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To Linda Howard for believing in the crazy vision of
two ancient dehydrated and reconstituted squirrels,

and for a friendship that stands the test of time.



People with integrity walk safely, but those
who follow crooked paths will be exposed.

PROVERBS 10:9




BEFORE WE START..
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Dead Sea Squirrels?
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ATl Dead Sea with his professor dad and his best friend, Justin,
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He sefs them up like posable action figures on his dresser—
uno\er @n open window,

tlyunderstorm rolls in,
and it begins to rain...
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UP and kicking again after almost
2,800 years, Merle and Pearl
Squirrel have great stories

and advice fo share
with The modera world,

They are the |
Dead Sea
Squirrels|




BU\T fhe Dead Sea Squirrels’ for one Thing, there are self—filing
adventures don't end there. fresh water bowls . . .
Merle and Pear| soon
find out that Thin go are

a whole lot
different

from The firet
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\ (;oulo\ ef

d to Thisl
Thank you, chickens, used fo This}
for your nuggets|

But when @ mysterious man in a suif and
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... Michael and his friends head back to the Holy Land to rescue theml
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Michael and his friends save the day before
the evil Dr. Simon can imprison Merle and Pear|

na biblica/“ﬂ themed peﬂ'ing zoo| Back in Tennessee
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CHAPTER 1

What do you do after the adventure
of a lifetime? If you're a ten-year-old
kid just finishing fifth grade with your
whole life in front of you (like Michael
Gomez and his friends Justin and Sadie),
why not have another one? And if
you're a two-thousand-year-old squir-
rel (like Merle and Pearl Squirrel), why
stop now? Of course, another adven-
ture was the last thing on the minds
of any of them as they arrived back in
Tennessee on a warm spring evening
along with Michael’s parents, Dr. and
Mrs. Gomez, and his sister, Jane. They
were just happy to be back home safe
and sound and all together.



“What was the purpose of your trip
to Israel?” the customs agent droned,
looking down at the group’s passports
and forms. “Business or pleasure?”

“Pleasure,” Dr. Gomez answered for
the family.

Merle protested reflexively.
Being rescued from the
clutches of the evil Dr.
Simon and a life of captivity
in BabbleLand’s biblically
themed petting enclosure

~ was not Merle’s idea of plea-

N\ sure. He’d never been the
\ touchy-feely type.
|



“Shhh!” Pearl shushed, immediately
covering his mouth.

“Was that a statement or a ques-
tion?” the customs agent asked, look-
ing up over his glasses.

“A statement, sir. We had a lovely
time,” Dr. Gomez replied nervously as
Merle vigorously shook his head.

“Hmmm,” the customs agent grumbled
suspiciously. “Are you carrying currency
over $10,000?”

“No, sir.”

“Gifts or merchandise?”

“No, sir.”

“Animals?”

“Tust our emotional support squir-
rels,” Mrs. Gomez piped up cheerfully.

“Hmmm,” the customs agent growled,
looking again over his glasses at Merle
and Pearl, who smiled and waved



innocently. “Plants, seeds, or food?” he
continued.

“Do espresso beans count?!!!” a wide-
eyed Justin barked out. Justin had pur-
chased a package of what he thought
were chocolate-covered raisins at Ben
Gurion Airport in Tel Aviv.

“Not if you already ate them.”
“Oh, I ate them, all right! I ate
the WHOLE BAG! And they
were really good!” Justin replied
before continuing at a highly
rapid pace. “You must have



a very interesting job—qgetting to meet
lots of people each day, hearing great
stories—what’s the most fascinating
story you've heard? Say, I have a fas-
cinating story—did you know that it’s
really hard to sleep when you eat a
whole bag of espresso beans?! And if
you close your eyes, the whole world
spins around like a carousel even
when you’re on an airplane?!!!”

“You're right. That’s a fascinating
story,” the customs agent replied dryly
as he handed Dr. Gomez back their
stack of passports. “Welcome home.”

“Meet you at the luggage!!!” Justin
shouted before sprinting toward bag-
gage claim.
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