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After the Big, Bad Wolf had blown down the house of sticks and the house of straws the three little pigs lived happily in their house of bricks but sometimes they still got visits from wolves who wanted to break in.
One day a What Wolf came to their door and knocked. “Who is there?” said one of the pigs. "Hello, my friend. I'm just a very nice and friendly visitor." said the What Wolf. "I just want to play an interesting game with you. It is very easy. You only need to answer three simple questions. If you get any wrong you have to invite me to come in. " The wolf laughed quietly behind his disguise. “If you get the questions right you can have a trip to the mud pool for free.”
The pigs were very excited because they loved the mud pool so much, but they felt very, very suspicious. They hesitated so they discussed for a while. “I don’t trust the wolfs. They are sneaky and they like to lie. This one is no exception.” said the eldest pig. “Well, but this wolf looks really friendly and sincere. I think he just needs friends to play with.” said the youngest piggy. “I agree with you. He talks politely and he looks nice. Maybe we should give the wolf a chance. Not every wolf is cunning and mean.” said the second oldest pig. The eldest piggy was persuaded. "Okay. Let’s play the game with What Wolf." said the three pigs together happily.
The wolf sniggered and rubbed his hands. “The first question is easy.” he said. “What is your name?” “My name is Alice.” said the youngest piggy. “See that was easy!” said the What Wolf. “Well, Alice, what is the capital of Jamaica?” Ha, ha, ha giggled the What Wolf. The What Wolf thought the pigs were not smart enough to answer this question. But the What Wolf underestimated Alice’s intelligence. Alice loves reading books so she is very smart and knowledgeable.  
“The capital of Jamaica is Kingston.” said Alice. Now the three pigs giggled in excitement. The What Wolf was fuming under his hat. He couldn’t believe these pigs know the answer for the second question. There is only question left. If they get the last question right the What Wolf would give them a free trip to the mud pool.
“OK, here is the last question. If you get it wrong then you have to let me in. The last one is a math question. Alice, what is 753 times 26?” Silly pigs won't know this, thought the What Wolf. To the What Wolf’s surprise, Alice quickly answered “753 times 26 is 19,578.” The What Wolf screamed so loudly that his disguise completely came off. The pigs looked out the window and saw him running down the road waving his arms. Then they all laughed.
“Now, who wants to go to the mud pool with me?” the youngest piggy asked. “Let’s go.” shouted the other two pigs and after that they all went to the mud pool and lived happily ever after.


