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Cheaters will always exist in competitions regardless of whatever the future promises.

The sweet, beautiful aromas of sweet honey boiling away gently on a hob, sweet vanilla cakes cooking slowly in the oven and the gentle rolling boil of homemade jam filled the large white canvas tent that Celebrity Chef Janet Hart was standing in near the front.

This was the first-ever finals of the Great Kent Cook Off and she absolutely couldn’t believe that she was finally here, finally getting to judge a cooking show, just like her mother had wanted before she had sadly died of cancer a decade ago. 

Janet had to admit that even after ten episodes and ten weekends with all the amazing amateur bakers, the entire setup and tent was still brand-new to her and she was constantly struggling to find where everything was, but she seriously loved this job.

She still enjoyed watching the bakers and cookers chop, slice and mix ingredients like they were babies as they stood behind their tall wooden counter with bright copper ovens (their sponsor’s choice, not Janet’s) and they were all wearing the custom-made aprons made by yet another sponsor.

The tent was covered in so many blues, reds and whites that she sometimes felt like she was walking into the Union Jack every weekend, but as soon as her co-presenter shouted Cook she was in her element.

It was incredible seeing what some bakers were up to these days and trying to combine different combinations of ingredients that Janet had never had the pleasure of eating.

There were three contestants in the final today and Janet was so impressed with them all. Rachel was a typical grandmother baker with long grey hair, pink jumper and she focused on old recipes. Janet wasn’t sure if she was going to win but she seemed to be doing enough to impress her and her co-judge.

Robert was another good contestant with his attractive poufy black hair and slim body, who managed amazing flavours every single day but he definitely lacked presentation skills at times. He would never get a job at her restaurants but he was a great guy to be around.

And Sarah was probably the best of all of them if only she could keep her head in the game just long enough to win. Janet admired how driven, strong-willed and bold Sarah was and it almost always paid off but Janet really hoped that she wouldn’t make a mistake that would cost her everything.

In fact, Janet was worried about that herself. 

Ever since she was a little child she had been watching, studying, learning from cooking shows as much as she could and it was so surreal actually being a judge of her own one but she hated it when her phone buzzed.

Janet took out her brand-new holo-phone that her grandkids had bought her and she managed to unlock the little thing. 

And she really hadn’t wanted to get an alert from the tent’s security equipment showing her that nanobots were present in the tent.

She had never wanted to get the security equipment but the Streaming service had insisted on it with the other claims of cheating on the other cooking programmes and viewers were starting to abandon cooking programmes because of all the cheaters.

Janet understood that, but on her programme she was focusing on how cooking used to be done back in the 2010s and 2020s before the technology of nanobots, robots and all the other methods of cheating got created.

Baking wasn’t an art anymore.

A person could simply programme nanobots to create a cake, add them to water and place the water in a hot oven and ten minutes later a person would have a cake that tasted amazing.

That wasn’t baking, but hell it was what everyone else was doing. It was why everyone at the streaming service had jumped on Janet’s idea for an old-fashioned baking competition.

That was all in doubt now.

Janet looked around for her co-judge and she was laughing in front of the camera after explaining how something worked in baking.

Janet really did love Josephine. She was a smart presenter, very camera friendly and the UK loved her so Janet had no problem asking her for help launching the programme.

And considering that Josephine had been busted with a lot of younger escorts a few months back, she needed to get her career back on track and since it was just an innocent situation made to look bad, Janet was perfectly okay to help out a friend.

It was the least she could do.

As soon as the camera people took their little floating orbs away, Janet went over to her and turned her back to the bakers.

“We have a problem,” Janet said, “security system has found nanobots in the tent. I cannot say where they are or who’s using them but we have a problem,”

Josephine weakly smiled pointing to the fact that her mic was still on.

Damn it. Janet hadn’t even realised that their mics were on all the time during a challenge so the streaming service instantly knew there was a chance cheating was going on.

For the sake of the programme, their future and their careers, Janet had to find out who was using the nanobots and deal with it quietly before this became a national scandal.

And the idea of home, old-fashioned baking was well and truly killed forever.

Janet covered her mic. “How do we find these nanobots? Do they come in a packet or something?”

Josephine shook her head also covering her mic. “I used those nanobots once and they come in a small glass tube with a computer adapter on the end so you can programme them,”

Janet nodded. She didn’t care that Josephine had used them before, part of being a good cook was being able to experiment and get creative.

Janet wiped a drop of sweat off her forehead as the temperature of the tent rose more and more. The challenge they had set the cookers was the very last one of the entire series.

The cookers had to create three different complex desserts and the challenge was about to end in fifteen minutes. That was all the time they had to discover who was using the nanobots.

“So we’re looking for someone having a glass tube in their bin?” Janet asked.

Josephine gave a camerawoman a fake smile as she passed and shook her head. “I don’t know but I doubt it. We could carefully search the bins but what if the criminal has the tube on them?” 

Janet shook her head and walked towards the bakers, pretending to be inspecting them decorating their cakes and everything, when she was actually wondering who the hell would risk their reputation and hers over something as stupid as nanobots.

After the past weekends with them, she considered all of them friends so it was just outrageous that they would betray her trust like this.

Janet went over to Robert who was working on making fondant icing for his massive, very-light chocolate mousse cake. It wasn’t exactly as fancy or complex as Janet would have liked but it did look impressive, despite it being out of the fridge when it seriously should have been in one.

Maybe he was the user of the nanobots and that was why he wasn’t putting the cake in the fridge. Maybe he was a cheater.

Janet shook her head and kept walking around the tent, she managed to look at Robert’s bin as she paced but it was empty, completely empty, it was a little weird but not uncommon. The production crew were amazing at their job.

This production crew were far better than she ever was when she was working behind the scenes a few years ago. 

Janet went over to the camera people who were crowding around Rachel because she was making spun sugar by making some caramel, flicking it in the air and then the caramel created very thin threads.

It was probably the most advanced thing she had ever tried but she looked like it was going to be placed on top of a Victoria Sponge. Definitely not complex and unless her other two desserts were stunning, there was no chance of her winning.

Janet really wanted to help Rachel by recommending some advanced techniques to at least give her a fighting chance, Rachel was kind and loved her family but Janet couldn’t help her.

Hell, even a homemade crème diplomat would help her a great deal and it wasn’t even that hard.

As Janet watched the camera people focus their camera orbs on Rachel’s “good” side, she just couldn’t help but wonder if Rachel was using nanobots to help herself win.

Actually, there was a fairly good chance
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