
Jenny McClease 
1624 Rhodes Street 

Chesapeake, VA 23324 
 

October 17, 2018 
 

 
To Whom It May Concern: 
 
 
I was startled to get a cease and desist letter from Mr. Boddie, considering how he has severely 
affected my quality of living in the West Munden neighborhood, and now he has found a way to 
stalk me online as well. 
 
I never introduced myself to Mr. Boddie, nor do my family associate with him. So, I’m confused 
as to how he knows who I am and where I live.  
 
Perhaps, he learned my name and address from the police reports that I had to file against him 
and his associates for constantly circling around my house and throwing trash in my lawn. 
 
However, Mr. Boddie is probably more familiar with the last name McClease because he seems 
to have exhibited obsessive behaviors toward my family for decades. He has started fights with 
my father over trees in our yard. A long-lost cousin came to visit and immediately recognized 
Mr. Boddie’s license plate because he’s the one who had an affair with my cousin’s wife and 
broke up his marriage. Now, he has “pointed” me and my household out to several people that 
he knows.  
 
If anyone’s character has been defamed, it’s my family because of Mr. Boddie. Due to his 
actions, people that I don’t even know have taken a personal interest in my life and my family’s 
life.  
 
For example, a senior black male named Silvanis Jones is either a good friend or relative of Mr. 
Boddie. I, nor my family has never met or associated with Mr. Jones. However, several times in 
the past Mr. Jones has decided that he wants to watch my family and I on a regular basis. So 
much so, that I can no longer enjoy sitting in my backyard or even mow my lawn anymore.  
 
Mr. Jones managed to arrive and park in front of my house every single time I would come out 
and mow my lawn. Not one time, not two times, but every single time. He never parked in front 
of Boddie’s house or used Boddie’s driveway.  The only way Mr. Jones could have known when 
I was outside is if Mr. Boddie told him. 
 



One day Boddie and Jones stood in Boddie’s driveway, whispering to each other with smirks on 
their faces as they watched me mowing the lawn. So, I contacted my father and he now hires 
someone to do it.  
 
On other occasions, Mr. Jones was obviously summoned by Mr. Boddie. I have personally 
witnessed Mr. Jones arrive, walk down the sidewalk, stand in front of my house to look at my 
windows, doors and under my carport. Apparently after seeing that the way was “clear” he walks 
back over to Boddie’s driveway and tells him that the way is clear for him to come out. Then, he 
goes inside Boddie’s house watches us from his windows until Boddie returns. 
 
I have personally witnessed Mr. Jones throwing his trash in my lawn. Now, why would someone 
whom I’ve never met or even share a neighborhood with take time out of their lives to come 
over to my street to throw trash in my yard? The answer is easy. It’s because Mr. Boddie has 
made defamatory statements about us. Mr. Jones isn’t the first person to do it and he’s not the 
last.  
 
Since 2009/2010, I have personally witnessed Mr. Boddie pick-up debris from storms out of his 
driveway and throw it into mine. Now, he has been inviting other people he knows to do it. Mr. 
Boddie associates park in front of my house and leave their trash in my yard. Trash like McCafe 
coffee cups, food wrappers, beverage tops. Mr. Jones and Boddie would also throw plastic bags 
into my back lawn knowing that we have a dog. All I do is clean it up, while Mr. Boddie and his 
friends sit back and laugh.  
 
December 2017 -- a week before Christmas -- Boddie had a female in a gray Corvette circle my 
house. I personally witnessed her sitting in her cold, dark car waiting for my sister to get back 
from the grocery store. The moment my sister returned, she left. Additionally, she would drive 
around the block from time to time at night as well.  
 
Mr. Boddie has displayed controlling behavior as if he owns my house. Every time I open my 
bedroom window that’s unfortunately too close to his back door. He starts keeping all kinds of 
noises around 6-7am to try to make me close it. For example, he sits in his car and start playing 
music, he starts up loud power tools or just keeps slamming car doors. The moment I close the 
window everything gets quiet.  
 
I try to stay out of Mr. Boddie’s and his associates way, so if I don’t see anyone around I try to 
come out the house then. However, he has eyes on this entire block and they tell him that I 
made a move. The next time, he leaves someone in his house to watch me.  
 
