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Joe Edney, BA’78, JD’83 (posthumously), 
died in a car accident during his last 
semester as a Creighton law student.
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Here is how you get to the beach house in 
which we stayed for the week preceding 
the wedding. On Federal Highway 200, 
north from the Ixtapa/Zihuatanejo airport, 
take the turnoff for the two speed-bump 
village of Buena Vista. Just over the second 
speed bump make a right turn. From 
there, except for the concrete bridge back 
over the highway, the road is dirt and 
rock. It is about five one-lane miles long. 
Much of the way in, there is barbed wire 
right up against the road on each side. As 
we drove in or out we sometimes had to 
wait. Once we waited as a few count-their-
ribs cattle were being driven from a dusty 
brown pasture on one side of the road to 
another dusty brown pasture further down 
on the other side. Once a man on a burro 
was ahead of us, with his dog, and we had 
to wait for them to come to a place big 
enough for them to move to the side so we 
could pass. If you met oncoming traffic, 
one or the other had to back up to a turn 
off. At least three of the people driving 
the wedding road were delayed while they 

changed tires flattened by the rocks.  

We stayed in this house at the end of this 
road for the week preceding the wedding. 
It fronted on an enormously wide beach. It 
is as long, wide and pretty a beach as I have 
seen. Because of its remoteness, the beach 
almost always had no one on it. No one but 
us. It was an ideal spot for a celebration. 

One morning midweek — on the 
morning of the day in question, as they 
might say if this were a deposition — I 
reached into my suitcase and pulled 
out a random T-shirt to wear with my 
swimming trunks. It said “Jim Esch for 
Congress.” Both Jim and his opponent, 
Congressman Lee Terry (R-Neb.), were 
students of mine. Jim gave me a T-shirt. 
Lee did not. It was, then, a Jim Esch for 
Congress T-shirt I put on that morning.

As the day passed, we decided that we 
would have dinner that evening with some 
of our friends and relatives in the nearest 

town with a restaurant — Troncones. Our 
daughter recommended Eden.  

As the dinner hour approached, we drove 
back out the dirt and rock road to Buena 
Vista (which, by the way, as far as I could 
tell had absolutely no view at all) and 
turned left onto the paved highway. We 
crossed the two speed bumps and drove 
the mile or so to Federal Highway 200. 
We took the highway another 10 or so 
miles to the bus stop at km marker 31, 
where we turned left and onto the five-
mile road into Troncones. At the T in the 
road as you enter Troncones, we turned 
right and drove nearly to the end of that 
gravel road — past Mi Casa es Su Casa; 
Present Moment Conscious Living Retreat 
and, two doors down, Casa Tranquila 
(Which came first, I wonder, Present 
Moment Conscious Living or Tranquila?); 
Casa Omaha, with Herbie Husker by its 
gate — to the Garden Restaurant at the 
Hacienda Eden. 

y daughter Hilary got married last March. 

She married Alex Dessouky. They were 

wed on a beach pretty much in the middle 

of nowhere, but somewhat near the town of Troncones, 

Mexico. Troncones is a remote fishing village on the 

Pacific Ocean, reached by turning west off Federal 

Highway 200, at km marker 31. This is the story of how 

this wedding led me to reflect on what a great job I have, 

and how it led me back to Joe Edney.

Reflections
    on the Job:
                 Joe Edney, 1956-1983

By G. Michael Fenner, Professor of Law
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the Edney family might like to go there 
instead. They decided they would, and 
changed their plans. 

Even though we all got near that one spot 
in the world, we would never have met 
had we not decided to eat at this same 
restaurant on this same evening. And once 
we got to the same restaurant, we would 
have passed in the evening had I worn a 
different T-shirt. 

I like to believe that all of this somehow 
came together to bring to Mrs. Edney 
and her daughters the message that Joe is 

not forgotten — the message that he is 
remembered at Creighton and that on that 
day in March 2007 he was remembered at 
the Garden Restaurant at Hacienda Eden, 
Troncones, Guerrero, Mexico. 

Mrs. Edney created the Joseph D. Edney 
Memorial Scholarship Fund in the School 
of Law at least in part so that Joe will 
not be forgotten. The fact is that Joe will 
be remembered by students who have 
received the benefit of this scholarship and 
he will be remembered by the countless 
more who will be helped in the future. Joe 
never got to practice law, but through this 
scholarship others will carry something of 
Joe into their practice of law. 

For myself, the joy of this job is that you 
meet so many wonderful people — people 
like Joe Edney. And everywhere you travel 

you run into them and their families. 
You run into them and their memories 
on a street corner outside Macy’s in New 
York City, walking down a sidewalk in 
Paris, and in a small restaurant in a tiny 
fishing village in the middle of nowhere 
in Mexico. The sadness of the job is the 
sorrow you share with those who are left 
behind by those students who leave this 
world too soon — the sorrow you share 
with Mary Jane Edney and her daughters. 

The restaurant is outdoors. The tables are 
set among palm trees and flowers. They say 
that the sunset is always beautiful and, as 
far as I can tell, they are right. That night 
it was perfect, with clouds and water so 
orange and purple that it did not look real. 
The name Garden Restaurant at Hacienda 
Eden is truth in advertising.

On the evening in question, there were 
five groups of people in the restaurant, 
including one table with three women. 
As I recall, the restaurant was full, but 
because it was outside, it is difficult for my 
memory to pin down where it ended. 

When we had finished eating and as we 
got up to leave, one diner from the table 
of three women came up to me and said, 
“Jim Esch for Congress?” I said, “Yes, he 
ran for Congress in Nebraska. He is a 
Democrat. He lost.” She said, “Jim Esch is 
a friend of our family.”

