Inn of Court Scenario (From True Facts)
Thomas Palermo

Introduction (Short Version):

	My name is Guillermo Grande. I am a litigator, who was in the middle of some fiercely contested litigation. I told the opposing counsel what I thought of him, made his life a little difficult…and told his client what I thought of his lawyer.  My firm was disqualified from the case and I was publicly reprimanded.

Fictionalized Facts:

1. I have been a lawyer for 16 years. I am the managing partner of my firm’s local office. I am also in charge of my firm’s local, 7-member labor and employment law practice group.

2. I have been fighting to get overtime pay for some employees of some limousine and taxi companies. My clients are not sophisticated and they are being forced to work, without overtime, a huge number of hours. They are immigrants, single parents, people working hard to get by, to pull themselves up by their boot straps, to give their kids a better life. Their bosses have been ripping them off for years.

3. The lawyers on the other side are everything I hate. Delay tactics, hiding from the truth, refusing to resolve these cases reasonably.  They are giving their clients terrible advice. They drive through my clients’ neighborhoods in their fancy cars, locking the doors. Arrogance, attitude, no soul, no compassion.

4. On January 30, 2012, I blew a gasket. You should never send an email in anger.  Write it, delete it.  Well, I sent one: I told Jackie Taxi’s lawyer, Jaborford Cheatum, that he was “not a trial lawyer” and that “we were not interested, nor are our clients, in settlement discussions with you as long as you are the lawyer on the other side. You are causing your client a great disservice.” And “Time to put your boots on and get to work. No more whining, no more complaining about how you have no support staff, no more complaining about how much work you have to do. Nobody on this side of the internet cares.” I admit it felt good…until the Judge read it out loud in open court. [Bedoya Order, p. 8-9, 33]

5. Then there was the deposition. During a deposition, I could not stand it anymore. You should have heard Cheatum’s tone, his condescending attitude toward my client, Sally Sweatheart. Look, sometimes I doodle. I started drawing. I kept drawing. I might have drawn a great big picture of a penis.  Maybe it was labeled Cheatum. And, I might have made sure that Cheatum’s client, Jackie Taxi, could see what I thought of his lawyer. Hey, funny at the time.  Not so funny when the Judge took testimony about it. [Bedoya Order, p. 34]

6. So my conference room was being renovated and I had more depos left in the case. I was also sick of these endless, nasty depositions. I figured a great way to shorten them might be to set them in some uncomfortable places. So I picked this Dunkin’ Donuts. There was an open glass wall, two video game machines next to us. It was a high traffic area. There was yelling and screaming in the reception area where people were ordering their lunches. And there was only one bathroom that was both flooded and constantly locked. I gotta tell you…it was the quickest depo in the whole case. [Bedoya Order, p. 34]

7. Apparently, Jackie Taxi heard me tell his lawyer in my stage whisper about his 27 and 0 record, that I was going to kick his butt (again), and that he needed to stop hiding behind his general counsel title. Apparently, it offended Taxi to hear what a loser his lawyer really is and might have set their relationship back. Truth is truth but, yeah, telling his lawyer off in front of his client might not have been a great idea. [Bedoya Order, p. 34-35]

8. But, Taxi didn’t apparently get the message. So, I ran into Taxi at an arbitration in another case. I am in the men’s room. He was at the urinal next to me. I told him, “Joe, you are a big firm and you can afford a better lawyer than Cheatum. As long as he is your lawyer, we will never settle with you.” And then I walked away. [Bedoya Order, p. 8]

9. Eventually, there were motions filed. Then a hearing before a United States District Judge. On May 16, 2012, I got my entire law firm disqualified from representing the plaintiffs in our litigation before a federal judge. [Bedoya Order]

10. Then came the Florida Bar. On November 30, 2013, I signed a conditional guilty plea for consent judgment. On March 13, 2014, the Florida Supreme Court issued a public reprimand against me and ordered me to pay the Bar’s costs. [Celler, SC14-276]

11. The Florida Supreme Court found that I violated the Rules Regulating the Florida Bar, including:

a. 4-4.2(a) – communicating about the subject of the representation with a person the lawyer knows to be represented in the matter
b. 4-4.4 – using means that served no purpose other than to embarrass, delay, or burden a third person
c. 4-8.4(a) – aiding and abetting
d. 4-84(d) – conduct that is prejudicial to the administration of justice, including to knowingly disparage, humiliate or discriminate against litigants and lawyers on any basis.
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