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0. 

The first time Cameron hits the button, it’s August 30th—a week 

before his 31st birthday, and he tells himself that he just wants to fix a few little 

things. Get better grades in some classes in college, avoid those first few 

crappy jobs that hadn’t even been enough to pay rent, take that vacation with 

his family that he’d turned down a few years back by claiming he was too busy. 

Little things like that. Things that he thinks that maybe, if he can fix them, do 

them better, then things will be better by the time he gets to this August 30th 

again.  

 

1. 

It doesn’t get better. Not really. 

He got A’s in those classes that had plagued him the first time and 

saved himself a summer semester of repeated work and he went to Colorado 

for Thanksgiving with his entire family and he’d even avoided that retail job 

that had just been eight hours a day of being yelled at. But it’s August 30th 

again, and he’s almost 31 and he’s still working the same dead end paper 

pushing job that he’d had before, their apartment is still too small, and he and 

Danny had that same fight about their future.  

So, Cameron hits the button again. 

 

2. 

It’s almost the same as the first time, except Cameron quits his job 

before he can hate it too much. But, somehow, the insurance job he gets after 

that is even worse—it’s still paper pushing, still going nowhere, only now he’s 

working for a company that cares even less about him than it does its clients.  

He hits the button when he’s 29, not even making it to that August 

30th deadline circled on a calendar. 
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3. 

Cameron told himself that this time would be different. 

He trades his Business major for English early on and gets a job 

teaching at a high school in Oakland. Half of the kids hate him, half of them 

love him, but they all agree that Dickens is absolutely terrible and shouldn’t be 

on the syllabus. It’s better than the insurance office, better than the analytics 

job that he’d had before that too.  

And he’s single too. No Business major meant no Business Law 

requirement, which meant no Danny, and Cameron thinks that maybe he’s 

better off. No arguments about the future, no disagreements over stupid 

cooking competition shows, and no fighting over who gets the shower and the 

hot water first. It’s quiet, it’s nice, it’s… 

It’s a little too lonely. 

But Cameron thinks that he’s on the right track, so when August 30th 

rolls around and he’s sitting in his too quiet, too neat, too plain apartment, he 

makes some mental notes of what went right this time. Then he hits the button 

again.   

 

Interlude: 

Unlimited do-overs.  

That had been the Do-Again company’s slogan when they first 

unveiled their product. A chance to go back and try it again, to give yourself 

another chance, a chance to make your life everything that it should have 

been—all with the press of a single button. Nobody believed that it worked—

hardly anybody understood how it worked—but everybody wanted to believe 

that it could work. A second, third, or maybe fourth chance? Who wouldn’t 

want another shot at making their dreams come true and regaining all those 

lost moments?  

The Do-Again Button started to show up on more and more people’s 

wrists. 

 

4. 

Cameron’s got the best of the first and third tries this time: he’s got 

his teaching job because he switched his majors, but he comes home to Danny 

every day after school because he took that Business Law class anyway.  



Kathryn Daniels 

For Page & Screen Magazine Issue 1, 2022 3 

But then the years go by and Cameron realizes that he’s got the worst 

of the first and third tries too. He gets bored of the same old books and grading 

the same papers just with different names on it and Danny just doesn’t seem to 

get it. 

 

5. 

He switches schools in sophomore year. He trades the West Coast for 

New England; it’s cold and there’s snow and people talk weird, but nobody 

knows Cameron and he loves it, loves the chance to make himself into someone 

new. 

He meets Cynthia in a library during a snowstorm that knocked the 

power out, so they hide amongst the shelves with a battery powered lamp for 

a few hours, and Cameron thinks that this is what love is supposed to be like. 

It’s fun and easy, but then the power comes back on and Cynthia’s phone rings 

with a call from her husband. And her eyes are brown instead of blue and her 

smile doesn’t lead to a dimple and- 

And the guilt makes him hit the button again. 

 

6. 

 

7. 

 

8. 

 

9. 

 

10. 

Cameron’s not sure how he wound up in North Carolina, working as 

a reporter and spending his days pouring over interview recordings to 

transcribe them for some historical conservation project. He’s spent time in 

almost every state along the Atlantic Seaboard, he’s sure of it, meeting new 

people and trying new careers along the way, trying to find something that fits. 

