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At exactly 1:00 pm EST.
I was on stage at the Prospectors and Developers Association of Canada Convention in downtown
Toronto and in the middle of a 20 minute speech at the Letter Writer Presentations for Investors Program.
Meanwhile … a novel coronavirus carried from China by a hoard of infected travelers was being spread
silently and surreptitiously throughout the industrialized world.
While this was intentionally occurring internationally, the virus’ place of origin, a city named Wuhan that
few had ever heard of, was under Chinese Communist Party martial law and draconian domestic
lockdown. Wuhan’s 11 million people were forcibly locked into their tiny cubicles that serve as housing
units and quarantined from the rest of China’s huddled masses. In fact, no one was allowed into or out of
Wuhan and Hubei Province for several months.
Media-stoked fear of the virus certainly affected attendance at PDAC 2020; it was down about 10% year
over year despite an incipient commodities boom. That said, 23,144 exploration and mining professionals,
investors, students, media, et al from 132 countries were in Toronto for the annual big event.
As per usual, the concourses, escalators, elevators, halls, and stairs of both the South and North Toronto
Convention Center Buildings were packed to overflowing. Over four long days and nights, I chatted with
hundreds of people, shook hands, hugged close friends, did a dozen face-to-face interviews, and
socialized with untold compatriots and acquaintances. The bars, lobbies, restaurants, hospitality suites,
off-site parties, and taxi lines were chock full of people networking, doing business, and enjoying the
good times for 18 hours a day.
It was in every way, shape, and form just a normal PDAC Convention.
Over the three and a half official days of the convention whilst walking among crowds consisting of
thousands of people, I witnessed exactly one person wearing a face covering over her nose and mouth.
Furthermore, I can recall only two people who refused to take my often-outstretched hand into theirs. I
accepted these alternative overtures gladly: one media-type preferred a fist bump; an at-risk friend offered
an elbow bump … no worries, mate.

Employing my trained powers of observation developed over a 40-year geology career of doing exactly
that, it seemed that participants took no precautions other than the often and religious washing of hands.
I did not encounter face masks, bandanas, or neck gaiters pulled up Bazooka Joe-style. Scarves were
common on the streets but they were used to protect one’s neck and face in the bitterly cold wind tunnel
that sweeps off Lake Ontario into Downtown Toronto.
I observed no instances of “social distancing”, that contrived bit of pseudo-science wherein one expands
his personal space to two meters to ward off the dastardly bug with its crown of thorns.
Despite all that occurred over the four days of business as usual, Toronto Public Health subsequently
documented a total of three (3) people who apparently contracted the China virus at its annual confab.
Also recognize that this massive crowding of thousands of people into closely-confined indoor spaces
occurred a mere seven (7) to ten (10) days before the entire world economy was shut down due to panda
pandemic panic and paranoia.
Folks, I find these PDAC statistics remarkable. Something is amiss; it does not add up. So what the hell
is/was going on?
I offer these thoughts:
•

It is entirely possible that Toronto’s powers-that-be squelched any bad publicity stemming from
PDAC. But it seems certain there were not many virus cases traced back to the convention.

•

Sweden never locked down its economy and has now achieved herd immunity with much lower
deaths per capita than the United States.

•

In the US of A, South Dakota did not shut anything down, kids stayed where they belong (in
school), and local businesses have remained open and not gone belly-up.

•

Florida reopened its economy several months ago and is now the prime destination for those
escaping from Dim mayors and governors in New York, New Jersey, and Massachusetts.

•

Virus deaths per capita from the coronavirus are lower in South Dakota than all the
aforementioned northeast tier of states.

•

Florida virus deaths per capita are much lower and in the middle of the pack for the 50 states.

•

The myriad of local, state, and federal rules and regulations imposed by fiat without legislative
approval are constantly changing. The federal government’s latest public health missive now
recommends the wearing of three masks; apparently the ability to breathe is of little import to
entrenched bureaucrats.

•

Six months ago, a vaccine was advertised as the panacea that would cure all the country and life
in America would soon return to normal. Now that we have not one but three vaccines, this seems
no longer to matter.

•

Are these draconian governmental restrictions destined to continue ad infinitum? If so, what
harms will be rendered to America’s economy, culture, society, and well-being?

•

Is there any end to this game being played by powerful politicians and pompous poobahs with
their rash of unconstitutional fiat rules and regulations that carry no force of law?

I opine the entire debacle is a power play directed against the perceived opposition; i.e., those who of us
who live in the rural, conservative, and libertarian-leaning American Heartland. We include retired or
semi-retired baby boomers, the white/blue collar middle classes, and the working poor.
To this elitist cabal of pampered patricians who populate the urban-suburban Northeast and West Coast,
we are simply the hoi polloi, the plebes, the puppets, or the proletariat. Pick your poison.
They say: “Rules are for thee but not for me.”
I say: “Do not tread on me and I will not tread on you”.
Ciao for now,
Mickey Fulp
Mercenary Geologist
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at PDAC. Views expressed herein are mine and mine alone.
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