



	 My name is Shane DiGiovanna, and I met my best friend when I was six months 

old, on Thanksgiving Day, 1998. When my aunt gave me Doggie, a white, brown, and 

tan stuffed animal that was then the size of my head, no one knew how important he 

would become. 


	 I was born with severe Epidermolysis Bullosa, a rare genetic disorder that 

causes extremely fragile skin and lifelong complications. Every single day of my life, I 

have had to endure hours of extremely painful bandaging, and I’ve had over 150 

surgeries. Doggie became my constant companion through it all, and our bond 

became something extraordinary. 


	 The bond between child and stuffed animal is a special thing, but for me it 

became a lifeline. Doggie alone understood what I was going through. Doggie gave me 

endless amounts of love, just as I loved him. He was there for me always. This stuffed 

animal, filled with beans and stuffing, became my greatest source of emotional 

strength, enabling me to endure the unimaginable and still be a kid. Even more than 23 

years later, Doggie has a special place in my heart, and still goes into every surgery 

with me. My body is declining, and Doggie is more than half made of patches now, but 

he still gives me just as much love and comfort as he did when I was a child. When I 



hold Doggie, I know that I’m okay, even when nothing is okay. As Winnie the Pooh 

once said, “sometimes the smallest things take up the most room in your heart”.


	 I created Doggie’s Friends because I want every child whose journey is similar to 

my own to have a companion who can give them as much strength and love as Doggie 

has for me. This is what I want to leave behind. When your child receives one of 

Doggie’s Friends, I hope they get as much comfort as Doggie gave me. I hope that in 

every smile, in every hug and cuddle with their new stuffed animal, a piece of Doggie 

and I live on. 


