




The author  acknowledges the First  Australians  as  the traditional 
custodians of this land and pays respect to Elders past, present and 
emerging. Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander peoples have lived on 
and cared for this Country for tens of thousands of years, and their 
stories, cultures and connections to the land continue to this day. 

Copyright © 2025 Bobbi Chegwyn
All rights reserved.

This book is an original work created by Bobbi Chegwyn, inspired 
by personal and professional experiences. All  rights to the story, 
characters, and themes remain the sole property of the author.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval 
system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, 
mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without the prior 
written permission of the author, except for brief quotations used in 
reviews or educational purposes.



Contents

Hello, Little Mate! 1

1. Ray’s Growing Heart 3

2. Ray Lends a Hand 9

3. Ray Builds a Bridge 14

4. Seeing What We Share 20

5. A Step Toward Understanding 26

6. Learning From Mistakes 30

7. The Wisdom of the Porch 34

8. Atlas and the Unexpected Adventure 38

9. Ray Hears His Inner Guide 42

10. Ray Honours a Hero 46

11. Finding Calm in the Storm 51

12. The Boomerang of Love 56

13. Ray Learns to Forgive 60

14. How Small Things Matter 67

15. The Power of Growing Together 71



16. Becoming Radical Ray 76

17. R.A.D: Radical Love Takes Action 81

18. Building the Belonging Bench 86

19. Radical Love Takes the Stage 92

20. The Ripples of Radical Love 97

Think, Share, Explore 103

Behind The Boomerang 107

Thank You 108

Let's Connect 109

Welcome to the Glossary! 110

Other Books in the Radical Ray Series 117

The Radical Love Album 118



Hello, Little Mate!

Thank  you  for  stepping  into  Ray’s  world,  where 
kindness,  courage,  and  connection  guide  his 
adventures. At the heart of this story is something I 
deeply believe in: the power of listening to your inner 
guide.

Your inner guide is that quiet voice inside you—the 
one that helps you decide what feels right, even when 
the world feels confusing or noisy. It’s about living with 
a heart open to doing good, caring about others, and 
trusting yourself to make choices that improve life for 
you and those around you.

As a child, learning to listen to this voice can help 
you grow into a resilient, conLdent, and kind adult. 
Resilience means having the strength to bounce back 
when things don’t go your way—like a rubber band 
that stretches but doesn’t break. Dife will have good 
times and tough times, but resilience helps you keep 
going,  learn  from  challenges,  and  Lnd  your  way 
through hard moments.
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Through  Ray’s  Wourney,  I  hope  you’ll  see  how 
resilience,  kindness,  and  your  inner  guide  work 
together. You’ll discover how to look at situations in 
new ways, take positive steps to solve problems, and 
understand why others act the way they do. Instead 
of getting upset, turning away, or feeling like you need 
to Lght back, you’ll see how to respond with strength 
and compassion.

zhether you call it Radical Dove or simply living from 
the heart, it’s a way of being that can brighten your 
life and the lives of those around you. The choices you 
make now will shape the person you’ll become—and 
the brighter, kinder world you’ll help to create.

Thank you for  reading and for  being part  of  this 
Wourney. Your inner guide and your resilience have 
amaBing things to show you.

zith love and encouragement,
-obbi Khegwyn
Author of Radical Ray



Chapter 1

Ray’s Growing Heart

Ray Roxby of Banksia Street, Botany, had a knack for 
gndinm lamic auu aro.nd hilW whether it pas s.nuimht 
lakinm a sheuu shiller uike a vearu at Bronte Beach 
or a tanmue of Gines in the Royau Botanic Hardens 
that uooked uike the entrance to a secret porud, his 
c.riosity and ilamination t.rned ordinary lolents 
into extraordinary adGent.resW