When I put up a security camera system, Mr. Boddie told his friends in 1633 Rhodes Street I 
have cameras installed before I had finished putting them all up. How did I know this? Mr. 
Boddie was watching my windows.  
 



The first camera I put up was in a bedroom window near his backdoor. The people in 1633 
Rhodes Street can’t see around that side of the house unless they walk into Mr. Boddie’s 
driveway. Everyone that was parked at the 1633 Rhodes Street house cleared out before I even 
installed the other cameras and didn’t come back until nighttime when they felt like the cameras 
don’t work. 
 
All of this harassment or acts of intimidation has increased since Mr. Boddie found out I was 
reporting crime in the neighborhood from another neighbor on the block.  
 
As for what I wrote on the Nextdoor website. I am exercising my First Amendment rights. 
Everything that I wrote, I believe to be true. I shared a negative experience, and Mr. Boddie and 
his associates just happen to be contributing to my negative experience. I never wrote anything 
on Nextdoor describing Mr. Boddie’s house or peeping through my windows. However, I do 
have a blog that I wrote with a picture of a window, but it’s about a neighbor named Joe. 
Nowhere in my blog post states Mr. Boddie’s name at all.  If Mr. Boddie relates to the character 
“Joe” on my blog, that’s not my problem.  
 
I made a statement on Nextdoor on September 7, 2018, Boddie was not a member at that time. 
However, someone was already there on Nextdoor keeping him informed about my 
whereabouts. This certainly confirms that Mr. Boddie is constantly watching my family and I. On 
September, 11, 2018, Mr. Boddie just became a part of the Nextdoor community.  
 
I strongly believe that my accusations are not frivolous. Before I wrote anything online, I spoke 
with police officers, presented them with the facts as I know it. They suggested that I file reports 
and so I did. I posted on Nextdoor because I was fed up of getting bullied by Mr. Boddie and his 
associates. 
 
Myself and members of my household have smelled propane gas smells coming from his 
backyard. We have experienced illness from inhaling it. I have personally witnessed the 
propane tanks in Mr. Boddie’s backyard. Him and Silvanis Jones were moving around propane 
tanks late at night in his backyard and there was a spill. I woke up the next morning and the spill 
seeped into my backyard and killed a patch of grass and killed the branches that were growing 
through my fence. 
 
We have had to endure awful sewage-like smells that came through the back windows of my 
house and worked their way through my entire house. It started 3am and the smell didn’t 
dissipate until 10 am.  
 
His friends in 1633 Rhodes Street weren’t even bothering us as bad as they are now until Mr. 
Boddie informed them about me reporting crime.  
 
I noticed that Mr. Boddie’s cease and desist letter is dated October 15, 2018. However, he was 
informed by someone that I posted on Nextdoor as soon as it happened on Sept. 7, 2018. He 



signed up on Nextdoor on Sept. 11, 2018. Mr. Boddie didn’t head to a law office until after he 
tied up some loose ends. I posted that Mr. Jones was driving around in his tan pickup truck 
when he decided to park in Boddie’s driveway, stand in front of my house at 8:30 pm and throw 
his empty pastry paper in my front lawn by the big pine tree. On Sept. 18, 2018 Boddie had that 
same pickup truck towed. On Sept, 29, 2018, he had his backyard pressure-washed, which by 
the way smelled awful while it was happening.  
 
How come I’m just receiving a cease and desist letter in mid October, when Mr. Boddie knew 
about it for over a month? How come he had to wait until after he pressure-washed his backyard 
and had his truck that he lent Mr. Jones towed? Surely, he has the funds. Mr. Boddie has the 
biggest house on the block and I believe he has a Jag too. 
 
I must admit after he pressure-washed his backyard the air was a lot fresher. 
 
I would like Mr. Boddie and his associates to leave me and my family alone. I want him to stay 
out of our lives and stop harassing us. Stop keep throwing trash in my lawn and pointing me out 
to everyone you know as “the people that calls the cops.” After he watches my house all day, 
and has other people doing it, now he’s stalking me online?  
 
 
 
Sincerely,  
 
 
 
 
Jenny McClease 
 
 


