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Jesus Christ Almighty. When I watched G.G. Allin for the first time committing gutsy acts of self mutilation I was overwhelmed with disgust and curiosity. What about the masochist himself Jim Flanigan or the Jim Rose Circus Sideshow. Raw and real. So I figure hey, what else could be done to give me an ole’ shock of realism. Kettle Cadaver my kids is one dose of mutilation that you can’t run away from. N.I.N. could do no better. This guy, Edwin Borsheim, seems to have a knack for pain and bodily brutality. He takes us on a trip through his house I believe it is? Of all things masochist tic. Rooms of torture, walls of perversion, tools of taunting terror, there is no escaping. The hooks  through the skin is no big deal (well, a little quezzy when they are going through the mouth) but when he starts stapling chains to his face and attach’s them to his mouth, to his ear, to his chest then holy fuck. It just doesn’t look right. I honestly thought it was special effects with that much gore. I was mistaken. I love shock but wow. Well, this is actually a music video also, so Kettle Cadaver are heavy metal punk with some goth tinges. More metal than anything but all real life degradation. It’s pretty hard to stomach at times but being a witness to even worse human tragedy, stapling nuts to a board and severe skin slices sometimes give this Daddy something to talk about. 
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