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Good evening ladies and gentlemen.

George asked me to make the toast to the lassies and I have given a great deal of thought about what
to say, without much success, I might add.

All my best thinking is done when I am walking my two dogs along Rosemarkie beach, where there 
is usually a sufficient degree of solitude, to let the mind wander. During this last week, trying to find
a theme for this toast, I began thinking about what the ladies found attractive in a man as, whatever 
it is, Robert Burns surely had been given more than his fair share. For, no doubt, he was extremely 
popular with the fair sex.

There are many opinions on this subject but Cromarty Boat Club members seem to encompass most
of the more popular theories.

In first impressions, does appearing to be suave and sophisticated matter? An elegant man in a 
clean, bright yellow boiler-suit maybe. but as he can't see who he is talking to most of the time, I 
think he has to be nice to everyone, especially if one of them might be Hilary.

Or is the way to win fair hand through humour and the gift of the silver tongue. Maybe this 
approach can become tiresome after a while when you have heard the same joke at least twenty 
times, but at least Lily thinks he has a Heart of Gold.

A nice home and financial security is always an attraction as our Chairman, Jock, can testify as he 
has provided quite a few to various lassies.

And then it is said by some that the way to a woman's heart is to be a good listener. Well we have an
excellent example of a good listener here, although it must be said that he always smiles and nods 
probably because he can't hear a word Sheila is saying.

Can a lady be wooed through the beauty of verse and fair hand. Maybe so, but then it is all the more 
important to use the spell-checker Danny.

The strong silent approach is another possibility but these days, when I don't have anything to say, it 
is more likely that I am having another senior moment.

Maybe it is some or none of these things but I am sure that you will agree with me that, Burns had 
all these advantages and it seemed to work for him.

Most men do not, and will never, understand the female mind, which is perhaps just as well. but 
whatever it is that makes our ladies special, long may it continue.

And the last words go to the bard

Auld Nature swears, the lovely dears
Her noblest work she classes, O:



Her prentice han', she'd tried on man
An' then she made the lasses, O:


