According to the Vita Per Metaphrasten by Simeon Metaphrastes, 

“Pilgrims flocked to Myra from all parts of the Earth as numerous partakers of his grace. It happened that some lived in the remote regions of Lycia and therefore had to travel for many days; nonetheless undeterred, they resolved to visit the tomb of the Saint and partake of sanctification. So they raised their sails and set out on the sea for the metropolis. A malignant demon that once dwelt in the temple of Artemis but had been expelled with many another when glorious Nicholas had toppled the shrine to earth became aware of their sea journey. Partly in hatred for the Saint, because Nicholas had destroyed his temple and thereby made him homeless, by his powers trying to exterminate him, but partly also in wanting to keep the pilgrims from the exercise of sanctification, with a wish to undo their plans he disguised himself as a woman, carrying a jar apparently full of oil. The “woman” said to the pilgrims that she would very much like to carry the jar to the Saint’s tomb, but that she feared the thought of making so long a voyage. For, she said, it is not possible that any woman alive would be so brave as to undertake the difficult sea voyage. “Therefore I ask you to take this jar and present it at the tomb of the Saint. There you can fill his lamps with the oil.” The horrible demon made this request in words, handing over the jar to the pilgrims. However, as I shall shortly relate, this was the first step in an evil action and one truly worthy of the demon who made it. Then they received it, and the first day of their voyage passed. O faithful servant of God and egregious defender of those in jeopardy, Nicholas! This too was thy task, which was performed miraculously and beyond the power of imagination! For in the night Nicholas appeared to one of them and ordered the jar to be thrown into the deep.”

 “When they arose at first light, they did as he said and cast it into the sea. At once the sky lit up in flame, and the most terrific stench followed. Then the waters began to split apart, booming like hell broken loose, with a tremor like an earthquake, emitting a rumbling; and drops of water glistened in the morning light. Then the ship, buffeted by the huge waves, began to sink. The men, stunned by such an unbelievable prodigy, lamenting as one, and clearly hopeless, looked at each other but found no way out of their plight. Yet he who from afar had taken account of their safety and had ordered that the jar be cast into the sea now appeared before them. He freed them from that evil instance and from the peril at sea; for at once the ship, without further interruption, moved from that spot, and the men had their fears assuaged. A gentle and fragrant breeze wafted them, and they delighted in the balm. Their hearts were filled with the greatest joy!”

Nicholas vs. Artemis

In Wace’s version of the legend, it is Diana who plots against St. Nicholas. In anger at St. Nicholas because of his interference with her worship, Diana appears in the guise of a nun to some sailors who are going to his monastery. She gives them a mediacon, a magic oil, to be spread on the steps and walls alleging it is a holy offering. St. Nicholas appears to the sailors carrying the mediacon and tells them to spread it on the sea. They do so, whereupon it bursts into flames.

Thought to Ponder: St. Nicholas became such an example of God’s power at work that the Church held him up as a role model to both its clergy and its laity. Legendary stories in Latin prose formed a part of the private reading of the clergy in their canonical hours, and in vernacular prose or verse were read before popular congregations in church on the days devoted to the honor of the particular Saint. 

Thought to Discuss around the Dinner Table: How did St. Nicholas get the power to fight on such a spiritual level? How can we?

