
THE BLACK BOX TREASURES (#22) 
 There is an interesting term called the “black 
box theory”.  It speaks about an object which 
can be analyzed  in terms of its input and 
output, but there is no knowledge of its internal 
workings. Many of us probably don’t know that 
in our Archives here in Rome we have more 
than 200 black boxes. Some of those treasures 
have seen the light of day in many publications, 
but there are still others waiting to been seen… 

(I feel it’s my destiny! #22) 

In the Archives in Rome we have 64 letters of Br. 
Casimir Zeglen, C.R. written between 
1890-1913. The major part of this 
correspondence was directed to the Generals: 
to Fr. Przewłocki and after his death, to Fr. Paul 
Smolikowski. In the previous newsletters, I 
showed you some of his letters in which he 

speaks about his difficulties and struggles while being a sacristan and ministering at St. Stanislaus 
Kostka Church. However, in early 1897 the tone of his correspondences changes radically…  There is 
no place in his letters for complaining but rather they are full of passion, enthusiasm and excitement. 
On July 14, 1897 he noted “All my hope I put in God. I feel it’s my destiny! I know what I was, I know 
how I lived and I know where God has led me” (ACRR 38769).  After many years of the continual 
improvement of his invention,  Zeglen’s bullet proof vest was finally ready to show to the public. The 
first public test took place probably in early April of 1897. “The tests were conducted on the wild 
Rogers Park shore of the lake in the presence of three policemen. The bullet proof cloth was placed 
against an old pole and, after marking off a distance of 150 yards a police sergeant  began 
firing” (The Topeka Journal, It Stops the Bullets, April 17, 1897). A few weeks later Zeglen conducted 
few more tests. This time as a target he used  a corpse of a woman and a dog. All those tests went 
successfully. Finally, he reported to the General … “on July, 10 I put the bullet-proof vest on myself 
and they shot me several times. The bullets didn’t do any harm to me” (ACCR 38769).   
 Today I would like to show you  a scan of the article from  “Lewiston Teller” which talks about 
one of the tests (September 10, 1897). However, the text typed below is from another newspaper 
which reported the final test conducted by Zgelen’s himself in a very detailed way (The Caldwell 
Tribune, At Human Target, September 25, 1897). Enjoy! 
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(The Caldwell Tribune, At Human Target, September 25, 1897) 

AT A HUMAN TARGET - TEST OF THE NEW BULLET-PROOF CLOTH 

Inventor Safely Faces the Lead - Bullets Fired at Ten Paces Flatten Against the Impregnable Fabric - 
“Like a Poke in the Ribs” (Special Letter) 

