
 

 

It Was a “Doggone” Miraculous Tale! 
 

We’ve all seen those movies and TV programs about dogs and their heroic deeds.  
Lassie, Old Yeller, Rin Tin Tin, Benji, 101 Dalmations, White Fang, to name but a few.  
They all seem to relate the intuitive nature of what has often been characterized as 
man’s best friend.  Their roles might include that of being the protector of their master, 
the diligent watchdog, the crime solver, or merely the “davenport terrier” serving as a 
faithful pet around the house.  It would seem like these animal escapades only happen 
in the movies.  However, back in 1938 a Truman dog named “Jiggs” provided their 
owners with a Hollywood like adventure! 
 
Based on stories in the Truman Tribune and the Fairmont Daily Sentinel editions from 
1938, it all started back in 1935 when Mr. & Mrs. Oscar Bengston of Truman boarded a 
train to move to California.  They decided that Jiggs, their pet Shepherd and St. Bernard 
mix, would be better served by staying behind with a friend since they were unsure at 
the time as to where they might settle and were concerned that the dog might not be 
welcome.  Consequently, Jiggs did not make the trip to California with the Bengstons.   
 
Although the intentions of both the former and the new owner were in the best interests 
of Jiggs, it soon became obvious that he wasn’t happy with the arrangement.  He spent 
days moping around the house, scarcely moving, and appeared forlorn.  He had never 
before been left this long by his owners and, consequently, was constantly watching for 
their return.  Nevertheless, his vigilance was to no avail.  As a result, Jiggs the dog 
decided in his canine mind to take matters into his own “paws.”  About a month after the 
Bengstons left, Jiggs mysteriously disappeared. 
 
Now, let’s fast forward three years to 1938, since we really have no record of those 
three years anyway in view of the fact that Jiggs apparently did not keep a diary.  
According to the Santa Ana Register, now the Orange County Register, “On the 
morning of September 6, footsore and weary, he dragged himself to the door of the 
Bengston home here, 2,000 miles and nearly three years from the starting point.  He 
was flea-bitten and his toenails were worn to the quick.  But he was happy.  His quest 
was over.”  Jiggs had finally arrived at the Bengston’s home at 128 South Vine Street in 
Anaheim, California, albeit being very hungry and tired.  As a result, after having his 
ravenous appetite finally satisfied, Jiggs was so exhausted that he slept for the ensuing 
three days.   
 
However, the Bengstons weren’t so easily convinced that it was Jiggs.  They at first 
actually refused to believe that it was their dog and, in fact, tried to persuade 
themselves that this was really not Jiggs.  After a month had passed that involved the 



 

 

exchange of photos and the examination of peculiar markings, they finally satisfied 
themselves that the dog that came to their door in California was in fact their long lost 
dog from Truman named Jiggs.  Perhaps what eventually proved to be the most 
convincing piece of evidence was a scar on his nose from a puppyhood indiscretion 
back in Truman.  Temptation caused him to chase a cat that resulted in his ending up 
on the wrong end of the cat’s   claws which left an indisputable scar on his nose.  That 
was the final bit of convincing evidence that proved he really was Jiggs, who had 
traveled all the way from Truman to Anaheim, California. 
 
After what must have been a truly remarkable and amazing journey lasting nearly three 
years, Jiggs had finally arrived in California at the home of his Truman family.  What 
could have easily culminated as a disastrous pilgrimage for Jiggs, finally ended up as 
both a truly happy tale and a “happy tail.”  One can only speculate as to the exciting 
adventures he may have encountered on his harrowing expedition.  However, they have 
undoubtedly been recreated in some manner through the fantasized exploits 
experienced by Chance, Shadow, and Sassy in the movie “Homeward Bound,” as well 
as other such accounts of canine capers in books, movies, and on television. 
 
Could this seemingly impossible journey have really taken place?  The Bengstons, and 
probably many others, were undoubtedly more than a little skeptical.  Nevertheless, at 
least three newspapers carried the story in 1938, and the Bengstons finally appeared 
absolutely convinced.  Was it a factual account or merely an embellished attempt at a 
“human interest” story meant to appeal to dog lovers?  You be the judge.   
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