



YOU MADE ME 

DO IT TO HIM 

––––––––

A PSYCHOLOGICAL THRILLER

Tamara L Adams

YOU MADE ME DO IT TO HIM

Copyright © 2025 by Tamara L Adams

All rights reserved. Printed in the United States of America. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission except in the case of brief quotations em- bodied in critical articles or reviews.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organiza- tions, places, events and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

For information contact :

http://www.tamaraladamsauthor.com

tamaraadamsauthor@gmail.com

Www.tamaraladamsauthor/contact-us

Pleases consider leaving a review ! It is your greatest compliment !

Book and Cover design by Tamara using Canva


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Chapter Twelve

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One






[image: ]


Today will be a good day. It’s Friday and Monday is a holiday so no school. Yesterday, I missed school because I had intensely painful cramps and couldn’t even leave my bed. I’m still in pain but my bitch of a mother won’t let me stay home again. She thinks I’m lying to stay home and watch TV. I wouldn’t lie about this. I hate her. Why does my dad stay with her? Who the hell knows.

The bus picks me up. I hate living out here in the country, but it’s my families farm, so this is where we have to live so my dad can help my uncle with the cattle and corn. There’s just nothing out here and I hate how boring it is. Uncle Joe used to make me help on the farm, but not as much anymore. Not since I accidentally fed the chicken rat poison instead of the chicken feed. How was I to know it was poison? It looked like the same exact bag and was in the shed with the other food. Whatever, now I don’t have to help as much anymore. It took the chickens a whole year to get back up to the numbers that died off because of it. We didn’t have eggs to eat for months.

Soon I’m going to get a job and buy a car so I can leave this place whenever I want. I’ve already convinced by boyfriend Leon to save his money for a car so he can give me rides till I get my own. He’s a year older than me and started working summers for the local construction crew. In such a small town, everyone knows you and pretty much every teenager has a job in high school to help cover costs or get what their parents can’t afford. 

Such a small shit town in the middle of nowhere North Dakota with nothing to do and nowhere to go. I hate all of it and can’t wait to get the hell out of here once I graduate. I’m only a freshman though so that will be another damn four years. Ahhhh, I hate my life.

The bus pulls up and I get on. Jeff is in the back so I sit in front. He always tries to flirt with me. Most of the time I like the attention, but not when others are around and I’m not in the mood this morning. The guy is a senior but such a nerd. I don’t do nerds, even if they are older. 

A half hour later we finally get to school. I head off to my locker, grab my books for the morning classes and go find Tanya. 

“Feeling better?” She asks.

“Not really, but my bitch of a mother made me come to school.”

She frowns, “That sucks.”

Like she’d know, her mother doesn’t care what she does and never tells her what to do. She will never understand the shit I have to go through. I hate that about her. “Yeah, it does. I gotta get to gym. See you in English.” I take off, not wanting to hear her fake pity.

Mr. Brooks is in a good mood today, so at least gym is fun. I thought I’d hate that we have to take this dumb class if you’re not on a sports team of some kind, but it hasn’t been too bad. It’s only one semester each year and the teacher is fun. He’s new to the school and kind of cute. One time I had a sexy dream about him and I haven’t seen him the same way since. He starts us off with laps then we get to play volleyball. I love this game. It was a sport I played in middle school but the coach, Mrs. Grimm had it out for me and never let me play. So I quit. I was not about to be a bench warmer for that bitch.

“Adrianna.” Mr. Brooks calls me over. “You missed class yesterday. It was a pull- up test so I’m going to need you to come in during your study hall to make that up.”

“Can’t I just do it now?” I ask.

“No can do. I need to keep my eyes out during this game and I will need to focus all of my attention on you during your testing, so you’re going to have to come in on your time.” I swear I see a twinkle in his eye. Is this man flirting with me?

“I’ll see you in seventh period then.” I give him a wicked smile, then turn around and shake my ass a little as I walk. Two can play this game.

We finish class and take a quick body shower then it’s off to English. Mr. Richards is the hottest teacher in school and I love teasing him. One of these days, I’m going to get that man to flirt back.

“Good morning, Mr. Richards. Did you miss me yesterday?” I coo.

“Class was a little quieter with you gone.” Is all he says.

So he did miss me. “Well I’m back, so I can brighten your day again.” I give him a wink.

He nods with a half smile. He can’t seem too eager to see me. Wouldn’t want the other kids or teachers to question his intentions. I’ll keep buttering him up.

Tanya walks in just before the bell rings. “You were almost late.” I whisper.

“Jordan stopped me in the hall and wanted to flirt. I lost track of time.” She shrugs.

Jordan is her boyfriend. He’s a total loser and junior. I have no idea what she sees in him other than he’s older so it makes her look cool. All he wants her for is to get her into bed. She says they haven’t slept together yet, but I don’t believe her. She’s too much of a wimp to tell anyone no. I should know. She can’t say no to me.

“Today we’ll read Romeo and Juliet.” Mr. Richards starts class. “Anyone willing to play the part of Juliet?” 

No one will even look at him, so I raise my hand. 

“Thank you Adrianna.”

“Anything for you Mr. Richards.” I tease. His face turns pink and I giggle to myself.

He tries to ignore my comment. “Who would like to play Romeo.”

That dork Nate raises his hand. Ugh, he is totally not a Romeo, but whatever.

The rest of the day goes by quick and soon enough I’m headed off to the gymnasium for my one on one time with Mr. Brooks. I’m glad I packed the vanilla body spray today. I smell amazing.

“Ready for some pull ups.”

“Ready for anything.” I flirt back.

He pulls out a clip board. “This is the last of our fitness test. You need to do one pull up and in good form to pass.

“Just one. That’s easy.” I’m actually strong for my age. Farming work really works out the arm muscles. “Can I just stretch for a few minutes to loosen up?”

“Sure.” 

I bend down and purposely stick my ass towards him. My ass is tight and round and no man can resist staring. I bounce up and down a little to give it a shake. 

He shifts from one foot to another. I know I’m having an affect on him.

Then I stretch over to the other side and wiggle it a little. I’m going to have this man eating out of my hand in no time. I stand up and turn around, then raise my arms above my head to show at little belly. It’s firm and flat, not like all the older women he knows. No man can resist a sexy teenage body. Lastly, I stretch my arms out in front of me and squeeze my breasts together with my upper arms. I have the best boobs of anyone in the school.

He coughs, “Okay, let’s get to it.”

I get onto the bench to the side, then grab onto the bar and do five pull ups before quitting. “How was that?” I grin.

“You had great form. They all counted.” 

“Of course they did. I looked amazing.”

“Sure did,” I see him check me out, then look back at my face. “Okay, well, gotta go do paperwork. See you in class tomorrow.” He takes off for his office and shuts the door behind him. I wouldn't be surprised if he’s going to rub one off thinking about me. 

The thought that I should join him enters my mind, but I want to taunt him a little more before I give him the goods. Instead I chuckle to myself as I get dressed and get back to study hall.

Today was a good day.
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