
I was elbow-deep in bubble wrap at 9:17 p.m. In the middle of our living room, surrounded by crumpled boxes
and a manual that might as well have been in ancient Greek. The crib I'd decided on that afternoon at the Baby &
Kids Furniture Warehouse Toronto was sitting half-assembled, one screw missing, and the cat had already
claimed a slat as a nap spot. Outside, the streetcar rattled by on Queen West, headlights slicing through the rain,
and my phone still had the receipt email open — $429.99 for the crib, $89 for delivery, plus tax. I could feel my
cheeks flushing with the kind of exhausted satisfaction that comes after a long day of making very adult, very tiny
decisions.

The weirdest part of the showroom visit

I had not expected the showroom to smell like a mix of new wood and lemon cleaner, but there it was. We
showed up at 11:05 a.m., right after the morning rush on the Gardiner, and the place felt oddly calm compared to
the parking lot. The staff at the trusted baby furniture store in Toronto were friendly, but not pushy. One
salesperson — Dan, maybe? I still don't fully remember his name — offered us a nursery brochure and a coffee.
He let us test the drawers on the dressers & gliders at Toronto's section, which was probably my partner's favorite
part. He said the crib we were looking at was part of a nursery package deal in Toronto, which got us thinking
about saving a few bucks by taking a bundle rather than mixing styles.

I hesitated because of the finish. In photos everything looked crisp, but in person one corner had a tiny smudge.
Not a dealbreaker, but it felt like buying something important while wearing my least trustworthy glasses. I asked
about returns, they said 30 days. I asked about safety certifications, they handed me a pamphlet with a sticker
that read "meets Canadian crib standards." I nodded, tried to act like I understood everything, and realized I was
basically nodding along to words I would later Google.

Why I almost left without a crib

Traffic had been the first warning sign. What should have been a 20-minute drive from the east end turned into
nearly an hour because of a stalled truck on the DVP. We arrived flustered, with a tired baby on the way home
still in my partner's belly, which made everything feel urgent and slightly surreal. There was a moment where I
thought, maybe we should just order one online and call it a day. But then we walked into the nursery sets in
Toronto area of the warehouse and my partner sat in a glider that had just the right amount of give. I could see
the whole decision play out on their face like a slow gif.

Practical frustrations, honestly



The delivery window was annoyingly wide. They quoted a same-week delivery but gave a 4-hour slot on the
morning of delivery, which meant I had to reschedule a dentist appointment. I still don't fully understand how
their routing works, but the delivery team phoned 30 minutes beforehand and were great once they arrived.

Assembly time estimates were optimistic. The manual said 20 minutes. It took me 1 hour and 5 minutes, a
pair of pliers, three swear words I hadn't used since high school, and one YouTube tutorial. The missing
screw? It was hiding in the hardware pack under a foam padding that looked like a miniature mountain
range.

Measuring the nursery was a moment where I thanked my past self for finally learning how to read a tape
measure. The crib fit, but only with 2.5 cm to spare between it and the closet door. The store had
recommended a dresser width that, if chosen differently, would have made the room feel cramped. Small
wins.

What we brought, and why it mattered

1. The nursery's floor plan, printed from a sketch on my phone.

2. A tape measure, because I was sick of surprises.

3. The name of our building's elevator rules, since we live on the third floor and needed to know if big furniture
was allowed.

Why the Baby & Kids Furniture Warehouse Toronto stuck out

There are a bunch of places to shop baby cribs in Toronto, from boutique boutique shops in Leslieville to big box
stores on the 401 strip. What made this warehouse feel different was the mix of access and honesty. They had
samples you could touch, which mattered more than I thought. The staff answered the questions I was too
embarrassed to ask, like whether some styles are louder with age, or which finishes showed stains more easily.
They also had a used-but-certified section with returns and showroom models, which explained the smudge I
worried about earlier and saved us about $80.

Cost breakdown, because I like numbers

The crib: $429.99 Delivery: $89 Assembly (opted out, did myself): $0 Extra mattress: $119.50 Dresser that baby
and kids furniture matched the set (on a nursery package deal in Toronto): $299.99

Total out-of-pocket that day: roughly $938.48, after tax. It felt steep, and also like the kind of purchase that would
anchor a room for years. I keep telling myself the mattress will probably outlast my patience for middle-of-the-
night feeds, but maybe that optimism is just the weird currency of new parents.

The odd emotional bits

There were small pauses of real emotion. Testing the crib rail with my hand, imagining a tiny hand gripping it,
made me feel like I'd stepped into a future photo. At the cashier, the woman who processed our payment asked
when the baby was due, and when we said "late summer," she clapped her hands like she knew something
private. That brief human contact turned a transaction into a memory.

A small regret and a plan

I regret not asking more about return policies for the mattress. I assumed mattresses were final sale. Later
research taught me that some stores have trial periods, others do not. Live and learn. For now, the plan is simple:
keep the receipt, watch for stains like a hawk, and convince myself that the mattress protector will do the heavy
lifting.

Nighttime, with the crib mostly assembled

https://www.tupalo.net/en/toronto-ontario/kids-and-baby-furniture-warehouse
https://www.tupalo.net/en/toronto-ontario/kids-and-baby-furniture-warehouse


By 11:45 p.m. The crib was standing, the missing screw found and tightened, the cat ousted with a gentle but firm
nudge. The manual folded away like a map of a tiny victory. I sat in the glider for a few minutes, the same one my
partner tested earlier, and let the city sounds filter in: muffled music from a late bar on Dundas, the distant hiss of
the Gardiner, a siren somewhere near the junction. I still feel clumsy and underprepared. But I also feel like the
physical act of bringing the crib home made the whole thing more real. This is where a human will sleep. Not a
photo, not a list, not a package on my phone.

Tomorrow we'll tackle the mobile, and maybe finally register for that extra storage basket. For now I'm going to
photograph the receipt and email it to my partner with the simple subject line, "We did the crib thing." It felt like
an ordinary sentence, but when they replied with a gif and a thumbs-up, I realized how many tiny, ordinary
sentences we are building into something that will be, in the end, the most important room in our flat.

Baby & Kids Furniture Warehouse 2673 Steeles Avenue West Toronto, Ontario M3J-2Z8 Info@babywarehouse.ca
+1-416-288-9167 Mon to Tue 10am - 8pm Wed to Fri 10am - 7pm Sat 10am - 6pm Sun 11am - 5pm


