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Of all the enterprises used by the
950 graduates who made it through
the past four years at SIUE and on
through Saturday’s commencement
ceremonies, perhaps the most grass-
roots was Sean’s Lawnmower
Service.

It began when Sean McBrien was
16 years old, after his mother Sharon
gave him $150 to buy himself a push
mower. After a summer of mowing
lawns, the Edwardsville High School
student bought himself a couple
more lawnmowers — fancier this time
—and a leaf blower, a weedeater, and
things for his truck. The following
year he used some of his profits to
buy a new truck and plowed the rest
into a large rototiller, a chainsaw,
and more weedeaters.

“Tt started out just me,” McBrien
explained on Friday, the afternoon
before graduation ceremonies at the
Vadalabene Center. “Then I'd have a
landscaping job, a tree job to do, and
eight lawns to cut, so I'd get two or
three people helping me.”

The business grew, and McBrien
bought still more weedeaters, more
chainsaws, more blowers. A couple
of years later, McBrien left his par-
ents’ house, on Bohm School Road,
and moved in behind Rusty’s restau-
rant on J Street.

The job was great, he said, but by
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19 he figured it wasn't how he was
going to spend his life. When a buyer
came along, McBrien sold him the
equipment as well as “all the lawn
contracts that were sustainable.”

By that time, McBrien, who had
also attended N.O. Nelson, Glen
Carbon Elementary, Edwardsville
Middle School and Edwardsville
High School, was attending STUE.
He decided to take the money,
enroll in the School of Business’
International Program.

“I thought, why not go to school
in Europe, study for a degree, not
worry about the business,” he said.

It lasted for a year. In January of
2005, he left for the Netherlands,
where he spent much of the next
five months bicycling between his
student apartments at Haarlem
and the university nearby.

At 6-foot, 3-inches, McBrien
found that he fit right in with the
lanky Dutch. He adopted the
Dutch diet of salads, carrots, and
vegetables and wound up 20
pounds lighter by the time he left.

About 90 percent of the Dutch
speak English, and McBrien found
that they were unfailingly open
and nonjudgmental.
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When he wasn't catching a bus or riding a
train (15 minutes to Amsterdam), McBrien
walked. “You can walk up and down the street
and look right into people’s homes,” he said.
“Theyre not afraid of you looking in "’

In june, McBrien left the Netherlands and
ent the next five weeks studying in France
he Angers Summer Program offered him a

look into the inner workings of the European
Union as well as how European businesses
interact with the U.S. and other countries. He
took train trips to Normandy, Brussels and
Paris, and actually only spent about 3 1/2 weeks
in Angers.

“No European students were at the school,”
he says. “That was really weird. They didn’t
want to go to sumumer school, so it was maybe
10 or 12 Americans, some Asians, two or three
Canadian, and a couple of Australians.”

In the fall of 2005, he went to Hungary and
found a spacious apartment in Budapest for
1200 Euros, about half what a comparable
apartment would cost in Edwardsville, he said.

“We had big rooms. Twenty-five foot ceilings. It
was outrageous what you could pay for it.”

The spas, he =aid, “were beautiful, absolutely
gorgeous. The last time we went it was snow-
ing and snowing outside, and were sitting there
in 98 degrees.”

Most Hungarians, he said, assumed he was
German.

McBrien returned to Edwardsville just before
Christmas. This past vear he took more business
courses at SIUE and graduated on Saturday
with a BS/BA degree in general business.
Lately, he has been doing construction work.

“Tt was a fantastic year,” he says.”Hopefully,
I'll find something that takes me back there.”
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