
Let’s Pretend…Gift Shop



Are you ready 
to pretend?	


Let’s go!	




Close your eyes. 
Now open them…



We’re in a hospital 
gift shop!



My mom just had a new 
baby. It’s a girl. Dad says, 
“Okay, big brother. Let’s go 
to the hospital and see 
mom and your new sister. 
This is a big day.”



Dad gives me some money. He says, “You can go in the gift shop and 
pick out a present for your new sister or for mom.”



The gift shop is right in the 
hospital lobby.  I ask, “Dad, why 
is there a store in the 
hospital?” Dad says, “They have 
it here so when people visit 
their family or friends they can 
purchase a gift to bring to 
them. It’s very convenient.”



They have a display of 
stuffed animals right in the 
hall outside the shop.  Dad 
says,“You only have $25, so 
spend it wisely.” I think that 
means make a good choice. 



Wow! This place has 
everything! They have so many 
choices. I love candy. I’d really 
like to have some, but my 
mom doesn’t eat candy and 
dad says babies have no teeth.



The ladies that work here are 
wearing smocks. Dad says, 
“They are volunteers. They 
work in the hospital gift shop 
as clerks to help out. When 
you decide what you want 
you can bring it up to the 
counter.” I bet they get to use 
a cash register. I think I might 
like to be a volunteer clerk. 



One of the clerks comes over to 
help me. She says, “Can I help 
you find anything? Who are you 
shopping for today?” I tell her, “I 
have a new sister. I have money 
for a present for her. Or maybe 
for my mom.”



I ask the sales clerk a 
question. “How much are 
those dolls on the top row?”	

She says, “Those are $7.99. 
They are safe for a new baby. 
No buttons. Would you like 
to see one?”



They have some pretty 
jackets I know my mom 
would like. I ask, “How 
much are the jackets?” 
The clerk says, “Oh 
honey, those are $99 
dollars. I think your dad 
said you have only $25 
dollars.” 



“How much are the 
cards?” I ask.  “Most of 
the cards are $2.99,” says 
the clerk.



“Look Dad! A dalmatian! I want him! 
He is so cute!” Pretend you want 
the dalmatian, too. What would you 
say? How would you voice sound? 	

Dad just looks at me kind of 
seriously. Then I realize why. The 
present is not for me. It is for my 
mom or my new sister Julia. I never 
knew shopping could be so hard. 



My mom likes scarves. 
Maybe I should get her this 
one. It is $19.99. I say, “Dad, 
do you think she will like it?”



They have lots of jewelry. 
Dad says, “That is too 
expensive. I think you need 
to decide. Mom and Julia 
are waiting. Mom wants to 
show you your new sister.”



“Look Dad, pirates! No 
wait, pirate stuff would be 
fun for me, but not for mom 
or a baby.” I am a big 
brother now, so I have to 
act more grown up.



What do you think? Should I get a doll for my sister? A scarf for my 
mom and a card for my sister? Turn and tell a friend what you would do.



The sales clerk says, “I have 
an idea. How about if you 
get the scarf for your 
mom, and the doll for your 
new sister? I will give you a 
discount so you can get 
them both for $25.” She is 
so nice! I say, “Really? 
Thank you very much!” 
Pretend you’re me and 
thank the sales clerk, too. 



She puts them in gift bags for me. Pretend you are the clerk putting the 
presents in the bags. Open the bag, put in the gift, and put some colored tissue 
on top. Then hand the bag to the customer and say, “Congratulations and have 
a great day!” Dad says, “Thanks for all your help. Let’s go meet Julia, buddy.”



When we go upstairs to the nursery I get to meet Julia. I hold her tiny hand 
and say, “Hi little sister.” I like being a big brother. I didn’t get to buy the 
dalmatian puppy, but it feels good to give Mom and Julia the presents. 



When we get home it’s just my dad 
and me. I want to play hospital gift 
shop. My dad pretends to be the big 
brother shopping for his mom and the 
new baby, and I am the volunteer sales 
clerk. I wear one of his oversized 
shirts as a smock. We set up lots of 
things that he could buy. He keeps 
wanting candy or one of my stuffed 
animals, but I remind him that he’s 
shopping for mom or the baby! I offer 
him a special price on a scarf and a 
good doll for a baby. 



Now it’s your 
turn to 
pretend!


