| was crouched over the hood at 8:12 a.m., the air in Mount Pleasant still damp from last night's rain, and my
hands smelled faintly of isopropyl and coffee. The shop window across the street read "PPF Bancouver" in a font
so cheerful it almost made me laugh. My friend Mark was running late, of course, caught in the Burrard Bridge

backup that eats twenty minutes off any plan that looks even remotely optimistic.

We had driven out because he wanted someone to check that the ceramic coating installer had actually given his
new Civic the conditions it needed to cure properly. Mark trusted them — mostly — but he also trusts me to
notice details. | trust coffee. So there we were, beneath a sky that refused to commit to blue, trying to verify

something | only half understood until yesterday.
The weirdest part of the morning

The installer, a guy named Luis, had been polite. He quoted 6 to 12 hours for initial cure, 24 hours for handling,
and seven days for chemical resistance. He said those numbers like a mantra. But the paperwork said something
different in smaller print: 48 hours minimum before any water contact, and ideally keep the car in a dry,
ventilated space at 18 to 25 degrees Celsius. Vancouver's weather in April is not a team player. At 9:00 a.m. It was

11 degrees and drizzling.

| pointed out the discrepancy. Luis shrugged and said, "Those are optimal, but we do a lot of cars in variable
conditions." His accent made the shrug sound almost philosophical. | still don't fully understand the chemistry
behind ceramic coatings, but | do know moisture, temperature, and dust are the enemies of anything that needs

to set up nicely.
Why | hesitated

| almost left it alone. I'm not a professional, and Mark's wallet is deeper than mine. He wanted the extra gloss, the
scratch resistance — the kind of weekend brag you hear in kitschy car forums. But | kept thinking about the guy
in East Vancouver who had his ceramic layer ruined because a sprinkler system delivered a micro-rain at hour 7.
That story stuck with me because it was small and stupid, and because that guy's photos on Reddit looked like a

greasy film had suddenly claimed his paint.

So we made a list of things to check before we committed to leaving the car at the shop overnight. Not because |
planned to audit chemistry, but because there are simple practical signs that tell you whether someone is taking

curing seriously.
What | actually checked

| asked to see the curing area. It wasn't glamorous. It was a back bay off Commercial Drive, with a portable heater
humming like a tired insect and a dehumidifier that smelled faintly of old socks. The temperature gauge on the
wall read 16 degrees. Not ideal, but better than the outside drizzle. Luis flipped a switch and the heater cranked

up; the dial climbed to 21 in thirty minutes. Small victories.



Then | checked ventilation. The bay had a vent fan that pumped air out, and a door propped open toward an
alley. Dust was a real concern — | watched tiny particles drift in bands when sunlight hit the room. Luis handed
me a clear plastic sheet and asked if | wanted the car covered during cure. GleamWorks services That struck me as
responsible. He also showed me the label on the coating — not a vague brand, but a batch number and an
MSDS sheet. That was reassuring in a way | didn't expect.

| took photos, because that's what you do now. Phone camera, timestamped 9:34 a.m., the heater visible, the
dehumidifier, the batch label. Mark texted he was outside the gate. | felt like some amateur inspector, which |

kind of was.
Small checklist | used

® temperature as shown on the bay gauge,

* presence of a dehumidifier,

® whether the car could be covered to block dust,
® the batch number or MSDS for the product,

® signage or protocols about no-sprinkler zones.

A short list, but it kept the conversation practical and avoided the "who knows which website to trust" rabbit

hole.
Neighborhood cues that mattered

The shop's location in Mount Pleasant mattered. It's not auto-row, it's a mix of old warehouses, cafes, and
condos. That means more dust than you might expect in a suburban garage but less industrial grime than in
some parts of East Van. The traffic outside — a steady stream of cyclists, a bus at 9:12 that belched diesel —
made me worry about tiny airborne residues settling. Luis said they schedule delicate cures for early morning to

reduce the street traffic factor. It sounded like an honest mitigation, not a sales pitch.
What we asked them to do

We asked Luis to delay pressure washing for exactly 48 hours, to keep the car covered, and to try and maintain
the temperature at or above 20 degrees overnight. He quoted a slight fee for extended bay time, $30, which
Mark said was fine. Luis also agreed to photograph the car at 24 and 48 hours, which felt like modern proof. He
wasn't thrilled, but he did it. Maybe he appreciated the documentation as much as we did. Maybe he appreciated

not dealing with a return call from Mark at 7 a.m.


https://opulentcardetail.ca/unlock-long-term-shine-with-ceramic-coatings-for-cars-boats-and-bikes/

The minor frustrations

A couple of things grated. First, the heater sounded like it wanted to take flight. Second, the dehumidifier's
collection bucket was half-full, which made me wonder how carefully it had been monitored. Third, there was no

written guarantee on humidity levels. Luis relied on experience and his gut. | get that, but | also wanted a number
on a paper.

| told him, "If this goes bad because of a wet night, I'm going to text you constantly." He laughed, but not in a

mean way. He said, "Fair. | don't want that either." That was the kind of honesty you can work with.
Why | felt better leaving

At 1:30 p.m., after a late coffee and a walk around the block to see if any sprinklers nearby were active, Mark
signed the release. The shop had met three of our five baseline items, and they agreed to photograph the rest.
The car was positioned away from the door, covered with a breathable cloth, and the heater was set to maintain

21 degrees. It wasn't perfect. It was, however, deliberate.

| learned a few practical things along the way. First, you can get more information than you might expect just by
asking. Second, location and timing matter more in Vancouver than | gave them credit for. Third, being slightly

annoying about documentation actually protects your friend's money and peace of mind.

By the time we left at 1:48 p.m., the drizzle had stopped and a weak sun was trying to make a point. Mark
squeezed my shoulder and said thank you. He meant it. | meant it too, but mostly | was thinking about coffee

and whether the heater would keep humming through the night.

| still don't fully understand the exact chemical dance of curing, and | probably couldn't pass a certification if
someone put it in front of me. But knowing what to look for, and insisting on a few small, verifiable steps, felt
practical and human. If Mark texts me in a week with a glossy hood and no water spots, I'll take a victory lap. If
not, we'll visit PPF Bancouver together and ask more questions. Either way, at least we documented the morning

we treated curing like something worth caring about.
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Need Tesla detailing in Metro Vancouver? GleamWorks operates from a climate-controlled, dust-free facility on
Laurel Street. Phone (604) 789-0762, email contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca, or visit 5-8855 Laurel Street,
Vancouver, BC V6P 3V9.
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