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Part 4
	Third question: Why do we always need more stories? This is the most difficult of my questions. It would seem that once a man or woman has reached adulthood, with the help of all the narratives with which a growing youth is surrounded, he or she would then be fully assimilated into the culture, with a definite self and a definite role in society and therefore with no more need for stories. This is obviously not the case. I can only hint at a possible explanation for this… It could be that we always need more stories because in some way they do not satisfy. Stories, however perfectly conceived and powerfully written, however moving, do not accomplish successfully their allotted function. Each story and each repetition or variation of it leaves some uncertainty or contains some loose end unraveling its effect… This necessary incompletion means that no story fulfills perfectly, once and for all, its functions of ordering and confirming. And so we need an​other story, and then another, and yet another, without ever coming to the end of our need for stories or without ever assuaging the hunger they are meant to satisfy.
	Take a guess:  how many “stories” does the average person read, see, and/or listen to on an average day?

Think of a box full of tissues as a metaphor for this argument.  Your nose is running and you reach for a tissue to blow your nose.  Two minutes later, you repeat your actions.  And then again another minute later.  Why?  Obviously, it’s because your nose is still running and you can’t stop until your nose has dried up.  It’s the same way with stories; our need to answer the “big” questions about life are still running and it will take an infinite number of stories to dry it up.  What other metaphor can you think of that would work to describe the need for stories?
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