This job doesn’t make him as miserable as when he worked for that insurance 

company, years and lives ago, or that clerical job in Pennsylvania; but when 

he gets fired for correcting people who say ‘ain’t’ one too many times, he’s 

almost happy. 
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Almost.  

It’s June 7th, he’s thirty, and he’s back in San Francisco for the first 

time in years after getting fired, and he nearly gets knocked over from behind 

while waiting for the baggage carousel to start up. 

“Sorry, sorry man!” Blue eyes, a dimpling smile, and the scar just 

above the right eyebrow. Cameron hasn’t seen him in years (decades, but he 

tries not to count) but it’s Danny. “I forgot how heavy this thing is.” 

“It’s okay,” Cameron manages to say, aware that he’s staring, and 

also aware that he can’t stop. 

He’s dated over the last several…years? Lives? He’s flirted and fallen 

in love and even walked down the aisle once—twice—all over the East Coast. 

But he’s never not thought about Danny, about what Danny was doing in all 

these lives without Cameron. Because, in that first life—what felt like a 

thousand years ago now, that original time, before all these new tries—it had 

always been Danny and Cameron. From that Business Law class to being 

friends and then becoming a couple, going through graduations and jobs and 

apartments together for over ten years before Cameron hit that button for the 

first time. It had been Danny and Cameron, together.  

Cameron’s avoided that for the last couple of times, and he wonders 

now what Danny has been doing, if Danny ever felt like there was something 

missing without knowing what. 

“I knew not taking the red-eye was a mistake,” Danny says, and it’s 

familiar, because Danny could talk to anyone, any time, and make friends. 

Even the exhausted look in Danny’s eyes is familiar, and it reminds Cameron 

of late nights of pulling Danny away from his case files to get some sleep. “But, 

well, couldn’t pass up a vacation to London, you know?” 

“Yeah,” Cameron says, even though he doesn’t know. 

He doesn’t know anything about this Danny, Cameron suddenly 

realizes. He’s sure that this Danny still loves waffles over pancakes and makes 

an amazing pasta sauce, hates getting up early and absolutely loves staying up 

to watch old movies with a bowl of popcorn with extra butter. He’s sure that 

he still knows a lot about Danny—because he’s thought about Danny, about 

all those little things that he maybe misses sometimes even when he tells 

himself he doesn’t.  But he doesn’t know what this Danny was doing in 

London—he hadn’t even known that Danny wanted to go to London. Where 
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does this Danny work? Is he a cop or a lawyer? Is this Danny single? Does this 

Danny look at Cameron and feel like there’s something important about him? 

“Anyway, sorry about bumping into you,” Danny apologizes with 

another smile before walking away—without another look back—and 

Cameron doesn’t stop him in time. 

He doesn’t wait until he’s out of the airport to hit the button either. 

 

Interlude: 

Cameron bought his first Do-Again Button Bracelet when he was 

twenty-one.  

“Just in case” he’d said with a shrug when his mother asked him why 

he would ever want something like that. “Just in case I ever really screw up.”  

It had cost him a couple of grand that he had been saving for a new 

car—an expensive just in case, his father had grumbled—but it had sort of felt 

nice, knowing that he had this contingency plan. Not that he thought he was 

ever going to need it. He had plans for his life and he wasn’t going to need a 

second chance to make them come true. 

Cameron is past twenty-one now, and past his second try. Even past 

his second, second try. But he buys a Do-Again Button Bracelet each time he 

goes back.  

Just in case.  

 

17. 

It’s getting hard to keep track of the years. 

Cameron’s tried almost everything: different schools, different 

majors, different partners, different jobs, and every combination of the above. 

He’s gotten good at passing classes, at appearing interested in subjects that 

don’t interest him at all, and he’s even mastered the art of first dates. He’s 

learned a couple of different languages, tried and failed to pick up some 

instruments; he’s traveled and learned how to cook and he’s lived all across 

the country.  

He’s met Danny in every single one of the last seven tries. He’s put 

himself in Danny’s path because he knows now that he spent so long—wasted 

so much time—avoiding something that he didn’t want to avoid. Sometimes 

they’re just friends who get beers on Friday nights. Sometimes they’re living 

together, and sometimes it’s a two-bedroom apartment, sometimes it’s a one 
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bedroom and Danny wakes him up on Saturday mornings with a kiss. Once 

they just passed each other on the train without a word.  

