QUI ACCUSE, S'EXCUSE 
By GEORGE LIEBERMANN, M.D.

It was late into the night, indulged in writing an article about mental health. Unexpected loud knock on the door jumped me up from my desk. The man that looked at my face made me think to call an ambulance. His eyes bulged, his face grimaced, he trembled. Behind him was a woman in no better shape.

"I am on my way out, am open until six. It is ten o'clock. Come back tomorrow," I said.

           His teeth protruded, he bit his lips,

"You must see me now doctor, or I am going to kill this woman."

He did not look like joking. They ambulated into my office, I offered them a chair. The woman was pale, she avoided eye-contact. 
"I thought me happily married for ten years. Happily meant to me to love end be loved, to make love to her and when I did, expected her to respond, climax aloud. She did for ten years and then stopped. 

"I never had an orgasm since we are married."

"She took me by surprise,  lightning out of the blue sky. I am a peaceful man, never hit my wife, walked out on her instead. My pretty secretary was handy and willing, and responded with a loud shriek, when she climaxed. I was happy, divorced my wife and married her. For three years I was as happy as  a polar bear, until last night. She confessed that she never climaxed since we have been married."
"Doctor,  I left my wife, although I loved her and we had two children, and married this woman, that lied to me. Could you tell me what else could I do but kill her?"

"Will you honestly answer a question?"

"Of course, that is the reason I am here."

"Did you ever think that the problem is with you?"

The woman said,

"I had a boyfriend and climaxed every time we made love."

I smelled booze on the man's breath.

"Are you an alcoholic?" I said.

I drink everyday, but never get drunk. You mean...?

"I mean that you have alcohol induced  premature ejaculation."

