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Let’s talk about immigration — using actual facts

ice. Others are due to poor manage-
ment, and more again are connected
with external, often transient, factors.
The war in Ukraine and covid exacer-

bated the situation, but none of it is an
issue of such magnitude that it
threatens anything. Certainly, that is
the verdict of the vast, vast majority
who voted in last November’s election.
We should talk about immigration.

We should discuss how it has changed
the country, where that has been posi-
tive and if anynegative aspectsmight be
addressed. We could examine how we
want things to progress in the future,
when a large cohort of immigrants will
be required to work in order to fund
everybody’s pensions. Do some of those
bursting to talk about immigration
want the economy to contract and living
standards, apart from their own, to fall?
We could talk about howwenow treat

immigrants and how that stacks up
against how we like to portray our-
selves. We could talk about all these
things, but that’s not what the self pro-
claimed tribunes of the silent masses
want. Instead, their fervent wish is for a
larger platform beyond social media to
spread their muck. Once we recognise
and expose theirwarped agenda,we can
talk plenty about immigration.

Is Fitzmaurice’s baseless assertions
inferring immigrants are responsible
for some phantom increase in knife
crime, the kind of issue he feels people
are afraid to talk about?
Ok, let’s talk about immigration.
There has been a lot of it into this

country over the last decade, due pri-
marily to servicing the economy and
providing services but also because of
the war in Ukraine.
The bulk of those arriving are from

European countries,who can comeand
go as they please within the EU.
Another cohort are here through

work visas. And then the smallest co-
hort, usually around10-15%of arrivals,
are international protection appli-
cants. This year, according to the min-
ister for justice, there has been a 40%
drop in the number of international
protection applicants. Strangely, those
who bang on ceaselessly about immi-
gration are not rejoicing in that latest
stat as a signal that things are being
tightened up.
Good news, as it might be termed, is

no good if your objective is to pander to
or incite, anger, fear, and resentment
about immigration. There are chal-
lenges with the international protec-
tion system, as there are with many el-
ements of governing. Some of these
problems are down to political coward-

knives. Most knife crimes, the report
states, occur in a domestic setting.
Nowhere in the report is there any

reference to immigrants or immi-
gration in connection with knife crime.
The report also notes that figures

“show Ireland has recorded a 7% re-
duction in crime (comparing 2024 to
2019) while undergoing a 9.3% increase
in population since 2019”.
You won’t hear that statistic from

those who bang on about a country out
of control from immigration and crime.

capacity of social media to exaggerate
and inflate gives the false impression of
voiceless multitudes out there.
Still, we need to talk about immi-

gration because, we are told, the multi-
tudes feel silenced.
On Tuesday in the Dáil, Independent

TD Michael Fitzmaurice determined
that he was not going to be silenced.
Fitzmaurice doesn’t habitually dog

whistle, but his contribution gives a
hint as to why any conversation about
immigration is not what it seems.
Fitzmaurice told the Dáil that when

he talks to ordinarypeople, pensioners,
and others, they are annoyed that they
can’t express genuine fears about im-
migration, telling him:“Sure what can
you say? You’ll be called a racist if you
open your mouth.”
Then he had this to say: “Over the

last year or 18 months, unfortunately
in this country, we have seen a huge
upsurge in knife crime, in weapons
being wielded that we haven’t seen be-
fore. We have seen some cultures that
treat women as second-class citizens,
which is not acceptable.”
Quite obviously, the TD is inferring

that an upsurge in knife crime is at-
tributable in some, unspecified way, to
immigration.
People watching or listening, and

particularly those who are elderly,
might be afraid that their safety is
being compromised, their way of life at-
tacked, by these knife-wielding immi-
grants. According to An Garda Sioch-
ána, there has been no upsurge in knife
crime. A report, issued by An Garda
Siochána in September, stated there
has been a fall in robberies involving
knifes in the past five years and a
“slight increase” in assaults with

