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                FPV FG reveal weekend away
After getting up at before the crack of dawn we arrived at the airport to meet up with Bosco and Kathy and Helen and Peter for our flight to Melbourne.  We landed in Melbourne after an uneventful flight (apart from the pilot's request for Mr & Mrs Love Shack to please place their seats in the upright position!) and tracked down our hire car which was the other side of the airport.  That secured we all piled into our transportation for the weekend – an FPV Kia Carnival..! After finally working out how to move the seats we set out to collect some part’s Zane had won on eBay.  The guy said he wasn’t too far from the airport, however with six drivers and two Tom Tom’s and after a couple of right turns followed by 2 sharp right turns (we didn’t do any u-turns – promise!) we picked up Zane’s car parts and decided to head to the Melbourne markets.

The girls only managed to lose the boys once when they disappeared into a handbag shop for some bargains. This wouldn’t have been such a problem, only the boys had all the mobile phones except for Mia’s, and Zane couldn’t remember her number. I gather they just wandered around until Mia finally gave Zane a call to see where the boys had gotten to, but not until she had picked up a bargain!!

We then headed out for lunch to a café Bosco and Kathy recommended.  It had changed name to “The Groove Train” but we decided to give it a go anyway. We were soon joined by Peter and Lauren who had driven to Melbourne in the Territory, and they were still talking to each other, only just! We had an enjoyable meal before heading off on a tour through Albert Park, St Kilda and the city of Melbourne before returning to our accommodation. Gotta love that sports mode on the Kia!!
When we arrived at Ashley Gardens we were met at the gate by Sue who along with Brian had headed over to Melbourne the week before and we were then directed to our luxurious deluxe cabins.  Wow, these cabins were great.  Everything you would need is there.  

Zane and Mia settled into their cabin for a well needed “nanna nap” while Peter & Lauren headed back to their cabin and we arranged to meet up later. Peter, Helen, Bosco and Kathy were joined by Terry and Chris and were given the grand tour of the Ewens Palace. Wow, it’s so big and luxurious and has everything that opens and shuts. 
After emerging from their naps, Zane & Mia found a group had converged into Peter and Helen’s Love Shack for coffee and liquorice all-sorts (but no almond bread!).  Meanwhile Lauren did her best impression of an Olympic hurdler, but ended up performing a dive over a 6 inch fence! They joined the party where the discussion of what to do for tea came up (I think we must all be driven by our stomachs). The cabins had a useful list of local eateries. Sue and Brian were having a quiet night in after a hectic week in Melbourne and Terry and Chris were heading off to the Casino so the rest of us finally decided to head out for Chinese and then McDonalds for coffee and ice creams before retiring for the evening.

The designated meeting time the following morning was 09:00 hours out the front of the holiday park so our group headed over a little earlier because we needed to check out.  We were met by Sue and Brian and then had to wait for Terry and Chris who arrived at 0905 blaming their son and his girlfriend (who were also joining us) for sleeping in. We then headed out for the short drive to FPV; Terry keeping his distance because he didn’t want to associate with any non XR/FPV vehicles, even if they did have sports mode!!
Waiting for us at FPV when we arrived were Don, Kate, Josh & Troy who had flown in that morning. We had also been joined on the road by Wayne and Kylie and Rob & Amanda joined the gang shortly after. We also met up with the boys from the XR Owners club, (all 4 of them) and had a good chat with some members of Geelong FPV club who we had met before.
We all stood around waiting for the gates to open at ten.  When they did open it was organised chaos as people were herded through the gate to collect their free meal and raffle tickets and have their names crossed of the guest list.

Once we made our way through the gate we found a number of FPV vehicles on display for people to inspect as well as the factory open to view.  We were also invited to head over to FPR which is across the road for free tours and some great discounted shopping.  Bosco had his shopping list for some members who couldn’t get there and the club also purchased some new flags at half price! The new FPV’s were still under wraps – we would have to wait until 1.00pm for their grand unveiling.  

We all broke up into little groups to have a look at the vehicles, through both factories, do some shopping, and get some autographs from the FPR drivers. I must make note here that Mark Winterbottom remembered Pete because his wife has a Cobra!! We all enjoyed the roast lunch, desserts and free drinks that were provided by FPV.
At 1.00pm we all crowded around for the grand unveiling of the new FPV vehicles.  The raffle winners were announced and we were all pleased that Wayne had won first prize of an autographed Steven Richards Biante race car plus a BP $100 petrol voucher. We then had the opportunity to have a close up look through the vehicles with Wayne, Bosco & Shifty already discussing what mods they could have on the F6. There was even time for a club photo before collecting our goody-bags at the gate on our way out. Bosco and Kathy even managed to “acquire” half a dozen extra goody-bags to give to club members who couldn’t attend.
Seeing as our flight wasn’t until 8:10pm, we had some time to kill so we decided to head to DFO for yet more shopping. When we arrived we rearranged some tables (as we do) and had coffee and cakes before agreeing to meet up at 4:30pm and set off. Everyone managed to pick up some great bargains. We bid farewell to Wayne & Kylie who were staying on, and to Peter & Lauren who were taking Rob & Amanda back to their Motel to pick up their bags as they were on the same flight as the rest of us, and we then headed off to grab a bite to eat before returning the hire car and catching our flight.
We headed to Lygon Street (to hang with the Carlton Crew) where we found a great Café to enjoy dinner – a little bit too much I’m afraid. We didn’t leave the Café until after 6:30pm and had to be at the airport by 7:10pm (or so we thought) which was over half an hour away. So off we headed to the airport, via a petrol station to fill up the Kia. At least we thought we were heading to the airport.  Peter had programmed the Tom Tom to Aviation Drive near the Airport, so we ended up at the back of the airport – and it was already 7pm. We would have got there quicker, but the boys didn’t want to pay the city tolls, much to the annoyance of the girls!
This is where Bosco’s sports mode rally driving came into it. As he pointed out – he didn’t speed, he just didn’t slow down for the corners!!
Anyway, we dropped the car of and made a run for check-in.  Literally – we ran through the airport.  After we had checked in, we were informed that we didn’t need to be at the airport until 7:40!!!!  Then, to add insult to injury, the plane was delayed by 10 minutes.

Rob & Amanda reluctantly exited from the Qantas Club (snobs!) to join us before boarding commenced. We had a quiet flight home after the excitement of nearly missing the flight. I think we were all exhausted.

What a sensational weekend.

Story by Mia, Zane, Peter, Helen, Bosco, Kathy, Lauren & Peter
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