with dark bropn hair that aupays seeled to haGe 
a  lind  of  its  opn,  stickinm  .v  in  vuayf.u  t.fts, 
and  parl,  deev  bropn  eyes  that  svarkued  pith 
excitelent,  Ray uooked uike he pas aupays ready 
for the next bim thinmW -is skin pas s.n’kissed frol 
afternoons svent exvuorinm o.tside, and faint freckues 
d.sted his nose and cheeksW -is pide mrin carried 
an infectio.s enth.siasl, as tho.mh eGery lolent 
heud the vrolise of solethinm incredibue paitinm to 
be discoGeredW Ray pasnjt —.st a boy pho noticed 
thinmsAhe pas a boy pho uiGed for adGent.reW
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Botany, a s.b.rb of Sydney, pas f.uu of historyW Fhe 
1irst D.strauians had cauued this vuace hole for tens 
of  tho.sands of  years,  uonm before Lavtain Look 
saiued into Botany Bay in 700;W Ray uoGed ilamininm 
auu the stories this uand heud A the adGent.res, the 
discoGeries, the uiGes uiGed here uonm before his opnW 
Fhat sale thriuu of the .nknopn hit hil eGery tile 
the gre station across frol his ho.se roared to uife, its 
tr.cks sveedinm oz to face phateGer apaited thelW 

Ray uiGed in a ho.se guued pith parlth and ua.mhterW 
-e shared it pith his l.l, ShiruO his mrandlother, 
YeiuaO and his best late, a Bu.e -eeuer naled DtuasW 
Fhe ho.se, verched near the end of the street, aupays 
sleuued uike fresh bakinm or Nopers, devendinm on 
phether Hrandla Yeiua had been in the kitchen or the 
mardenW Dtuasjs vaps cuicked on the pooden Noors as 
he fouuoped Ray frol rool to rool, aupays ready for 
the next adGent.reW

Shiru  pas  a  priter  for The Sydney  Morning  Herald, 
porkinm frol her coEy hole o5ceW Ct pas a cu.ttered 
nest of vavers, sticky notes, and cozee l.msW She 
prote  insvirinm,  feeu’mood  stories  that  ailed  to 
brimhten readersj days and shine a uimht on vositiGe 
lolents in uifeW Shiru  had parl bropn eyes that 
crinkued phen she sliued, her dark hair often spevt 
into a lessy b.n pith a venciu t.cked behind her earW 
She pore muasses that soletiles suid dopn her nose, 



RDKjS HR“wC?H -”DRF Z

and her faGorite cardimanAsoft, porn, and coGered 
in ink stainsAseeled to h.m her as she porkedW B.t 
—.mmuinm her pritinm and beinm a sinmue l.l often ueft 
her pith uess tile for Ray than she pishedW when Ray 
veeked into her o5ce, shejd muance .v pith a tired 
sliueW qwhatjs .v, uittue late:6 shejd say, her Goice f.uu 
of uoGe b.t her hands stiuu tyvinm apayW

Hrandla Yeiua, nop retired after years as the uibrarian 
at Boorauee 4.buic Schoou, stevved in to guu the svaces 
phere Shiru  co.udnjt aupays beW She had a pay of 
lakinm eGen ordinary lolents feeu excitinm and f.nW 
whether teachinm Ray to bake D?…DL bisc.its  or 
vointinm o.t consteuuations in the nimht sky, she heuved 
Ray see the porud as f.uu of vossibiuities paitinm to be 
discoGeredW

B.t behind Hrandla Yeiuajs parl sliue, there pas a 
story that Ray onuy ca.mht muilvses of d.rinm 8.iet 
tilesW -er h.sbandARayjs mrandfatherAhad vassed 
apay phen Rayjs l.l, Shiru, pas —.st a teenamerW Yife 
had asked Hrandla Yeiua to be stronm and kind at 
the sale tile, and she had fo.nd a pay to do bothW 
She had aupays cared for others, b.t after uosinm her 
h.sband, she had to uearn hop to care for herseuf, too, 
phiue heuvinm Shiru thro.mh her sadnessW Fhatjs phen 
she discoGered solethinm sveciauB Radicau YoGeAa 
uoGe so bim and voperf.u it co.ud heuv heau hearts, 



