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Framed certificates of accomplishment adorn the walls of
Stephanie Walker!s office at Sun Realty in Kill Devil Hills.
There are enough of them that if they were hung differ-
ently they might resemble " or at least symbolize " the

steps of a ladder.
And that!d be both appropriate and befitting the ascension of

Walker to the summit of her profession!s leadership at the state
level. On a mid-January night in Pinehurst, she!ll be celebrated as
the NC Association of REALTORS®! 90th president.

Walker uses words such as #honor$ and #privilege$ and #oppor-
tunity$ to describe what the next 12 months will bring. She!s confi-
dent, yet humble. She!s opinionated, yet a willing listener. #Cindy
Chandler (a close friend of Walker!s and the 2006 NC REALTORS®

president) told me,%Remember, it!s just your turn to steer the bus
& and it ain!t your bus.!That is such good advice,$says Walker.

For more than a decade,Walker!s been preparing to drive the
bus. She!s earned an alphabet soup!s worth of designations " ABR,
CRS, GRI, RSPS, SFR and SRES " that are testament to her devo-
tion to the real estate industry. She!s a #Golden R$and President!s
Circle contributor to RPAC, meaning she gives at the highest level.
She!s a graduate of the NC REALTORS® Leadership Academy and
the NAR Leadership Academy, where she was a member of its
inaugural class.

Leading by Example
Passion, Poise and Perseverance Make Stephanie
Walker a Perfect 2011 President for NC REALTORS®

By Kevin Brafford



9INSIGHTJanuary-March 2011

#I am fully invested in what we do,$ she says. #I can!t
imagine there!s anyone more passionate about professional
standards than I am " well, maybe Ted Kelly (NC REAL-
TORS® president in 1998). It!s the benchmark of who we
are. I believe in RPAC and that our presence in Raleigh and
Washington must be felt.And I believe that REALTORS®

make a difference in the communities where they live.$
Walker!s community is the Outer Banks.That!s where

the tiny toes of a precocious little girl first wiggled in the
sand more than four decades ago.And they!ve been wig-
gling ever since.

Stephanie Ann Golliday was born in California and
raised in North Carolina,Virginia and Minnesota,
the younger of Jay and Marty Golliday!s two chil-
dren. He was a Navy veteran and a nuclear engi-

neer and she was a school nurse with roots in Virginia!s
horse country.

#My dad was in the Navy and stationed in San Diego
when I was born,$Walker says. #We moved to the
Tidewater area (of Virginia) and began visiting the Outer
Banks. My parents! very good friends
" my godparents " had a second
home in Kill Devil Hills, and we
eventually bought the house next
door as a second home.We!d come
down here as often as we could.$

The Outer Banks was remark-
ably preserved in the 1960s and %70s.
There were no bright lights, no fast-
food restaurants and no strip malls.
#It was the most peaceful little place,
and I don!t think there was a time
when I didn!t love it.$

In 1971, Jay was presented with
a job opportunity at a nuclear power
plant southeast of Minneapolis.
#None of us were thrilled with the
idea of moving to Minnesota,$Walker
recalls, #so we made a deal:We!d
lock the house (in Tidewater) and
move there for a year.At the end of that year, if we hated it
we!d move back.

#My dad really wanted us to like it, so that first
Christmas, Stu (her older brother by four years) and I got
skis and a snowmobile.We had season tickets to the Vikings
and things like that.Well, we came to love it. Red Wing
was a beautiful, clean small town.The people were incredi-
bly nice, and it was an amazing place to raise a family.$

Still, summers were spent at the Outer Banks. #My

mom had summers off, so we!d load up our big old
Oldsmobile and make the drive and spend eight to 12
weeks here. My dad was traveling a lot, and instead of fly-
ing into Minneapolis he!d just fly into Norfolk and drive
down.$

Walker had started school at an early age and was
only 16 when her senior year began. Her parents were
about to move to Laurel, Md., a Washington suburb, so
she finished her coursework early. #I missed my high
school graduation. It was really hard at the time, but it!s
not a big deal to me now.We were a family, and our family
was moving.You did what you had to do.$

Knowing what you want to do, career-wise, at 18 is
50-50 at best. At 17, the odds worsen. #I knew I was going
to college, and at that point I thought I!d be a fashion
designer,$ she says. #So I went to the International Institute
of Fine Arts in Miami. Imagine that " 17 years old and liv-
ing in Miami.$