Because this part of the exchange was 
overwhelmed by what followed, I did not 
remember this young woman’s name. I 
said to her, “Jim was a student of mine.” 

“Where do you teach?”

“At Creighton University, at the  
law school.”

“Did you know Joe Edney?”

“Yes, I sure did. He was a student of mine 
who was killed in a tragic automobile 
accident while he was a student.”

“Joe was my brother,” she said, “and I 
wonder if you’d come over to our table and 
meet my mother.” 

She took me to her table and introduced 
me to Mary Jane Edney. 

We sat and chatted. It may not have been 
a long time by the clock but it was a long 
conversation as measured by emotional 
content. We sat on the grounds of Eden 
and we talked about Joe. 

At that table in Troncones, Mrs. Edney 
told me that after Joe’s death she created 
a law school scholarship in his name. “I 
did not want him to be forgotten,” Mrs. 
Edney said. 

I recall thinking that once we are past the 
fact that we can’t bring Joe back, what 
better thing could happen to someone 
who does not want a loved one to be 
forgotten than to be at the end of the road 
in a tiny village on foreign soil and run 
into someone who remembers. 

We were there because our daughter, 
born in Washington, D.C., met a man 
in a restaurant in San Francisco, a man 
who 30-some years ago was also born in 
Washington, D.C., and they fell in love. 
Mrs. Edney was there because as their 
trip to Cabo San Lucas approached, a 
friend told her that she had just been to a 
fishing village in Mexico, south of Cabo, 
south of the Baja, and it was beautiful and 

Mike Fenner and Mary Lynn (Edney) 
Schwietz, BS’73, at the Garden 
Restaurant at Hacienda Eden in 
Troncones, Mexico.

P
ho

to
 c

ou
rt

es
y 

of
 M

ar
y 

Ly
nn

 (E
d

ne
y)

 S
ch

w
ie

tz
, B

S
’7

3

About the Author: G. Michael Fenner 
is the James L. Koley, ’54 Professor of 
Constitutional Law at Creighton University. 
He is a member of the Nebraska Supreme 
Court Committee on Practice and 
Procedure and the House of Delegates of 
the Nebraska Bar Association, and past 
chairperson of the Evidence Section of the 
Association of American Law Schools.  
He teaches Constitutional Law, Evidence 
and First Amendment Freedom of Speech 
at Creighton. He can be reached at  
fenner@creighton.edu.

I like to believe that all of this somehow came 
together to bring to Mrs. Edney and her 

daughters the message that Joe is not forgotten 
— the message that he is remembered at 
Creighton and that on that day in March 2007 
he was remembered at the Garden Restaurant at 
Hacienda Eden, Troncones, Guerrero, Mexico.

The Joseph D.  
Edney Memorial 
Scholarship Fund
The Joseph D. Edney Memorial 
Scholarship Fund in the School of Law 
was established in memory of Joseph 
D. Edney, class of 1983, by his parents, 
John A. and Mary Jane Edney, and 
friends for third-year law students.

Recent Creighton law student 
recipients of the Edney Scholarship 
include: 

Jeffrey Niebling, Class of 1997

Mark Williams, Class of 1998

Shannon Guerber, Class of 1999

Robert Lamb, Class of 2000

Jennifer Betterman, Class of 2001

Matthew Thurber, Class of 2002

Diane Baysinger, Class of 2003

William Matthew Semple,  
Class of 2004

Casey Miller, Class of 2005

Byron Wobeter, Class of 2006

Katrina Smeltzer, Class of 2007

Angela Miller, Class of 2008

In thanking the Edneys for their 
support, grateful students have said:

“This scholarship has enabled me to 
continue my education with Creighton 
law school, and your contribution has 
been invaluable.” — Katrina Smeltzer, 
Class of 2007

“I am extremely lucky that there are 
generous people like yourself out there 
who find it worthwhile to help out 
graduate students with their ever 
increasing tuition. Hopefully someday, I 
will be able to return the favor and help 
out others who need financial assistance.” 
— Jennifer Betterman, Class of 2001

“Thank you for your donation to the 
Joseph D. Edney Memorial Scholarship 
Fund. I am a first-generation college 
graduate (Creighton undergrad, 
BA’01). The Joseph D. Edney Memorial 
Scholarship affords me the opportunity 
to attend law school and rewards my 
academic achievement.” — William 
Matthew “Matt” Semple, Class of 2004

Scholarship support is one of the 
goals of Willing to lead: the 
Campaign for Creighton University. 
For more information on how you 
can assist Creighton students or 
contribute to the Joseph D. Edney 
Memorial Scholarship Fund, please 
call the Office of Development at 
800.334.8794 or 402.280.2740.

Law Student  
Dies in Crash
From the March 18, 1983, 
Creightonian

Joseph D. Edney, a Creighton 
law school senior, was killed 
Tuesday in a traffic accident 
on Nebraska Highway 370 in 
Sarpy County.

Four other people were injured 
in the accident, which took 
place at 3:15 p.m.

Edney, 26, was a passenger in a 
car driven by Bellevue attorney 
Paul E. Watts, 49. Watts 
apparently was eastbound on 
Nebraska 370 when he lost 
control of the car and crossed 
the centerline at 52nd Street.

Watts’ car was struck on the 
passenger side by a westbound 
vehicle.

Edney and Watts were pinned 
in the wreckage and freed 
by rescuers using a hydraulic 
prying tool. Edney was 
pronounced dead on arrival at 
Midlands Hospital.

Edney and Watts had just left 
the Sarpy County Courthouse 
in Papillion where Watts was 
the defense attorney in an 
attempted murder trial. Edney 
was Watts’ law clerk.


