Betty Joanne Chandler
November 30, 1946 - October 27, 2015

Betty Joanne (Inman) Chandler, passed away on October 27, 2015 after a long illness.
She was born in Ithaca on November 30, 1946 and was predeceased by her parents
Gladys (Schlegel) Inman and Donald Inman, and her husband, Ralph Chandler.
Betty grew up in Ludlowville, NY. She enjoyed being in 4H where she won awards for her
homemaking skills, and later taught cooking classes at the Cooperative Extension. She
moved to New Hampshire in 1972, and worked in the electronics industry and in health
insurance.
Betty loved all animals; she was especially devoted to cats, horses and raccoons. Betty
excelled at creative writing, had a fun sense of humor and loved reading. Her best
memory was getting to meet her favorite author, Steven King. She had dinner with him
and heard his band play at a charity event in Boston.
Betty came back to Ithaca in November 2014. She enjoyed being around her family again
and resided at The Beechtree Center, where all of the staff loved her.
Betty is survived by her sister Linda Silber, brothers Tom (Kyllikki) Inman and Richard
(Ingrid) Inman, a niece Katelyn Inman, nephews Aaron Silber, Michael & Ian Inman, many
aunts, uncles and cousins.
In accordance with Betty’s wishes there will be no services. She would love you to do a
good deed for an animal in her memory or give a donation to the SPCA or Alley Cat Allies.
The family wishes to thank the staff at Frisbie Memorial Hospital and the Northeast
Rehabilitation Hospital in New Hampshire, as well as the wonderful, caring staff at the
Beechtree Center for Rehabilitation and Nursing in Ithaca.

Comments

“

I first met Betty in Concord, NH my first week of work in the Claims Department at
Primex. Thanks to your training, I survived the process. I had recently completed a
three month solo journey west and was in the process of writing the story, hoping to
publish one day. Over the years, Betty nagged me about it..."have you been
writing...I'd love to read what you've gotten done...are you writing...keep on writing."
She eventually read a very early version of the completed manuscript. Time went on,
years passed and ever in my mind was the fact that when this book finally gets
published, Mrs. Betty J. Chandler will receive the first copy in print. As it turns out,
the book will be published in the spring and I'm so sad that I won't be able to place a
copy in her hands. I can easily picture the smile I would get and the laser-like gleam
in her eye that would come with it. So wherever you are Betty, old friend, I'll
remember you on the day I see it in print, and someone in your family, if I can locate
them, will receive a copy. And by the way, you'll be pleased to know I still have the
black cat adopted from your welcoming porch in Rochester, delivered personally to
my house by you and Ralph --that cat's name, as you also know, is Miss Betty black.
God speed, Betty --Gloria Jean, "Vagabond Chic"
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