Richie and Eddie’s story

Eddie and | met in May 2025 in Minneapolis, somewhat unexpectedly,
at a Pilates class. Not long after, we discovered we both rode bikes,
though neither of us had ever really enjoyed riding with other people.
Eddie had a road bike, | had a gravel bike, and we both preferred long
solo miles—until we started riding together.

Our first real ride was the Tour de Luce in May 2025, a casual-but-fun
group ride that hit several Pizza Lucé locations around Minneapolis.
After that ride, something clicked. A few weeks later, | came across
the Sadistic Century in Menomonie, Wisconsin—a notoriously
challenging 100-mile ride with roughly 9,000 feet of elevation
gain—and we decided to make it our summer goal.

In June 2025, we committed to riding a century every Saturday for the
rest of the summer to prepare. What started as training quickly
became our ritual. We rode eight century rides together—Ilearning
each other’s pacing, encouraging each other through tough miles, and
slowly building something that went far beyond fitness. We started
calling it “The Summer of the Centuries.”

When the Sadistic Century finally arrived in August, it delivered on its
reputation. We rode through intense thunderstorms, pushing through
brutal climbs, until Eddie’s bike chain snapped and forced us to end
early. Instead of feeling defeated, we felt closer—proud of what we’d
taken on together.

Two weeks later, we decided to go even bigger: riding 174 miles from
South Minneapolis to the Duluth lift bridge in a single push. That ride
sealed it. A week later, we officially started our relationship, and the
rest has been history.



We still talk about that summer as the foundation of our
connection—Ilong rides, shared effort, quiet conversations, and the
kind of joy that only comes from moving through the world together on
two wheels. As we look ahead, we’re excited for many more summers
outside, continuing the momentum that biking first gave us.

Warmly,

Richard “Richy” Gonzales
(on behalf of Eddie & Richy)







