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Forbidden Fruit  
Orlah Outside of Eretz Yisroel 

“After the wild success Mr. Tzucker, the owner of 

Shabbos Party Candy Store, had with his last 

advertising campaign (see Excitement in Halachah: 

Candy Chutes) he decided to solicit Rabbi Berger's 

talents to launch yet another enticing promotion.  

“Do you have an idea what I can do to attract even 

more customers?” Mr. 

Tzucker asked Rabbi 

Berger. "After repeated 

requests by parents to 

stock healthier snacks, I've 

expanded my line to 

include a wide array of nuts 

and seeds. How can I get 

people to consider trying 

these delicious products?" 

“I have a nutty idea," 

said Rabbi Berger excitedly. 

“You can order little 

containers made from the shells of coconuts 

emblazoned with your store logo. This would be a 

unique shopping bag and ornamental keepsake for 

people to remember your store. You could even offer 

a 10% discount for the next month on all nut products 

to anyone who comes to shop with his coconut."  

"That's an absolutely brilliant, Rabbi. And I know 

just where to call. There is a company that I order 

baskets from around Purim time called Hawaiian 

Handmade Handbags," said a very pleased Mr. 

Tzucker. 

Looking through the catalogue, Mr. Tzucker was 

contemplating how many coconut baskets to order. 

Of course the bigger the order the cheaper each 

individual piece was priced. In the end he decided to 

place an order of 1000 coconuts. Sure enough, just 

one week later a large shipment of coconut cases 

arrived on the mainland and was immediately trucked 

to 'Shabbos Party'. 

Two weeks later, Baruch Berger happened to be 

playing with Tzvi Tzucker in the alley in back of the 

store when a delivery arrived. Mr. Tzucker opened the 

parcel and to his surprise 

there was just one coconut 

container. Not thinking 

much of it, he proceeded 

to add it to the bunch. 

Baruch noticed this strange 

occurrence and his 

antennae flew up. Maybe 

there was a mystery afoot. 

"Why did they send 

you just one coconut?" 

asked the ever curious 

Baruch.    

"Good question! I'll call the company right away 

and find out," responded Mr. Tzucker. 

"Aloha!" said a cheerful voice on the other end of 

the phone line. 

"Hello is this Hawaiian Handmade Handbags?" 

asked Mr. Tzucker. 

"Yes it is, sir. What can we do for you today?" 

offered the kind receptionist. 

After explaining the reason for his call, he was 

transferred to the shipping department. 

"Well sir. What happened is that on our initial 

shipment we only sent you nine hundred and ninety 

nine coconut baskets. Your large order depleted our 

stock and we still owed you one more coconut. The 
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palm trees which we use for our various coconut 

products are totally bare of fruit. But, then we 

remembered that we have an experimental orchard 

with a few fruit-bearing trees. About a year ago, we 

transplanted trees from another island to the one 

where our company is located. We wanted to see if it 

would adapt to the unique composition of the soil on 

our island. To do this, we uprooted the tree from its 

original habitat, removed all the dirt around the roots, 

and swiftly replanted it at our plantation. To our 

satisfaction those trees are bearing beautiful mature 

coconuts after just one year. It was one of these 

coconuts that we sent you in order to complete your 

order. We thank you for doing business with us," 

concluded the Hawaiian Handmade Handbags 

representative. 

Mr. Tzucker hung up the phone with a worried 

expression on his face.  

"Boys, I think we might have a serious shaylah on 

our hands. Let's call Rabbi Berger right away and see 

what he has to say about these new developments," 

said Mr. Tzucker.   

The coconut was from a tree that was 

transplanted without its previous dirt. The tree 

produced its first fruit about a year after the 

replanting. Since the tree produced fruit within the 

first three years of replanting, the resulting fruit is 

deemed to be Orlah. Thus, in our story since Mr. 

Tzucker had added that cocnut to the bunch. We have 

one Orlah shell mixed among nine hundred and 

ninety nine exactly identical non-Orlah shells. It is 

forbidden to have pleasure even from the shells of 

Orlah fruit (YD 294:1). 

Orlah from a tree that is growing outside of 

Eretz Yisroel is also prohibited based on Halacha 

L'Moshe Misinai (YD 294:8). This prohibition even 

applies to the fruit of the first three years of a tree 

that was replanted without its original ground 

(Abbreviated Hilchos Orlah written by R’ Zelig 

Shapiro on the directive of the Chazon Ish #12).  

One must dispose of them into either the sewer, 

the garbage, or any other way that it would be 

destroyed (Mayim Chayim 14:2 and footnotes 3 

and 9).  

 

Generally, Orlah fruit that are sold by the 

pound are batul one in two hundred (Mishnayos 

Orlah 2:1). However, the coconut shells in our 

story are always sold individually, therefore they 

are reckoned as important and are not batul even 

in a thousand (Rama YD 110:1). 

Outside of Eretz Yisroel, if we are uncertain 

whether a particular fruit is Orlah, it is permissible 

(YD 294:9). This is even where there is a definite 

prohibition somewhere in the mixture (Minchas 

Chinuch [17] end of (10) on Mitzvah 246 Quoting 

from Ran, Derech Emunah on Maaser Sheni and 

Neta Rvai, introduction before 9th perek on Orlah, 

Tziyon Halachah 35). 

"It seems that if you remove one coconut and 

dispose of it, the remaining ones are considered safek 

Orlah, which would certainly be permitted," decided 

Rabbi Berger. “I’m sure that wouldn’t be too had to 

shell out.” 

 

Is the Orlah coconut shell batul (null 
and void) in such a vast quantity? 
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