But something still isn’t right. 

He can’t say what it is, and he tries to wait it out, but that deadline 

looms over him. And almost every time, he’s thirty and it’s either approaching 

August 30th or it is August 30th, and Cameron just doesn’t think that things are 

going to get better. And he knows that they could be better—they have to be 

better. 

So, he keeps hitting the button. 

 

20. 

He and Danny are dating—only for six months, six months since that 

drunken kiss on a Friday night led to a quiet Saturday morning confession, 

which is almost exactly like how it had happened that first time. Then Cameron 

meets Jenny on the train. He dates them both for a while, somehow without 

getting caught, but then things get serious with Jenny and he decides to break 

it off with Danny. Because, the thing is, Cameron knows how their story ends: 

with a cold silence filling their small apartment, sucking the light and life out 

of future dreams that never would have come true anyway. But Jenny is 

something new and she has all these plans and dreams that are so bright and 

beautiful, it’s easy to believe in them. 

They get married a year later, he and Jenny. It’s Cameron’s seventh 

wedding, lucky number seven, he thinks with a smile as he waits down the 

aisle.  

They get divorced a year later—not even a year; it’s ten months and 

two weeks later. 

Jenny kicks him out saying she can’t live with his attitude and 

Cameron tells her that maybe she’ll finally have room for all the makeup she 

keeps spending their rent money on. It’s not a pretty divorce, and while 

Cameron has had relationships end over the last…however many tries it’s 

been, none have ever crashed and burned quite like this. 

Not even that same fight that he and Danny keep having is as bad as 

this. 

It doesn’t help that Danny laughs in Cameron’s face when he tries to 

apologize a few months after the divorce.  
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Admittedly, Cameron probably deserves it. But he’s lived too many 

lives to know that he doesn’t want another one without Danny in it. 

So, he hits the button. 

 

23. 

Cameron gets fired. 

 

28. 

He’s not there when his mother gets cancer. 

 

29. 

Or when she dies from it. 

 

32. 

His and Danny’s adoption plans fall through for the fifth time.  

 

Interlude: 

The Do-Again Button functions on the premise of parallel universes.  

Each time the button is pressed, a new universe is created by returning 

the owner—the one whose fingerprint is coded into the mechanism to prevent 

any accidents—to a fixed point in time using some sort of electric and neuronal 

impulses. For most people, that fixed point is their 18th birthdays. It’s the 

standard setting, as that’s when you first become truly responsible for your 

own choices, according to what the Do-Again Company had said, so that’s 

when most people want to start making changes. Each new beginning is like a 

fresh start though, so you have to buy a new Do-Again Button Bracelet if you 

want the chance to try again, just in case. 

Some people accused the Do-Again Company of trying to constantly 

expand their profits by selling false hopes and giving people ways to avoid 

consequences. 

In a famous interview, the CEO shrugged when asked about that. 

“It’s not our fault that people aren’t happy with their lives. Blame 

human nature for constantly wanting more. We just give them a new start to 

try and find whatever that means for them.”  
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36. 

Cameron doesn’t know how many times he’s been 18. Or 19. Or 20. 

Or 21.  

He makes it through his college years almost every time without 

incident; it’s after that where things always seem to fall apart somehow. 

Something doesn’t go right, doesn’t turn out like he hopes it would, something 

not happening the way he thought it should, something missing from what 

otherwise should be a perfect life. Some of it might be the same as it was in 

the beginning, but it’s been so many tries that Cameron can barely remember 

what’s new and what he’s done before.  

It’s like one of those old movies that Danny loved to watch where the 

main character keeps doing things over and over again, living a constant loop. 

From what Cameron remembers of the movie though, the character didn’t have 

a choice. Cameron does.  

And he keeps choosing to hit the button. He keeps starting over at 18, 

and he keeps looking for something new each try. He keeps looking, keeps 

trying for something that will make this new start, this new do-over, the last 

one. 

Cameron keeps hitting the button. 

 

37. 

“What are you looking for?”  

“What?” Cameron says, surprised at the quiet whisper. 

