tural-moment-defining birthday bash last
MNovember 4 is the curious story of the firse
notable vo "arrive,” That is, the first player, one who
had arnived—in terms of “blowing up”—years before
2g-year-old Puff, but with much the same mind-set
and in much the same style
There he was—"like the first boy at a high schoal
dance,” says hip hop writer Nelson George—at a
minute past 10, strolling solo inte Cipriani Wall
Street. He looked around, shifted caterpillary
evebrows side to side, and spotted a place to alight:
b, athrone.
The ticket clutchers, all giddy with big-night
expectation, were just starting to drift into the cav-

LL‘:SL i the legend of Sean *Puffy” Combs's cul-

WHOSEWORLD IS THIS?
[Left tariaht) Harrell, Trump,
and Simmons dine in style a
Jean Georges, the restaurims
in the Trump International ¥ -7

est Coast, East Coast: Meet the Gold Coast,

and the playermost. Donald . Trump, 52, is

such a player he doesn'teven fisren to hip hop
music. “The problem is,” he explains, “my life is so
wild 1 just don’t have time.”

And yer Trump has blessed the mike on numer-
ous rap records. Last year his voice could be heard on
Method Man's megasmash Tical 2000 fwdgensent
Day (DefJam) and Pras’s somewhat-less-than-mega-
smash Crbetto Supastar (Rulfhouse/Columbia). *T hear
I'm all aver the place,” Trump says affhandedly,
although, he admits, he's never actually listened to
any of the tracks.

“I'd never hieard of Method Man,” he confesses,
“until Russell [Simmons, co-founder of Def Jam]

kinship are strong—on both sides. Method Mas
breaks it down this way: “Tlike Trump’s style. It's like
‘I'm rich, fuck y'all, I build my buildings and put m:
name on them. Fuck y'all."”

the LS. Open and seeing Puff Daddy there?

asks Trump's daughter Ivanka, 17, a hip hoj

fan. *Or going to the Grammys, the phone rings, ant

my dad's like, Yo, Puff, what's up?’ And I'm like
*You are mortalking 1o Puff Daddy!™

Trump was hip hop before he himselfknew. Fo

one thing, he was rich—a billionaire who reveled i

his money. And he didn’t care who cared. He was

real estate mogul, and he built big, and he buil

H ow weird was itwalking into my dad's booth a
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ernous marble hall. (Cipriani's, a grand ballroom of
alunch joint, is Manhattan's latest testament to the
fact that rthe '8os, his decade, never ended—con-
spicuous consumption enly got more acceptable.)
Waiters already tipsy on free Cristal sailed around
in tight tuxes, hoisting lacquered trays, This might
have been a coming-out party of sorts for hip hop—
the scions of Manhattan society had been angling
tor tickets for weeks—but the man whose rock-star
name is The Donald seemed used to it all.

Casually, he mounted the stairs ascending ta the
comfy VIP section and settled into a centrally located
armchair. He leaned back, looking studious and
pleased, a corporate king in his trademark blue suit
and shiny Ferragamo shoes. If Canibus, say, had sat
in that chair, somebody would probably have popped
acap in his drink faster than you can say "L.L."—that
wis Seant's chair. But that was The Donald up there,
And he had justanointed himsell First Guest of The
Birthday Party.

The word NoTorIOUS flashed on the wall above
him in blue neon graftit,

Trump Daddy smiled.

idMwWilBEB

asked me to call and leave him a message.”

“Hey, Method Man," he freestyled onto the Wu-
Tang rapper's answering machine, *This is Donald
Trump, and I'm in Palm Beach, and we're all waiting
for your album. Let’s get going, man—everybody's
wairing for this album!”

Sure. You can picture it: Trump, Puffy, and
Martha Stewart, all playing Nintendo on the 5o-inch
screen down at Mar-a-Lago—the opulent seaside estate
Trump bought from the old-money Post family and
turned into a controversial party-hardy, celebrity-
studded playhouse. (It's also where Puffy was
reportedly caught getting busy in the sand with an
unidentified woman last spring.)

