Standing in the fluorescent glare of Baby & Kids Furniture Warehouse Toronto at 3:12 pm, clutching a printout
with three different crib models circled in blue ink, | felt ridiculous and oddly relieved. Outside, traffic on the Don
Valley Parkway had been a slow-moving river all morning, and the sky was that low, heavy grey that makes the
inside of any store feel artificially cheerful. My hands were still a little cold from parking in the motorcycle lane —
| know, | know, | should not have done that — but I'd promised myself | would pick something today, not just

stare at pictures on my phone for the hundredth time.

The entrance bell dinged every few minutes. There was a mom with a toddler testing a glider, an older couple
arguing Babywarehouse quietly about white versus "antique grey", and a teenage salesperson who smelled faintly
of coffee and mint gum. | had done the usual online deep dive the night before: websites, a parenting forum in
the morning, one of those glowing “top crib” lists that felt suspiciously generic. | still didn't fully understand the
difference between conversion cribs and drop-side models though, and the product descriptions assumed a

baseline of knowledge | didn't have. The in-store labels helped. A bit.
Why | hesitated

| hesitated because cribs are weirdly permanent for something you buy before the baby exists. | kept thinking
about resale value, the size of the nursery in our 850 square-foot place in east Toronto, and whether the white
crib would show every smudge. | measured the room three times: 9 feet 4 inches by 7 feet 10 inches, and decided
any crib under 56 inches wide would probably be OK. That felt like a mathematical triumph.

Also, price made me queasy. Online, | saw cribs listed anywhere from $199 to $1,299. In the store, the salesperson
quoted me $429 for a simple convertible crib, then pointed to a nursery set that included a dresser and glider for
$1,099. My brain tried to do the math while someone else tried to tell me about mattress firmness and VOCs. |
still don't fully understand how the billing works for those nursery package deals in Toronto, like whether
discounts apply to finishing, delivery, or just assembly. The sales rep did say delivery would be between 3 and 6

business days, and they'd call to confirm. | wrote down "3-6 days" in the margin of my notes.
The weirdest part of the visit

The weirdest part was how many people treated me like | had a secret timeline | wasn't sharing. "Are you
planning to assemble it yourself?" The cashier asked like it was a personality quiz. "We do offer white glove
assembly for $89," she added, as if that explained everything about my life. A dad near me attempted to
disassemble a crib sample to see how heavy the slats felt, and it made a clack that sounded uncomfortably
domestic. | caught myself thinking about tiny fingers and the gap between slats, then immediately felt like | was

overreacting.

Sound played a part too. The store had a playlist that tried for calm but landed at elevator music. There was a
faint smell of baby powder mixed with lemon cleaner. It all combined into a specific suburban mall sensibility that
| both loved and found slightly patronizing. | kept glancing at the gliders. My partner had insisted on a glider
because "the baby will sleep if we do it right." | am not a glider expert. | did sit in one for three minutes and

decided it was more comfortable than the lkea office chair | use to work.
What | actually brought with me

* Measurements of the nursery: 9'4" x 7'10"
* A printed comparison of three cribs, with two circled and one crossed out
* My phone, which was at 42 percent battery by 3:05 pm

* A small calculator app and a pen that stopped working halfway through
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A short pros and cons that helped me decide

® Pros: reasonable price point, solid wood finish, delivery window was acceptable

® (Cons: assembly fee almost 20 percent of the crib price, limited color options, mattress sold separately

The salesperson, to their credit, was patient. They explained what convertible meant, and why drop-side cribs are
not allowed now for safety reasons — which | should have known, but didn't. They demonstrated how the
mattress height adjustments worked and let me test the lowest position while kneeling, which felt like a small
adult rite of passage. | asked about the nursery furniture sets in Toronto that included dressers and gliders, and
they told me there was a 10 percent discount if | bought a set rather than pieces. That almost tempted me into
the $1,099 package, but my spreadsheet — yes, | made a tiny spreadsheet in Google Docs at 4:02 pm — nudged

me back to sanity.
The small victory and the irritation

| think the small victory was finding a model that fit our space and looked like something | could tolerate seeing
every day. It's a white convertible crib, 53 inches long, with a simple slat back, priced at $439. The mattress they
recommended was $129, medium firm. Not cheap, but not the $999 designer option either. They offered to hold
it for 48 hours if | wanted to sleep on it. | did not buy it that afternoon. | walked back out into the drizzle and
cross-town traffic, the city sounds muffled by the windows of my car. | texted a photo to my partner at 4:46 pm

and wrote, "Found one. Not sure about the glider."

My irritation came from the small, unavoidable fees. Delivery windows that aren't promises. Assembly costs for
what felt like clearing cardboard and tightening screws. And the lingering doubt: will this crib feel like a good

pick a year from now? A lot of parenting stuff seems like that, decisions made in provisional terms.
Why | keep coming back to the store

| keep thinking about that one line from the cashier: "If you buy the set, you save." It makes sense, and yet
shopping for nursery furniture in Toronto often feels like assembling several small bargains into a coherent

whole. That store had the variety | needed without the cold formality of some high-end boutiques, and they

carried dressers & gliders at Toronto's prices that didn't make me choke.

So tonight, I'm going to sleep with the printout on my bedside table and a list of the things we actually need
pinned to the fridge. babywarehouse.ca baby furniture | might go back on Saturday, or | might call and have them

hold it. There's a slow kind of joy in moving from research to decision, even with the tiny frustrations of parking,
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playlists, and assembly fees. Next time, I'll ask more about warranties and whether the mattress fits snugly

without gaps. Small things matter.
For now, | crossed the "shop baby cribs in Toronto" box on my to-do list, and that feels like a real step forward.
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