It’s past ten o’clock on August 30th, and he’s thirty, and he and Danny 

are in bed after a fight. 

After The Fight. 

Because it’s always the same fight if they make it this far, like this 

fight is predestined to happen today or something, no matter what Cameron 

does. It happens. It always happens.  

It starts with Danny asking about Cameron’s birthday next week and 

what he wants to do, which then becomes talking about their future. They’ve 

always talked about that before, about the plans that they have—buying a 

house, starting a family—but now they talk about the things they should start 

doing to make those plans a reality. Then Cameron points out that what’s the 

point of making plans? He hates his job (it doesn’t matter what it is, not that 

Danny knows that), they’re living in a tiny crappy apartment in a not-so-great 
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part of town because it’s all they can afford (sometimes they fight in a nicer 

apartment that still seems too small when they start yelling), and none of that 

is going to change anytime soon in their future (because he’s tried and it 

doesn’t) so what’s there to prepare for? Then Danny says that it doesn’t have 

to be like that if Cameron would just try and- 

They both yell loud enough that their neighbors probably hate them 

before the noise stops and the fight ends abruptly as they run out of words, 

leaving nothing but a chilly silence behind. 

Sometimes Cameron hits the button in the middle of the fight, not 

wanting to hear anymore. 

Sometimes he hits it after Danny’s parting shot that if Cameron is so 

miserable, he should just leave. 

Sometimes he’s laying in bed like this—three feet of cold sheets 

between them—when he hits the button because he doesn’t want to wake up 

to this silence and the aftermath, the fall out, from this fight.  

“What do you keep looking for?” Danny says again, rolling over and 

reaching across the chasm between to touch Cameron’s left wrist where the 

Do-Again Button Bracelet is. Danny’s never asked about it, what Cameron 

plans to use it for, or if he’s ever used it before. Until now. 

“How do you-” Cameron starts to ask, but then trails off when Danny 

takes his wrist and gently pushes the bracelet down more towards Cameron’s 

hand. And underneath the band there are black lines, going around Cameron’s 

wrist almost like a bar code of tallies, some long, some short, some thicker 

while others are barely wider than a hair. He’s not sure how he never noticed 

them, especially because, as he touches one, he’s surprised to see that it’s 

almost smooth, like a scar against his skin. And it takes him a second to 

understand what the lines are. 

Every time he’s hit the button, it’s been burnt into his skin. 

Cameron can’t even count how many marks there are. 

He doesn’t know what try he’s on now. How many years he’s lived 

so far. How many times he’s gone back to the beginning to try and get it right—

and how many times he’s wound up in this very moment. A moment where he 

can’t remember what he was looking for in the first place, that first time he hit 

the button. 

“I don’t know,” Cameron whispers. “I just…I want things to be 

perfect. And I’ve never found…” 
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“Of course, you haven’t,” Danny says, his voice quiet and his blue 

eyes silver in the moonlight. “Nothing’s ever perfect Cameron.” 

“We could be though,” Cameron says earnestly. “I, sometimes we-” 

Sometimes he and Danny are married, and they don’t fight, and they live in a 

better apartment, and they love their jobs and- 

“If we were ever perfect, you wouldn’t have these,” Danny says and 

Cameron sucks in a quick breath as fingers dance over the marks on his skin. 

But then Danny pauses. “You mean we’ve…we’ve been together before?” 

“Almost every time,” Cameron whispers honestly. He’s not sure of 

the exact number of time where he actually avoided Danny—he thinks it      was 

six, but maybe it was seven times on the opposite side of the country; or the 

ones where they broke up and then went their separate ways. But he’s sure that 

they’ve been together more times than they’ve been apart.  

“Why?” 

“Why…what?” 

“If you’ve tried this many times,” Danny said slowly and Cameron 

glances down at his wrist, wondering if he could count them now and 

remember each one and all the things he’s forgotten. “And we’ve been 

together, but you keep trying, then why do you let us get together if it doesn’t 

work?” 

Cameron thinks that he could tell Danny about the times they weren’t 

together. About his other girlfriends, boyfriends, husbands, wives, and the lives 

he’s lived as much as he remembered. But all of those had ended with him 

hitting the button. Not every one ended with a divorce or some other kind of 

heartbreak, but there was always something that didn’t turn out right.  

