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Medical

Attorneys

David F. Gaughan, D.D.S.

Gentle Comprehensive Care

656 Chapman Street
Canton • 821-0141

SUZANNE B. MATTHEWS
attorney at law
742 Washington Street

Canton, MA
781-828-0989

Personal Injury
General Practice of Law

781-821-2828 • 617-725-2828
hanningtonlaw.com

Glen Hannington

Richard R. Staiti

781-575-1291
General Practice & Zoning Law

Attorney at Law

779 Washington Street

By appt.

Family Medical Associates

Dr. Timothy P. Lowney
Dr. Rachael Marcantonio
Dr. Timothy P. Lowney Jr.

Dr. Sean Haley
Marianne Mearn, NP-C

781-828-5351

709 Washington St., Canton

Financial Services Gold Buyers

Education Planning

P  Education planning for college 
and private high school

P One-on-one counseling
P Financial aid planning

COLLEGE 
PLANNING 
GROUP

Stan Ezekiel • 781-828-1114
600 Chapman Street, Canton
thecollegeplanninggroup.com

Learn the Benefits of

A Concierge 
Livery Service

Jim Gilmore ~ 781-413-4511
Jim@jmfCoach.com

Livery Service

Reuki B. Schutt
Christopher Deck

789 Washington St. 2nd floor

reuki@sdlawma.com
premela@sdlawma.com

781- 828-7660   

Attorneys at Law

 Family & Probate   
Real Estate 

General Practice 

Spiritual MediumAttorneys

Law Office of

Brian F. Mahoney

B FM
37 years

in practice

Wills, Trusts & Probate 
Asset Protection 

Elder Law 
Child Protection Plans
Special Needs Trusts

781-828-0083
www.attybrianmahoney.com

We do Zoom meetings!

40 years 
in practice

 

 
 

MG Michael A. Galer CPA, P.C.

(781) 821-2155
779 Washington St, Canton Center

www.mgalercpa.com

CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT
CERTIFIED FINANCIAL PLANNERTM

• Income Tax Preparation
• Financial Planning Services
• Estate & Trust Planning
• Accounting Services
• Small Business Startup
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Michael A. Galer CPA, P.C

Certified Public Accountant
Certified Financial PlannerTM

Gift Certificates Available

jaybrookspersonaltraining.com
jbfit@comcast.net

(781)858-6856
776 B Washington St. ~ Canton

Personal Training

Professional Directory Brought to
you by... 

Canton Association 
of Business & Industry

Boston Office 
201 Jones Road, 5th Floor, 

Waltham, MA 02451

Advertise 
Here

$750 
for 

1 year

Mark J. Porter, CFP®, CFA® 
Financial Planner

NOR THEAST PLANNING ASSOCIATES,  INC.

•  Financial Planning
•  Retirement Income Planning
•  Investment Management
•  Income Distribution Strategies

(781) 562-1800
633 Chapman Street  ·  Canton, MA 02021

700 Technology Square  ·  Cambridge, MA 02139

MARKPORTERPLANS.COM

24-273 Financial planning o�ered through Northeast Planning 
Associates, Inc. (NPA), a registered investment adviser (RIA).  Securities 
and advisory services o�ered through LPL Financial (LPL), an RIA and 
broker-dealer (BD), member FINRA/SIPC. Credit union is not an RIA or BD.  
Insurance products o�ered through LPL or its licensed a�liates. LPL 
registered representatives o�er products and services using NPA. These 
products and services o�ered through NPA, LPL, or their a�liates, which 
are separate entities from, and not a�liates of the credit union, are:

Not Credit Union Deposits or Obligations
May Lose Value

Not insured by NCUA or Other Government Agency

Not Credit Union Guaranteed 

781-725-0505 ~ vuedermatology.com
115 Norwood Park South, Suite 202, Norwood

Philip Eliades, MD, FAAD
Board-certified Dermatologist

Concierge Service

Advertise 
Here

$500 for 
1 year

Advertise Here
$250 for 
1 year

Financial Services

Medical

Barsh and Cohen, P.C., a Canton-
based boutique law firm that has 
been serving the commonwealth of 
Massachusetts for legal 
services for over 75 years, 
is pleased to welcome 
Attorney Kerri E. Burke 
to the team.

