
. . . Throngs of sweaty kids were tearing into each other in a 
frenzied bacchanal of drunken moshing, spewing PBR everywhere, 
banging their heads like their necks were about to snap, all of them 
swinging and thrashing together like a wild beast with a million arms 
and legs at quite possibly the most riotous house party Allston had 
seen in a while. And what was the cause of this insanity on the 
humid evening of August 20? It could only be the glorious monster 
born of Boston’s metal music scene, the fierce fivesome known as 
Motherboar.

. . . Like the bastard love-child of the last Corrosion of  
Conformity LP and Clutch. You will snap your neck banging your 
head to their brakedowns, I guarantee.

. . . New England’s version of midwestern sludge (Fistula,  
Jumbo’s Killcrane, etc) — suffocating distortion, raspy vocals, and 
all out rage and despair.

These guys combine ultra-groovy sludge, hardcore, straight-up 
metal and a little bit of Motorhead boogie for one of the tightest 
sounding demos I’ve heard in awhile.

. . . The greatest asset to this band is their music, it’s fast,  
bassy, and overall pretty fucking good. I’d love to see these guys live 
sometime. If you like Scissorfight, Sam Black Church, or Mastadon, 
I’d definitely recommend that you check these guys out.

  †  

  †  

  †  

contact:          motherboar@motherboar.net  617 335 4703

  †  

  †  

– SomeOtherMagazine.com

– VocalMartyr.com

– StonerRock.com

– Daredevil.de

– Insite


