| was hunched over the back seat of my car, rain still dripping off the windshield, rifling through a crumpled
receipt while the radio chattered about some Leafs trade | did not care about. It was 5:12 p.m., the Gardiner crawl
was as predictable as ever, and my arms smelled faintly of wood polish and baby soap. | had just lugged two
boxes and a crib mattress up three flights of stairs in the east end, and for a minute | thought, why did | agree to

do this on a Tuesday after work? Then | opened the boxes.

The crib looked like a small, solemn house in miniature, all smooth edges and a grey that somehow reads warm
in the dusk. | set the slats down and felt the stupid sort of pride that comes from successfully following a set of
instructions without swearing too loudly. This place — Baby & Kids Furniture Warehouse Toronto — was the kind
of store you walk into thinking you might leave with a single thing, and you end up with a pile of practical

treasures and one accidental splurge.
Why | hesitated

| almost didn't go in because | had a weird image in my head of over-polished showrooms and pushy
salespeople. The storefront is unassuming, tucked off a busier street that smells like coffee and wet leaves when it
rains. Inside, there was no blaring Muzak. A young woman at the counter asked if | needed help and then, bless
her, let me wander. She told me a bit about their nursery package deals in Toronto and pointed out that the
nursery furniture sets in Toronto come with matching dressers if you want them to. | still did not fully understand
how the warranty and delivery pricing worked, but she wrote the details down and circled the number | should

call if | had questions. That was enough for me.
The weirdest part of the showroom

They had this corner that felt like a real nursery, not staged for a magazine but like someone had actually used it.
A small rocking chair with fabric that had a faint, familiar smell — like a mix of secondhand bookstore and new
baby. There was a glider and a dresser with soft-close drawers that actually work, which feels like sorcery when

you're sleep-deprived. | sat in it for five minutes, and for the first time since the scan, my shoulders relaxed.

A few more specific things | liked: the cribs in Toronto selection was surprisingly broad. There were simple
convertible cribs, a few ornate wooden ones, and practical mini cribs for smaller apartments. The staff explained
which discount kids furniture Toronto cribs convert to toddler beds and which ones require extra kits. | asked
too many questions about slat spacing and mattress firmness, and the salesperson answered each one without

rolling their eyes. That mattered.
What | actually bought (short and useful)

e convertible crib (grey, converts to toddler bed)
® solid-wood dresser with changing top

e crib mattress (firmer than | expected, in a good way)
A little about the prices and the wallet

The prices felt reasonable for what you get. The convertible crib was around what | had in my head as a splurge,
but not outrageous. The nursery package deals in Toronto they offered would have saved a chunk if | had the
space for a full set, but | wanted the dresser that fit my hallway. Delivery to my apartment on a Tuesday evening
was an extra fee, which | still don't fully understand how they calculate. It seemed based on distance and the
number of steps. | paid $75 for delivery and two guys were great about carrying things up the stairs. Tip: ask

them in advance if they'll bring the pieces into the room, not just to your door.

Traffic, weather, and moving furniture around the city
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Moving big furniture in Toronto is an exercise in timing. The rain had stopped but the sidewalks were slick. The
streetcar detached a clanging bell in the distance as | wrestled a boxed dresser into the trunk. If you're in
Leslieville or west Queen West, know that curbs can be steep and parking meters will give you a headache. The
guys who delivered later navigated my laneway like pros. If you live near a high-rise elevator, ask whether the

delivery crew needs to dismantle stuff further to fit.
The frustrating bits, honestly

Assembly instructions sometimes read like they were written by someone who hates punctuation. | lost one tiny
screw and panicked for a full five minutes before finding it lodged in the carpeting. The store's phone line rang a
few times while | was there and went to voicemail, which felt a touch old-school. Returns were straightforward
but they do expect items in resalable condition, which is fair. | also kept wishing there were more clear price tags
on floor models; instead, | had to ask for a printed quote. Small annoyances, but they add up when you are

sleep-deprived and emotional.
How the crib feels now, two days later

The crib mattress hasn't given me any reason to worry. The wood finish has tiny natural variations that make it
look handmade, not factory sterile. The drawer glides on the dresser are a revelation at 2 a.m. When you've
somehow convinced yourself you need another bottle. | still check the slats sometimes, like a parent checking
locks. The glider isn't a memory foam throne, but it cradles you in a way that makes late-night feedings

manageable.
A quick note on trust

| wasn't actively searching for a "trusted baby furniture store in Toronto" badge, but after the purchase | did a
little online stalking. The store has a mix of new parents and older caregivers coming through, and a handful of
reviews that mentioned reliable delivery and decent assembly. That aligns with my experience. They weren't
perfect, but they were honest about what's in stock and what would need an order. If you're picky about new

versus display models, ask specifically.
What surprised me the most

| expected seller talk about top brands and sales jargon. Instead, | got practical advice: what mattresses fit what
frames, how to measure stairwells, and which dressers have drawers that won't pop open if you angle them badly
while carrying a baby in your arms. Small, useful stuff. Also, the staff remembered my face when | called back

about a missing screw two days later, and that felt human. Not corporate, not slick, just competent.
If you're thinking of going

If you plan to shop baby cribs in Toronto and want someone who treats you like a normal human making a big
purchase, it's worth a visit. Bring measurements, ask about delivery and stair fees, and have a plan for where
things will go in your apartment. If you want a full nursery set, ask about their nursery furniture sets in Toronto

and package deals — they do have options that will save you money compared to buying piece by piece.

| left with a small bag of spare hardware, a receipt that | keep folded in my wallet, and the odd calm that comes
after crossing a big thing off a To Do list. My living room looks more like a nursery now, and | sleep a little easier
knowing that the crib is sturdy. There are still logistical questions | haven't fully sorted, like where the extra
bedding will live long term, but that's the kind of problem that can be solved with a shopping trip and a coffee.

Next weekend, maybe I'll tackle the closet. For tonight, | am just glad the crib doesn't wobble.
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