*I know who Method Man is mow,” Trump adds,

But “Pras?” he asks, voice drifting off. Still not
guite sure,

"Now, after knowing you,” Trump says on Pras's
album, *T know that you're gonna be right up there,
and I hope very soon you're gonna be in the leagues
with me. So good luck, man. And do good!™

But no matter if Trump Daddy can't keep it all
straight in his slightly oversize head. The feelings of

]

everything from Trump Tower t
Trump Plaza to Trump Parc to th
Trump International Hotel and
Tawer, When people dissed him-
whether it was city government
banks, or the media—his respons:
was indeed, Freck off.

“Every time | see Tina Brow:
(media queen and former editor o
Vanity Fair and The New Yorker),
The Donald says, *I give her th
finger.” (Brown printed some player
hating pieces about him. *Sh
treated me like tatal shit!™) The Toj
Ten Comeback Tips from Trump'
1998 best-seller, Trump: The Arrofth
Comeback (Times Books), read al
most like a rap song. (The Loxs "o
Bad Boy Entertainment hit, “Man
ey, Power & Respect,” comes te
mind.) “Be paranoid...Be passion
ate...Be lucky...Get even.” Puffy i
currently writing his own book or
the art of blowing up, possibly in
spired by Trump's many best-sellers

“Trump is respected by peopls
in hip hop because he’s not a cor
porate guy,” says George, authoro
Hip Hop Awerica (Viking Penguin
1998). “He's a self-made entreprencur, and that’s ke
to the hip hop mentality. They respect him for bein
a ‘fuck you' hero.”

l flashy, and yes, he put his name o1
1
i
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F" y midnight that night of The Party, Cipriani”
P was packed and pounding with the music ofthi
8% hip hop superstars now constellating in the
room: There was Mase and Jay-Z and Missy Elliot
and Heavy D and crazy Busta Rhymies clowning, hi
mouth openingin a ghoulish laugh. Puff Daddy stil
hadn't amived yet. His big entrance would come righ
afrer Muhammad Ali's,

And there was The Donald, amid all the flashin
neon, still up in the elevated VIP section, still sitting
in The Seat,

Meanwhile, Fergie, Duchess of York, and Kevir
Costner didn’t seem to be able to find chairs.

Stripper girls in Plexiglas booths were rubbing
at their leather thongs, making men in baggy zoo
SUIts 20 CTAZY.

“I think Puff Daddy is a great guy,” said Trump

A security guard ventured over and asked him tc
find another seating arrangement. “Sean said h



wanted me tositwith hum,” Trump sad blandly. And
he never moved

"ve been around the world £ And Ay-Ay-Ay / I've
been playver-hated.”—Puff Daddy, on his 1997 hit
“Been Around the World™

T'rump can relate. A whole battery of power play-
ers from the upper echelons of New York society
including Victorna Newhouse, wife of media mogul
5.1 Newhouse Jr., and billionaire David Koch=are
reportedly geanng up to try to block Trump’s most
recent development: Trump World Tower, the
world's tallest residential building (some 9o stories),
set o rise on a plotof land smack-dab across the stree
from the United Nations, Mewscasting legend and
- elder statesman of classiness Walter Cronkite has
called designs tor Trump's pet project *gross,”

“Those people are going to end up moving into
my building,” Trump told The New York Obserser.
“"Cause it"s much better thawwwhere they live.™

The naysayers never did understand hnm. Nothis
lowe of excess or publicity or gold-platnng, They never
got that Trump...is Traap.

“He's shunned socially by old money,” says Jes-
sica Rosenblum, president of Stress Entertainment
and a longtime hip hap maven. "But now hip hop
1s saying, ‘Hey, you're our kind,' and he's saying,
*Hey. coal.'"

