ost in the legend of Sean *Puffy”™ Combs’s cul-
tural-moment-defining birthday bash last
iNovember 4 is the curious story of the first
notable to "arrive.” That is, the first player, one who
had arrived—in terms of “blowing up"—years before
2g9-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, shified caterpillary
evebrows side to side, and spotted a place to alight:
Ab, athrone,
I'he ticker clutchers, all giddy with big-night
expectation, were just starting to drift into the cav-

ernous marble hall. (Cipriani's, a grand ballroom of
alunch joint, is Manhattan's latest testament to the
fact that the "8os, bis decade, never ended—con-
spicuous consumption only got more acceptable.)
Waiters already ripsy 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 nckets for weeks—but the man whose rock-star
name 15 The Donald seemed used to it all,

Casually, he mounted the stairs ascending ta the
comty VIP section and settled into a centrally located
armchair. He leaned hack, 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
acapin his drink faster than you can say *L.L."~that
wiis Seart's chair. But that was The Donald up there
And he had just anointed himsell First Guest of The
Birthday Party.

The word noTORIOUS Hashed on the wall above
him in blue neon graffiti,

Trump Daddy smiled.

idMwWilBEB

est Coast, East Coast: Meet the Gold Coast,

and the player most. Donald J. 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 pust don’t have time.”

And yet Trump has blessed the mike on numer-
ous rap records. Last year his voice could be heard on
Method Man's megasmash Tical 2000: [udgement
Dy (DefJam) and Pras’s somewhat-less-than-mega-
smiash Gherto Supastar (Rulfhouse/Columbia). *1 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 heard of Method Man,” he confesses,
“untl Russell [Simmons, co-founder of Def Jam]

asked me to call and leave him a mes

“Hey, Method Man,™ he freestyled onto the Wu-
l'ang 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 50-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 note,” Trump adds,

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

“Now, after knowing vou,” Trump says on Pras's
album, *“T know that you're gonna be right up there,
and | 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

kinship are strong—on both sides. Method Ma
breaks it down this way: “T like Trump's style. It's like
‘I'm rich, fuck y'all, I build my buildings and put m:
name on them. Pucky'all,™

ow weird was itwalking into my dad’s booth a

the LS. Open and seeing Puff Daddy there?

asks Trump's daughter Ivanka, 17, a hip hoj
fan. “Orgoing to the Grammys, the phone rings, ans
my dad's like, Yo, Puff, what's up?’ And I'm like
*You are nof talking to Pull Daddy!™

Trump was hip hop before he himselfknew. Fo
one thing, he was rich—a billionaire who reveled s
his money. And he didn’t care who cared. He was
real estate mogul, and he built big, and he buil
Hlashy, and yes, he put his name o1
everything from Trump Tower t
Trump Plaza to Trump Parc to th
[rump International Hotel an
Tawer, When people dissed him-
whether it was city government
banks, or the
was indeed, Freck off.

“Every time | see Tina Brow:
(media queen and former editor o
Vanity Fair and The New Yorker),
I'he Donald says, °I give her ths
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 Lox’s "o
Bad Boy Entertainment hit, “Mon
ey, Power & Respect,” comes tx
mind.) “Be paranoid...Be passion
ate...Be lucky...Get even.” Puffy i

currently writing his own book or

dia—his respons

the art 1|1'E‘1|n‘.l.'|n-1', up, possibly in
spired by Trump's many best-sellers

“Trump 15 respected by peopls
in hip hop because he's not a cor
porate guy,” says George, authoro
”"." H,,.:n America (V iL‘I:‘,; Pengu in
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.”

y midnight that night of The Panty, Cipriani’

ws packed and pounding with the music ofthe

hip hop superstars now constellating in the
room: There was Mase and Jay-Z and Missy Elliot
and Heavy D and crazy Busta Rhymes clowning, hi
mouth opening in a ghoulish laugh. Puff Daddy stil
hadnt arrived yet. His big entrance would come righ
afrer Muhammad Ali’s,

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

Meanwhile, Fergie, Duchess of York, and Kevir
Costnerdidn't seem to be able to find chairs.

Stripper girls in Plexiglas booths were rubbing
at their leather thongs, making men in baggy zoo
SUITE g0 CTAZY

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

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



wanted me to sitwith him,” Trump sad blandly. And  pah of the rap world,” says George, "especially the  and Marla Maples split. It's Simmons and
e never moved. entreprencurs.” _ whom Trump hangs out with several times a
*The Hamptons has a certain ngid society,”  into the wee hours at Moomba, N.Y.C's wats

"ve been around the world / And Ay-Ay-Ay /I've  Trump says. “And people like Puffy and Russell and  hole for the ultrachic. It was Simmons and H
been plaver-hated."~Puff Daddy, on his 1997 hit  Andre Harrell [president of Bad Boy Entertainment]  Trump picked as judges forlast year’s Miss Uni
“Been Around the World” have done mﬂﬁcﬂmﬂm lt}!:ﬁmmhmﬂum pageant in Hawaii. “You know | own that, rig

Trump can relate. A whole battery of powerplay-  they're } ¢ ho ~ Trump asks:

ers from the upper echelons of New York society— v i i ) "Fhﬂkylme of Manhattan stretches out b

including Victoria Newhouse, wife of media too.  him likea personal kingdom.

§.I. Newhouse Jr., and billionaire David Koch—a A - Empire State Building, too,” he

npﬂmdlygﬁnngupmtrymhlmkﬁgmp{ﬁ T pred d you know that>"

recent development: Trump Wﬂﬂﬂ T ter Flex, with whom The [ hmnrc hip hop than self-p

world's tallest residential building (some cope Reco mcho Ted F 3

set to rise on a plotofland st

from the United Nuﬁons.
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my building,
"'l.'.‘.amut'
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