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Ploiesti - Cere  Let's Do It Creatively ... and Environmentally with Renewable Energy (February 2012) 
I went to Roumania twice with Joanna Pinewood Education. 

The first was in April 2011.  
I fell instantly in love with this magical country, where we drove through the Carpathian Mountains to the Castle of Peles, yellow crocuses cascaded the mountainside. I never saw so many crocuses. They made Hyde Park seem like a Provincial back garden. Next came the dark forest – the leitmotif of all Eastern European fairytales. We were there for the Let's do it creatively for the benefit of adult learners (2009-2011)  http://letsdoit.upol.cz/  the Grundtvig Adult Learning Programme. I had been invited by my colleague, the polymath among teachers, Dr  Krzysztof Bahrynowski , Fellow of the Institute of Microbiology and Headmaster of Joanna Pinewood Education, one of the respected tutorial establishments in all south London and also a publisher. 

Ploiesti is a fascinating City. It is a mixture of traditional architecture and modern buildings means bulbous church towers suddenly appear next to brightly lit shopping centres. Roumania was one of the earliest countries in Europe to boast hydro electric power, at Peles Castle which was used to drive one of the earliest vacuum cleaners to dust the castle. Our adult learning seminars in 2011 were organised by the University of Gas and Oil.  As my own education was amongst dreaming spires, I was quite astonished.  A dinosaur with credible Latin I put ‘Oxon’ after my name but I never dreamed of people studying “Gas and Oil” academically.  As the coach wound through the mountains on our expedition to Peles, which is one of the world’s twenty finest castles, I noted many small houses with steeply sloping rooftops. 
Having spent four years in Scandinavia I wondered about the winter snowfall.  
On my second Andragogy workshop in February 2012, for the Grundtvig  CERE workshop Let's Do It Creatively ... and Environmentally with Renewable Energy (2011-2013) I was quick to find out. We were to teach about renewable energy, environmentally, and in the programme there was a session encouraging VI formers to design experiments with wind turbines after a refreshing session to design an Eco-City, knowledge which I took home  to teach my granddaughters and young learners at Kingsdale Foundation School  in Lambeth, London,  during their  GCSE revision. Of the Roumanians, we imbibed some of their enthusiasm, for “Science Practicals”, it seemed, had not been prominent in their curriculum. I cherish memories of Krzysztof energetically puffing out his cheeks to activate a toy windmill. The students too were entranced. We were in February however and Krzys’ meteorological forecasts did not include me and I had not heard that snow was two metres high in places. 
“Just bring sturdy walking shoes,” he had advised. I set out to find boots in Ploiesti. On reaching Ploiesti’s largest department store, my shoes were soaked through. I quickly found the perfect boots and they were reduced  ! Unfortunately as I produced a 50 Lei note, at that  precise moment,  there was a power cut. A wonderful scene ensued, as histrionically I held out my dripping English shoes. “I must buy these boots. I cannot walk in the home in the snow.”  No! It was not possible; the electronic tills would not open to give change. “But we are an educational group and due on State Television. I have to go.” Stony-faced reaction from circle of assistants. (Suddenly I knew what it had been like to live in Communist times.) 
“They are waiting for me. They will send the Police to search,” I wailed tragically. No deal. And then an inspiration – “I am an actress ! They  need  me.”  I wailed tragically. The word was magic! Gallantly they searched their pockets until a pile of change had been found. Everyone was smiling. I was seated ceremoniously, while the boots were fitted. They waved me off and wished Good Luck. They would all watch the programme that evening. Sadly by the time I reached our hotel , I’d missed the shoot. 
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