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      Summary

      Some unusual orders arrive at Operation Mincemeat HQ.



      Notes

        
          See the end of the work for  notes
        



  






    






Operation Cameo

    
      There was a knock on the door, and Jean got up to answer.
“Jean! What a surprise.” Prezzo seemed more gleeful than surprised, her usual smirk fixed on her face. “Is it just you here today?” she asked, pretending to look around the oh-so-cramped broom cupboard that doubled as the Operation Mincemeat headquarters.
“Charles and Monty should be here later; I’m just the first one in today.”
“So it’s just the two of us down here? Well isn’t that a sham—”
“What do you want?” She hadn’t properly woken up yet this morning.
“I had to bring this file for you”, she pouted. Prezzo crossed her arms as Jean snatched the file. “You never come and visit. Come upstairs and see us sometime?”
“I’m sure I’ll be back soon.” And as she shut the door, Jean was sure she saw a smile and a wink from Prezzo.
Glancing down at the file, she saw the title. “For attention of Lt Cdr Montagu. By urgent order of Col Bevan.” She shuddered to think what Monty had done this time.

Half an hour later, Monty and Charles burst through the door. Jean could hear a familiar argument – Monty trying to show Charlie his film script. Apparently Mr “Utterly Devoid of Flair” was the latest must-have actor.
(Monty had also asked Jean, but she’d politely declined. The only way she’d stopped his badgering was by introducing him to an actor friend.)
Before she could get dragged into the argument, she picked up the memo. “New orders from Bevan.”
Monty grabbed it and started to read. She didn’t have to wait long for his reaction. He burst into a massive grin, and it only grew as he kept reading. “Yes! Yes! YES!”
“Bevan wants us to make a series of films! And we all have to take part. Fantastic!” Seeing Charlie’s look of disbelief, he started to read aloud. “By order of Colonel Bevan. Operation Mincemeat team are to be temporarily retasked to Operation Cameo. They are to produce and star in a series of short films, which are described below.”
Monty brandished the memo triumphantly. “Fantastic!”
Jean sipped her coffee, a picture of innocence. “And what films does he want us to make?”
Monty looked down at the list. “Looks like motivational messages! Must be a way to keep up morale, makes total sense. Who wouldn’t want us to cheer them on? We’ve got to record a few happy birthday’s, wish some pets a Merry Christmas, tell somebody to have a nice day.”
He frowned as he kept reading. “Okay, some of these are a bit odd. We need to make a film about Hester’s donkeys. And an instructional film about making Sangria. And, and – oh no.”
“What?”
“I have to sit and listen to Fleming read one of his novels. I— I— why.” He passed the list to Charlie, then put his head in his hands. “Here, you have a look.”
Jean had another sip of coffee, watching Charles’s eyes grow wider and wider as he read down the page. And when he got to the final item, he looked up.
“Monty,” he asked, his voice quivering. “What is a thirst trap?”
Jean had to try very hard not to splutter coffee everywhere.

    





  










Afterword


    
        
          End Notes

          So the Operation Mincemeat cast are doing a Cameo to raise funds for Crisis UK, a homelessness charity.
I could come up with some deranged cameo requests, but channeling it into fic is probably more sensible. If you like what I’ve written, consider donating to Crisis?
I wrote this on a single train journey, so sorry for any lingering mistakes or weird bits.
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