In her poem "At the Fishhouses," Elizabeth Bishop uses her senses and masterful descriptions to stimulate the reader, making them imagine and visualize the actions of the smells, sight, sounds, and feelings. This masterful description enhances interconnectivity, knowledge and delves idea of human nature. A great piece of work this poem is! The scene around fishhouses is so brilliant that I am being attempted to believe that the incident and the experience truly happened. "Although it is a cold evening, down by one of the fish houses, an old man sits netting, his net, in the gloaming almost invisible, a dark purple-brown, and his shuttle worn and polished. The air smells so strong of codfish it makes one's nose run and one's eyes water" (Elizabeth, 38). This stanza gives me a picture of an old man netting. The scene is dark, so the net is in the water. Netting and the dark scene blend invisibly into the poem. The poet goes ahead and describes how the scene smiles. That environment must have been very untidy and smelly.
Later in the poem, Elizabeth is captivated by the place. She describes the little slope behind the house. Her description of the place is very physical. "Up on the little slope behind the houses, set in the sparse bright sprinkle of grass, is an ancient wooden capstan, cracked, with two long bleached handles and some melancholy stains, like dried blood, where the ironwork has rusted" (Elizabeth, 38).Her ability to show how someone can find beauty and pleasure in an unimaginable environment draws attention. "He has scraped the scales, the principal beauty, from unnumbered fish with that old black knife, the blade of which is almost worn away." (Elizabeth, 39)  She used the notion of scale being scraped out of the fish, making it unable to survive. The fish here symbolize ideas. Fishhouses was her symbolic representation of a great scene to convey all the ideas of how a human reacts with nature. Throughout the poem, she shows how Humans kill each other's ideas and knowledge the same way they kill nature. Humans let their hatreds and jealousy to form a translucent constructs that hinders reconciling and disables sharing of better ideas. 
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