were drawn to the sketchpad. More interesting things to do. He picked up his pencil. Whoever it was, they could wait. He didn’t get the chance to continue before another message came through. They were persistent. Setting his pencil down, he picked up his phone that was also on the kitchen table. The messages were from Levi, the last person in the world he’d ever expected to contact him again. 
Need to meet up. Problem with the item you gave me.
Dawson frowned. Item? The only thing he’d ever given Levi was a forged permission slip and that was months ago. He hadn’t had anything to do with him before or since and planned to keep it that way.
Can’t. Have plans.
Break them. This is important.
There was no way he’d break these plans. His brother was taking him out to dinner tonight, when he got home from work, to celebrate the end of the school year. Just like their parents used to do on the first Saturday night after the end of school. Back when they were alive. He’d shrugged when Morgan had suggested it, but was actually looking forward to going. This was the first year he’d been able to live with his brother. He’d been stuck living with his aunt and uncle before that. And there was no way he wanted to endure that again. He was sixteen. It wasn’t like he was some little kid. There shouldn’t have been so many dramas about moving in with Morgan. His phone signalled another text.
Meet me at school. Now. I had to say who gave me the item.
He glared at the phone. This was why he didn’t forge permission slips for anyone other than close friends. Not that he had many of them these days. Most of them had dropped out of his life during the first few months after his parents had died. Although he couldn’t blame them. If Levi hadn’t caught him forging one during lunch, a few months back, he never would have agreed. He sighed heavily when another message came through.
Someone found it and threatened to go to the cops. I think we can talk them out of it if you meet up with me at school. Not like anyone else should be there. Most of the grades are on holidays now and who hangs around school when they’re on school holidays?
He would kill Levi. Pushing the chair back from the table, he glanced wistfully at
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