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Although on the overview of Mystytown it appears that Clive's market is made
up of two identical shaped and opposite buildings, it is, but Clive owns only one
side. His wife divorced him (or some such tale is told) and she got half of his
holdings. She moved into the "opposite” structure (it's basically the same layout
with differing rental rooms upstairs) and he now has to see his ex-wife across
the way trying to undersell his "half" of the fishly goods. It's rumored that she
pays 'favors' to the local fishermen for cheaper prices and that's beginning to
threaten Clive's "share” of the market. He has made up for it though by joining
with the local thieves guild and has plans for his wife....

Clive's living room.
Kitchen.
Fish market. Stalls, bins and a bad smell.

Servants/hirelings quarters.

Rented rooms.
Stables.

Secret trap doors in alleyway roof, known only to Clive. Cleverly disguised.

Clive's office with adjoining bedroom.

Clive's children's bedroom (daughter Elna & son Burtram)

Clive had plans to open this area up to make more rental rooms, but thanks to
his wife... It's mainly storage for his junk accessible only though a secret door.
The trap door (to Level: 1 Area 14) is well hidden under junk and dust and
hasn't been used since it was first installed. He has since forgotten about it.
Stable loft. Years ago, Clive would use this door as a way to escape his wifes
anger as he brought young girls up here to "play in the hay" as it were. As he
heard her coming, he would drop down the TD to get away & the girls would
feign ignorance of his whereabouts. He In turn, after brushing himself off, would
call from below to his wife complaining that there's work to be donel As Clive
got older and slower, the TD was used less and less. Now the trap door is
hidden under years of hay & dirt.

Storage.

Root cellar.

Guild meeting room.

Clive's Fish Market
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