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		Description

After a long and happy life, Tom left us today. Now Twilight Sparkle honors his memory by telling the story of their love.

Written primarily in honor of the great Tom Magliozzi, of Car Talk fame, who passed away on November 3, 2014.
But it also happened to fit perfectly	with the game of Twilight Sparkle's Secret Shipfic Folder I'm playing with some friends, in which we are writing fics for all of the ships we play. Find out more about that here and read the other fics written for the game here.
This story ships Fanfic Author Twilight with Tom using the Crossover ship. (I'm counting it as a crossover for the purposes of the card because Tom in this story is basically Car Talk's Tom, but I decided not to give it the Crossover tag, because it's not really a true crossover.)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					We will miss you, Tom

		

	
		We will miss you, Tom



I still remember that day, all these years later. But considering everything that happened then, you’d think it would be hard to forget. And at the time, I too thought that Discord’s escape, corruption of my friends, and eventual defeat would be unforgettable. And could you blame me? Those aren’t the sorts of things that happen everyday.
At least, they weren’t at the time. In the years since that fateful day, such things have become commonplace. Villains both new and old seem to pop up every month or two. At least one of us seems to have a mental breakdown or other friendship problem every week. We ran out of windows to commemorate the defeats of those villains and the other accomplishments of my friends and I years ago. And to top it all off, ever since Discord became our friend, chaos has just been part of our lives.
So when I look back on that day now, most of what seemed extraordinary at the time is now just ordinary. But the one thing that still makes the day stand out in my mind seemed, ironically enough, rather trivial at the time.
It was the day I first met Tom.
I didn’t think he was anything special when I first met him. He seemed just like any other rock. I thought that the only notable things about him were that Rarity had a ridiculous obsession with him and that he was really heavy. I thought that he was an inconvenience, at best, but Rarity loved him.
Oh, she tried to play it off as simply being Discord’s influence, and indeed, it was at first. But several months after we defeated Discord, we happened to catch Rarity and Tom having a romantic dinner together. She was embarrassed and didn’t want to tell us anything at first, but it wasn’t particularly hard to figure out what was going on. So after a bit of friendly love and support, she opened up to use about her relationship with Tom.
It turned out that her attraction to him hadn’t gone away after Discord’s defeat. She couldn’t stop thinking about Tom and worried Discord’s influence hadn’t completely left her. So she suggested that Princess Celestia examine each of us to make sure there were no traces of Discord’s magic left in us. We all thought it was a good idea, but never thought anything more of it after the princess confirmed that we were all free from Discord’s influence. But Rarity still wanted Tom.
She knew it was crazy, but she also knew that she would never have any peace until she saw him again. So she did. Repeatedly.
By the time Rarity told us about her relationship with Tom, they had been together for nearly half of a year. She was worried that we wouldn’t approve or that such a thing would ruin her image. And though I think that Pinkie was the only one who really understood her at the time, we all supported her then and when they made their relationship public. And when they did go public a few weeks later, everypony took it in stride. Ponyville had seen much weirder things, after all. (Discord, on the other hoof, laughed for hours when he found out.)
Their relationship was a happy one, but it was not to last. They broke up a few months later. I believe Rarity felt that Tom was "taking her for granite."
But they remained amicable after the split, and we still saw Tom sometimes. In fact, we saw him every time we walked through Ponyville Square, where he could always be found having a cup of coffee with one of Fluttershy’s ducks, who was named Hugh Louis Dewey.
It was around that same time that two other important things happened.
First, I became an alicorn. This was, of course, a huge change for many reasons. But for the purposes of this story, the most important change was that it gave me a large dose of earth pony magic.
The second important thing was that I met Pinkie’s sister, Maud. Though she may not appear so at first glance, Maud is actually a very interesting pony, just as much so as Pinkie is. I had long ago learned that the earth pony magic within Pinkie was incredibly strong, but Pinkie’s nature made it all but impossible to study or understand. The earth pony magic inside of Maud was just as strong, but behaved completely differently. This made it much easier for me to study it and to learn from it, and eventually I became nearly as adept with my own earth pony magic as Maud is with hers.
And that was when I learned that rocks can talk.
I won’t go into all the details of how I handled that discovery here, because that’s not why I’m telling this story. The only reason it’s important is because it allowed me to talk with Tom.
I am slightly embarrassed to admit that talking with Tom had never even crossed my mind when I first learned how to talk with rocks. Instead, I was drawn to him by accident.
I happened to be walking near Ponyville Square one morning, when I heard the loudest, most infectious laugh I had ever heard. (And I remind you that I am friends with both Pinkie Pie and Discord.) The laugh brought an unprompted smile to my face and drew me into the square, where I realized that its source was none other than Tom. He had been assisting a nearby stone with an ethical dilemma, and had apparently told a rather good joke while doing so. This piqued my curiosity, and I began talking with him myself.
Tom, it turned out, was a surprisingly intelligent rock. He had studied at Princess Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns and held several technical jobs before a near brush with death at the hooves of a pony who thought that he was a mere obstruction in a road prompted him to give it all up and really live his life. He spent years after that traveling across Equestria and around the world. He saw and experienced things that I had never even read about. And even to this day, I still have no idea how he managed to do all of that as a rock.
But after the events of Discord’s brief reign, Tom elected to stay in Ponyville, where he spent his time giving advice to anyone (be they stone rock, animal, or even the rare pony who could speak with him) about anything. And though he claimed that he was never right and that no one liked to hear what he had to say, we all knew better.
I also learned that he loved riddles and logic puzzles, though he was absolutely terrible at remembering them. We spent many a day stumping each other with riddles about every subject imaginable, from boats to math to the Bedouin camels.
Once I learned how much fun Tom was to talk with, I made a point of visiting him on a regular basis. At first, it was just once a week. I would drop by every Saturday morning to talk with him, to trade puzzles, and to hear him give advice to anyone who asked for it. But soon, it became twice a week, then three times. It wasn’t long before I was visiting Tom nearly every day.
I think it was only natural that we fell in love and started dating after that.
Ponies were surprised, but accepting. Pinkie threw us a nice party, of course, and Rarity repeatedly reassured me that she was fine with our relationship. Not that I was worried about that and asked her repeatedly if she was really sure if she was okay with it or anything. Nope. Definitely not.
And I’m pretty sure that Discord was laughing for hours again.
Our relationship was a long and happy one. Celestia’s sun seemed brighter and Luna’s moon seemed clearer when I was with him. No matter my mood, he could always cheer me up with a joke and a laugh in a way that Pinkie is still jealous of.
But all good things must come to an end. Including, apparently, the life of a rock.
Equestria lost a great rock today. One who I will always remember fondly. He brought joy and happiness not only to my life, but to the lives of many, and they shall never forget him for it.
Tom may have had the appearance of a rock. But on the inside, he truly was a diamond.
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