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Ethel May Selka: 
 

Ethel May Selka lived a long and rich life.  She was 

born the daughter of a railroad sign painter and a hard-

working resourceful mother. Ethel raised two girls, 

married twice, travelled, supported her family and 

worked hard.  She volunteered for service originations 

like Meals on Wheels.  For many years, she worked in 

her husband Herman Selka's fine jewelry store on the 

Indianapolis Monument Circle and then in the Fine 

Jewelry Department at L.S. Ayers & Co, outselling 

everybody until well into her 80s.  Gram’s strength, 

grace and self-discipline are admirable and worthy of 

study and emulation.  She outlived her husband and 

siblings.  She outlived both of her daughters and one 

of her grandchildren.  She faced it all with a fortitude 

that seemed super-human.  Ethel was fiercely loyal to 

her family.  Everything she did was done with 

elegance, quality and beauty.  And that is what she 

was, elegant and beautiful, a person of the  

highest quality. 



Memories fromAbbie 
 

Coffee, Steak 'n Shake, noodles, poised,  

Cheryl's cookies, L.S. Ayres, bun lady, talk shows. 

The way she was always dressed and poised.  

Hair perfectly done, proper.   

Her love for family, her clean house with  

perfectly fluffed cushions. 

Price is Right, coffee, pie, noodles, cards. 

The way she meticulously opened her gifts.  

Or our late endless games of "Oh Heck!”  

Family charades, Pictionary, and just sitting  

around as a family! 

I have such great memories- all that brings  

Smiles to my face!  

I remember the 4th of July when we went to the 

Fort to watch fireworks and walked around yelling, 

“Bun-lady!“ so we could find her! 

Notes on Gram from Amy 
Emily and I had the pleasure of growing up with two wonderful 
grandmothers. Penny, Grace Evangelyn Everson and Gram, Ethel 
May Selka who were both great friends. They not only enriched 
our lives but spent time together going to plays at the Civic 
Theater and had luncheons together and played bridge.  
 
Emily and I had such thrills when Gram would come pick us up to 
go to Meridian Street Church early on Sunday morning in her red 
72 Cadillac and delight Carole Jean by honking the Cadillac horn in 
the drive way to let us know she was there (the neighbors 
enjoyed that as well). 
 
Grammy was class personified. If you popped over to say , “hi,“ 
she could turn what you might call a regular snack into something 
you thought came out of a restaurant .  It may well have been 
cheese and crackers, but it sure looked elegant the way she 
served it on a platter! 
 
One of my treasured memories was the annual trips to the LS 
Ayres tea room downtown for our black patent  leather shoes. We 
also visited Santa's workshop beside the Tea room every year. 
 
I think I can say that almost everyone in the family looked forward 
to Gram's homemade noodles and cranberry pudding every 
Christmas! (Not eating much all day until the noodles were 
served!)  
 
I will miss my time with Gram early on watching Johnny Carson 
and later talking late at night until the wee hours of the morning!  
Love Gram so much!  
What a great lady! 
Amy Sue 



Ethel May’s Pecan Pie Ethel May’s Chicken & Noodles 

Ethel May Selka’s Specialities 
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