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Often pictured running in the woods, Artemis is a goddess unto Herself. She is wild, and She is the Wild. Through Her, we can learn about tapping back into our wildness, learning to care for our hearts, and returning to the places that we have been told to fear. Artemis’ aim is always true, some say, and building a relationship with Her can help set the best direction for our own arrows.
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Author’s Note

One of the things I want you, dear reader, to know before you move forward is that I trust you to take from this book what you will and want. Take what makes sense and what calls to your wild heart. No matter where you are in your spiritual journey and where you want to go, I encourage you to trust what feels good.

I do not believe my relationship with any godd is the right way. Just as when I see Artemis, I see a certain image, you may see another. You may know Her differently and perfectly, seeing Her through the eyes of your experience and your desire. Right now, offer yourself permission to honor what is true for you.

My goal with all of my books is to give you enough information to be excited to dive deeper and to build a relationship that works with you and the deity. And, if I’m being honest, I hope that this construction of connection will birth a better relationship with yourself and with others. All of this is connected, for me, anyway.

While you might be a person that wants to take notes and to do things ‘right,’ leave some space for magick and mystery. Leave some space for running wild in the woods with your thoughts and your dreams. Be willing to name and hold the arrows of your intentions before you launch them into the world. And be willing to shoot when you feel the timing is just right. Because it is. It might not result in what you imagined, but more often than not, it is better.

I believe Artemis is being called into these times, like a friend and a trusted ally. She can call us back to the wild hunt and claim our sovereignty (our ability to self-govern and be self-possessed). Artemis is not one of just play and delight, though She is that too, She is a being of action and alignment. She knows Her values and acts on them. And even Artemis made mistakes that became stars in the sky. Remember that too.

These Pagan Portals books are meant to introduce readers to the godds and mysterious ones. For me, these books serve as a first meeting, a moment where you can get to know each other better. Where you can find common ground or find a spark that ignites a relationship.

Whether you spend a day or a lifetime with Artemis, I wish you well.

Additional Notes

Before you continue reading, I want to let you know that I offer a complicated and potentially challenging description of Artemis. While there are stories of Her fierceness, they are often tempered and treated lightly. You may not have heard of some of the stories I share in this book.

Artemis is also cruel and unforgiving. She is powerful and feared. She has demanded sacrifices, and She has been described as having very strict ideas about virginity. These thoughts come primarily from research into translations of primary texts, which have been done primarily by men. To me, this requires analysis into what might have patriarchal influence and thus may not be telling the whole story. This is not to offset the harshness of some of the stories of Artemis, but I want to make this known before you continue reading.

She is a hunter, which can be softened by using ‘huntress’ to make it sound more romantic. Hunting’s goal is death. Let us not forget that in the journey to know Her better. And while death is necessary to feed and can be necessary to protect, it is a harsh reality in a culture that fears death.

In addition, I recognize the overarching story that Artemis is ‘She.’ This is the pronoun I use when referring to Her too, but I do not believe godds are confined by gender, especially the gender constructs that modern society has created. I bring this up to make my position clear about how I define women: if you say you are a woman, you are. I offer this because I want to widen the audience for Artemis, and I want to reduce the chances of any of my words being taken as being for biological women.

I tried to use language that was more inclusive around the discussion of birth, as not all people who give birth identify as women. I support trans women. I support nonbinary folks. I support those with varied gender histories and ways they want to be seen and known. I recognize language can be harmful and has led to violence against trans and nonbinary folks, especially those of color. However, the sources skew heteronormative. And when quoted, there might be phrases that sound limiting to the broader experience of being a woman or nonbinary being.

I also don’t think Artemis would stand for racism, transphobia, sexism, or any oppressive structure.

“She is a person ‘at one with herself,’ as Esther Harding put it. This is the essence of Artemis, symbolically understood. She is precisely not the feminine counter-part to a masculine divinity; her divinity belongs to herself” (Malamud 57).

Let your divinity belong to you.

(Note: I use ‘godds’ to honor a more gender-full experience of deities.)

(Additional note: My writing will use She and Her and Herself when referring to Artemis in this book as an act of reverence.)