One semester was enough. #It was a snotty little girls!
school of 300 to 400 students, and I knew fairly quickly
that it wasn!t for me. So the next semester I enrolled at

the University of Maryland. I moved
right into a dorm and had a ball for
the next four years.$

Walker received her
degree in 1983, all
the while spending
long weekends and

full summers at the house in Kill
Devil Hills. #Stu stayed there as well,
and I!d bring friends down from
Maryland during the school year,$ she
says. #In the summers when I was
here, I worked at the marina as the
first mate on a boat named the Crystal
Dawn" which is still in operation. I
cut bait, baited hooks and took fish
off the line. I!d deal with 50 people in
the morning and 50 people in the
afternoon who didn!t have a clue

what they were doing. I had a blast.$
During the school year,Walker worked part-time for

her father!s engineering software company (Modifications
Systems, Inc.), and it morphed into full-time work after
she graduated. #I was in a marketing position that MSI sort
of created for me,$ she says. #I!d put together presentations
for us to solicit new work. I was traveling a lot " to New
York,Texas and a good deal of time in Wilmington.$

Everyone has life-altering moments, and one of

Stephanie worked as a first mate on a
boat named Crystal Dawn cutting bait,
baiting hooks and taking fish off the line.
She still enjoys fishing today. 
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Walker!s came in a hotel room in Wilmington some 18
months after graduation. #It struck me that here I was, in
the middle of the afternoon on a beautiful summer day,
stuck in a hotel room. I pretty much realized that I didn!t
have a life " at least not the life I wanted. I really just
wanted to be here.

#What!s ironic is that I had just been offered a job at
our company!s No. 1 competitor. I was shocked at how
much these people were willing to pay me, and it was
extremely flattering, but I didn!t take it.$

Not only that, but she quit MSI
and moved to the Outer Banks for
good, where she opened a tanning
salon.Within a year and a half, more
than a half-dozen similar businesses
had opened in the area, and once the
entrepreneurial adrenaline wore out
and revenues flattened, she closed
the business. #I remember my exact
words:%A monkey could do what
I!m doing.! It just wasn!t challeng-
ing, plus I needed a job.$

One day she was reading the
paper, scanning the classified ads,
and wise words from Jay Golliday
popped into her head. #Dad told me
there were two things you should
always know how to do. One was to
bartend, which I did in D.C. while I
was in college, and the other was to
sell real estate.$

Pirate!s Cove, a new development on the Manteo side
of the Roanoke Sound, needed a sales agent. #They told
me that I needed to get a real estate license, but that
they!d go ahead and hire me. Because it was a self-con-
tained development, they could hire people without a
license.

#So I called my mom and borrowed '100 to take a
real estate class. I!d work during the day and go to school
at night. It kept me busy, that!s for sure.$

Something " rather someone " else was starting to
keep her busy as well. Stephanie was introduced
to Bill Walker in September of 1985. Pleasantries
were first exchanged at the big social gathering

spot on the Outer Banks: the bowling alley. #Bowling was
big here the year the bowling alley opened, because it was
the only place for people to gather in the wintertime

when everything else was closed,$ she says.
Stephanie and Bill, a policeman, became fast friends

quickly. #I never had any idea that I!d date him, much less
marry him, and there were many reasons for thinking that.
I was, what, 23 years old? He was 32, going through a
divorce, had three little boys and was a cop to boot.$

But love rarely pays attention to rhyme or reason.
Their first official date was that New Year!s Eve when they
attended the night!s biggest party, which was at " you
guessed it " the bowling alley.They!ve been together since

and were married in June of 1989. #I
married Bill, and then I turned
around and literally married the boys
(Joseph, 10; Daniel, 8; and William,
6) in a separate service,$ she says. #It
was a package deal, and I loved it.$

What drew her to Bill then still
draws her to him today. #He!s inher-
ently good, and he wants the best for
everybody,$ she says. #Listen, there
are people here to this day who thank
him for arresting them and helping
turn their lives around. He!s just an
amazing man.$

The first wave of real estate
development at the Outer Banks was
percolating, and Stephanie Golliday
Walker was in the middle of it. She
was a newlywed in a beautiful new
home with three adorable boys. Life
was good. And then, just like that, it

was turned upside down.
#My mom had been dealing with colon cancer for sev-

eral years, but at this moment she was actually doing quite
well,$Walker says. #It was right after Christmas, and mom
and dad had retired and were now living in White Post,
Virginia. She!d just had some scans and had gotten a good
report " everything was good.

