
�FC56  •  Holiday, 2007 Focus on the COAST www.newcomersandvisitorsguide.com Holiday, 2007  •  FC57

              Kal’s
Kaleidoscope

“It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas, 
everywhere you go. There’s a tree in the Grand 
Hotel, one in the park as well, a sturdy pine that 
does not mind the snow.”

As a child, can you remember stepping into the spacious lobby of 
an old, grand hotel, and upon entering the lobby, there in all its 

sparkling, twinkling glory was a Christmas tree? Usually the tree was 
“tree-top-tall,” as the old-timers say, and would almost touch the lob-
by’s ceiling. It was always covered with glass Christmas ornaments, 
their colors of magenta, and turquoise, and green, and purple glisten-
ing in the shimmering glow of hundreds of Christmas lights. Gold and 
silver garland perhaps danced from branch to branch, those branches 
filling the lobby with the scent of evergreen. And surveying it all was 
an angel, poised atop the tree in all her gauzy, diaphanous beauty. 

Not so long ago I too remember such a tree, standing in the lobby of 
Gulfport’s LAST grand hotel—The Markham. Every Christmas, the ho-
tel’s lobby was a blaze of color. Complementing the lobby’s huge Christ-
mas tree were pots filled with velvety-looking poinsettias, accentuated 
with pom-poms of gold mylar. Masses of these evocative flowers banked 
the corners of the lobby. Fragrant garlands of fir and pine enhanced the 
elegant wrought-iron railings of the grand staircase, and those of the sur-
rounding mezzanine as well. 

During the Christmas season, the hotel bustled with people, as they 
hurried to-and-fro with arm-loads of brightly wrapped packages. In the 
evening, the hotel’s Crystal Ballroom seemingly swayed with chitchat and 
high-spirited laughter. From the ballroom, Christmas carols, sung by lo-
cal children’s choirs, could be heard floating through its soaring French 
doors, down the grand staircase, and then slightly echoing across the lob-
by’s terrazzo floors. Come New Year’s Eve, those carols were replaced by 
the sounds of popping champagne corks, and riotous shouts of “HAPPY 
NEW YEAR,” followed by rousing choruses of “Auld Lang Syne.” 

Those days are long gone.

When the Markham Hotel opened its doors on January 29, 1927, it had 
few Coastal rivals. Named for Charles H. Markham, then president of the 
Illinois Central Railroad, the hotel’s amenities included a rooftop garden 

for dining and dancing, a wading pool, a playground, a putting green, 
a miniature golf course, and in the peaked roof of the hotel’s recreation 
room there was “weathered Spanish tile removed from an old villa in the 
picturesque city of Seville, and brought to Gulfport as ship’s ballast.”

Those days are long gone too.

I re-visited the old Markham Ho-
tel not long ago. After being ravished 
by the storm of 2005, few remnants of 
her former beauty as a hotel (and in her 
later years as an office building) remain. 
Her lobby, once resplendent during the 
Christmas season, is now a moldy, smelly 
shell of what it once was. As I stood in the 
lobby, the forlorn sound of dripping water 
and whistling wind my only companions, 
I looked for things that might remind me 
of the hotel’s former glory days. 

Some of the lobby’s molding and wainscoting remained, but gone was 
the huge brass chandelier that had once hung from the lobby’s ceiling. 
Gone too were the matching brass wall sconces which had once flanked 
the four sides of the huge supporting columns of the lobby. But to me, 
the saddest loss of all was the lobby’s terra cotta water fountain, with its 
peacock in relief, white porcelain bowl, and its bubbling jet of water. 

One thing does remain to help remind us of the way the Markham once 
looked: the grand staircase. How many of us walked up that staircase to 
our first prom, or a wedding, or a cotillion? How many of us sat on it’s 
steps in the amber-ish glow of the lobby’s chandelier, perhaps partially 

hidden by a friendly palm or pot of poinsettias, to partake of that first, 
sweet, moist kiss? And how many of us once stood on that very staircase, 
as we watched a loved one or friend cross the lobby, and disappear into a 
waiting car or taxi, perhaps never to be seen again?  

