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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 thinmsE 
he pas a boy pho uiGed for adGent.reW
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Botany, a s.b.rb of Sydney, pas f.uu of historyW Ohe 
Airst C.strauians had cauued this vuace hole for tens of 
tho.sands of years, uonm before 7avtain 7ook saiued 
into Botany Bay in 200LW Ray uoGed ilamininm auu the 
stories this uand heud, the adGent.res, the discoGeries, 
the uiGes uiGed here uonm before his opnW Ohat sale 
thriuu  of  the .nknopn hit  hil eGery tile the gre 
station across frol his ho.se roared to uife, its tr.cks 
sveedinm oY to face phateGer apaited thelW

Ray uiGed in a ho.se guued pith parlth and ua.mhterW 
-e shared it pith his l.l, ShiruE his mrandlother, 
’eiuaE and his best late, a Bu.e -eeuer naled CtuasW 
Ohe ho.se, verched near the end of the street, aupays 
sleuued uike fresh bakinm or Nopers, devendinm on 
phether Hrandla ’eiua had been in the kitchen or the 
mardenW Ctuasjs 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 cosy hole o3ce, a cu.ttered nest 
of vavers, sticky notes, and coYee 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, and her 
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faGo.rite cardiman, soft, porn, and coGered in ink 
stains, seeled 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 o3ce, shejd muance .v pith a tired sliueW 
:whatjs .v, uittue late4: shejd say, her Goice f.uu of uoGe 
b.t her hands stiuu tyvinm apayW

Hrandla ’eiua, nop retired after years as the uibrarian 
at Boorauee 5.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 CPqC7 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 ’eiuajs parl sliue, there pas a 
story that Ray onuy ca.mht muilvses of phen the ho.se 
pent stiuu and she tho.mht no one pas uookinmW -er 
h.sband, Rayjs mrandfather, had vassed apay phen 
Rayjs l.l, Shiru, pas ;.st a teenamerW ’ife had asked 
Hrandla ’eiua 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 Ohatjs phen she discoGered 
solethinm she po.ud carry for the rest of her uifeD 
Radicau ’oGe, a uoGe so bim and voperf.u it co.ud heuv 
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heau hearts, brinm veovue cuoser, and eGen lake the 
porud a better vuaceW

Ray, of co.rse, didnjt knop auu of this yetW B.t that 
Aebr.ary  afternoon,  sittinm  on  the  vorch  pith  a 
uelonade Tcy 5oue in hand, he pas abo.t to met a 
muilvse of the pisdol his mrandlother had carried 
for yearsW

Ohe s.ller s.n bathed the front yardW Ctuas uo.nmed 
nearby, chepinm on his faGo.rite tennis bauu pith mreat 
dedication, as tho.mh it had versonauuy oYended hilW 
Hrandla ’eiua sat beside Ray, her c.ruy a.b.rn hair, 
nop streaked pith mrey, catchinm the mouden uimhtW

:Ray,: she said, her Goice uop and easy b.t carryinm the 
vartic.uar peimht of a sentence that hadnjt gnished 
yetW

Ray uooked .v, uickinm a sticky drov of uelonade oY his 
handW :"es, Hrandla4:

She ueaned forpard, her bu.e'mreen eyes svarkuinm 
pith a lix of lischief and pisdolW :Pop that yo.jGe 
started third mrade, T haGe a lamicau secret to share 
pith yo.W:

Ray sat .v straimhterW Hrandla ’eiuajs secrets pere 
neGer ordinaryW

:what is it4: he askedW
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:"o.r heart,: she beman, vuacinm a hand oGer his chest, 
:is bimmer than yo. thinkW Cnd herejs the lamicau vartW 
Tt can mrop eGen bimmerW:

Ray tiuted his headW :’ikeWWW phen T eat lore4 Kr uike 
phen T mrop tauuer4:

She ch.ckuedW :Pot A.iteW Tt mrops in a diYerent pay, 
thro.mh Radicau ’oGeW:

:Radicau ’oGe4: Ray reveated, the pords .nfaliuiar yet 
excitinm on his tonm.eW :whatjs that4:

:Ttjs a kind of uoGe thatjs so bim, it stretches o.t to 
eGeryoneW Pot ;.st the veovue pho are easy to uoGe, 
b.t eGeryone, eGen veovue pho .vset yo. or seel 
diYerentW B.t herejs the secretD Radicau ’oGe isnjt ;.st 
abo.t phat yo. feeuE itjs abo.t phat yo. doW:

Ray tho.mht abo.t thatW :Bo4 ’ikeWWW  beinm nice to 
veovue4:

:IxactuyW  Shopinm  kindness,  eGen  phen  itjs  hardW 
Sharinm phat yo. haGe, heuvinm soleone in need, 
or formiGinm soleone phojs lade a listakeW: She 
va.sed, and Ray noticed solethinm shift in her face, 
a kind of softness that pasnjt aupays thereW :Radicau 
’oGe is uoGe in actionW:

Rayjs brop f.rropedW :Ohat so.ndsWWW kind of hardW 
why does it latter so l.ch4:
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:Beca.se phen yo. choose Radicau ’oGe, it doesnjt 
;.st heuv othersE it heuvs yo.W: She pas A.iet for a 
lolent, uookinm o.t at the streetW :when T uost yo.r 
mrandfather, T pas so anmry at the porudW T didnjt think 
Tjd eGer feeu havvy amainW:

Ray patched herW -e didnjt say anythinmW

:B.t then T uearned that uoGe isnjt ;.st solethinm yo. 
houd insideW Ttjs solethinm yo. miGeW Cnd the lore yo. 
miGe, the lore it coles back to yo.W:

Ray t.rned that oGer in his headW :SoWWW itjs uike phen 
yo. throp a booleranm, and it coles back4:

Hrandla ’eiuajs face broke into a mrinW :Ixactuy, uittue 
lateW Radicau ’oGe is uike a booleranmW:

:T think T co.ud try it,: Ray saidW

:Ohatjs  the sviritW:  She r.Ded his  hairW  :Ohe best 
adGent.res often start pith slauu stevsW:

Ctuas chose that lolent to drov his tennis bauu on 
Rayjs foot, taiu moinm uike a heuicovterW Ray ua.mhed and 
vicked it .v and threp it as far as he co.ud, patchinm 
Ctuas rocket across the yard, auu fo.r uems a bu.rW