Introduction

In the days when I think magick is lacking in the world, all I need to do is close my eyes and think back on my life. All I need to do is to think back to moments that are etched in my brain, simple and straightforward. All I need to do is to take a breath and turn inward.

And there is the trail in the middle of a city in the Midwest. The trail where I would run the same path, again and again, trying to get my body to be able to move without dry heaving. Trying to outrun my anxiety, my fear, and my inability to believe in myself. Like you do. Like I do.

I would run alone, preferring my own company. I wanted to avoid the embarrassment of a body that was learning and to be on my own if I decided that running through the woods wasn’t going to happen on a particular day. I wanted to be alone with my fear of the potential for failure.

One day, decades ago, I must have been on the trail early, early enough for dawn to be a desire but not a presence. Following the same red path as I had every other time, I saw a deer. Having grown up in the suburbs, animals were not a thing that I happened upon often. In fact, the most I remember of living creatures was mosquitoes.

The deer was alone, with its head toward the ground, rustling through leaves. It must have been nearly fall, though I don’t recall it being cold. This creature turned when it heard me, and I stopped my slow shuffle along the dirt path. Something in my head said I was in the presence of royalty, which didn’t make logical sense. Or any sense to me.

My body instinctively settled and I took a long breath to hold the moment in my lungs. I felt myself being called ahead to a new path, though this one was not (entirely) dirt. It was a path of intention, direction, and knowing myself fully.

Artemis.

That name rolled off my tongue, as though we were old friends meeting again. But this was the first introduction. Her grounded, steady, knowing energy flowed across my skin and into my wandering heart. I was barely a witch at that time. I was on the cusp of finding out that I was.

And while it’s true I may not be remembering this correctly or completely, what I do know is that when I worked with Artemis over 20 years later, it was a homecoming. It was the kind of reconnection that says, “Oh, I’m so glad to see you again. Tell me everything.”





Chapter 1

Encountering Artemis

Homeric Hymn to Artemis

I sing of Artemis, whose shafts are of gold, who cheers on the hounds, the pure maiden, shooter of stags, who delights in archery, own sister to Apollo with the golden sword. Over the shadowy hills and windy peaks she draws her golden bow, rejoicing in the chase, and sends out grievous shafts. The tops of the high mountains tremble and the tangled wood echoes awesomely with the outcry of beasts: earth quakes and the sea also where fishes shoal. But the goddess with a bold heart turns every way destroying the race of wild beasts: and when she is satisfied and has cheered her heart, this huntress who delights in arrows slackens her supple bow and goes to the great house of her dear brother Phoebus Apollo, to the rich land of Delphi, there to order the lovely dance of the Muses and Graces. There she hangs up her curved bow and her arrows, and heads and leads the dances, gracefully arrayed, while all they utter their heavenly voice, singing how neat-ankled Leto bare children supreme among the immortals both in thought and in deed.

Hail to you, children of Zeus and rich-haired Leto! And now I will remember you and another song also. Translated by Hugh G. Evelyn-White. The Homeric Hymns

When you find yourself with a godd, it is best to start with getting to know each other, sitting down for tea, and asking questions about why you are both at the table. It is best to start by dropping into the place between time and facts, into the space between what you think you know and what you will come to know.

Let’s begin there.

The ‘Trick’ of the Wild Ones

I think this can probably be said of many godds, but those beyond the time of humans might not make sense in a modern context. Artemis, for example, with Her ability to be free in the forest might seem hard to ‘catch.’ There might be moments in your time with Her when you don’t know what is happening and what you are meant to do.

You will have questions and might think you are heading down the wrong path. But this is part of the journey. I want you to remember this as you set off for this adventure: your relationship with Artemis can only be defined by you. There is no right or wrong way to do anything in this work. The only thing I suggest is to learn what you can and see what calls your name. Sit with what you learn and sit a while longer until you understand what it offers you in this lifetime. You are here for a reason, and you don’t need to know that reason.

Let it be revealed. “Artemis not only enjoys one of the most widespread cults, but is also one of the most individual and manifestly one of the oldest deities” (Burkert 149). She has
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