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OZHIKI,OZHIKI,OZHIKI…..
QUIET FLOWS THE DEAD
MALAYALAM FEATURE FILM


SHORT SYNOPSIS

Paakaran, a twelve-year-old boy, was born against the backdrop of water, in the pristine, idyllic, and picture-perfect backwaters of Kuttanad in Kerala. He lives with his mother, who is a daily wage worker in a fishing cooperative. 
His father was a boatman, who went missing when their boat capsized in a storm, and his body never recovered. He only has an old photo of his father, and some scattered memories.
Paakaran is the village simpleton, exploited by the villagers for doing their errands and odd jobs. He doesn’t like to go to school ever since a teacher scolded him and forced him to run errands. His romantic interest is Meenu, ex-school mate. She admonishes, counsels, and cares for him.
The flowing river has a special place in his heart – it’s almost like in the company of water, he finds the love and security he never had in real life. That’s why he develops the urge to become a boatman like his father – but his mother doesn’t approve of this.
While going fishing, with two other people one morning, they encounter a corpse in the water, which they throw back into the river, lest there should be troubles with the police. This becomes a major fright for Paakaran, who starts having nightmares about the bloated body.
But then Paakaran always yearned for a father figure. When he hears from the village astrologer about wandering souls whose last rites have not been done by their sons, he sets off on a quest to find the corpse again, compelled by the need to establish the death of his father and should the corpse be his father’s, to perform the last rites so that his father does not become a lost soul and his filial duty is done. He finds the corpse and alerts the police.
The police, however, try to avoid the responsibility of tracking the identity of the corpse by pushing it back into the river from where it would float to the open sea and disappear. Paakaran refuses to let go and tracks down the corpse upstream. After dragging the corpse on to the shore, he is found trying to bury it when the police intercept him and takes him in for questioning. 
Meanwhile, in the village, Paakaran’s mother is worried. The fishermen friends of Paakaran realize that he might have followed the corpse, and decide to go search for him. The mother is devastated – since she believes, like her husband, the river has devoured her son as well. 
At the police station, Paakaran is accused of murdering the man and getting rid of his dead body. The station sub-inspector, by nature corrupt and cruel, uses third degree method on him. Paakaran is terrorized, but finds a sympathizer in a young police-writer in the same police station – who eventually finds out that Paakaran’s father and his father worked in the same boat. He becomes like a foster parent to him, bringing him food, keeping his hopes afloat. 
This is where things take a surprising turn. The consort of village constable Velu, Gomati, gets to know about his predicament. Now Gomati, a prostitute, had former relations with the corrupt SI. She in fact thrashed him in public. Gomti takes advantage of this common history, and arm-twists the SI to release Paakaran.
The positively elated police writer connects with Gomati. He mentions to her that he will take care of Paakaran. Both convince Paakaran’s mother to release him. 
Paakaran leaves the village for the town. Since he is such a sweet, helpful soul, the entire village comes together to bid him an emotional farewell. Paakaran and the writer board a boat which starts sailing now, against the backdrop of the lush-green backwaters. 
But then, the camera focuses on the water. Suddenly, another body emerges out of the water, similarly bloated, with almost similar dress. The camera stays on it, as it continues to float. It’s just another ‘unidentified’ body. One of the thousands found in these parts floating – with no one to care for them, or eager to identify them, or give them a proper farewell.
It’s just another dead soul floating onto the sea.
Nameless and inconsequential.
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