W E NEED to talk about immi-
gration. So goes the refrain
in the wake of a shocking
incident outside an inter-

national protection accommodation
service (IPAS) centre in West Dublin.
A 26-year-old man, who was refused

an international protection appli-
cation, has been charged with the sex-
ual assault of a 10-year-old. The victim
had been in care and absconded last
weekend. The alleged incident oc-
curred on Sunday night in the vicinity
of the Citywest complex in Saggart.
For some people, this incident of

human trauma was treated as a major
opportunity. It provided the perfect
platform to disseminate their favourite
conspiracy theories and lies on social
media, to suggest the country is falling
apart.
By Tuesday, crowds who had as-

sembled to protest turned into a baying
mob, firing missiles and attacking gar-
daí at the entrance to the centre. Many
of those who had organised the crowd
claimed to bemotivated for the welfare
and protection of children.
Around 1,000 of the 1,200 occupants

in the Citywest complex are members
of families, including hundreds of
children. Some of these children are
traumatised from violence, war, and
displacement shattering their lives.
The heroes outside, organising the

mob, have no interest in these children
or their vulnerabilities and fears.
Certainly, the violent protesters

didn’t think of the children as what
they might term “Irish children”. Still,
we need to talk about immigration.
The events since last Sunday have

prompted some to cast the State as a
basket case, where immigration is out
of control. These people claim that they
represent huge multitudes who are ex-
cluded from our democracy.
One example was a social media post

from John McGuirk, the editor of
Gript.ie. The website features an inor-
dinate amount of material about immi-
grationwhich, it is fair to say, is exclus-
ively cast as something to be resented
and feared. Here’s John on X last Tues-
day: “In relation to the violence at City-
west tonight: What are people to do
when the democratic system excludes
them? When there is no candidate on
the ballot whowill say ‘I hear you, I am
on your side’ to the hundreds of thou-
sands of peoplewho feel immigration is
a major issue?”
That’s an odd thing to say because, in

last November’s election, a whole raft
of candidates stood on a so-called immi-
gration platform. None got elected.
That was no surprise as The Irish

Times/RTÉ/TG4/Trinity College Dub-
lin exit poll found that immigration
was an important issue for only 6% of
voters. This was just ahead of climate
change on 4%, and way behind hous-
ing, cost of living, health and economic
stability. Where are these hundreds of
thousands without a voice who didn’t
bother to vote for candidates represent-
ing their views? Surely, it’s not that the
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Rioters burn a garda van in the wake of an
alleged sexual assault of a 10-year-old girl.
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I T IS quite extraordinary to be
back in the place where Irish
secret agent Maureen ‘Paddy’
O’Sullivan once parachuted

into occupied France during the Sec-
ond World War, landing with such
force that she lost consciousness.
When she came to, she felt breath-

ing on her face and was convinced
she had been rumbled by the Ger-
mans. She opened her eyes to find a
curious cow standing over her.
It was the first of many close calls

she would experience in the seven
months she worked with the Fire-
man resistance circuit, cycling up to
60km a day from hideout to hideout
to send messages back to London.
She landed in thick fog but there

was little more than a rising mist as
we travelled close to that spot last
week, some 81 years later. And yet,
the memory of the risks she and so
many others took to fight fascism
were still vivid during a two-day con-
ference at Sousceyrac in the Lot in
southwest France.
I had expected to meet relatives of

French Resistance members and to
hear stories of immense bravery,
tactics, horrific injuries, Bond-like
fieldcraft (from exploding rats to
button compasses), but I had not ex-
pected to meet another Irish woman
with an extraordinary wartime
story to tell.
BridgetMegarry,whonow lives in

France with her husband Kevin, al-
ways knew that her father JohnWil-
liamSuttonPringlehadworkedwith
radar during thewar, but she had no
idea just how crucial his work was
until she found a folder marked ‘top
secret’ about a decade ago.
When she opened it, she discover-

ed — to her utter dismay — the orig-
inal blueprint for the design of a
radar system known as Rebecca/
Eureka.
That system is mentioned several

times over the weekend as we visit
the safe houses where members of
the FrenchResistancewaited to pick
up much-needed parachute drops.
The image of resistance fighters

taking heart-stopping risks by light-
ing fires to guide pilots is engraved
in the public consciousness thanks
tomyriadhigh-octanewar films.But
the Rebecca/Eureka system, which
John Pringle designed with Robert
Hanbury-Brown, eliminated the
need to do that.
In doing so, it also reduced the

risks of being discovered and, as a
result, saved lives.
To hear about the radar system

from Bridget Megarry, the Irish
daughter of themanwhodesigned it,
in the very place where it helped the
relatives of people present, is mov-
ing beyond words.
The signalling system consisted of

two pieces of equipment. An air-
borne transmitter, ‘Rebecca’, used
radar and antennae to locate the
‘Eureka’ radar operator on the
ground. Once connected, the pilots
knew exactly where to parachute
supplies.
After the war, John Pringle was

awarded an MBE, but it was the ci-
tation in the American Medal of
Freedom that meant most to him.
In it, he was praised for his “great

