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To Seth Worley,
crazy talented storyteller and friend.
I feel so fortunate to get to work
with you on this series. Thank you

for blessing us all with your gifts!



All of you together are Christ’s body,
and each of you is a part of it.

1 CORINTHIANS 12:27
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ATl Dead Sea with his professor dad and his best friend, Justin,

g7

1'950 Ten—year—old Michael Gomez is speno\’mg the summer at the 7

: \\\\ (N

N
\\\\ \\\\\ \3‘\\\@
. s o~
J While exploring a cave (without his dad's permission), Michael discovers
two dried—out, salf-covered critfers and stashes them in his backpack.
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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
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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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are ready for
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CHAPTER 1

Welcome to Field Day! read the giant
banner over the road at the main
entrance to Walnut Creek Elementary
School. For any kid or grown-up who
remembers being a kid, Field Day is
the third-greatest day of the year after
Christmas and your birthday. Not
only is it a whole school day free from
classes, but you get to hang out with
all your friends, play outside and com-
pete for prizes, and eat junk food ALL
DAY LONG!

“Remind me again why we’re
all wearing fish shirts?” Dr. Gomez
looked less than enthused as he drove
the family car beneath the Field Day



banner. Having grown up in a coun-
try where Field Day wasn’t a thing,
he didn’t share the rest of the family’s
level of excitement or nostalgia for
the day.

“We're the mighty golden trout, Dad.
It’s the school mascot,” Michael replied
from the back seat next to his sister,
Jane. Outside, the school grounds had
been transformed into a seemingly end-
less carnival of fun.

“Mighty is not the adjective I would
pick,” Dr. Gomez said. “I'd have gone
with slippery or floppy. What about
mascots like panthers or wildcats?
Now, those are mighty.”

“You've got to play the cards you're
dealt, honey,” replied Mrs. Gomez, who
was sitting next to him in the front pas-
senger seat. “As parent volunteers, it’s



our job to help however we can while
keeping up the school spirit!”

“Go, floppy trout!” Jane cheered, try-
ing it out. “I like it.”

“It’s great being back at school,”
Merle Squirrel said, popping out of
Michael’s backpack. He and his wife,



Pearl, had spent two days at Walnut
Creek earlier in the year and had barely
avoided being discovered by Michael’s
homeroom teacher, Ms. McKay. “I
assume we need to hide out in your
backpack all day?”

“You do if you don’t want to blow
your cover,” Michael replied.

“Actually, since we'll be outside all
day,” Dr. Gomez said, “all Merle and
Pearl have to do is act like normal
squirrels. If you speak, speak in squir-
rel, and don’t get too close to anyone.
Normal squirrels are afraid of people.”

“I fear no man!” Merle exclaimed
proudly.

“Whose is this?” Pearl asked, motion-
ing to a second backpack.

“Mine,” Jane said. “I didn't want
Mr. Nemesis to be lonely.”



A low growl emanated from Jane's
backpack at the sound of his name.

“But cats . . .” Merle gulped nervously.
“They're a different story.”
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