
 

Maggie and Jon’s story 

 

Jon and I met in July of 2023 at VeloCity Cycling in Pewaukee, Wisconsin (sadly no 
longer there). We both rode out of Velo independently—Jon had found an awesome 
cycling community there after moving back to Wisconsin from California in 2022, and I 
rode out of the shop every Wednesday night with my parents. 

We were both friends with the shop’s awesome bike mechanic and avid cyclist, Carlos 
Olivieri, who was absolutely convinced Jon and I needed to ride together because we 
were both “so strong.” VeloCity tended to attract an older (but amazing!) crowd, so Jon 
assumed I was middle-aged, and I assumed he was my parents’ age—neither of us 
thought much of it at first. 

That changed when I finally made it to a Thursday night group ride that Jon regularly 
attended. I walked into the shop and quickly realized Jon was young—and cute! We 
spent the entire ride chatting in the back of the pace line and got scolded once or twice 
for it. After that, we became fast friends, staying for a beer and conversation after every 
group ride. A few weeks later, that friendship turned into more. 

Cycling has always been a foundational part of our relationship. We train together, suffer 
together, and cheer each other on—both on and off the bike. We now race together on 
Team Wisconsin Cycling, got engaged this past December, and are set to be married in 
February of 2027. It turns out the right pace line can change everything. :) 

And I attached two photos: 

The first is from a race we did last March. 

The second is from the day we met on the Thursday night group ride.  

Thanks!! 

Maggie 
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