| was hunched over the hood at 2:07 pm, rain still misting the windshield, trying to convince myself the spiderweb
swirl marks weren't as bad as they looked. My friend Marcus was on the phone in the driver's seat, cursing
Vancouver traffic and telling me he'd left his wallet in his other jacket. We were outside a tiny detailing shop off
Cambie, the kind of place with a chalkboard menu of services and three guys who smelled faintly of polish and
coffee. Marcus had already booked ceramic coating vancouver, but | had insisted on one more stop: paint

correction.
The weirdest part of the morning

It started with a stupid pride thing. Marcus bought his Audi last month and wanted it protected fast, so he
booked the ceramic coating with glowing reviews. | get it. Ceramic coating sounds like armor. But when | ran my
hand across the door at Kitsilano, | felt grit and saw the sun hit a thousand tiny scratches. You could see the city
lights of Granville reflected like a bad TV. | remember thinking, if you coat over this, it's going to be sealed under

glass. Permanently.

We argued in the car for 10 minutes. He was focused on long-term protection, | was fixated on surface
imperfections. | still don't fully understand all the chemical stuff. All | knew was what my eyes and fingers told me.
Paint correction, apparently, is like sanding down and polishing a table before staining it. It sounded excessive. It

also sounded right.

Why | hesitated

The detailer we found was a tiny place next to a noodle shop in Mount Pleasant. The owner, an older guy named
Lee, poured us tea and flipped his tablet to show before-and-after photos. The before photos had headlights that
looked like foggy old coins. The after photos were ridiculous. Cars that looked new. | hesitated because the quote
made my stomach drop: he said a full paint correction and polish for the Audi would take a full day, about eight
hours, and cost a few hundred dollars. He said the ceramic coating would be another half-day and extra cost.

Marcus thought that sounded like a luxury he could skip.

| hate feeling like the squeaky moralizer. | felt like telling him, trust me, you'll thank me. But | also had to admit |
didn't know the exact lifetime benefits or how many micro-milliliters of coating go into a full job. So we

compromised. Paint correction first. Ceramic coating after we saw the result.

What actually happened at the shop



Lee started with a wash. Not the push-button kind. He used two buckets and a GleamWorks mitt and explained
the whole two-bucket method like it was a sacred ritual. He spoke with Learn more the sort of calm confidence
that suggests he’s done this for years. The shop smelled like citrus cleaner and ozone. Outside, traffic crawled on
Broadway. Inside, they worked under bright LED strips that made every flaw look dramatic. | stood there like a

nosy uncle.

The correction involved multiple passes with different pads. | peeked at the machine, a heavy polisher that
hummed like an old aquarium pump. Lee explained, in his clipped, no-nonsense way, that by polishing you
remove a microscopic layer of clear coat, which evens out the surface. | nodded along. | still don't fully grasp how
much clear coat is safe to remove. | asked, and he said only a cosmetic amount. “Enough to make it look right,”

he said.

A practical annoyance: scheduling. Marcus had to work, so we dropped the car off at 8:30 am. | had imagined a
one-hour thing. It ended up being closer to nine. | drove across town, got stuck in a Massey Tunnel backup, ran
into a line at the coffee place, and nearly missed my meeting in Gastown. Small price to pay, but it felt like a

whole day evaporated.
The little victory when | saw it

At 5:12 pm | walked back into the shop and there it was. The sun had gone soft and the Audi sat under the LEDs
glossy enough to be annoying. The swirl marks were gone. The clear coat shimmered like someone had buffed it
with patience and stubbornness. Lee handed over a cloth and said, “Look.” My forehead wrinkled when | saw my
own distorted reflection, but in a good way. Marcus’s face was the best — part relief, part smug. He muttered

something about me being right and then asked how much it would cost for ppf bancouver.

| told him honestly: | don't know everything about paint protection film or ppf bancouver, but from what | gather,
PPF is like an invisible guard for the front-end chips, while ceramic coating helps with water beading and makes
washing easier. PPF is pricier. He said he was considering a small strip for the hood and mirrors, and ceramic for
the rest. Lee gave a pros and cons spiel without sounding salesy. They don't do big film installs, but he
introduced us to a local PPF shop that did great work in Richmond. That felt like a useful, slightly adult thing to
do.

The cost and the weird math of pride

The final bill was more than Marcus expected. Paint correction and polish ran into the mid-hundreds. Ceramic
coating was another chunk if he went ahead now. He grumbled about prices, then paid with his card and left with
a slightly straighter back. | felt weirdly protective, like | had shepherded a friend through a confusing, mildly

expensive adult decision.
Here's what | personally ended up bringing to the shop that day:

® keys (obvious), an umbrella, a protein bar, a notebook with the appointment time, and a charger because my

phone was already dying
A few minutes of practical advice

If you're in Vancouver and thinking about something similar, here's what | learned the hard way. Don't coat over
visible defects. If your car has swirl marks, water spots, or old bird droppings that bit through the clear, consider
correction first. Ask about how much clear coat they'll remove. Ask about warranty for both correction and
coating. And check whether the shop can recommend or partner with a reputable ppf bancouver installer if you

want film for the bumper or hood.

The lingering thought


http://www.thefreedictionary.com/GleamWorks
https://intothewildvibes.wordpress.com/category/automotive/

We drove away at dusk, rain picking up again. Marcus'’s car looked unusually alive under the streetlamps on Main.
He kept rubbing a fingertip on the door like he was testing a new magic trick. | know this sounds small, but there
is something comforting about doing tiny, unnecessary upkeep that makes you enjoy the vehicle more. I'm not a
pro. I'm not an expert. | do know which side of Vancouver tends to have better service. | also know I'll happily
play the friend who insists on the prep work next time. It's easier to sleep when you know the job was done right,

even if it cost you a wet evening and a chunk of a Saturday.

GleamWorks

Auto Detailing Studio — Vancouver, BC

Tel: (604) 789-0762

Email: contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca

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

Need ceramic coating in Vancouver? GleamWorks operates from a dust-free, climate-controlled studio on Laurel
Street. Phone (604) 789-0762, email contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca, or find them at 5-8855 Laurel Street,
Vancouver, BC V6P 3V9.
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