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Conrad Romo is a second generation LosAngeleno. He grew up on

the other side of the tracks short, stocky and swarthy. He produces

“Tongue & Groove”, a monthly reading event at the Hotel Café, now

into it’s sixth year. He also produced Palabrazilla, a 2 day 12 venue

collaboration of spoken word venues from around LA. Stay tuned for

a return later this year. He has studied with Lynda Barry and Jack

Grapes. His short story, “Cement God “was recently featured in Tu

Ciudad magazine and also appears in the anthology, Latinos in

Lotusland . He’s also been published in Palehouse, Wednesday

Magazine, Noveltown Review, Brooklyn & Boyle and Los Angeles
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