Global warming; It is a controversial theory that is currently plaguing the minds of many people. I for one, however, am all for global warming if it allows me to continue wearing T-shirts in the winter. As the cadets from NC-082 patrolled the streets of Washington DC we enjoyed the beautiful weather much more characteristic of mid spring than late December. The trip had begun on a Sunday morning and after a lengthy drive we arrived at Iwo Jima Quality Inn in DC. As we entered the hotel we were greeted by conditions that reminded me of a sauna. The high temperatures in nearly all the buildings we went into would be a puzzlement for some time. That is until we found out that DC has central steam heat. 
After checking into our rooms and detecting the strong odor of mold in the hallway we left for Arlington National Cemetery. The grounds of the cemetery were both beautiful and sobering. As we made our way to view the changing of the guard at the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier we were made grateful for the sacrifice of the many soldiers represented by the countless tombstones. The changing of the guard was an amazing display of precision. All the cadets were duly impressed by the outstanding professionalism of the guards. From there we moved on to the gravesites of John F. Kennedy and his brother Bobby. Finishing our tour of Arlington we nearly got our 15 passenger van stuck in a very tight parking deck and then proceeded to procure our dinner at the Pentagon City Mall. After dinner we took our first of many trips on the subway. Bill Wright, a friend of Lt Lovette, guided us to the White house and gave us a tour of the surrounding area. Along the way we passed many famous governmental buildings and the Inaugural parade grounds which were under construction.
Monday we prepared to leave for Dulles International Airport to see the new Air & Space Museum. Exiting the hotel we again noticed the strong smell of mold and humid, Louisiana-like heat in our hallway. The center piece of the new Air & Space Museum is an SR-71 Blackbird. Among the other great attractions are the Concord, an F-35, an F-86, the Enola Gay, and a Space Shuttle. The museum was awesome and the Cadets enjoyed it greatly. It was there we eagerly snatched up tickets for the new IMAX™ film Fighter Pilot. The experience can only be described as amazing. The film followed a fighter pilot through the Red Flag exercises and gave us all a new appreciation for military aviation and weaponry. After grabbing a “fresh” pre-made, boxed Subway™ sandwich we returned to the hotel and prepared to tour the monuments around the mall.
 We stood under the stern visage of Abraham Lincoln and reverently mused our way along the Vietnam Veterans Memorial Wall. Unfortunately, we were not able to get near the Washington Monument due to construction. Personally, my favorite thing to see during the entire trip was the WWII Memorial. This ovular monument was much larger than we expected and was wonderfully crafted with great care. Next was the Capitol Building. Returning to the hotel several cadets, having the urge to swim, dove into the hotel pool still in their clothes while the others played cards and Trouble®. 
Rising early the next morning we made plans for our last minute whirlwind tour of the Smithsonian museums. On the way out the smell of mold had become more pungent and the source was finally revealed as some sections of the wall had turned blue. The old Air & Space museum was much more established but lacked many of the exhilarating aircraft of the new A&S and focused too much on space for one who prefers to stay in the thin shell of atmosphere we possess. We were excited to find out that there were full motion simulators you could fly yourself. Cadet DeHart stayed inverted for about 45 seconds, until Cadet Potter’s shouts coaxed him into righting their “aircraft”. After the dizzying flight we dashed over to see the Natural History Museum. This was a fascinating museum. Dashing through the mammal section I passed a sign above a display case that boasted “Meet your earliest relative”. The display case held some member of the family Rodentia. (Not any relative of mine pal!) I found the mineral section to be the most interesting and after seeing the Hope Diamond made a dash to the door and joined the rest of our group preparing to leave. 
The trip home was much quieter than the one up because of the exhausting pace we had maintained. No one really minded though, it was worth it to see such interesting things. Overall it was an excellent trip and I would like to thank Lt. and Mrs. Potter and Lt. and Mrs. Lovette for helping make this trip such a success.
