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To the wonderful team at Tyndale who helped 

bring the squirrels to life—most especially to 

my editor, Sarah, who helped this first-time 

author look like he knew what he was doing.



Better to be patient than powerful; better to  

have self-control than to conquer a city.

PROVERBS  16 :32



Merle and Pearl cruise 
down the Jordan River . . . 

. . . on the  
vacation of  
a lifetime!

The squirrels end up at the 
Dead Sea, where . . . 

Merle’s sense of adventure lures him 
into the cave, despite Pearl’s protests.

Who are the  
Dead Sea Squirrels? 

You can’t sink! 
I’ve always 

wanted  
to not sink!

Couldn’t you have 
just worn your 

floaties in the lake 
back home?

If God wanted you to 
go into a cave, he 
would have made  

you a bat.

Soon the two salty squirrels are 
hot, thirsty, and desperate for 
shade. Then they spot a cave.

israel, 

AD 70



Ten-year-old Michael Gomez is spending the summer at the 
Dead Sea with his professor dad and his best friend, Justin.1,950  

years later

While exploring a cave (without his dad’s permission), Michael discovers 
two dried-out, salt-covered critters and stashes them in his backpack.

Michael sneaks 
the squirrels 

back home with 
him to Tennessee.



While Michael is sleeping, 
a thunderstorm rolls in, 
and it begins to rain . . . 

 . . . rehydrating the squirrels!

He sets them up like posable action figures on his dresser-
under an open window. 

Up and kicking again after almost 
2,000 years, Merle and Pearl 
Squirrel have great stories 

and advice to share  
with the modern world.  

They are the  
Dead Sea  
Squirrels!





CHAPTER 1

WALNUT CREEK, TENNESSEE

PRESENT DAY (MONDAY)

11:32 P.M.

A loud thump on Michael Gomez’s 

bedroom window was followed imme-

diately by the shriek of the burglar 

alarm Michael’s dad had installed to 

help protect Merle and Pearl Squirrel 

from the man in the suit and sun-

glasses, a mysterious agent working 

for a collector of ancient artifacts. He 

wanted to bring Merle and Pearl back 

to the Dead Sea, which was the last 

place on earth they wanted to be. The 

ancient squirrels preferred modern-day 
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Tennessee with its abundance of nuts 

and HVAC (Heating, Ventilation, and 

Air-Conditioning). After having spent 

nearly 2,000 years preserved in salt in 

a dusty desert cave, who could blame 

them?



Michael sat straight up in bed and 

looked over at Merle and Pearl, nestled 

comfortably in their sawdust in the 

enormous converted hamster cage Mrs. 

Gomez had constructed for the squir-

rels as a permanent home in Michael’s 

room, complete with running water 

and shiplap.

“Shhh . . . ,” Merle shushed, still half 

asleep, waving his paw in the air in a 

poor attempt to shoo away the annoy-

ing alarm sound.

Dr. Gomez popped his head into the 

room, dressed in pajamas and slippers 

and looking like he’d also been asleep. 

“Everyone okay?!” he asked urgently.

“Yeah, we’re fine,” Michael 

responded.

“Shhh . . . ,” Merle repeated as the 

alarm continued to sound.
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“I heard something hit the window,” 

Pearl said. She was a much lighter 

sleeper than Michael and Merle. 

Michael and Dr. Gomez rushed to the 

window but saw nothing more suspi-

cious than a few strands of toilet paper 

dangling from nearby branches.

“Looks like a prank,” Dr. Gomez 

said. “What parent would allow their 

kids out at this time of night? I’ll go 

turn off the alarm.” He headed out 

into the hallway.

“Thank you,” Merle said groggily.

Pearl made her way over to the win-

dow. Something caught her eye, and 

she stood on her tiptoes to get a good 

angle into the bushes below. “What’s 

that?”
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Michael slid the window open as 

the sound of the alarm cut out. “It 

looks like a . . . drone?” Sure enough, 

a drone lay sideways in the bushes, 

buzzing limply like an injured bee, 

its propellers tangled in toilet paper. 

He reached down and picked it up.



“Is everyone okay down there?” Bob 

the squirrel called (in squirrel) from the 

large walnut tree just outside Michael’s 

window. Bob, along with his wife, 

Mary, and their friend Larry, had just 

met Merle and Pearl earlier that day.

“We’re fine, Bob, thank you!” Pearl 

chirped in squirrel. “Just trying to fig-

ure out what it was that ran into our 

window.”

“I think it might belong to those 

guys.” Bob pointed from his perch on 

high. Some distance off stood Walnut 

Creek Elementary’s resident bully, 

fourth-grader Edgar, along with his 

two minions, Pete and Bruce.

“They’ve been decorating your 

home,” Mary added, popping out from 

a knothole in the tree. “It’s lovely the 

way the paper blows in the wind.”
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Edgar realized he’d been spotted. 

“Give me back my drone, Gomez!” 

he hollered.

“Not when you’re using it to TP 

my house!” Michael shouted back.



The porch lights clicked on, and the 

voice of Dr. Gomez rang out. “You! 

Boys! What are you doing?” This sent 

the three delinquents scrambling. In 

his panic, Edgar dropped the drone’s 

remote control on the lawn.

“That’s right! Run away!” Michael 

called out. “And don’t come back!”

“Michael.” His dad’s voice came 

from the porch. “Please clean this 

mess up after school tomorrow.”

“Aw, man!” Michael responded.

“Shhh . . . ,” Merle, still half asleep, 

said again from his bed.
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