


















































Suddenly, a light bulb went 

on in my head.  Personal 

space wasn’t what I thought it 

was at all!  

“So that’s why my teachers 

use their cranky voices,” I 

thought to myself.  

At the end of the day, 

Principal Goodkid gave all of 

us graduation certificates for 

Personal Space Camp.   



When I got home, I told my mom all about my day.  Then I showed her my 

certificate.  My mom was very proud!  She stuck my certificate up on the fridge 

using the Very Important Stuff magnet.  



The next day at school, my teacher let me share all that I had learned at Personal 

Space Camp with my clss.  I had now become a Double Space Expert! 

Ever since I became a Personal Space Expert, my teacher hasn’t needed to use her 

cranky voice with me.  Well, except for yesterday when my paper space shuttle did a 

“fly-by” right next to her ear… 







Cue Cards 
Visual reminders to maintain personal space. 


