| was squinting through the drizzle at 9:23 a.m., parked on a narrow stretch of Commercial Drive, watching a guy
in a high-vis jacket prop a tarp over the service bay like he was tucking in a sleeping kid. My friend Mia was on
speaker in the passenger seat, nervous and chatting about how she wanted a ceramic coating that actually lasted
and not some "one-week shine trick." The rain kept tapping the windshield in even little drumbeats. Not the best

day for car decisions, but that was the only Saturday we could both make.
The weirdest part of the waiting

We'd already walked into three shops that morning. The first was in Mount Pleasant, bright and tidy, but the tech
talked at her rather than with her. He threw out words like hydrophobic and curing time and then quoted a flat
number that felt too round to be true: 899 for a "full ceramic." Mia asked about warranty and maintenance, and
his answer was a shrug,
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literally a shoulder and a, "Just avoid automatic car washes for two weeks." | could feel Mia deflate.

The second place was tucked behind a row of cafés near Main Street. The owner there, an older guy with a
precise beard, said they'd done a lot of work on Porsches and Teslas. He gave us three different quotes based on
size and prep time and insisted on doing a paint correction first. | liked his honesty, but he wanted a seven-day
turnaround and Mia needed her car back in three. We left with handwritten notes and a faint smell of coffee and
solvents.

At the third, where we ended up waiting, the door was half-open and a kid with a ball cap was polishing a Honda

with more concentration than I'd ever given any hobby. He let us watch. Watching helped. Watching felt honest.
Why | hesitated

| still don't fully understand the science behind ceramic coatings. Someone could hand me a test tube and I'd
nod like | knew what it meant. All | really cared about was this: does it keep road grime off for months, or does it
sell you an immediate shine that evaporates by next week? Also, price. People quoted anywhere from 299 to
1,400. | asked why such a spread. The kid in the ball cap answered better than the salesman or the beard. He said
prep is the expensive part. If the paint is covered in micro-scratches, you have to correct that first, and that takes
time and skill. He showed us a tiny violet light that revealed swirl marks | didn't even know existed on Mia's blue

Civic.

The conversation turned to more local concerns. He mentioned "ppf bancouver" in a sentence and | had to ask
him to slow down. He explained, patiently, that some customers want paint protection film for the high-impact
areas, and others just want ceramic coating over everything else. | think he was teasing the regional fetish for

gloss finishes, but he also warned that DIY kits found online were often oversold.
What we brought to the meeting

® Mia's car keys, the vehicle registration, and a scrap of the car's original service history.
* A printed photo of the small rock chip on the bumper we were most worried about.

* A thermos of coffee that warmed both our hands and our patience.
The quote that changed the mood

He stepped back, checked the car at 9:47 exactly, and then gave us a quote that felt like a middle ground: 650 for
a full ceramic coating after paint correction, or 420 if we skipped correction but accepted a "less perfect" finish.
He said turnaround would be three days, not seven, and he offered a staged payment: half up front, half on

pickup. He also said they'd wash the car twice before and once after, plus a one-year touch-up check. The
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transparency was refreshing, and not because he used marketing words, but because he said, "I'm not the

cheapest, probably not the fanciest either, but | don't rush the curing.” That line was what did it for us.
Traffic, rain, and city details

Walking back to the car on Commercial Drive, we shuffled with umbrellas, dodged a cyclist who rode like the rain
made him invincible, and | thought about how Vancouver weather keeps you humble. | remembered another
shop near Kitsilano that promised indoor curing rooms — fancy, but they hit us with a sudden surcharge for
"temperature control." | laughed then because | could imagine someone arguing about having to pay extra for

warmth in a damp city.
The low-level frustrations of being a middleman

Helping Mia felt strangely like matchmaking. | was doing research, but every recommendation | pulled up online
had a dozen glowing reviews and one maddeningly vague complaint. | called three separate places and each had
different cancellation policies. One required 48 hours notice, another wanted full payment to schedule, and the
kid in the ball cap asked for 50 percent deposit and a verbal promise to not bail. | still don't fully understand why
deposits vary so wildly, but part of me suspects it has to do with supply, demand, and how many folks flake after

getting a quote.

We went with the middle-ground guy. He took photos of the car, made a note about a small rust spot near the
wheel well that we hadn't noticed, and suggested a localized PPF patch for the bumper if we wanted extra
protection. He also recommended a ceramic-friendly maintenance shampoo we could buy locally. He didn't push

the PPF hard, which | appreciated. He simply explained the benefits and left the decision to us.
The day | picked up the car

Three days later, under a half-sun sky by Burrard Bridge, Mia's Civic looked like someone had put it in a museum
for everyday commuters. The coating had depth without being plastic. The bead test worked too — we poured a
bit of water from a reusable bottle and it formed clean round beads and slid off. The paint correction had taken a
little extra time, and he hadn't lied about the swirl marks. The bumper patch for the chip slowed them down by

six hours, and they charged us 95 for that patch, which felt fair once | saw the seamless finish.

A lingering thought

| still don't know every technical difference between every product out there. | know enough now to ask, to

watch, and to be suspicious of anyone who offers a one-size-fits-all price. Mia drove off with a little less anxiety



and a much shinier hood. Later that night she GleamWorks texted a photo from a rainy street in Kitsilano — the

water looked like a mirror.

If you're in Vancouver and you start hearing people talk about ceramic coating vancouver or even ppf bancouver,
remember: ask about prep, ask about curing, check how they handle small chips, and don't be afraid to walk

away if the conversation feels rushed. Also, take a thermos. It helps.

GleamWorks

Auto Detailing Studio — Metro Vancouver

Call: (604) 789-0762

Mail: contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca

Studio: 5-8855 Laurel Street, Vancouver, BC V6P 3V9

Shopping around for PPF in Vancouver? GleamWorks runs a dust-free, climate-controlled studio in Vancouver.
Phone (604) 789-0762, email contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca, or visit 5-8855 Laurel Street, Vancouver, BC V6P
3Vo.
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