What a crazy way to pay for schools -- and tomatoes
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Bob recently moved to a town that has only one grocery store. There are a few private gardens, but only
one place where you can buy a can of tomatoes.

Last week, Bob went to get a can of tomatoes for his wife's famous spaghetti sauce. As he picked up a can,
he noticed that there was no price on the shelf. When it was his turn to check out, he asked the clerk how
much the tomatoes cost, and she asked him how much his house was worth. He asked her what that had to
do with the price of tomatoes, and she simply said, "That's how we do it here. The more your house is
worth, the more you pay for tomatoes."

The customer behind Bob was clearly in a hurry to leave, so Bob asked her to move ahead of him in the
line while he pondered the situation. Again, the clerk asked for the value of the customer’s house. The
customer replied, "I'm not sure. We paid $150,000 for it a few years ago. Last month, my neighbor's home
sold for $170,000, and it's a condo just like ours."

The clerk said it wouldn't be a problem, opened a big book called "Real Estate Assessments," and looked
up the value for the customer. "Your condo is worth $100,000 according to this, so your tomatoes will cost
$1.25. I'll print the assessment on your receipt to make it easier next time." The customer paid and left.
With increasing curiosity, Bob let the next customer check out ahead of him. After the clerk asked how
much his house was worth, the customer said he rented.

"In that case, sir, the tomatoes are free. Your landlord has already paid for them."

Not sure he completely understood what was going on, Bob handed his can of tomatoes to the clerk and
said his house was worth $400,000. With that, the clerk rang up $5, took Bob's money and told him to have
a nice day.

Looking back at the line, Bob noticed that the next customer was standing with another gentleman who had
two cans of tomatoes in his hand. The clerk asked the first person how much his house was worth, to which
he replied, "$100,000." "Fine," said the clerk, "your tomatoes will cost $1.25." The customer paid for the
tomatoes and his companion walked out with them. Because it was such a small purchase, the customer
tore up his receipt and threw it away before leaving.

Bob's curiosity got the best of him, so he asked the clerk to explain what had just happened. She replied,
"In this town, we provide tomatoes to everyone who wants them, but we only charge the people who own
the houses."

"Why didn't you charge the last guy $2.50 -- his friend took 2 cans? Aren't they $1.25 a can if your house is
worth $100,000?"

She simply shrugged her shoulders and said it didn't matter.

"We provide people what they need and we charge based on the value of the house. He could have taken
three or four cans and it would have cost the same."

"What about people who grow their own tomatoes?" Bob asked.

"That doesn't matter either," she replied. "At least once a year, we make sure everyone who owns a house
has paid his or her fair share based on the assessments in the big book I used earlier."

Bob left the store, his head still spinning. He noticed several customers lined up at a small shack with a sign
that read, "Tomato Rebates Here." Curiosity got the best of him once again, so he went over to see what






