Nate and Alana’s story

The day | met my (now) wife Alana; She had just finished her usual Sunday "light" ride
(normally around 40 miles) and her friends all but dragged her out of the house. A friend
and | ended up at the same location to play pool and catch up. Her friends started
talking to me as she walked around the corner. We met eyes and my first thought was,
"she is way too pretty to be in here." After some small talk; my friend and | eventually got
our beverages and made our way to the pool tables. She had her belongings in the
vicinity and when | saw her, | asked "Hey, are those your brothers?" Her head popped up
but she ignored my attempt to break the ice.

She left and eventually returned an hour later. We chatted and she insisted that | take
her number. We had our first date the next day and have been in love ever since.

| tagged along with her to Sadistic Century 2023 and | felt the FOMO as everyone she
rolled with was part of her Zwift friend group. | was present for the fun banter and
sharing of watts. That piqued my interest.

Fast forward to our 1 year anniversary and she gifted me a way to get started with a
Zwift Ride. | knew that | would one day marry this woman so | devised a plan. | knew
that if | proposed it would have to be on 2 wheels. | just needed a ring and a set of
wheels for myself.

| was on SAG for her next annual IRL meet up with the online crew in 2024. This time the
FOMO hit harder as | had now shared watts with these folks online but didn't have a
road bike yet. | was still able to join in on the banter and recall of the ride. The group was
hopeful that it would work out for me to be able to ride alongside them the following
year. | started bike shopping that night. At this point funding was my only hurdle. |
started with the ring. Lucky for me she likes to dream and was throwing big hints by
looking at rings online while we snuggled on the couch. Every time she paused while
scrolling, | took notes. | designed a ring that matched her taste and personality and
started the payments. Now to acquire a bike.

She noticed | was shopping for a bike and immediately spring into action. She surprised
me with a bike for my birthday in March of 2025!!! This amazing woman provided the
chariot that would carry me to "down one knee." | just needed to provide the horses to
pull it and finish paying off the ring.



The weather finally warmed up enough to get out on the road for the first time. We
signed up to ride CVCR 75 miles and RAW 100 miles. | had a couple weeks to get ready
to get ready for CVCR, but with 4 outside rides under my belt | managed to make it to
the finish feeling great. Two weeks before RAW | hid the ring in my saddle bag so it
wouldn't get lost while we moved house.

We finished up the move the weekend before and had a chance to stretch our legs a
bit.... and then came the big day. My first 100 miles with the love of my life surrounded
by everyone that has followed along online. Only 3 members of the group knew that |
was "taking a dive" at the finish. As we all lined up at the start my nerves could only be
described as a trash can full of raccoons fighting over an Oreo, but | steeled my resolve
and clipped in.

As we set off | kept my mind on getting to the finish and asking this specimen of a
woman to be my bride. But as the miles passed, the group experience pulled me away
from what would happen at the finish line and | was enveloped in the journey. The
winding country roads, the flat tires, the cooling rain, the warm drying sun, the laughs
and support we share with one another; it's all part of the story.

Mile 85 was our final stop before the finish. Boy was | feeling it! | was already miles over
the longest ride and our average speed was just over 22mph at that point.

Knowing | was only a few miles from proposing, my buddy asked me how | was doing. |
said "I'm ready" and we set off on the last leg of our journey.

With the sun shining and my belly full of Coca Cola and peanut butter and jelly, we rolled
out. We all laughed and joked as we came into town. Emotions flooding and spirits high
| cross the banner with my soon to be Fiancée. We roll to a stop and without hesitation
she jumps off her bike and runs to me. She wrapped her arms around me and said "I'm
so proud of you!! You did great! How do you feel?!" | said, "l feel good. Let's do it again!"
She laughed. I turned around to open up my saddle bag... the zipper was stuck. The rain
on our tires jammed up the zipper with debris. After a brief sparring match with this
stubborn textile apparatus; | remain triumphant. | unsheathed the box containing my
show of eternal love. | turn to her and say "let's do it together forever." | drop to a knee
and ask "will you marry me?"

Her eyes welled with tears and her face, an extravagant show of excitement; she replied
"Yes!!l" and wrapped her arms around me.



This ride will forever hold a place in our hearts and in our life. Thank you to all of the
staff for organizing the event and putting in the hours to support the riders on their
journey.
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