t! Down!” —Betty

iﬂ-%c/e. ” —Betty

o The Lifc & Times of
\lizabcth Tracy Lanningham
e (ON) tht}/f ftOD/ o

Dctty an d tbc n awh Betty was terrified of clowns. When

she was about 3, we gave her some
We were heacllng over Hwy 92 and traffic was, as usual h g fund-

ted. We got to the source of the con estion: an iy 1° e
congeste g g .I l‘to drop into the clown’s

donatlon bucket. She
Rﬂuwouldn t clrop the

injurecl Hawk in the middle of the roacl, cars cautiously
avoicling it. Betty saicl, “Robert—It’s a Hawk!” and was I‘el

out of the car in a flash. She took off her fringe(l leather ki

jacleet, approached the Hawk from the rear, and capturecl T
it with a swift hug. Then she got back in the car and we Pﬁ'ﬁ
headed to Coyote Point with the Hawk malzing odd faces lll:éﬁ"‘
at us, surprisecl and thinleing, “I'm in a car!” The folks at _“"'

Coyote Point were pretty surprisefl, too. Betty got tons of Fid i "'ﬁ "f sar

karma points, immense satisfaction, one goocl story, and a !'r-

_.-" money in, she was
so afraid.
—Peggy Kop]{ mother

gleam in her eye—aﬂ for the price of the 1ining ona o
jacleet. —Robert Morgan, Partner i s

e

She uo/untari/y took rabies prevaccine shots so she could handle
wi/d/iﬁe for rescue. She volunteered at Coyote Point and took part in

Bay Area Rabid Transit to transport and care ][or l'njurea] bats. Dett_-y wars a magnﬂ for
Detty Canningham—Or Clre! adventare and excitement.

—Ear/y F/ymg Goat motto ™ P
= PerTY It COLLEGE, 1985
Betty had a precocious grasp o£ adult language. When she bt

was only about 4, we were riding in a car driven l)y a

friend. Traffic on the 2-lane road was nearly at a stand-
stiH, and the friend became more and more frustrated.
F‘inaﬂy he punched the accelerator and passed about 40
cars, at ]nigh speed, into oncoming traffic. When we
merged back into our lane, I exhaled and said, “Wheeee!”
“No, Daddy,” she said, “F**ing wheee!” —John Kopf. father

“That horse will never get oﬁ[ the grounal. ” —Betty
Buy Fram proa’ucts for your car and notice that Fram is harder to

say than Marf
She started pa/eonews.org, a mai/ing list o]( pa/eonto/agy and related

news c/ippings. She knew a parasaura/oplzus ][rom a izypacrosaurus

(tlze ][ormer has a Jeeper cranial cavity), an apatosaur from a

brontosaur (apatosaur is more recent and accurate).




Flaying Fictionary with an Artist

Playing Pictionary as Betty’s partner was a chaﬂenge. Let’s say the secret word
was house, so she had 1 minute to get you to say it })y drawing it. Most of us
would draw a little box with a triangle on top. She'd draw, for example, Gashly-
crumb. Because she put so much care into it, you’d know it couldn’t be just
house. You'd guess mansion, Victorian, glzosts, architecture. When time was up,
she’d wave her arms and say with exasperation, “House!” But what was truly
amazing was that she could draw Gashlycrurn]:) in less than a minute.

“I don’t do Pictionary.” —Betty

The whole family liked critters. When she was 10 or 11, she had a little white pet
chicken, Petunia. The kids had guinea pigs and were always ca’cching lizards and

snakes. For a while they had an endangered SF garter snake, found by a falconer
who didn’t want his bird to eat it, but eventuaﬂy tlley let it go. —Peggy Kopf

“Stupid, stupid alien.” —Betty to “Stupi&ﬁthe Alien Doll in Raiders of the Lost
Extraterrestrial Shark

Dig Sister -
Every night

when we went to
bed, her door was
shut but the light

was on, Sl’le’d ]oe

reading until all

hours of the
morning. Then But with ﬂying goats the Heavenly Host are confusea[ Zay our frecL/ed Jass.

Al let loose in Heaven.

Baogia’aslzoo./ What will you do, when marfs are loose in Paradise?
will you steal the paints 1'][on the saints she colors Z)utterf]ies
(bats more like it)?

1 knew lzer, Lom’, let the Heaven/y Hoard take heed in what Isay:
This Jazz/ing ditz most sure/y sits in your mansion this ][ine a’ay.

THE I'arrs Axe LooSE Iy H (57 CAT SPRINGER)
Dear God, Dear God, what will You do? The marfs are loose in Heaven!
And dinosaurs, saddled to ride and a]ragons c[reaming [Jy the riverside

Al let loose in Heaven.

We called her Red, her ‘droid was Phred, now he disturbs your ange/s
She was sexy, whoo! You noticed too? How did Fate’s threads get tang/ea’?

Fast Etemity s Gates a sign’s been p/acec[: “Please do not eat the grass”

in the morning
she was always a
grump. If I made
eye contact
there'd be
trouble, so we'd
have to puta big Lt

“Name, p/ease. " ‘Mar][. " “Was that a couglz? " St. Peter’s heard to mutter
cereal box

b L “Would you repeat that, ma'am?” “Basier said than ‘f‘ram’, " puts Peter in a stutter.
etween us at the
]orealzfast ’ca]ole. 2001 comes, with a Z)ouncing, orange-lzairea’ gir/-woman, wearing a band jacket,

— enigmatic, thoughts five steps ahead a_)[us all, throwing open the gates to
There were some tough kids in the gEtemity, s:uea/ing “oa.;/ualz./ tee hee! scary a’ougimgutf./" and ilze like.
neighloorhood, always piclzing on peo- The marfs are loose in Heaven.
ple—giving Betty a toug}l time about
heing a red-head or whatever. Tt was — [le€p g'oar face alwayrs toward the sanshine

hard. At some point, I think she just and the rhadowr vill fall bebind. & =

decided to be different and do her own . . .
—Unknown. Tak Il print Betty kept in her kitch
’ching and go with it. As the younger nrnown. laken ][rom a small print betty kept in her kitchen

brother, I sometimes thought, gee, gee, what a powerful person to be able Betty & Hugs from Betty's

you're kind o][ weird, and sometimes to do that. —Eric Kopf, younger brother Final Wishes lefter, and her
4 ! suggestion for an epitaph:

If Detty were Yoar Aant— Artist: Cxtinct;

Betty meant so much to her niece and nepllew. They loved her sense of

humor. She was the most terrificauy eccentric aunt to have! Who else could

increasing
in valae

have an aunt who sketches l)ats, rides a scooter, digs for dinosaur Lones, does
art for computer games (no way!) and wears rattlesnake-rattle or gopher-paw
earrings? Betty was always very generous and the gifts she gave them at d
holidays were interesting and exotic—real art supplies, wonderful 1)00125, a
whole trunk full of sequined costumes and sparlzling jewelry. They enjoyed \
trying to think of crazy gif-l:s that she might like in return.

I am proud of the example of pure in(lividuality that Betty showed Milo
and Terra. Her streng’ch, independence and kind heart will be a part of them.

—Clzery/ Kop]{ sister-in-law

D ir for Detty, donc in by Dears. oo

—Bdsed on Gaslz/ycruml) Tinies poster on Betty's wall