“Because I’m usually happier when I’m with you,” Cameron admits. 

It’s true; in the tries where he and Danny stay together, he usually makes it to 

thirty, to August 30th, to maybe twenty minutes before now, before he hits the 

button—more often than he does when they’re not together. 

“But not happy enough.” Danny guesses and Cameron has to look 

away. 

“Sometimes, things could be better.” 

“But they haven’t been.” Danny says and there’s another feather light 

touch over the marks, like Danny was counting them for him. “So, what are 

you looking for? What don’t I have—what have I never had, that you keep 

looking for?” 
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“It’s not like that Danny,” Cameron says, shaking his head. 

It’s never been Danny. Danny has always been what he’s wanted—

someone who smiles even when they’re tired, someone who can make 

Cameron laugh when all he wants to do is scream and cry in frustration, 

someone who looks at Cameron and smiles, just happy that Cameron’s there. 

Danny has this positive outlook on life that drives Cameron crazy sometimes 

as much as he loves it because it makes his bad days better, even when he just 

wants to stew a little. And Danny always loves him so much, always cries a 

little on their wedding day, and he holds Cameron close and looks at him with 

so much love that a couple of times, Cameron’s cried too.  

Sure, Cameron has had other partners, and they’ve all had things that 

Danny didn’t. Cynthia had this sultry air that Danny could never manage even 

when he tried; Sebastian was an amazing artist while Danny’s best art was stick 

figure doodles in the margins; Jenny had been fun and light and lived in the 

moment while Danny was always so grounded. And… 

And no matter what they’d all had, Cameron would hit his button and 

eventually come back to Danny.  

“Then why don’t you ever stay with me?”  

It’s quiet, barely a whisper, but Cameron can easily hear Danny’s 

heartbreak in it. 

And he isn’t sure what to say. I left because I want to be happier? 

Because I think we could be better? Because I want something more—but I 

miss you and still want you so we end up here again? He’s sure that he’s hit 

the button for all of those reasons at least once, but when he tries to say them 

now, in the silence and in the face of Danny’s hurt, he comes up empty. 

Has he been happier? He’s got all these marks—all those tries, those 

years and lives—burnt into his skin, so clearly, he hadn’t been happier in any 

of them, or they wouldn’t be there. He tries to remember why he hit the button 

the first time, what he had been looking for, tries to find what had been so 

wrong with his life that he’d thought he’d had to fix it by starting all over.  

And he can’t think of anything.  

His job? He thought that it was boring—it still was boring—but was 

it really so terrible? It pays him well, his coworkers are decent, and he comes 

home every night without having to bring any work home with him. Their 

apartment? They were saving up for a house, and it was just the two of them 

so they didn’t need much space, their landlord takes care of any issues that 
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come up, and they have a small porch that faces west to watch a sunset. Danny? 

What had Danny ever done aside from look towards a future that Cameron 

obviously wants because otherwise he wouldn’t keep coming back to Danny 

again and again.  

Sure, Cameron gets frustrated with all of the above sometimes. But, 

was there really anything out there—anything that he had experienced—that 

was any better than what he has, what he might have always had, right here? 

It was him, Cameron realizes, a bitter taste filling the back of his 

throat. He was what had been so wrong with that first life—with all of the tries 

that came after that—because he just couldn’t be happy, because he could 

never see the good beyond the immediate ‘problems.’ He was the reason why 

none of those tries had ever worked out, no matter what he did, why he was 

never happy, why this fight kept happening, why he kept leaving Danny only 

to crawl back. It was all him. 

Cameron swallows. “I’ll fix this Danny,” he promises and even in the 

dark, he sees a flash of pain in Danny’s eyes before Danny turns away from 

him. 

Cameron lets his hand hover over the Do-Again Button Bracelet. 

 

37+1 

The sun comes up. 

Cameron isn’t 18, about to start college and looking forward to 

another try at a new beginning. 

Cameron is thirty and it is August 31st. Maybe he’ll make waffles for 

breakfast, maybe talk to his boss about some production ideas he’s had, maybe 

clean the apartment or hang a new picture up. But he makes sure to kiss Danny 

good morning and quietly whispers I’m sorry. He’s not going to try again for 

another new beginning—not when he has everything right here. 
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