| was hunched over the hood at 9:12 a.m,, rain soaking through my hoodie, watching a guy from the shop wipe a
soap line and shake his head like he had just found a loose tooth. My friend Marco was in the driver's seat,
cheeks flushed from arguing about whether his 2016 Subaru needed paint protection or just a good wash. We
had driven from Commercial Drive in a gray slurry of traffic, and the smell of wet asphalt stuck to the car's

interior.

The shop was a cramped place near Main and Terminal, fluorescent lights buzzing, radio playing something
indiscernible. | had promised Marco | would help him figure out ceramic coating vs. Ppf bancouver, because he
hates feeling ripped off and | hate unnecessary tech jargon. | also hate when he pays for the fanciest option just

because it sounds fancy.
Why | hesitated

| still don't fully get the chemistry of these coatings. | can say "ceramic” and nod, but the salesperson used words
like hydrophobic and micro-surface energy and | felt my eyes glaze. Marco was more interested in practical
things: will it stop bird droppings etching his paint, how long before he has to reapply, and what happens if it
chips.

What made me pause most was price. The first quote was $900 for a basic ceramic coat, $1,800 for "premium,"
and $3,200 if we wanted "lifetime" coverage with some vague maintenance plan. Then someone in the shop
offered to throw PPF into the conversation. Ppf bancouver popped up in the same breath as rock-chip protection,
along with a $2,400 sticker for the front three panels. My brain did the usual math: fancy words plus higher price
equals either better stuff or skilled upselling. | did not want Marco to become the person who pays triple for a

polish.
The weirdest part of the meeting

There was a guy in the corner meticulously peeling lint off his hoodie with tweezers. He was the detailer, and later
he told us he had done paint correction on a Tesla in Coal Harbour two days ago. He asked about Marco's driving
habits and instantly diagnosed the problem: lots of highways, occasional gravel logging roads, and a tendency to
park under trees in Kitsilano. He was blunt, which | liked. "You need protection where the car actually lives," he

said. No sales fluff.

He showed us two panels that had been coated. One had water bead off like a thousand tiny marbles, the other
looked similar but had faint swirl marks when the light hit it. He explained that ceramic coating is more about
water and dirt repellency, ease of washing, and preventing light marring. PPF, he said, actually takes the hits. |
remember leaning forward because that felt actionable. Marco leaned back and crossed his arms, which is his

"don't convince me" posture.
What we actually tested

We asked for a demo, because seeing is better than listening. At 10:30 a.m. The detailer took a spray bottle of
water and misted the hood. The coated section beaded aggressively; the uncoated but polished section formed a
film. The tactile difference was there too. | ran my palm over both and felt a slight slickness on the coated part.

The lighting was rubbish because of the rain, but the effect was visible enough to be convincing.

We also asked about maintenance, because we did not want a service that turned into a monthly chore. The shop
recommended a wash every two weeks if Marco drives a lot, and a maintenance spray every six months for
ceramic. For PPF, they said patches should be cleaned the same way but there's less worry about scratches. They

handed us a one-page care sheet that smelled faintly of chemicals. I admit | did not read all of it.



How much it cost, and what we chose

This is the part that will sound like me being overly practical. We GleamWorks PPF services walked out with a
combined plan: full ceramic coating for $1,100 (they knocked $100 off because Marco agreed to an appointment
the next week), plus a partial PPF install for the front bumper and hood at $1,800. Total: $2,900. It felt like a
middle ground. We could have gone cheaper at another shop for $700 ceramic only, or spent $4,500 for full PPF.

That range made me suspicious of all of them.

| think what convinced us was the logic: Marco's routes include a lot of Trans-Canada highway with gravel
sections, and in Vancouver you simply cannot avoid flying rocks if you spend time on the Sea-to-Sky. The PPF
would stop rock chips, the ceramic would make the car easier to wash and keep bird droppings from eating

through finish between washes.
What | brought to the appointment

* Alist of Marco's main routes and parking habits.

® Photos of the car taken in natural light.

* A rough budget: $2,000 to $3,000.

The thing | appreciated was that they actually listened. Not every shop did. One place | called earlier

automatically assumed a 10-year plan and started talking about monthly maintenance subscriptions. No thanks.
The day after, back on the road

The install took three days. We dropped the car off at 8:00 a.m. On Tuesday and picked it up Friday at 4:20 p.m.
During that waiting period, | found myself checking the tracking message like it was a delivery of my last phone.
The shop sent photos: prep sanding, masking, the film being squeegeed on. | felt unreasonably pleased with

seeing the meticulous work.

When Marco took the keys, the car looked the same but somehow more deliberate. The water beaded like in the
demo. | stood in the drizzle outside the shop and flicked a bit of road grime off the bumper with my thumb. It

came off like soap scum. He smiled, which is rare, and said, "Worth it." | did not argue.
Small frustrations that mattered

® The appointment scheduling took longer than they said, | had to call twice to get confirmation.
* The warranty paperwork was legalese; Marco signed and | think he trusted the guy more than he read it.
* They charged $60 for a headlight polish that | did not think was necessary, but it looked better after, so | let it

slide.

Why | would recommend or not


https://intothewildvibes.wordpress.com/category/automotive/

I'm not writing this as a glowing brochure. If you only drive in Vancouver inner city and your car is garage-kept,
you might skip PPF and do just ceramic coating for about $700 to $1,200. But if you take the highway to
Squamish or park under cedar trees in Kits, the extra PPF protection can save you from the slow bleed of small
chips that devalue a car over time. Also, shop around. We got three quotes in East Van and one in Richmond.

Prices varied by almost double.

| still feel a little silly trying to play expert. | told Marco he did fine. He grinned, paid with a card, and we drove
out into real Vancouver rain, the wipers whooshing and the city glistening. | thought about how nice it was to
make a decision based on what actually happens on the road, not just shiny talk or the loudest salesperson. Next
time Marco wants to upgrade his sound system, | might not be invited. For now, the car looks and behaves

better, and that's enough.

GleamWorks

Ceramic Coating, PPF & Paint Correction — Vancouver, BC
Phone: (604) 789-0762

Email: contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca

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

Need PPF in the Lower Mainland? GleamWorks works out of a climate-controlled, dust-free facility on Laurel
Street. Call or text (604) 789-0762, email contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca, or visit 5-8855 Laurel Street,
Vancouver, BC V6P 3V9.
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