#Then one day " it was Jan. 23 " he went out to put
back up a piece of gutter that had fallen down. He was on
an extension ladder, and she was spotting him & to this
day, I don!t know exactly what happened. All we know
is that the ladder came down and his feet got caught up
in it.$

After initially being rushed to a hospital in Winches-
ter,Va., he was transferred to a trauma facility in Fairfax,
where he underwent surgery to decompress the spine.His
spinal cord was crushed, and rods were inserted.

Stephanie met her husband, Bill, in the
local bowling alley and became a family
of five with Bill!s three children: "It was a
package deal, and I loved it.#



Stephanie, Stu and their family members were told that he
wouldn!t walk again. #I kept telling myself,%Okay, we!ll
just make the best of it.We!ll still be able to fish from the
pier, and we!ll figure out a way to do this and do that.!$

Days passed, and Jay remained on a ventilator. On the
11th day, doctors discovered a series of fractures in his
neck that had gone undetected and would render him a
ventilator-dependent quadriplegic. As often seems to hap-
pen when the health worsens of one spouse in a couple
who have been together for decades, Marty!s cancer began
to take a greater toll.

#One of us (Stephanie or Stu) was there at all times,$
Walker says, #and we were running on adrenaline.We
moved dad several times, and it got to a point where he
just wanted to go home so they could be together. So for
about three weeks, we did that " we turned the dining
room into a room for her and the living room into a room
for him, with around-the-clock nursing for both.$

Marty passed away in April of 1994. Jay hung on until
January of the following year, and how he passed will
touch your heart. #I had found an
acute long-term rehab facility in
Greensboro that I thought would be
good for him,$ she says. #When I got
there on the day they were trans-
porting him, they told me he had
died in the plane en route.

#The thing is, it was a beauti-
ful, spring-like day " you could
even hear the birds. Somehow, I
just think it was a conscious deci-
sion on his part to die that day. My
secretary said,%He got up in that
plane and got close to your
momma, and he just wasn!t coming
down.!$

Sixteen years have passed,
but not a day goes by when
Walker doesn!t think of her parents. #We all have
our triumphs and tragedies,$ she says. #Those

years were incredibly difficult and draining, but I!ve been
fortunate to have many wonderful things happen in my
life as well.$

Bill and their sons " and now a grandson " are among
those things, and real estate is another. After working at
Pirate!s Cove into the early 1990s, she went to Beach

Realty in Corolla, where she stayed until 2002 (the same
year she served as president of her local board). A ReMax
office just across the street caught her eye, and she
worked there until she went to Sun Realty in 2005, which
she!s called home since. #I simply got tired of driving to
Corolla all of the time,$ she says. #From our office here,
I!m just 10 minutes away from my house.$

That also puts her a few minutes closer to the state
association!s headquarters in Greensboro, which is a good
thing these days. It!s about 300 miles door to door for
Walker, her SUV and her IPod. #Some people sing in the
shower; I sing in the car,$ she says. #I have concerts. I can
be Guinevere from Camelot. I can be Frank Sinatra, I can
rock out or chill to classical.That!s my alone time, and I
love my alone time.$

Her #alone time$ includes deep-sea fishing dates with
Bill, who retired in 2003 and today is the coordinator for
the Basic Law Enforcement Training Program for the
College of the Albemarle. #We!ll take our boat up to the
eastern shore of Virginia and spend the day,$ she says. #Up

there it!s like it was here 40 years
ago. It!s calm, quiet, there!s no traf-
fic, and the sunsets are amazing.$

As Walker drives the NC REAL-
TORS® bus in 2011, she!s not
expecting many potholes. #We!re
well on our way to healing,$ she says.
#Because of what we!ve been
through, our association will be bet-
ter and stronger than we!ve ever
been before. I!m proud that despite
losses in membership, we!re still
delivering the same high level of
service that members are accustomed
to " and that we!re doing it without
having raised dues.$

While the drives to and from
Greensboro are equidistant, the trip
home invariably seems shorter. #I

love coming over the bridge,$ she says, #simply because I
love this place, and I love what awaits me here.$ That
includes Jackson Walker, who!s the apple of his grand-
mother!s eye. #When you!re playing bulldozers and dump
trucks with a 2-year-old, that!s all you!re thinking about,$
she says. #When he looks up at you and asks,%Grandma,
need some dirt?,! you know that all is right with the
world.$ 
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Stephanie with her grandson, Jackson
Walker, who is 2 years old.