“Donald doesn’t fuwe flavor,™ offers one record-
mg-industry executive, who asked not to be named,
“but he knows where the flavor 4,7

Cut to Pufty and Donald shaking hands at the Polo
grounds in Long dsland’s exclusive Hamptons resi-
dential area—in eHect thumbingtheir noses atall those
stuffy longtime residents who, not so many decades
ago, would have found some convenient way to keep
either one of them from attending their lawn parties.
Mow, those very same people routinely pull out all
the stops to try to get into one.of Puffy's Hamprons
parties—where Trump can always be found, possibly
sitting in Pufby's chair,

Hip hop has seen itselfin Donald Tremp, and vice
versa “He has been taken by the enengy and the chisz-

pah ol the rap world,” says George, “especially the
|'|'|r|'|'J‘-.'-.‘|1u|:r'1 i

*The Hamptons has a certain ngid society,”
I'mump says. "And people like Pulfy and Russell and
Andre Harrell [president of Bad Boy Entertainment]
have done really well within it. The reason s because
they're fun: The Hamptons people are boring.”

By the same token, some people in the hip hop
world seem to think Donald Trump is fun too.
“There's a lot of people out there who have money
but they're not all accepted. Donald 15," says D]
Funkmaster Flex, with whom The Donald spent nime
at Interscope Records honcho Ted Field's Fourth of
July party last summier in the Hamptons,

1 Bill Clinton 1s, as Nobel Prize-winning authior
Temi Morrisan insists, “the first black president,” then,
using the same werrd logic, Trump may be the firs
African-American  billionaire. He doesn’t see
calorifit gets in the way oFhaving g good time, and he
seems fo have the besttime when he's kicking it with
his homies. *Fthink that these hip hop guysare smart,
and they're fun, and 1don’s give a shit, beciuse if ]
didn’tlike them I wouldn't bother,” hesays. *Because
L don't need anyhody, and I don't seed anything.”

ey, Ruissell,” The Donald says. “Will vou send
me alot of money, please?”

Ohn a fine winter moming, Tramp s poiscd
on hs.own theone highin Tromp Tower talking on
the telephone to the godtather of hip hop.

*We told Donald he wis the illest man alive, and
lie called a doctor,” savs Russell Simmuons through
the white noise of the speakerphone:

“Hove ya,” savs The Danald with a smile,

4 told hint He wac the tr—and he'said, ‘Fack
you, too!"™ says Simmops.

*Hove ya, Russell, 1love va, baby,” Trump says.
“Twas really mad about that one=Russell ealling me
‘the shit," he continues, hanging up the phone, “1
thought Russell liked me! Kara Young had to explain
it tome.”

Tt was Simmons who introduced Trumj o model
Young—now a farmer flame of fotf men—after he

and Marla Maples split. It's Simmons and Hi
whom Trump hangs out with several times a
into the wee hours at Moomba, N.Y.C's
hole for the ultrachic. Irwas Simmons and H.
Trump picked asjudges for last year’s Miss Uni
pageant in Hawaii. *You know 1 own that, i
Trump asks.

The skyline of Manhattan stretches out be
him like a personal kingdom.

*I own the Empire State Building, too,” he
*Did you know that?”

What could be more hip hop than selt-pr
tion? The Shck Ricks, the L.L. Cool |5, the Jay
The Donald's nght up there with them in represe
forself, He tossesa copy of Cram's New York Bu
across his mahogany desk. It rates his Trump ¢
nization the third most successtul privately
corporation in New York City. (Farfies sets Tru
niet worth at51.5 billion.) "We're bigger than we
were!™ Trump crows,

It wasn'vso long ago, though, that he was a
outs After his celebrated nise in the "8os, he plu
tomore than Sgoo million in debt in 1gg0. The |
ald admits he stopped working as hard, 1 was h:
o much fun!™

But now he's back. And ®a fot of people iy
rnusic business can relate to that,” says Funkm)
Flex. “He made it happen, and he came back toa
it happen again.”

Trump,” sayvs Rosenblum, “has a ghetto

And he couldn’t feel more at home within the
thean of hip hop entreprencurs with whom
recently become so chummy. “They're all mo
and they're all great businessmen,” Trump says, ™
have i real sense oF where the market's poing,
haved sense of the future—and that’s the ult
businessperson.”

stumbling ontoa concept, he adds, 1 thin
liop has done more for race relations, and mo
respect among everyone, than anything., Bec
these guvs really are respected. Tean tell you
the most important white peaple have tofaf re
forthese puys® v

waly




