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Lawyer Cathy Brown absolutely loved Denny’s diner. The diner might have been brand-new in London but she absolutely loved it more than life itself and as her very harsh husband Andy said, who was damn too thin in her opinion, she made sure she wobbled into Denny’s every single morning. 

And she always sat in a great booth with its light brown leather seatings, wonderful lighting overhead and the dust red walls that simply bought the diner to life. It was so wonderful.

The Americans were right to love the diner so much and as Cathy sat in a little booth by the window, watching a row of large black SUVs roll on past, she was so excited about the day ahead. Because a good day always started at Denny’s.

Cathy really loved the wonderfully friendly staff with their red shirts and their strange black aprons (as if they were actually going to get dirty walking about) and the staff always had a friendly smile on their face. A delightful girl called Megan, a skinny little creature, had already served Cathy a piping hot mug of black coffee.

She just couldn’t get enough of the black stuff and she smelt the sensational crispy fatty bacon cooking away in the kitchen, the juicy pork sausages filled the air too and Cathy was so excited about having a wonderful Denny’s breakfast like she did every single morning without fail.

Even listening to other people talking about the menu, the delightful fatty sugary drinks and what they were going to have got Cathy excited about her own breakfast, but that was the problem with Denny’s being too busy. The staff was a little slower today than normal but Cathy didn’t care.

Her husband was going to pop in soon anyway because he had just nipped into the office to get some paperwork for them. It was a nice idea of his to want to do a working breakfast as they decided what to do about their most important legal case.

And to be honest the most important legal case in UK history. 

Cathy wrapped her hands around her coffee mug so tightly that her knuckles were white and she really wasn’t looking forward to having to defend the UK’s Healthcare System against the Government.

The UK Government was suing the Healthcare service for a whole bunch of silly make-up things all in an effort to shut it down and make sure no one in the UK had access to free healthcare anymore. 

The medical insurance companies had already popped up on most street corners but everyone still preferred to use the free healthcare system that was beyond crippled at this point.

Exactly how the government wanted it.

“Morning honey,” Andy said. “I ordered you two massive stacks of pancakes,”

That was so sweet so him and Cathy wanted to tell him how cute it was he believed she wouldn’t eat them both and take one home. She was going to eat both of them here and now.

Silly beautiful husband.

“We’re needed in court at 1 pm,” Cathy said watching Megan deliver their breakfast order to the kitchen.

“Actually we aren’t,” Andy said.

Cathy gasped as she realised her husband wasn’t being stupidly sweet and wonderful, he was briding her with pancakes.

“The Healthcare System has caved. All the documents were signed last night and the UK no longer has a free healthcare system,”

The words slammed into Cathy like bullets. All she had wanted in the entire world was to save the healthcare system, she didn’t want to have to waste money on insurance and all that rubbish, she wanted to keep donating to charities, reading programmes and more. Now she was sadly going to have to cut that back, there was no way she was cutting down her spending at Denny’s.

“And the Government will make sure people pay National Insurance,”

Cathy laughed. People paid National Insurance to pay for the healthcare system. It was stupid they were going to keep paying for it without getting anything out.

“What are our legal option?” Cathy asked. “There has to be many legal options we can explore, especially as contracts were involved. I’ll call Micky later on and get him to review the legal contracts to see if there was a loophole we could use,”

“I phoned Micky earlier and he was paid by the Healthcare System to do the same. The contracts were airtight and the System emailed me. They cannot afford our legal fees,”

“What? We only had one meeting for them for one hour. That’s a thousand,” 

Andy shrugged. “Clearly they can’t even afford a thousand pounds for our time. I doubt they could afford us after last night,”

Cathy knew exactly what her husband was hoping she would say. He wanted her to say she wouldn’t charge the System for all the prep work and breakfasts and late night (and cheaper) dinners both of them had done so they could march into court today and win.

“I’ll send the invoice when we get back. I’m not losing five thousand pounds just because they’re dissolved,” 

Andy grinned. “I was hoping the opposite but do you have a plan?”

Cathy could see where he was coming from because the System was no more. When they signed those papers last night, they forfeited all their employees, land and money over to the government.

Cathy noticed a holographic TV was hanging on the wall on the far side of the diner and it was telling everyone how hundreds of thousands of Healthcare System workers were now not employed. They didn’t even have a care package or support package.

They were automatically sacked and because they were not many private hospitals in the UK. Almost all of them were never going to work in medicine again.

And now just flat out annoyed Cathy, she loved having free healthcare and now because of the stupidity of the rich and powerful government, she no longer had it.

It was even worst that because the government directly controlled the courts now after a law change last year, they couldn’t even change this decision.

“We have to find a way to get our money, we are a business and we have a family to support. Granted our children might be in their thirties now but I still want to support them,”

Andy shrugged.

She really hated all of this because it was an impossible situation and for the first time in Cathy’s life she actually realised just how stupid the law was in the 2050s.

It was beyond pathetic and it was definitely protecting the Government more than the innocent.
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After a wonderful breakfast and eating a lot more pancakes than Cathy ever wanted to admit (well until tomorrow anyway), she and Andy went back to the office and Cathy wobbled over to her seat.

She loved how their little small boxroom of an office was so clean and it wasn’t filled with filing cabinets and more, so she didn’t bang into anything. The walls were dirty white and needed a new coat of paint but that was the least of Cathy’s concerns.

Cathy made her way over to her extra-large black desk chair and stumbled into it, all whilst her too-skinny husband sat elegantly on another chair opposite her.

The air in the office was fresh with hints of lemons, cranberries and cheese from last night’s dinner mixed in perfectly and Cathy was already hungry yet again.

“I think we need to go after the former leader of the Healthcare System. Doctor Graham Bells, a surgeon at London Great Hospital,” Cathy said. “He is the man that signed the papers and he is the man who negotiated with the government,”

“Oh so he’s the man that sold out the System and, isn’t he getting like two million where everyone else is getting nothing?”

“Exactly,” Cathy said as she slowly activated her holo-computer and searched up his name in her lawyer databases.

A red alert flashed onto her screen warning her to stay away from the good Doctor. He was protected by the courts and the Government meaning they could never touch him legally.

“What about the Deputy?” Andy asked.

Cathy typed in the Deputy’s name and again yet another warning sign came up.

So Cathy ran a programme that searched for the legal statuses of all the managers and people in charge of the Healthcare System. Every single one of them came back as protected and completely untouchable.

“Unbelievable,” Andy said.

Cathy could only nod. This was so seriously stupid that not only did they now live in a world without free healthcare but they also had a government that controlled the entire legal system and frequently broke international law without punishment.

“We need to decide
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