 AT CHICAGO, the other day, Brother Casimir Zeglen covered his breast with a piece of his 
own bullet-proof cloth and set himself up as a target for the lead bullets fired from a big pistol. He 
was not hurt. Then Dr. F. H. Westerchulte emulated the example of Brother Casimir. He said the 
sensation of being hit by a 38-caliber bullet, fired at a distance of 10 paces, was like being poked in 
the ribs. These were final tests to determine the qualities of Brother Casimir's bullet-proof cloth. The 
inventor demonstrated his own faith in the invention by giving his own body for a target. The bullets 
were of calibers 32 to 44, and all were fired from a distance of 10 paces. Regulation revolver 
cartridges were used. Brother Casimir thinks his thoroughly alive and healthy condition ought to be 
sufficient proof of his claim to having invented the first genuine bullet-proof fabric. The cloth of 
Dowe and other Europeans had proved valueless. Ever since Mayor Carter H. Harrison was 
assassinated by Prendergast, Brother Casimir has been at work on his idea. Every moment that could 
be spared from his regular duties was given to the effort of producing a fabric which would withstand 
the impact of a bullet. He felt certain he had succeeded, but gained but little encouragement until 
Dr. L. C. Borland became interested in his work. It remained to be demonstrated that the new fabric 
would protect human life. Neither Brother Zeglen nor Doctor Borland had any doubt of the fabric's 
efficacy in stopping the flight of a bullet. There was a question whether the force of the bullet's 
impact might be so distributed that the blow would still be dangerous. The tests made the other day 
were for the purpose of settling that point. Doctor Borland turned the roof of his private hospital into 
a place of test. Men whose integrity could not be impeached were invited to be present.  
 The human target was so arranged that the person offering himself for experiment could not 
be injured unless the bullet-proof cloth failed to do its work. A shield was set up made of timber with 
several sheathings of iron, making it bullet-proof. Through this there was a sort of tunnel, across the 
mouth of which was stretched the bullet-proof cloth, a patch 20x40 inches in size, so it came about 
on a level with a man's breast. The cloth was firmly fixed, of course, so it could not be torn loose, the 
object being to let the human target lean against the fabric, bring the cloth as closely in contact with 
his body as if it were his coat or vest. Before beginning the tests all the spectators were invited to 
make an examination of the revolver and cartridges. This invitation was extended particularly to 
Sergeant Boyd, who had been sent to the test by the police department as an expert in firearms. 
The first test was made with a Smith & Wesson revolver, 32 caliber. Brother Casimir took his place at 
the target with his breast pressed firmly against the fabric. Beside the bullet-proof cloth, his breast 
had no covering except an undershirt, a vest and a cravat. Sergeant Webb handled the revolver, 
taking aim from a distance of only 10 paces. The spectators were breathless as "he pulled the 
trigger. There was a flash, a report and Brother Casimir stepped from behind the shield with a smile 
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and picked up the bullet from where it had fallen at his feet. The cloth showed an indentation where 
it had been hit, but there was no sign of a break in it. Brother Casimir said he felt no pain further 
than a slight stinging sensation as the bullet struck his breast. It was so near painless that he was 
eager for the second trial.  
 The second test was identical to the first. It had the same result, except that Brother Casimir's 
quiet smile of triumph was slightly broader. A third test was made. The conditions were, the same as 
for the first and second, except that a 38-caliber revolver was substituted for the smaller weapon. 
Still the marvellous results were the same. Brother Casimir said the concussion from the third bullet 
was heavier than from the other two, but that there was no lasting pain. Doctor Westerschulte 
offered himself for the fourth test. He had even less protection for his body, under the bullet proof 
cloth, than had Brother Casimir— only a light negligee shirt and a thin gauze undershirt. He was fired 
on with the 38 Colt.  
 "It feels just like being poked in the ribs with a stick," he declared with triumph as he stepped 
from behind the wizard cloth. Brother Casimir then took his place behind the shield for the fifth test. 
This time a 44 caliber Colt revolver  was used. The cloth was not penetrated. Brother Casimir said 
the shock of the bullet’s impact was considerably more painful than either of the shots that had gone 
before, but it did not hurt so much that he would be afraid to have it repeated. Then all who had 
witnessed the tests signed their names to a concise statement of what had taken place, 
substantiating as it has been related here.  
 Brother Casimir intimates that the secret of making his fabric lies in the method of shrinking 
the cloth fibre. He is a chemist and he became satisfied, from a long study of fiber entering into the 
composition of cloth, that the fiber themselves possess, if properly treated, sufficient strength to 
withstand the impact of a lead bullet. This he now claims to have demonstrated. His cloth is made, 
he says, of silk and wool and one other fiber which he will not name. The tests were confined to 
revolvers, for against missiles from such weapons is all Brother Casimir claims his cloth will hold. This 
particular fabric he expects to see utilized for clothing for policemen, for lining the overcoats of men 
who are out late at night and in danger from footpads, and for all who are in danger of being fired 
on with ordinary lead bullets. He does not claim this cloth would be of service in an army, for armies 
now use steel bullets. But he is making a fabric for armies, and so confident is he of success, in view 
of what he has now discovered, that he has already made arrangements to go to Europe to 
introduce the invention to the continental powers. 
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