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Felipe frchuleta was a proud man who cared deeply ‘T\\“rb&“ Tow
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about & 1ot of things. Aand he cared more about his family
than anything. He often alluded to the fact that all of
his children were now working adults--that all of them
were.good citizens. He said to me, "How come I never see
any of the Archuletas Du£ on the street, or in the cantinas
causing trouble? ﬁfi the Archuletas have good credit all
over town.” |

Felipe ﬁbthuleta wasva man of many legacies, of many
enthusiasms. But the focus ofhis life was his family, his
neighborhood, and the two bedroom house he built himself
in Tesugue, New ﬂexica.‘ fand it was there that Felipe
started commmunicating with the larger world through his
carved wooden animals. So many visitors started to come
in fact, that it drove him a iitt¥é nuts. He’d say,

-“They come down from Chicago and come right over
here. They get about twenty Kodaks or maybe more. That’'s
what I think. They have more than twenty kodaks, oh yeah,
that‘s a bunch.”

and while Felipe seemed genuinely flattered and
amused and somewhat mystified by his growing fame and
popularity as a wood carver, he never lost touch with who
he was.

He always took pleasure in the simplest
tasks—-watering the flowers and vegetable garden,
té?king to whoevér, repairing things, feeding the stray

dogs and cats in the neighborhood, watching daytime
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television and cooking. I remember Felipe making
tortillas from scratch in his kitchen. There used to be a
green formica topped table in the room. A pot of pinto
beans would sihmer all day on the stove-— coffee and
homemade, thick torillas and red chile sauce and fried
potatoes were always heing served to his helpers and
guests.

In the summer Felipe might interrupt a meal by
yelling out into the street, "Hey why don’t you feed ycuE
dog." And with that he would bound out of the house with
milk cartons in both hands and he would bend over the
.steei mesh fence out front and put food and water down for
the animals.

He apparently always had an affinity for animals.
Mrs. Albert Borrego, a Santa Cruz schoolteachér and close
neighbor of the Archuleta’s in his youth, once recalled
for me, " I remember that Felipe could ape peoplie real
we]l,ljust to make people laugh. You know he was
humorous—-1iked to entertain. Felipe could imitate
musical instruments, flutes, coronets, drums. And he had
an instinct for imitating animals, all kinds-—-cows,
chickens, cats, turkeys, birds, anything--he was good at
\iL.

Felipe was humorous and usually very direct. I can’t
think of many people I‘ve known personally who are so
uproariously quotable and I can imagine that he was even

funnier in his native Spanish.




Even though Felipe swperienced great pational and
igcal fame and recognition his real sSuCCeESsS Was at =a
personal level. He was 2 man nf immense oreative snergy

and unlike many he was lucky enough to find an outiet and
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avenus far thés energy. He was doubly blessed to have
famiéy who believed in him and his vision.

Felipe often worried that he would not he able io
Fulfill all of the obligations and orders made by £he many
who wanted o own an example of his work. He has more than
fuifiiled all of these orders by giving of himself through
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hiz work-—hs has given us all a legacy which will live for
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