Burke comes to the 
firm with over 20 years of 
experience in commercial 
and res ident ia l  rea l 
e s t a t e  t r ansac t ions , 
including buyer and 
seller representation, title insurance, 
closings, and purchase and sale 
agreements, as well as representing 
lenders in closing commercial 

real estate, fix and flip deals, and 
construction loans.

“Kerri brings a rare blend of deep 
legal knowledge and real-
world experience in real 
estate and construction,” 
s a i d  N e i l  C o h e n , 
president of Barsh and 
Cohen. “Her strategic 
thinking, attention to 
detail, and commitment 
to client service will be 
a significant asset to our 
growing firm and to the 

clients we serve.”
Burke joins Barsh and Cohen 

from her solo practice, where she 
built a client-focused firm serving 

Canton’s Kerri Burke joins Barsh & Cohen, P.C.

Kerri E. Burke

individuals, investors, and businesses 
throughout Massachusetts. Her 
earlier experience at Partridge 
Snow & Hahn LLP and Colby Law 
Office deepened her expertise in 
construction law, contract drafting, 
mechanics’ liens, bid protests, and 
insurance coverage. 

Her legal career is also informed 
by over a decade in the construction 
indus t ry  as  a  par tner  of  78 
Development Group, where she 
has managed dozens of residential 
rehabilitation and new construction 
projects as well as having previously 
worked for over 10 years as an 
office administrator at F.M. Sullivan 
Construction Co.,  where she 

managed contract negotiations and 
project coordination.

A resident of Canton, she holds a 
JD from Roger Williams University 
School of Law and a BA in political 
science from Stonehill College.

“My approach has always been 
to provide clear, practical guidance 
rooted in a deep understanding of 
both the legal landscape and the 
business goals of my clients,” said 
Burke. “Barsh and Cohen has built 
a strong reputation for delivering 
exceptional service, and I look 
forward to contributing to that 
standard while continuing to help 
clients navigate their most important 
transactions and challenges.”

Canton Writes
The Canton Citizen, a proud 

sponsor of the annual Canton 
Writes contest, will publish a 
selection of winning entries from 
the 2025 contest throughout the 
summer as space permits..

***

Harold and George
By Darren Bouwmeester

1st Place - 
Adult Short Story

The large truck careened around 
the sharp turn, spilling the octopus 
from its water tank on the flatbed 
onto the roadway.

Following at a distance was 
Harold, driving his own truck on a 
delivery. When he saw something 
spill out of the tank from the truck 
up ahead, Harold slowed his vehicle, 
setting down his sandwich on the 
seat next to him.

“Bloody hell, what is that?” 
muttered Harold. 

Whatever it was in the roadway 
was large, wet and slimy. He could 
unquestionably drive over it and 
be none the worse for wear, but a 
small whisper of curiosity told him 

to stop and see what had spilled onto 
the road.

Looking into his rearview mirror, 
Harold saw that the road was 
deserted. Stepping out of his truck 
Harold walked over to the slimy 
mass, stared at it and then stared at 
it for considerably longer.

“Is it a squid?”  wondered Harold, 
“No, it’s an Octopus. Look at those 
legs: One, two three … eight of 
them.”

Pursing his lips, Harold kneeled 
down and slowly lowered his hand 
to touch it. He wasn’t sure of what 
would happen, unsure if the poor 
creature was dead.

Far from dead, the creature 
responded to his touch. Then Harold 
put the palm of his hand on the 
creature. Yes, it was a little rubbery, 
but it felt delightful. It was alive. 

Harold smiled, remembering back 
to his youth when his mum brought 
him to the aquarium and he touched 
sea creatures at the touch tank.