Yes, seeing that grand old lobby con-
jured up many memories for me. But one 
thing stood out the most - for the life of me 
I could not figure out what had caused the 
vast, rust-red, stain that seemingly oozes 
down the steps of the grand staircase. Is 
it simply a stain? Or is it something else?  
Could it be the old hotel saying, “If you 
don’t do something soon, the very blood 
of my being will ooze from me, and I will 
die.” And that it will, if someone with 
money, power, and ownership, does not 
step in to save the Markham from decay-
ing from the inside out. 

In the aftermath of the storm, which is greater: Money or History?  
Only time will tell. But hopefully - if History does indeed speak louder 
than Money - we will once again meet in the lobby of the Markham Hotel 
come Christmas time, and smell the garlands of fir, marvel at the glitter-
ing Christmas tree, and once again hear a children’s choir in the Crystal 
Ballroom singing, “It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas.”  

 Please remember to keep our troops in your prayers.
May God bless, and keep a song in your heart.

              Anthony Kalberg
Come visit me at www.anthonykalberg.com.     

Women’s Resource Center
2007 Benefit Banquet

“Sharing a Hope and a Future”
Help us raise funds for the Women’s Resource Center by attending 

the “Sharing a Hope and a Future” Banquet. The Banquet is being 
held at the Mississippi Coast Coliseum on Thursday, November 8th, 
2007. Guest speaker for the evening will be Dr. Alan Keyes. To attend 
the benefit banquet or make a donation to the Women’s Resource 
Center, contact Carrie Tabor, Executive Director, at 228-897-8958. 

The Women’s Resource Center, an outreach of Sav-A-Life of the 
MS Gulf Coast, Inc., offers confidential, free services such as preg-
nancy tests, limited ultrasounds, peer counseling, and material and 
educational resources to clients facing unplanned pregnancies. Oth-
ers services can be viewed on our website www.wrcenter.info.



�FC56 •  Holiday, 2007 Focus on the COAST www.newcomersandvisitorsguide.com Holiday, 2007  • FC57

              Kal’s
Kaleidoscope

“It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas, 
everywhere you go. There’s a tree in the Grand 
Hotel, one in the park as well, a sturdy pine that 
does not mind the snow.”

As a child, can you remember stepping into the spacious lobby of 
an old, grand hotel, and upon entering the lobby, there in all its 

sparkling, twinkling glory was a Christmas tree? Usually the tree was 
“tree-top-tall,” as the old-timers say, and would almost touch the lob-
by’s ceiling. It was always covered with glass Christmas ornaments, 
their colors of magenta, and turquoise, and green, and purple glisten-
ing in the shimmering glow of hundreds of Christmas lights. Gold and 
silver garland perhaps danced from branch to branch, those branches 
fi lling the lobby with the scent of evergreen. And surveying it all was 
an angel, poised atop the tree in all her gauzy, diaphanous beauty. 

Not so long ago I too remember such a tree, standing in the lobby of 
Gulfport’s LAST grand hotel—Th e Markham. Every Christmas, the ho-
tel’s lobby was a blaze of color. Complementing the lobby’s huge Christ-
mas tree were pots fi lled with velvety-looking poinsettias, accentuated 
with pom-poms of gold mylar. Masses of these evocative fl owers banked 
the corners of the lobby. Fragrant garlands of fi r and pine enhanced the 
elegant wrought-iron railings of the grand staircase, and those of the sur-
rounding mezzanine as well. 

During the Christmas season, the hotel bustled with people, as they 
hurried to-and-fro with arm-loads of brightly wrapped packages. In the 
evening, the hotel’s Crystal Ballroom seemingly swayed with chitchat and 
high-spirited laughter. From the ballroom, Christmas carols, sung by lo-
cal children’s choirs, could be heard fl oating through its soaring French 
doors, down the grand staircase, and then slightly echoing across the lob-
by’s terrazzo fl oors. Come New Year’s Eve, those carols were replaced by 
the sounds of popping champagne corks, and riotous shouts of “HAPPY 
NEW YEAR,” followed by rousing choruses of “Auld Lang Syne.” 

Th ose days are long gone.

When the Markham Hotel opened its doors on January 29, 1927, it had 
few Coastal rivals. Named for Charles H. Markham, then president of the 
Illinois Central Railroad, the hotel’s amenities included a rooftop garden 

for dining and dancing, a wading pool, a playground, a putting green, 
a miniature golf course, and in the peaked roof of the hotel’s recreation 
room there was “weathered Spanish tile removed from an old villa in the 
picturesque city of Seville, and brought to Gulfport as ship’s ballast.”

