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Milos the mule was tired but happy. Every day for many weeks he pulled big wagons loaded with heavy marble slabs up the steep hill. The work was slow and strenuous. He began work each morning at dawn and worked all day in the hot sun and the pouring rain. Working in a team with other mules and a pulley system, Milos hauled the marble up the hill. Depending upon the size of the block of marble, the task could take up to an hour to complete. The big hill was called the Acropolis and it was located in Athens, Greece. 
	“Why are you so happy?” an older mule asked Milos as he returned, grinning from ear to ear from another haul. 
	“I’m happy because I am helping to build a beautiful temple,” Milos replied. “And I am happy because I’m helping to build something that will last thousands of years.”
	“So?” the old mule grumbled.
	“So, throughout time, whenever anyone looks up at the Parthenon, they will see more than the marble of the temple. They will see the work, sweat and joy of Milos the Mule.”
“Hey, I never thought of it that way,” the old mule said.
At the end of each mule’s weeks of service, he was released to graze wherever he wanted. When it was Milos’ turn to be released, he joined the other mules scampering across the valley, nibbling at the grass. But as he gazed back at the Acropolis, he thought of the grumbling mules. “All they need is encouragement,” Milos thought. “So that they will know that what they are doing is important.”
Milos knew what he had to do. He left the green valley and returned to the Acropolis. Day after day, until the Parthenon was complete, he climbed the steep hill to run alongside the other mules as they pulled their heavy loads, and he encouraged them every step of the way. 
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