stecnmd'and
Fhangcdaﬂi'ecﬁuns. ‘He
ﬁecaéearurrmove Lois and
ﬁi‘:tn Island+ e

in
1956, I'iﬁﬁ'én he owned
ﬁve stores of his

Uirendﬁu‘ﬁlﬂ bridge.
Norrisrand Lois built a
grocery store that he grew
into Coligny Plaza with
more ﬁ’iﬁeﬁo shops and

- <pin

after achﬁﬁl, mas'heﬁng the toss

‘Norris Richardson.didn’tlook
like| Cupld, butihe was.

And he had'good aim, too.
The story of;shis marriage to:
Lois'Herring Richardson in 1938

seems g0 out of character fora
‘couple whobecame pillars
of Hilton Head Island.

She was19. He wasa little
oldet and had worked his way up
to mmoﬁﬁem Grocery
Store'in Thomasville, Ga., when:
the odd weddingtook place.

‘Norris already knew the harsh

'side ‘oflife. His:mother died

when he wag'9, and'as'the old-
estiofifive boys, responsibility

1feﬁogmﬂuhuu1&m.

i fgndmugbym
pshotiand killed by a
cousin; Norrls" father struggled.
‘even.more, Norrswentiollive
with an aunt./His.grade school
in.rural Georgla wasin a one-
roomischoolhouse. He went
throughi gradesand even
got toiplay'some football. Butihe
always wentitc workatithe AP

She/bEcame the first Sez
Pines employee: And First
Baptist'@hurch evolved
from worship services in
the Richardson home.

Nomﬂml Lois worked
hard andvprospered. They
went evenywhere together.
excepbforher Tuesday
morningBible study for
women. But'he spruced up
the yﬁ:ﬁﬁu‘ them each
weels, = T

‘-"-‘"hmms cooked,
Norrigsaidiit was the best
thing; he'diever eaten.

‘got.dressed up,
e said she-was the most
beautiful woman on Earth.

Buﬂ'i"fl&y'hnd to ride out

as well,
acnariallirwhan their enn

of flour sacks thatin those days
weighed 12 or 24 pounds.

Lois says that when they met,
itwas love at first sight. Ibwas in
herlittle home town of Monti-

«cello, Fla. Norris had taken a job
‘there with A&P, and she was

home for.the weekend/from
business school.
‘He didn't have/a.car, so he’d

.walk sfx or eight:blocks to see his
‘Valentine, She remembers him

being clean-shayen and realineat
in'his white flannelipants and
yellow sweater: Athot date was
sifting on the-front porch, listen-
ingtothe radio, with'a'little sister
rout-the window.

Lois told her mother she
wasn'tidoing so wellih typingat
business school, and she might
not.be.able to make it. Her'
motherwaslike alotof the
women/in my family: She said:
“You caand you will.” And

Lois could, and she/did.

One day Norris proposed to

‘Lois, knocking on the front door

and getting down on.one knee.

Collingdisi’cf kidney
failuré’as’dteenager.

On thisValentine's Day,
Lois gaujﬂ.hgumg, now
almost97. She lives with
her son;James N. “IR”
Rmh.aﬂapml::., and his
wife, Eé'uh"g‘ in Sea Pines.

Norris,who the! e grand-
children/called “Big Go,”
died 15'years ago.

The grandkids used to
beg old Cupid to tell them
again the'story about the

night hedetthe arrow fly.

And eyery time he told it,
be gotalittle twinkle in his
eye anda lnr.k -in his step.

D#PideaIc
843-706-8115,

Lois'and Norris'Richardson

Norris got-transferred to Tho-
masville, and'Lois used her
business school degree to get'a:
job in Perry, Fla. By then Notris
had enoughipromotions to buya
V-6Ford,’and every weekend
he'd cruise down to see Lois.

One Sunday night he was
halfway home when he stopped
the Ford and turned around.

When'he got back to the
‘home where Lois was staying,.

. she was already sound asleep.

“I'awoke to a light tapping on

- mywindow,” Lois\wrote in/a.red
‘booklet she calls “Love Letter.to:

My Children.”

“Tiwas surprised to see Norris.
He asked me to marry himithat
night:”

It was Sunday nightiof

| Thanksgiving weekend, Butthe,
. folks Lois was:rooming with.
; llmewtbnlmﬁcaofthe*l!eace

He took care dmapapmvoﬂt
and came over to marry Lois.
and:Norris right then and:there.

Lofs'had always dreameéd'of a.
nice church wedding. Buther
father:was not well atithe time
and her mother and, younger.
sister were living with hermoth-
er’s parents. Lois knew this was
best. The surprisenewlyweds
drove back to Norris’ small
apartmentthatnight. There was
noturning around.

But it wasn't the last.time
Norris grabbed life by the
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