Th ose days are long gone too.

I re-visited the old Markham Ho-
tel not long ago. After being ravished 
by the storm of 2005, few remnants of 
her former beauty as a hotel (and in her 
later years as an offi  ce building) remain. 
Her lobby, once resplendent during the 
Christmas season, is now a moldy, smelly 
shell of what it once was. As I stood in the 
lobby, the forlorn sound of dripping water 
and whistling wind my only companions, 
I looked for things that might remind me 
of the hotel’s former glory days. 

Some of the lobby’s molding and wainscoting remained, but gone was 
the huge brass chandelier that had once hung from the lobby’s ceiling. 
Gone too were the matching brass wall sconces which had once fl anked 
the four sides of the huge supporting columns of the lobby. But to me, 
the saddest loss of all was the lobby’s terra cotta water fountain, with its 
peacock in relief, white porcelain bowl, and its bubbling jet of water. 

One thing does remain to help remind us of the way the Markham once 
looked: the grand staircase. How many of us walked up that staircase to 
our fi rst prom, or a wedding, or a cotillion? How many of us sat on it’s 
steps in the amber-ish glow of the lobby’s chandelier, perhaps partially 

hidden by a friendly palm or pot of poinsettias, to partake of that fi rst, 
sweet, moist kiss? And how many of us once stood on that very staircase, 
as we watched a loved one or friend cross the lobby, and disappear into a 
waiting car or taxi, perhaps never to be seen again?  

Yes, seeing that grand old lobby con-
jured up many memories for me. But one 
thing stood out the most - for the life of me 
I could not fi gure out what had caused the 
vast, rust-red, stain that seemingly oozes 
down the steps of the grand staircase. Is 
it simply a stain? Or is it something else?  
Could it be the old hotel saying, “If you 
don’t do something soon, the very blood 
of my being will ooze from me, and I will 
die.” And that it will, if someone with 
money, power, and ownership, does not 
step in to save the Markham from decay-
ing from the inside out. 

In the aftermath of the storm, which is greater: Money or History?  
Only time will tell. But hopefully - if History does indeed speak louder 
than Money - we will once again meet in the lobby of the Markham Hotel 
come Christmas time, and smell the garlands of fi r, marvel at the glitter-
ing Christmas tree, and once again hear a children’s choir in the Crystal 
Ballroom singing, “It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas.”  

 Please remember to keep our troops in your prayers.
May God bless, and keep a song in your heart.

              Anthony Kalberg
Come visit me at www.anthonykalberg.com.     

Women’s Resource Center
2007 Benefi t Banquet

“Sharing a Hope and a Future”
Help us raise funds for the Women’s Resource Center by attending 
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Junior Auxiliary Hosts Holly Day Tea
Take a break from the holiday frenzy and join in fun for a relax-

ing afternoon of tea and shopping at the Junior Auxiliary of Bi-
loxi/Ocean Springs Holly Day Tea. Th e tea will take place Sunday, 
December 2, 2007 from 1-4pm at Mary Mahoney’s Old French 
House in Biloxi. 

We will have local and out of town vendors for all of your 
holiday shopping as well as children’s activities. Santa will 
be on site for pictures for $5 donation per picture or free 
with donation of any unwrapped toy. All proceeds will be 
used to benefi t our Santa’s Helpers project where a family is 
adopted for Christmas from each school in our 
area. If interested in purchasing tickets, please 
call (228) 493-3592 or (228) 563-6975.

Group Needs Sewing Machines
RSVP has a group of senior volunteers (Sew Much 

Comfort) that sew clothes for soldiers with disabilities. Th e clothes 
are custom adapted to meet each soldiers needs. For example, a soldier 
with burned fi ngers cannot button a shirt so the volunteers put Velcro 
on the shirt so the soldier can still wear it. Th ese seniors are doing a 
much needed service. Th e work orders just keep pouring in.

Th e volunteers desperately need more sewing machines. If you or 
anyone you know has a working sewing machine they are willing to 
donate to Sew Much Comfort, please contact the following:

Magdelena (Mag) Holland, Director
Harrison County (RSVP) Retired Senior Volunteer Program

842 Commerce Street, Gulfport, Ms. 39507
Offi  ce: 228-896-0412  Cell: 228-861-0007  Fax: 228-896-0219


