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Southwesterner In Focus 
FORMER GUARDSMAN CHANGES 
MIND ABOUT DESIRABILITY OF 

SOUTHWEST 
By Art Leibson 

EPT Sundial   9/14/69 
 
When Charles P. Heffenger first came to El 
Paso 53 years ago, with an all-Harvard Mas-
sachusetts National Guard unit that had been 
federalized, the troops thought the border 
“the most godforsaken place” they had ever 
seen. 
 
There was almost a solid line of bars from 
Hotel Paso del Norte to the river and red 
light “cribs” followed the Rio Grande for a 
long way, patrolled my military police. A 
few members of his troop, on a bet, tried to 
take a drink in each bar south of the Del 
Norte but had to stop after checking out 24 
saloons, on El Paso Street, two blocks short  
of the-bridge. 
 
A bar in the hotel, in space now occupied by 
the barber shop, was headquarters for the 
troops when off duty, a jumping-off place 
for a night on the town. Juarez was off limits 
for the uniformed men. 
 
“It was a pretty wild town,” Heffenger re-
calls, and among his recollections is the 
friendliness of the animals in the Washing-
ton Park Zoo, that would “almost say good 
morning to the visitors.” 
 
IN CAVALRY 
 
Heffenger was in a cavalry outfit at Ft. Bliss 
and there was a major, with a German ac-
cent, who made life miserable for the troops 
with his insistence on following regulations 
to the letter. A feud quickly sprang up be-
tween him and an instructor sergeant who 
was English-born, World War I having al-

ready brought on a choosing up of sides in 
the U.S.  
 
The major was never able to ride a horse 
although he was a cavalryman, a veterinari-
an, and always used a bicycle for his trans-
portation. There was a time when the troop 
was lined up on horseback and saw the ma-
jor approaching. The sergeant acted quickly. 
They were to space themselves about five 
yards apart and each would salute the major 
who would, of course, immediately return 
the salute. He made quite a spectacle as he 
tried to steer the bicycle on a rough road, 
with one hand, while keeping the other 
swinging from his head to his side. 
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“When be had finished he called out to us 
“Ven I’m on a bicycle, do not do this stunt 
again,” Heffenger remembers, but there was 
a noticeable relaxation, of regulations after 
the incident. 
 
Encamped at Ft. Bliss from July to Novem-
ber, the unit was deactivated and went 
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home. Heffenger, whose doctor father was 
stricken with a terminal illness, was unable 
to· return to Harvard and taught school far 
nine months, numbering among his students 
Henry Cabot Lodge, the statesman with 
whom he still corresponds, and his brother 
John. 
 
ENLISTS  
“The U.S. had entered the war in April and 
soon afterward Heffenger enlisted in the 
Coast Artillery. He was sent to Officers 
Training School where he heard that the 8th 
Cavalry was going to Siberia, an interesting 
challenge. He asked for and obtained a 
transfer. Instead of the Russian Siberia he 
was sent to the American, patrolling the 
Mexican border from Terlingua, then an ac-
tive mining center for quicksilver but now a 
ghost town near the Big Bend. 
 
There were 65 cavalrymen in the Terlingua 
detachment and Heffenger was one of only 
five who were not hit by the terrible flu epi-
demic of the war, remarkable in that he has 
not been able to escape many physical af-
flictions that hit him before the war and af-
terward. 
 
Heffenger had planned on studying medi-
cine, going into his father’s practice, but his 
father’s. declining health and the low state 
of economics for country doctors in those 
pre-medicare days precluded further study. 
After licking a health problem of his own he 
started a 50-year career in the investment 
business. His starting salary was $1,000 a 
year and no commissions, equal according 
to his calculations to $1923 a week. His fa-
ther sent him a $10 weekly supplement for 
food. 
 
Those were the days when investment bank-
ers ruled the roost, free of any government 
regulations or a Securities Exchange Com-
mission .breathing down their necks. Any-

body could float stock issues, or issue 
bonds, on no more responsibility than his 
own good name. That also was the infancy 
of public participation in the stock market, 
climaxed in the 1929 bull market that drew 
hundreds of thousands of gamblers who 
knew nothing of economics but saw only a 
one-way street, to riches. 
 
STARVED 
Heffenger “starved” during early depression 
years, following: the October crash. In 1931 
he returned to the market, assured by the 
experts that it had bottomed out. Heffenger 
lost his last $12,000 in a margin account as 
stocks dove toward their all-time lows of 
1933. 
 
He had acquired a hobby, breeding beagles 
and fox-hounds, showing them in major 
competition. He brought that hobby to El 
Paso with him when he moved here and ac-
quired a stack of blue ribbons before retiring 
from the canine field six years ago. 
 
His son, Arthur C, Heffenger, returning 
from the India Theater after World War II, 
brought home a bad case of malaria. On a 
doctor’s advice the family came to El Paso 
where the younger Heffenger speedily re-
turned to health. Seriously considering mov-
ing here, Heffenger looked over some possi-
ble homes, far enough removed to where his 
dogs would not annoy the neighbors They 
did go back to Boston though, and on the 
first night there was a foot of snow. That did 
it!' 
 
By mail, he closed a deal for the house he 
and his wife now occupy at Vinton, in the 
Upper Valley, and they came west once 
more in 1946. He soon learned of some per-
ils of the arid Southwest. A flood hit the area 
and silt filled his well, as Heffenger got 
down on his knees and prayed for the rain to 
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stop. It did stop eventually but not before the 
well was ruined and new one had to be dug. 
 
After a year of loafing, except for his dogs, 
Heffenger induced Mrs. Sarah Freese to take 
him into her brokerage office. As her only 
employe he justified the name S.E. Freese & 
Co., where there were all of five active bro-
kerage accounts, in August. 1947. From that 
postwar year the investment business has 
boomed in El Paso as mutual funds became 
a way of life for millions. 
 
SEES INCREASE 
Public interest in stocks will continue to in-
crease steadily, Heffenger believes along 
with a continuing inflation. 
 
“I don’t see how we can possibly escape in-
flation without a serious interruption of our 
economy,” he said, “and we might as well 
learn that we will live with it from now on.” 
 
Heffenger is an almost diehard Republican. 
Just once did he vote for a Democrat for 
President, when Franklin D. Roosevelt ran 
the first time. 
 
“One of my best friends died from bootleg 
liquor,” he recalls, “and with FDR cam-
paigning for repeal of the 18th Amendment I 
voted for him. But he also gave me a new 
political belief—never put a really rich man 
in the White House. 
 
Heffenger campaigned for the Republicans 
in El Paso when they had only a tiny—if 
loyal—following. He also served on the 
board of the Canutillo Independent School 
District for one term, losing out last year in a 
political turnover. He is a member this year 
of the district’s Board of Equalization that 
just completed one of the roughest sesssions 
in its history. 
 

He still goes to the office every day, even 
though it means leaning heavily on canes, 
the result of leg surgery. He has never really 
thought of retiring, even though he has 
slowed down considerably. Not bad for a 
man born 75 years ago this it October. 
 

* * * 
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