RDICLDY RDK PI4C

brinm veovue cuoser, and eGen lake the porud a better 
vuaceW

Ray, of co.rse, didnjt knop auu of this yetW B.t that 
1ebr.ary  afternoon,  sittinm  on  the  vorch  pith  a 
uelonade Ccy 4oue in hand, he pas abo.t to met a 
muilvse of the pisdol his mrandlother had carried 
for yearsW

Fhe s.ller s.n bathed the front yard, and Dtuas 
uo.nmed nearby, chepinm on his faGorite tennis bauuW 
Hrandla Yeiua sat beside Ray, her c.ruy a.b.rn hair, 
nop streaked pith mrey, catchinm the mouden uimhtW

qRay,6 she said softuy, her Goice carryinm the peimht of 
solethinm ilvortantW

Ray uooked .v, uickinm a sticky drov of uelonade oz his 
handW qKes, Hrandla:6

She ueaned forpard, her bu.e’mreen eyes svarkuinm 
pith a lix of lischief and pisdolW q?op that yo.jGe 
started third mrade, C haGe a lamicau secret to share 
pith yo.W6

Rayjs c.riosity imnitedW Hrandla Yeiuajs secrets pere 
neGer ordinaryW

qwhat is it:6 he asked eameruyW
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qKo.r heart,6 she beman, vuacinm a hand oGer his chest, 
qis  bimmer than yo. thinkW  Dnd herejs  the lamicau 
vartAit can mrop eGen bimmerW6

Ray tiuted his headW qYikeD phen C eat lore: “r uike 
phen C mrop tauuer:6

She  ch.ckuedW  q?ot  8.iteW  Ct  mrops  in  a  dizerent 
payAthro.mh Radicau YoGeW6

qRadicau YoGe:6 Ray reveated, the pords .nfaliuiar yet 
excitinmW qwhatjs that:6

qCtjs a kind of uoGe thatjs so bim, it stretches o.t to 
eGeryone,6 Hrandla Yeiua exvuainedW q?ot —.st the 
veovue pho are easy to uoGe, b.t eGeryoneAeGen 
veovue pho .vset yo. or seel dizerentW B.t herejs 
the secretB Radicau YoGe isnjt —.st abo.t phat yo. feeuO 
itjs abo.t phat yo. doW6

Ray tho.mht abo.t thatW qIo: YikeD beinm nice to 
veovue:6

q”xactuy,6  she  said,  her  Goice  mentueW  qCtjs  abo.t 
shopinm kindness, eGen phen itjs hardW Sharinm phat 
yo. haGe,  heuvinm soleone in  need,  or  formiGinm 
soleone phojs lade a listakeW Radicau YoGe is uoGe 
in actionW6

Rayjs brop f.rropedW qFhat so.ndsD kind of hardW why 
does it latter so l.ch:6
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Hrandla Yeiua sliued, her exvression softeninm pith 
a lelory she hadnjt shared beforeW qBeca.se phen 
yo. choose Radicau YoGe, it doesnjt —.st heuv othersAit 
heuvs yo.W when C uost yo.r mrandfather, C pas so anmry 
at the porudW C didnjt think Cjd eGer feeu havvy amainW 
B.t then C uearned that uoGe isnjt —.st solethinm yo. 
houd insideAitjs solethinm yo. miGeW Dnd the lore 
yo. miGe, the lore it coles back to yo.W6

Ray sat 8.ietuy, uettinm her pords sink inW qSoD itjs uike 
phen yo. throp a booleranm, and it coles back:6

Hrandla Yeiuajs face uit .vW q”xactuy, uittue lateW Radicau 
YoGe is uike a booleranmW6

Ray nodded suopuyW qC think C co.ud try itW6

qFhatjs the svirit,6 she said, r.Finm his hairW qFhe best 
adGent.res often start pith slauu stevsW6

Dtuas barked, —outinm thel both back to the lolentW 
Ray ua.mhed, the so.nd brimht and carefree, b.t deev 
inside, he feut solethinm stirAa seed of vossibiuity, 
vuanted by his mrandlotherjs pordsW


