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IPSE DIXIT: APOCRYPHA

So it was May 1991. Judge Henry 
(Hank) Politz, appointed to the 
U.S. 5th Circuit Court of Appeals 
in 1979 (chief judge, 1992-99), 

agreed to speak at the Baton Rouge Bar 
Association’s Bench Bar Conference in 
Perdido Key, Ala.

Packed house. During his presentation, 
Judge Politz told an entertaining story, as 
only he could tell one, about a time when, 
as a 5th Circuit judge, he wanted to have 
some federal trial court experience and 
asked the Chief Judge at the time to assign 
him to try cases in Texas federal district 
court in San Antonio.

Judge Politz enthralled the audience 
with this story about one such trial. (Read 
this story in your mind with a deep Cajun 
accent, like you were born in 1932 and 
raised in Napoleonville — which he was 
— an accent somewhere between Justin 
Wilson and John Folse, but better, more 
animated and much more exaggerated.)

I was frustrated by three days of endless 
objections and sidebars. I warned the law-
yers to stop all the needless objections and 
bickering. On the fourth morning, one of 
the lawyers asked to approach for a side-
bar. I said, “Buster, this better be good.”

He said, “Your Honor, Juror Number 6 
doesn’t look like the Mrs. Rodriguez who 
was there yesterday.”

I must have had a puzzled look on my 
face, like Whaaaat!?. Opposing counsel 
said, “I think he’s right, your honor.”

Whoa . . . How often does THIS come 
up? Like . . . never.

I looked at Juror Number 6 and thought, 
you know, they might be right. After all of 
the jurors were excused for a break, except 
for Juror Number 6, I asked her, “Ma’am, 
are you Mrs. Rodriguez?” She said, “Yes, 
sir, yes I am.” I said, “Have you been here 
since the beginning of this case?” She 
said, “No, sir. I am Mrs. Rodriguez’s sister-
in-law, so I am, in fact, A Mrs. Rodriguez, 
just not THE Mrs. Rodriguez who was 
here yesterday.”

Shocked, I said, “So where is THE Mrs. 
Rodriguez, and why isn’t she here?”

“Well, you see, Judge, my sister-in-law 
asked me to ‘catch the jury’ today because 
she had a beauty parlor appointment to get 
ready for an award dinner tonight where 
her husband was to be honored. It’s really, 
really important. She plans to be back later 
this afternoon to finish ‘catching the jury.’”

Needless to say, everyone needed to 
take a break, so I got all the lawyers in 
chambers to see if they would agree to 
letting a five-person jury decide the case. 
Defense counsel was in the process of ex-
plaining why his client would not agree 
when a U.S. Marshal knocked on the door 
and escorted in the REAL Mrs. Rodriguez, 
displaying the, er . . ., aesthetic profit from 
her brief absence.

I was about to tear into her and deliver 
a thunderous tirade about direct contempt 
when Mrs. Rodriguez’s eyes teared up and 
her lips quivered.

She explained, “Your Honor, it’s really, 
really important for me to look good for my 
husband’s special night. My sister-in-law 
has a great memory and she promised she 
was going to tell me EVERYTHING that 
went on. I didn’t want to bother you with 
something so silly like my hair appoint-

ment. AND, Judge, it’s really, really hard 
to get an appointment with this particular 
hairdresser. You just DON’T cancel with 
her. You just don’t.”

Great story, right? You should have 
heard Judge Politz tell it in his unparalleled 
Cajun accent and huge friendly personal-
ity. I never forgot it.

I called his son, Nyle, a lawyer in 
Shreveport, and he said he knew about 
the story, and it’s a good story to be sto-
len, which others have done. He said he 
heard the story recently from an unnamed 
Shreveport lawyer who said it happened 
to him in the 1990s in Shreveport. The 
missing juror was renamed Boudreaux 
and sported curlers in her hair when she 
returned to the courtroom.

I asked Nyle if he thought the Politz sto-
ry was true. He said, “Ed, since you knew 
him personally, you might know that he 
never let the truth get in the way of a good 
story. Example, he wrote a law review ar-
ticle for a law school in a neighboring state 
and in the introduction to the article the 
author of that foreword credited him with 
jumping out of a burning airplane during 
his Air Force service in the early 1950s. 
When I challenged him about allowing 
them to print that blatant falsehood, his im-
mediate response was, ‘Oh, Nyle, nobody 
reads that law review.’”

But for me, cher, I think it happened to 
Judge Politz. I’m going with that. Anyway, 
I’m sure he tells the story much better than 
any of those impostors from Shreveport.
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