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Thank You for Thomas Stuart
 I have to sincerely thank Stephanie Allen, Erica Cipko, and 

Attorney Chris Corbett for allowing me to tell their story of 

their journey with Thomas Stuart. Without their words and 

input, I never could have written this book. In fact this is their 

story, and they’ve graciously shared it with me for me to write. 

I hope beyond hope that I’ve shared it in a way that portrays 

Thomas’s story as seen and lived through their eyes.            

 Thanks to the town of Stuart, Virginia, for having welcomed 

Thomas Stuart into their beautiful town nestled at the foot of 

the Blue Ridge Mountains.
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 Special thank you to Terri Mills for directing me to Stephanie 

Allen and Erica Cipko so that I could learn about Thomas’s 

journey and life.          

 And last but not least, thank you to Cindy Joyce, the owner 

and director of The Patrick County Dancing Arts Center, who 

allows me to teach ballet to her beautiful students each week. 

Had I not been in Stuart to teach, I never would’ve met Thomas 

Stuart. He was outside the studio when I pulled up to work on a 

Thursday afternoon in September. The children were watching 

him, and I thought he was simply a stray cat trying to get into 

the studio. 

 It was a little while later after our dance class when I learned 

more about this town cat. In fact Thomas had curled up on the 

hood of my car. And I found him there. I was delighted.

 By the time I got home and posted Thomas’s picture in front 

of the dance studio on Facebook, I knew there was a story there 

that I really wanted to tell. So here it is. That very story. I hope 

you love it as much as I do. And I hope that Thomas, Tiny, and 

their three children live a long and wonderful life in the arms of 

the people of Stuart and the loving gentle souls of The Law Trio 

at Christopher A. Corbett’s law office.

H H H H H





Thomas Stuart came
To town.

A small, grayish-black striped tabby
Just looking around.
He surely was born

Mere months before.
But he traveled alone 
As he made his tour.

Where was his mother?
Where were his kin?

Where did he come from?
Where had he been?

So many questions
Town folk must have asked.

But for Thomas Stuart,
His past was his past.

He meandered down Slusher Street
Near the dance studio.

The little dancers loved on him
Rubbing his back on the go.

Thomas moved on
As dusk turned to night.

He stretched out at the courthouse.
Ah! This town seemed just right.

Stuart, Virginia,
Was the name of the town.

It was a good place,
Thomas decided, to stay. 

Not just hang around.



“Meow, meow,”
Thomas would say,

As he greeted the town folks
Passing him on their way.

Some stopped to pet him.
Others moved on by.

But it didn’t stop Thomas
From still saying hi!

But the pat on his head
Or the rub on his back
Didn’t make up for the

Home that young Thomas lacked.

Living on the streets 
Was hard at best.

Thomas longed for food 
And a warm place to rest.

As luck would have it,
Or maybe angels touched down,

Thomas ended up at
108 North Main Street
In this hilly little town.



Chapter One
 

The Law Trio
 The young striped tabby was first spotted at the back door 

of the law office of one Christopher A. Corbett.

 It was late March. Though spring was not far off, the 

warmth of an inside space appealed to Thomas. The cat was 

tired, hungry, and in need of some care.

 Stephanie Allen and Erica Cipko worked for Attorney 

Corbett and had noticed the stray several mornings in a row 

at the back-door entrance to the law office.

 Unbeknownst to Thomas and probably to these two 

young women as well, a wonderful story was about to unfold. 

A plan was created in the hearts of these kind, loving people 

who saw and sought to fill the voids that were missing for this 

young stray cat. Perhaps there was something missing for them 

as well? As with all good deeds, rewards come to those who seek 

to give out of true selflessness and love.

 Together Stephanie and Erica had made a plan. After 

feeding Thomas several times outside the back entrance, they 

waited to see how long it would take for the cat to discover 

that the front door was an even better way for him to access 

H H H H H

H H H H H



them. Yes, after getting approval from Mr. Corbett, they could 

allow Thomas to come into the law office for a limited time.

 The cat quickly learned that when or if he pawed the clear 

glass door panel at the front entrance to Attorney Corbett’s 

office, one of the two angels inside would open the door and 

allow him in.

 Thomas found the warmth and love of the two young 

women appealing to say the least. He certainly knew that the 

food waiting inside was akin to a spoiled cat’s feast.

 Thomas didn’t know any of those things when he arrived 

in Stuart. He was just another nameless, homeless stray cat, 

for which most people usually had little use or concern. But 

for whatever reason, the stars aligned just right for Thomas 

the night he came to town. Stuart, Virginia. The town he had 

found.
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The name games.
The name games.

How much fun is that?
When trying to find 
The “purr-fect” name
For this fun-loving,

Wandering cat.