Harold shielded his face and 
looked upwards to the sun. It was a 
sweltering hot day. Surely, if left on 
the road, this poor creature wouldn’t 
last an hour.

He stared at the octopus, pondering 
his choices. Surely nobody would 
begrudge him for leaving it to its 
demise, but that seemed a sad end 
to a wonderfully magical creature. 
He looked beyond the roadway and 
could see the ocean, only a short 
drive away. It might as well be a 
million miles away. How could he 
bring the octopus there?

Then Harold thought of his truck 
and his cargo, but first things first. 
He ran to his cab and found his 
water bottle.

“Here you go buddy,” said Harold, 
pouring the water on the Octopus. 
“Yunno, If I’m going to save you, 
then you really need a name.”

Looking at the roadside, Harold 
saw a sign marking this as “George’s 
Ridge.”

“George? Well, there are worse 
names my lad. George it is. Now 
let’s see if we can’t save you my 
friend.”

Harold ran to the back of his 
truck, opened the door, lowering the 
hydraulic lift. Jumping inside the 
truck, he looked at his cargo. 

It was a large antique bathtub, the 
kind with feet. He had been hired 

to transport it to the home of some 
rich person.

“This could work,” muttered 
Harold.

It was just a matter of time. Did he 
have enough time to save George?

Running back to the front of 
the truck, he stared at the creature 
for a moment. Curiously, George 
had changed his coloration so they 
matched the roadway. Harold had 
heard octopuses could camouflage 
and now he had seen it firsthand.

“Well George, I’m going to pick 
you up and carry you to the rear 
of my truck,” said Harold. “I don’t 
expect you to understand me, but 
I’d appreciate it if you don’t bite or 
spray me with ink, or do whatever 
your kind does when they are right 
pissed off.”

Gathering the sea creature in his 
arms, Harold stood up slowly. He 
could feel George move in his arms 
and it felt delightful. He walked 
slowly to the back of his truck. He 
used the lift as a step and took two 
large steps to the bed of his truck, 
then carefully put George into the 
bathtub. The creature moved around 
the bathtub a bit.

Harold looked to the corner of 
the truck and saw the box of bottled 
water that he always kept in his 
truck. Not that he prepared for the 
possibility of finding an octopus, but 
moving people’s furnishings was 
often hot and thirsty work. Grabbing 
several bottles of water, he poured 
them onto the creature.

“I hope you’re okay with purified 
water George?” 

Of course, George couldn’t 
answer, but he seemed to move 
around the bathtub a little more and 
so Harold took heart.

“Just rest easy George. We’re 
going to take you home.”

Closing the gate, he raised the 
lift and ran to his cab. Starting 
back around the corner of George’s 
Ridge, he saw a turnoff to the coast. 
The road was narrow and took many 
twists and turns.

In his truck Harold had to drive 
unbearably slowly. It seemed to take 
indeterminately long, but finally he 
saw a small parking lot and a boat 
launch. Harold backed his vehicle 
slowly to the water’s edge.

Running to the back of his truck, 
Harold raised the gate.

“George, we’re here buddy!”
Lowering the hydraulic lift, 

Harold jumped onto the truckbed 
and looked into the bathtub. George 
looked grey and lifeless. Gently 
lifting up the octopus, he carried 
George to the edge of the truck and 
jumped down each of the steps to the 
ground at the water’s edge.

“George?” He looked down at the 
Octopus in his arms. Then, taking a 
deep breath, Harold walked out into 
the water.

He held George waist deep in 
the cold water, hoping to see some 
signs of life from his new friend, but 
nothing. He was too late. George 
was gone.

Harold was not the sentimental 
sort, but he found himself crying.  

“I’m sorry George. I’m sorry.”
But then as tears fell, he felt some 

movement in his arms. 
Harold looked down amazed to 

see George uncurling his body. He 
was alive. Then slowly he slipped 
away, with one last tentacle wrapped 
around Harold’s wrist until finally 
at the last, he let go, returning to 
the ocean.  

George had gone home.


