
Rhyme and Rhythm Riddle 
 

Her character was poison, 
Her body black as sin 

She wove a web of intrigue 
And lured her lover in 

 
She killed him in her boudoir 

Disposed of his remains 
But mothered all his offspring 

Despite his nuptial pains  
 
The mark of time was on her 

She only lived a while 
But she left all her children 

Arrayed in silky style 
 
                Who was she? 
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