ingenuity, intelligence and out-
standing professional knowledge”
whileworking as principal scientific
officer at the Telecommunications
ResearchEstablishment inMalvern,
Worcestershire, from January 1943
to May 1945.
The citation continued: “Through

his superior ability to solve many
complexities, his indefatigable ener-
gy and marked devotion to duty, he
achieved outstanding results,
thereby materially contributing to
the success of the war effort.”
It’s a tribute which could equally

be paid to Maureen O’Sullivan, his
daughter Bridget Megarry said at
the weekend.
Bridget was born in Britain but

spent half of her life in Ireland. Her
father was born in Britain too, but
his father was Irish (also John
Pringle, a doctor from Dublin) and
he spent many holidays in Donegal.
On the other hand, Maureen

O’Sullivan was born in Ireland but
faced considerable prejudice in Brit-
ain when, in 1943, she joined the
Special Operations Executive (SOE),
the clandestine operation set up by
Winston Churchill to “set Europe
ablaze”.
At one point, her superiors sent

her to Manchester and told the po-
lice that she was a German spy. She
was arrested, held naked in a cell,
and called “an Irish bitch”.
She was released after a few days

but the taunts continued, this time
because she was a woman.
At the end of 1943, for instance, a

Captain Clitheroe wrote in her train-
ing report: ‘A tough type of woman,
at the moment growing quite a suc-
cessful moustache... Not particu-
larly intelligent, and does not seem
[to] take her work very seriously.”
When she landed so inaus-

piciously in France in March 1944,

the head of her resistance network,
Major Teddy Mayer, alias Barthé-
lémy, was appalled that London had
sent him a woman. The work, he
said, was much too difficult for a
woman and, besides, Maureen
O’Sullivan did not look the part.
She had blonde hair and blue eyes

which, he thought, would make her
stick out like a sore thumb.
Maureen herself was worried that

her clothes didn’t look French
enough. In a pre-High Street era,
something as innocuous as a seam
cut the wrong way could give you
away as foreign. In Britain, for in-
stance, buttons were attached with
crisscross stitching, while the
French favoured sewing them in
with two parallel lines.
Whatever about the details, Maur-

een was intent on staying put.
“Here I am,” she told Major

Mayer, “and we’ll just have to make
the best of it.”
She went about her mission with

such determination that when Lon-
don offered to send two men in her
place, Mayer said he was happy to
keep her.
Maureen Patricia O’Sullivanwent

on to become one of the most effec-
tive agents in France, staying in the
field several months longer than
most radio operators. At one point,
she was operating seven different
radios from seven different safe lo-

cations. She came close to arrest on
more than one occasion. When the
Gestapo ransacked the place shewas
staying, the elderly woman of the
house hid the radio under her vol-
uminous skirts while Maureen
threw the messages to be trans-
mitted into a big bowl of soup. They
went undiscovered.
On another occasion, just after D-

Day, she was stopped at a German
control with a radio, hidden in a suit-
case, strapped to the carrier of her
bicycle. Just as the soldier went to
open it, aGerman lieutenant stepped
forward and said she looked like a
German fräulein.
Without missing a beat, Maureen

said hermother was German and, in
a mixture of Flemish and German,
flirted for her life. The lieutenant ar-
ranged a date for the next day, and
the suitcase was entirely forgotten
while its operator pedalled away as
fast as she could.
At the end of the war, this woman

who arrived in France unable to ride

abicycle or change a fuse,washailed
by her circuit leader, Major Mayer,
as a first-class radio operator who
could be entirely trusted to carry out
her job thoroughly.
“And all the credit for that is en-

tirely due to herself,” he added.
Now, her life and work and that of

John William Sutton Pringle will be
commemorated, along with that of
many others, in a new museum of
theResistance due to open inCahors
in the Lot next year.
It was already quite something

that Maureen O’Sullivan — the
only female agent to land in the
Lot — featured at a conference or-
ganised by the head of that mu-
seum project, Emmanuel Carrère,
and his team. Even more striking
are the local efforts to pinpoint the
location of her parachute drop and
mark it with a plaque.
It’s time we remembered her at

home too, perhaps with a plaque at
her one-time home on Charleville
Rd, Rathmines, Dublin.

In the footsteps of secret agent Maureen O’Sullivan

Special agent Maureen ‘Paddy’ O’Sullivan in the field with the leader of her resistance
network Major Teddy Mayer. Picture: John Alvey

Maureen O’Sullivan had to flirt for her life when stopped on one of her missions.
Picture: John Alvey
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