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Chapter one     
                 ​They Meet 
One day, a black cat named Darth Vader 
went outside and left town and traveled 
into the big city to meet his friends. While 
walking.... a mouse ran up to him. His 
name was PB. Darth and PB knew at first 
sight that they would NOT like each other. 
Darth Vader chased PB around, and PB 
bit Darth Vader in the nose! PB followed 
Darth home that night as Darth ran home. 
When Darth came home with PB the 

 



 

owner of Darth Vader saw PB and wanted 
to go to the pet store to get a cage for PB to 
sleep in.  

Then that night, Darth’s owner forgot to 
close the cage all the way, so PB got out of 
the cage and slept in Darth Vader's bed 
because it looked very cozy, and it was. Now, 
Darth had to sleep somewhere else! So he 
tried to sleep in PB’s cage, but he couldn’t 
fit! Darth got so ANGRY because he 
couldn't sleep in his bed. Then he tossed PB 
in his mouth and dropped him back into his 
cage. Then, PB stuck his nose out of the cage 
and bit Darth in the paw. 



 “OUCH!!!!” said Darth Vader as he 
went back to his bed. The next day, they 
went on a stroll in the park, and Darth 
found his friend.  

“DARTH!!!!” yelled Hank. Hank was a 
stray kitten outside Darth’s house, and they 
were friends.  

”HANK!” yelled Darth. They ran to each 
other and hugged. PB saw his friend too.  

“TEDDY!” yelled PB. Teddy was a 
hamster, a fuzzy one, and they both love to 
run on their wheels! They also hugged. 
Darth got furious that PB had a friend 
and that they met at the park at the same 
time Hank met up with Darth. So, Darth 

 



 

wanted to go back home, so he went back 
home with his owner. Darth’s owner called 
for PB and told him that they had to go 
back home. 
 
 

Chapter two 
       The fight begins 
Remember, PB and Darth are rivals, not 
friends. The next day, the owner heard a 
sound coming from the kitchen. CLASH! 
KABOOM! SMASH! The owner ran as 
fast as he could to the kitchen. PB ran on 



the counter, and Darth chased him and 
knocked down all of the dishes! The owner 
broke their fight apart and moved PB’s 
cage to their room to stop the fighting...but 
it didn't work. They fought at the park, at 
the store, at the movies, at restaurants and, 
at home. Then, they fought again.  

Then the owner got angry at them for 
fighting and said, ”ENOUGH! I AM SICK 
AND TIRED OF ALL THIS FIGHTING! 
CAN YOU GUYS JUST STOP 
FIGHTING AND BECOME FRIENDS?!”   

PB and Darth felt ashamed of their 
behavior, but they weren't becoming friends.  

 



 

From now on, their fights weren't that 
bad because they both did not want to be 
kicked out for fighting.  

So one day, the owner, Darth, and PB 
wanted to go see The Fight of Two Kittens 
at the movies. But Darth and PB couldn’t 
come because there were no pets allowed at 
the theaters, so the owner left them home 
that night. 



 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Chapter three 
    The Get-Together 
While the owner was gone… 
  “Hey, Kitty!” said PB.  

“WHAT!?” said Darth.” 
 “Let’s have a get together so that we get 

to know each other better!” 
Darth said, “Ok. Maybe we will get to 

know each other better if we have a 
get-together.”  

So PB set up the table, and Darth set 
up the plates and utensils. Then they called 



their friends. Ten minutes later, all of their 
friends came.  

KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK! went the 
the door. PB ran to the door in a flash! All 
their friends were there! Hank the kitten, 
Lady Lumps the kitten, Hammy the fuzzy 
hamster, and all the other kittens. Then 
they all started to eat and eat and eat!  

Then Hank said, “Let’s go around the 
table and say some problems we have!” 
Everyone nodded but Darth.  

“DARTH YOUR TURN FIRST, THEN 
PB!’’ yelled Hank excitedly.  

Darth gulped in fear as he tried to 
speak. “I CAN’T DO IT!” said Darth.  

 



 

Everyone chanted, “YES, YOU CAN! 
YES, YOU CAN!” 

That made Darth have more confidence, 
and Darth said, “My problem is some people 
don't like me because they think black cats 
are bad luck.”  

PB said, “Some people don't like me 
because they think that mice are invasive.”  

Then Hank said, ”I'm a stray kitten, 
and sometimes I get hungry.   

”Me too!” said Lady Lumps.  
Hammy said, “My problem is that I get 

too hot because I’m fuzzy.  
Then they all had a plan. The next day 

PB and Darth snuck out of the house and 



met up with their friends at the hair salon 
to give Hammy a haircut.  

”I look amazing!” Hammy said with a 
smile.  

Next, they all went to the pet store to get 
cat food for the stray kittens.” Thank you!” 
said all the kittens. Then the next day… 
 
 

 



 

 ​ They became friends! 

 
 
 



All​ ​about​ ​the  
c​h​a​r​a​c​t​e​r​s 

 
This is Hank and Darth in real life. 
Darth AKA Kitty was an abandoned 
kitten. When we found him, he was 
very sick. But now, he is a healthy 

 



 

1-year-old cat. Then, Hank found 
Kitty, I think about four months ago. 
Hank would come inside and eat, but 
one day, we closed the door on him, 
and he escaped a few times now, but 
we still have him in the house now. 
Now, Kitty got ringworm, and he got 
it from Hank. So we can't touch 
kitty or the kitten. But they are 
being treated and are getting better.  

 



 
This is Hank the Kitten.

 
 

 



 

  
 This is PB. PB is a Fancy mouse, and I 
got him on Easter. He is a great friend and 
loves treats. He is fun to play with and 
loves to adventure! PB is always behind me 
during class and usually sleeps all day. PB 
is a very friendly mouse and loves to go 
outside.  
 



 
 
This is Hammy. Hammy is a hamster that 
my sister got on her birthday. He is a Fuzzy 
Syrian Bear hamster. He is younger than 
PB, and they can’t be together because they 
will fight. Hammy is also friendly and 
loves to go in his hamster ball. 
 
 
 
 

 



 

This book is for Darth, PB, 
   And all his wacky friends!    

   

 
                                          All ABOUT​ ​THE​ AUTHOR  

                                           
                                           Hi! My name is Leah, 
                                           and I’m a 5th grader.  
                                            I got an idea for this 
                                           story because I love  
                                           To write stories about 
                                             my pets, and I like 
                                             talking about them 
                                            and their personalities.  
 
   


