The Pen That Looks Like Mine
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After art class, Salman spotted a yellow pen beneath a chair. It
looked exactly like his favourite pen: a blue cap, a yellow barrel,

and a fine tip.

Salman and his classmate Mazin were seven-year-old boys. Their

teacher, Mr Hassan, was a thirty-five-year-old man.
Salman opened his pencil case. His pen was not there.

Then this one must be mine, he thought.



He reached for it, then stopped. Dad had placed a tiny blue dot
beneath the cap of Salman’s pen so it would not be mixed up

with the other pens in class.

Salman lifted the cap once. There was no blue dot. Instead, the

pen had a small silver scratch.



He took it to Mr Hassan.

“This pen looks like mine, but my mark is not on it,” he said.

“What should I do?”

“You did well to look for one clear sign,” he replied. “Put it in the
lost-property box. Returning someone else’s belongings is a duty.

Then we can look for your pen”



Salman placed the yellow pen in the box. Two steps later, he

turned back.

“What if the blue dot rubbed off?”

Mr Hassan asked, “Did you find any new sign that changes what

you saw?”
“NO »

“Then we do not repeat the same check for the same doubt. We
chose a clear sign, checked it, and acted on what we found. If

new evidence appears, we can look again”



On a card, he wrote three questions:
What is the clear sign?

Did I check it?

[s there anything new?

Mr Hassan pointed to the card. “A clear sign protects the pen’s
owner, and it also frees you from repeating the same doubt. If
you remember another real mark, we can check it. But the word

maybe, all by itself, is not new evidence”
Salman read the questions once.

“The clear sign is the blue dot,” he said. “I checked for it, and it

was not there. Nothing new has appeared”



“Then checking this pen is finished,” Mr Hassan said. “Now your

search for your pen can begin”

Salman moved his drawings away from the edge of the table so
they would not fall while he searched. He placed his bag where
there was more room, took out his small notebook, and put it
back. He did not ask his friends to empty their bags. He was
searching among his own things first, while the other pen stayed

safely with the teacher.

Salman began looking for his own pen. He checked beneath his
sketchbook, then opened the side pocket of his school bag. There
it was. When he lifted its cap, he saw the tiny blue dot.

'”

Salman laughed. “My pen was waiting in my pocket

Before the end of the day, Mazin came to the lost-property box.



“I lost a yellow pen,” he said. “It has a little silver scratch beneath

the cap”
Mr Hassan matched the mark and returned the pen to him.

“Thank you for not taking it just because it looked like yours,”

Mazin said.

“One clear mark was better than ten worried looks,” Salman

replied.

Salman looked at the two pens together. From a distance they

looked alike, but their marks were different. He put his pen back
in his pencil case and closed its cap. Mazin wrote his name on a
small card and tucked it into his bag pocket to remember where

his pen belonged after class.

The next morning, Salman tucked the question card into his
pencil case. The card did not say, Never check. It said: Check one
clear sign, then move forward. Do not let the same doubt pull

you back again and again when nothing new has appeared.



Source and limits

This is contemporary fiction. Salman and Mazin, each aged seven,
Mr Hassan, aged thirty-five, the dialogue, pen markings and bag

search are invented, not historical reports.

Themes draw on author commentary in Madarej, Leave What
Makes You Doubt: al-Wara, physical PDF pages 13,30,76,80,
visually compared. Clear evidence is distinguished from a bare
possibility. Returning property to its known owner is a duty; the

story does not classify that duty as optional scrupulousness.

Finishing this check concerns this particular mark when no new
evidence appears. It is not a universal rule for every doubt, a
medical diagnosis or a promised cure for obsessive-compulsive
disorder. The narrative contains no direct Quran or hadith
quotation. This source comparison does not claim independent
authentication of hadith chains.

https://madarej.org/wp-content/uploads/2026/10/%D8%AF%D8%B9-%D9%85%D8%A7-%D9%8A%D8%B1%D9%8A%D8%A8%D9%83-
%E2%80%94-%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%88%D8%B1%D8%BI-%E2%80%94-
%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A5%D8%B5%D8%AF%DE%A7%D8%B1123.pdf#page=13 - https://madarej.org/wp-
content/uploads/2026/10/%D8%AF%D8%B9-%D9%85%D8%A7-%D9%8A%D8%B1%D9I%8A%DE%A8%DI%83-%E2%80%94-
%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%88%D8%B1%D8%BI-%E2%80%94-%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A5%D8%B5%D8BAF%D8%A7%D8%B1123.pdf#page=30 -
https://madarej.org/wp-content/uploads/2026/10/%D8%AF%D8%B9-%D9%85%D8%A7-%D9%8A%D8%B1%D9I%8A%D8%A8%D9I%83-
%E2%80%94-%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%88%D8%B1%D8%BI-%E2%80%94-
%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A5%D8%B5%D8%AF%D8%A7%D8%B1123.pdf#page=76 - https://madarej.org/wp-
content/uploads/2026/10/%D8%AF%D8%B9-%D9%85%D8%A7-%D9%8A%D8%B1%DI%8A%D8%A8%D9%83-%E2%80%94-
%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%88%D8%B1%D8%BI-%E2%80%94-%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A5%D8%B5%D8%BAF%D8%A7%D8%B1123.pdf#page=80



