





CHRISTIAN AUDIGIER

have bought Neverland (it was actually a
different Jackson property, he now says), and
he adores Madonna. You'll often find him
involved in tangential entrepreneurial projects
such as doing up nightclubs in Las Vegas or
collaborating with Dave Stewart of Eurythmics
fame (although Audigier once admitted he
was tone-deaf). He shares a “celebrity dentist’
with various Hollywood megastars, His
veneers set off his tan (sun beds) wonderfully.
He reportedly splashes on cologne three times
a day - and has tattoos.

So what a letdown it is, when | meet
him, to find he is dressed head-to-toe in the
understated clothes of Ralph Lauren, with not
so much as a sequin in sight. (Lauren is, he
confides, his “style icon”, though I'm not sure
the man himself would thank him for saying
$0 publicly.)

Why isn't he wearing his own designs?

“Because it is Friday.”

So what was he wearing yesterday?

“The same.” He says that it’s difficult
to wear his own brands in public now
because so many other people are wearing
his clothes.

So, rather ironically, wearing plainer
clothes nowadays makes him stand out?

“Yeah, maybe.” He changes his mind:
“No. Today my product is all over the world.
It’s a lifestyle.”

Actually, phonetically speaking, this is
not an accurate rendering of what he said at
all. His accent is so thick, so grammatically
innovative, that it would be a shame to
straitjacket it in boring old conventional
English. Rhinestone is, for example,
pronounced “rinstone”. Marketing, his
favourite word, comes out “mark-ket-eeeng”

He came to America, he explains, not to
live the American dream, but to “catch it",
And anyway, who cares if his English is
imperfect? Certainly he doesn’t. After a decade
in LA, he still smokes and drinks black coffee.

He decides that he wants to talk to me in
what one of his PRs calls “the funhouse”, a
sort of chaotic warehouse where Audigier
conceives his new lines, chooses models
for his forthcoming shows, stores various
motorbikes, has a gym, and where various
employees are sawing and hacking things to
pieces for a forthcoming launch of some sort.
We end up in something like a meeting room,

g where the walls are plastered with magazine

covers of Michael Jackson. Next door is a

5 giant signed photograph of Madonna that
should read, “If it weren't for you I would be

= naked,” except that she’s got her words in the
wrong order, and it actually says: “If it weren't

= vou for | would be naked.”

£ Asachild, Audigier was always unusual.

E‘ Even as a teenager in Avignon, “I was a

~. different kid at school, so I just wanted

@ to work and to doing business,” he says,
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‘Prison awakened my spirit.
going to LA to build my career

He left school at 14, so the
legend goes. His father, a baker,
abandoned the family when Audigier

was 4, which forced his mother to rely

rather more heavily on him than she might
have done otherwise. “I know that I'm gonna
learn more going to real life, to helping

my mum an’ my brother and sister, than
staying in school to learn one and one is two,
you know?”

He wanted to be a musician, but instead
started selling jeans in a shop. "1 decide to
doing clothes, and to doing fashy clothes.

I was working for Fiorucci. | used to work
with Vivienne Westwood in London. At this
time | was in a full fashion trend. So very
young... | was attracted to magazine, celebrity
and gossip, all this stuff, you know?”

He glosses over the next 30-odd years
that separate his childhood in the South
of France from his eventual arrival in Los
Angeles, but his autobiography, Mon American
Dream (with a preface written by Johnny
Hallyday, another one of his idols), reveals that
some time in his thirties, he had a daughter,
Crystal, with a Brazilian model. They split
up and she went to live in Bali. He eventually
followed her, primarily because he wanted
custody of Crystal, but also because the
economy in France was in crisis and
bureaucratic red tape was rather cramping
his style. He got custody of his daughter, but

From lef: Madonna Audigier jeans at his
sporting a Christian store in Beverly Hills;
Audigier T-shirt; La Toya model Heidi Kum,
Jackson wearing another fan of the brand
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| decided when | getout. I'm

stayed in Bali where he set up two clothing
shops, a restaurant and a bar. But then he got
bored and decided to move to Los Angeles.
There, among other things, he met Anna
Nicole Smith at a party, dressed as Marilyn
Moriroe (“She was pretty then”), and went out
with her for six months.

Audigier is a handsome man who looks
good in photographs, but behind all the
effervescent charm and enthusiasm (and
the teeth), there is also.something vaguely
thuggish about his face. He has a reputation
for both ruthlessness and heavy partying.
Once, in Bali, he admits he was thrown
in prison for three and a half months after
police busted a function. Marijuana was
the only drug there and even then he hadn't
taken it. He paid a $25,000 bribe to get out
by selling pis business.

Prison was a godsend in some ways,
apparently, because he had lost his way in
Bali: “Prison awakened my spirit,” he writes.
“I was not doing what I was meant for in life.
I decided when | get out, I'm going back to
Los Angeles. I'm going to build my career,
and I'll be the best in the world.”

His mother, who never saw him achieve his

| success, always knew, he tells me, that he was

headed for what he calls “an explosion”. “She
saw the success every day when she was alive,
you know, because | was just very driven by
my mum. | just have my mum. She don't see
what happened now, but she’s every day with
me..” He pauses. “And | have that, she’s my
moral support..” He pauses again. “1 did all

of that for her, more than anybody else” =
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