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A dinner in memory of Law Professor
Nathan P. Feinsinger was spon-

sored by the Law School on April 9, 1984.
The occasion almost certainly was as Nate
would have wished such a thing to be, for it
was a gathering of his friends, addressed by a
handful of people who had known him long
and well-Robben W Fleming, Willard
Hurst, and Ed Garvey (JD '69). And the
occasion was made specially memorable by
recollections of Nate's quick and infectious
humor.

Robben Fleming (LL.B. '41}-whose recol-
lections of Nate are set forth following this
longish introductory note-occupies a special
place in the institutional memory of the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin Law School.

Bob-before becoming President of the
University of Michigan-was Chancellor on
the Madison campus from 1964 to 1968.
That was when an unexpectedly large frac-
tion of the post World War II Baby Boom
decided to attend law school. And the Wis-
consin Law School, like most others, was not
well prepared to cope with mounting enroll-
ment pressures.

At the beginning of the period we had
some excess space which helped absorb the
initial flood of students, In 1964 we had
moved into a new Law Building, large
enough according to enrollment projections
when it was designed that it would not be
filled until the late 1980s. Yet law students
overflowed the building by 1968, despite
annual-and drastic-tightenings of our
admission standards.

But our far more critical problems grew
out of the fact that the nationwide surge in
law school enrollments created a severe shor-
tage of law teachers. Needing more faculty to
handle what for us had been a huge increase
in our own enrollment, we found ourselves
struggling to hang on to the faculty we had-
and to find replacements for those we lost.
And professors and those who hoped to
become professors responded to the sellers'

market, forcing up the bids for their services.
Bob Fleming was enormously important to

the Law School in those difficult days. Out-
wardly calm and unhurried, he found time
not only to listen to what we perceived the
problems of the Law School to be but fre-
quently helped us head off or cope with prob-
lems we had not seen coming. Some of the
problems of the Law School were beyond his
or our control and even in the four years of
his stewardship as Chancellor, we took some
bad knocks. But the help Bob Fleming gave
the Law School from 1964 to 1968 when he
was Chancellor was crucially important to
our continued well-being during the years fol-
lowed. A healthy Law School requires the
sensitive concern and constructive support of
the University administration-and Bob
Fleming provided both. He listened. And he
helped.

Set forth below are Bob Fleming's remarks
in remembrance of Law Professor Nate
Feinsinger.

I first became acquainted with Nate Fein-
singer when I enrolled in the Law School
of the University of Wisconsin in 1938. I
knew him at that time in the way a stu-
dent knows one of his professors, but
when I graduated he was instrumental in
getting me a position with the National
War Labor Board. It was with the Board
that Nate gained his first national recogni-
tion in the labor-management field. By the
time World War II was over, Nate had
become one of the super-stars of the
mediation and arbitration field. For the
rest of his life he was one of the best
known, most respected, and most popular
figures in the profession.

My association with him continued
because after I returned from the army
following World War II, it was Ed Witte
and Nate Feinsinger who brought me
back to the University of Wisconsin to
administer the new Industrial Relations
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Center which they were starting. We
were then colleagues for a few years, and
though 1 left after five years, r came back
later to be Chancellor at Wisconsin and
we were once again associated. Thus,
over a period of more than forty years, he
was my teacher, my mentor, my col-
league, and my friend.

Among the many attributes which made
him so successful as a mediator and arbi-
trator were his quickness of mind, his
instinct for the jugular in identifying the
key elements in a dispute, his imagina-
tion, which enabled him to package old
problems in new ways, his integrity, and
his keen sense of humor.

Since this gathering is composed almost
entirely of Nate's old friends, perhaps you
will find solace, as 1 do, in hearing some
of the funny things that happened over
the years in my relationship with Nate.

The first incident I remember occurred
in class while I was in Law School. We
had a student who almost always wore a
Sherlock Holmes hat and smoked a
curved pipe which he carried unlit in his
mouth most of the time. He had various
other idiosyncracies, including occasional
unveiling in class of a sandwich drawn
from his bag. In any event, on this occa-
sion he did not come into the classroom at
all until about five minutes before the
hour was over. As he entered that semi-
circular lecture room on the basement
level of the old law building, he was
wearing his hat and had his pipe in his
mouth. Nate stopped his lecture while the
student walked in silence clear around the
room to the back. The students were
enthralled.

Finally, Nate said: "Are you coming to
class or looking for a match?" That
brought the house down, though 1 think it
did not embarrass our student colleague!

Another time, after 1 returned to the
faculty following the war, Nate and 1
were in Milwaukee together. He was driv-
ing and as we came down Wisconsin
Avenue, going east, suddenly he made a
left turn, despite a sign indicating that this
was forbidden. As we did so, he spotted a
policeman standing on the corner of the
street into which we had just turned.
Realizing by this time what he had done,
Nate promptly stopped in front of the
policeman, rolled down the window, and
said: "Captain, I'm lost. 1 wonder if you
could tell me how to get to such and such
an address?"

The policeman, wearing the clear insig-
nia of a sergeant, was so startled that he
forgot what Nate had just done and pro-
ceeded to tell him how to get where he
wanted to be. After expressing effusive

thanks, Nate drove off. As we did so, 1
said to Nate, "Nate, that man wasn't a
captain, he was a sergeant." (You can tell
that 1 had just come out of the army!)

Nate replied, "If you just made a left
turn where you weren't supposed to, he's
a captain." By this time Nate was-as you
would expect-immensely pleased with
himself.

There was another occasion on which
we were in Milwaukee together. Once
again, Nate was driving. It was late in the
afternoon of a clear summer day and we
were heading into Wisconsin Avenue. On
our left, the sun was bright, though low in
the sky, and not too far on our right was
the lake.

Nate, who was never very good at
directions, said to me, "Which direction
do I go now?" To which 1 said, "Nate,
there is a natural phenomena known as
sunrise and sunset. The sun always comes
up in the east and goes down in the west.
Madison is west of Milwaukee, so what
does that tell you?"

Quick as a flash he replied, "I suppose
that you seem to know a good deal about
the sunrise and sunset, but would you
now tell me which way to go?"

My last story concerns an event after 1
had gone to the University of Michigan,
but when 1 happened to be in Madison.
While there, 1 stopped in Nate's office.
This was in his later years when he
wasn't very mobile but while he was still
trying to keep up his many activities
around the country.

As 1 walked in, Nate was on the long
distance phone, an activity which he
immensely enjoyed. When 1 entered, he
waved for me to sit down. It was clear he
was talking to someone about a confer-
ence. Suddenly 1 heard him say, "The
President of the University of Michigan
just walked in my office and he will be
glad to come and make one of the major
speeches on this occasion."

All of this, of course, was without my
knowing anything about when the confer-
ence was, what the subject was, or where
it would be held. But by that time 1 knew
that Nate frequently issued invitations in
this manner, and that petty details of the
kind that entered my mind would seem to
him wholly irrelevant!

1 mention that incident to you because
those of us who knew Nate were so fond
of him that invitations to participate in his
ventures, though they might cause incon-
venience, require scheduling changes, or
near impossible travel plans, were in the
nature of command performances, mostly
because of our affections for the man.

The University of Wisconsin has lost a
very distinguished member of its faculty,
the mediation-arbitration profession one
of its most honored members, and his col-
leagues a friend and companion of many
years for whom they had great affection.

Thank you for asking me to come and
speak on this occasion.

Professor Nathan P. Feinsinger.
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tion, which enabled him to pack-
age old problems in new ways,
his integrity, and his keen sense
of humor.


