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The Restaurant continued existing, but everything else had stopped.
Temporal relastatics held it and protected it in a nothingness that wasn’t
merely a vacuum, it was simply nothing - there was nothing in which a
vacuum could be said to exist. The force-shielded dome had once again
been rendered opaque, the party was over, the diners were leaving, Zarquon
had vanished along with the rest of the Universe, the Time Turbines were
preparing to pull the Restaurant back across the brink of time in readiness
for the lunch sitting, and Max Quordlepleen was back in his small curtained
dressing room trying to raise his agent on the tempophone. In the car park
stood the black ship, closed and silent. In to the car park came the late Mr
Hotblack Desiato, propelled along the moving catwalk by his bodyguard.
They descended one of the tubes. As they approached the limoship a
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hatchway swung down from its side, engaged the wheels of the wheelchair
and drew it inside. The bodyguard followed, and having seen his boss safely
connected up to his death-support system, moved up to the small cockpit.
Here he operated the remote control system which activated the autopilot in
the black ship lying next to the limo, thus causing great relief to Zaphod
Beeblebrox who had been trying to start the thing for over ten minutes.
BUY HERE!
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https://www.beatport.com/release/radar-dub-world/1857776

